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The Zoo Book

CHAPTER I
NOAH’S ARK IN LONDON

There are all sorts of things to be seen in London—museums, Parliament, the Tower,
picture galleries, the ships on the Thames—but best and most interesting of all, the Zoo.
Animals are exciting—they are alive and moving, they eat and drink and play, and at the Zoo
you can watch them doing all these things.

You read in your books about the lion of Africa, king of all the beasts, the jumpity
kangaroo of Australia, and the great bison of America, and you think you would love to go
exploring over the world to find these interesting animals and see them for yourself Perhaps
you will some day, but until then there is the Zoo to explore, and there you will find most of
the animals you want to see. There you can watch polar bears splashing in their pond, and see
the giraffe stretching up his long neck to nibble at his food. You can hear the lions roar, and
you can ride on the elephant, or on the camel. You can feed the monkeys and laugh at their
funny ways and mischievous looks. There are so many lovely things to do that you could not
possibly crowd them all into one day.

The London Zoo is a splendid one. The proper name is “The Garden of the Zoological
Society of London.” This Society (which perhaps you will belong to some day) is made up of
all sorts of people who, by paying so much money a year, become “Fellows,” and are allowed,
if they wish, to attend the many interesting meetings of the Society. There are between four
and five thousand “Fellows”—and you must not think Fellows means only men, it means
women, too. The Society is governed by a Council which has to be elected each year.

Perhaps you wonder how the Zoo first began. Well, far back in the nineteenth century,
about a hundred years ago, there was formed the first “Zoological Society of London.” People
did not take nearly so much interest in animals then as they do now. Often they were cruel to
them because they did not understand them. They knew very little of their ways, and still less
of the reasons for many interesting things. Most people had no idea, for instance, why tigers
were striped and giraffes spotted, and as there were no books then which were as beautifully
illustrated with photographs and pictures as there are now, probably many people would not
have known which was the tiger and which was the giraffe, if you had shown them the two
animals!

So people who cared for animals, and who wanted to learn more about them, formed
themselves into a society under the leadership of Sir Stamford Raffles—and the Zoo gardens,
with the first animals on show, were opened on April 27th, 1828, nearly a century ago. Soon it
will be the hundredth anniversary of the Zoo, and I wonder what will be done to celebrate it,
don’t you? What a pity there is no animal at the Zoo now who was there when it was first
opened! He ought to hold a party! But only tortoises could be expected to live so long—they
are sleepy enough to let a hundred years slip by unnoticed.

There are a great many people at the Zoo to look after the animals and the gardens. There
are a few people whose duty it is to look after the general affairs of their section of animals—



they are called curators. There is a curator of mammals and birds, a curator of reptiles and of
the Aquarium, and a curator of insects. Then there are a good many head keepers, and a head
gardener, besides more than a hundred other keepers, under-gardeners and workmen. For not
only do the animals have to be looked after, but also the Zoo gardens, which are very trim and
well kept all the year round.

The Zoo is a big place, and a pleasant place. It is divided into three parts, called the South
Garden, the North Garden, and the Middle Garden. Tunnels and bridges connect up these
gardens. They are very different now from what they were when they were first opened. New
ideas are always being thought of, and the animals are better cared for, better fed, and better
housed than they used to be. Some years ago the Mappin Terraces were built, in order that the
sheep and goats might have plenty of room to run and jump, leap and spring as they would
naturally if they were in their native place. Big artificial hills were built, with caves here and
there for the animals to shelter inside when they wished. You will see how much the animals
enjoy these hills when you watch them leaping and jumping all over the slopes and ledges.
Then just below these hills were built big new enclosures for the bears, paddocks for the deer,
and a crescent-shaped paddock with a pool for water-fowl. There you can see the graceful
flamingoes standing on one leg, or wading in the water.

And now one of the finest things in the Zoo is finished, and that is the splendid new
aquarium, which is a wonderful place, full of fascinating creatures. You will read all about it
later on in this book. Now that that is finished, there will probably be other ideas thought of,
and the Zoo will become a more and more interesting place every year.

Perhaps you sometimes think, when you see one or two animals pacing up and down their
cages, “How cruel to keep so many beasts caged up so that people may come and look at
them!” But you must remember that they are very well treated, are free from all danger of
enemies, and have no fear of going hungry. Probably most of them would say, “We’d rather
stay at the Zoo, thank you,” if they were given the choice now, of staying to be looked after, or
running wild again! Of course there are some animals who would never get used to being
caged—the wild cat for instance—but most of them are contented and happy. Many too have
been born in the Zoo, and have known no other life.

There are probably over 4,000 creatures of all kinds to be seen at the Zoo, and you will
find there almost any animal you would like to see. The more you see them the more you will
want to see them, and to get to know them. If you are really fond of animals, they will soon
find it out, and make friends with you. There are some lucky people who are able to go into
the cage of almost any animal and talk to it or stroke it. They love and understand animals,
and the animals love them in return.

Perhaps you will be one of the lucky ones!

FEEDING TIME.—Most of the animals are glad when feeding-time comes, though some
of them, like the alligators, for instance, sometimes make no attempt to take their food when it
is given to them, and may go without for one or two days. Some animals are disgusting to
watch when they are being fed, and some are not at all interesting. The hyanas have no
manners, and simply gulp their food savagely. The crocodiles snap quickly and wickedly, and
so do the alligators. The eagles are not very nice to watch, for they are so savage and fierce
over their meat.

Every one goes to see the lions fed some time or other. Perhaps you have been. They are
fed at four o’clock, and long before that time people drift into the Lion House and climb up
the steps to the back of the house and wait. They stand there watching the lions and tigers, and



wondering when the keeper will come along with the food. More and more people come in.
Children stand all along the steps. Then the great cats begin to stir out of their drowsiness;
they see the gathering crowds, and they know their feeding-time is near. One by one they
yawn and stretch themselves. Some of them get up and look through the bars at the people and
swish their strong tails from side to side. Perhaps they are wishing that the bars were not there,
for they are very hungry.

Then the tigers begin pacing up and down, to and fro, round and back again. When is that
keeper coming? One of the tigers roars a great echoing roar that seems to rush all round the
Lion House and fill every corner with its sound. Then a lion answers with another booming
roar—it is a frightening sound even when you know there are bars between the lions and you.
It is just the sort of noise you would expect great animals like lions and tigers to make.
Perhaps the others think they will join the concert to-day, and then the Lion House is filled
with a tremendous outburst of booming roars that seem to echo round you and by you and
behind you.

More and more people crowd into the Lion House until it is packed full, and feels very
hot, and smells musty. When is that keeper coming? It is just four o’clock. Is he going to be
late? Oh, look! The lions have heard something we have not—some far-away sound of an
opening door perhaps; they pace up and down and roar again—the keeper is coming! Yes,
here he is, wheeling his trolley along by the rails. He comes to a cage—up goes the bar, and in
goes the joint of meat. The lion is crouching down, waiting. It grabs the meat quickly and
takes it to the back of the cage—you can hear the crunch of the teeth and the savage scrape,
scrape of the rough tongue!

And soon all the great cats are fed, and their roaring stops. They do not take long over
their food—and once again you will see them lying peacefully down after their meal, drowsy
and lazy, watching the crowds of people file out of the house.

I think once or twice is enough to see the lions fed. The house is so crowded and so hot,
and the roaring is not a pleasant sound. I think most people are glad when the lion feeding is
over and they can go out again into the open air. “And now where shall we go to?” they say.

“Oh, let’s go and see the sea-lions fed!” say the children, and run off towards their big
rocky pond.

I would far rather see the sea-lions fed than the lions. The lions simply stand and wait and
eat, but the sea-lions are as good as a circus! They are clever and tame, and the best catchers
in the world! They would make simply splendid cricketers.

There is nearly always a crowd round the sea-lions’ pond at half-past four, their feeding-
time. The railings are black with children, the steps are full of people. The sea-lions and the
seals know that their feeding-time is near, and the crowd excites them. They begin to bark
loudly—aark—aark—aark! It is a tiresome bark, and I should not like a dog with a bark like
theirs! Then into the water they go, splash and ripple, across the pond and back again!

Half-past-four! The keeper unlocks the gate. He has a basketful of shining fish, and he
goes to stand by the pond edge. And now you can see a really fine exhibition of throwing and
catching. I don’t know which is the cleverer of the two—the keeper or the sea-lions!

Up into the air goes the gleaming whiting, and then another and another. Seals and sea-
lions plunge about in the water, catch the fish in their mouths, gulp, swallow, and are off for
another, quick as lightning! The water churns and ripples as the sleek grey bodies flash in and
out and round about, almost too quick to follow!



The keeper goes on throwing here, there and everywhere; he knows to an inch where to
throw the fish and exactly how many each animal has had, for he has to see that each seal and
sea-lion gets his fair share. Even the patient seal who waits near by is not forgotten, and he
gets his feast of shining fish in between the keeper’s throwing.

Then a fish is thrown up on to a high rock. A sea-lion sees it going with his quick,
observant eyes. Then you see him lift his huge wet body out of the water, and up the rocks he
climbs, leaving a dark, wet trail behind him. He finds the fish and gulps it down. Then he
flippers himself to the edge of the rock and waits. Perhaps he barks at the keeper to tell him he
is waiting to show how well he catches. Whizz! Through the air goes a gleaming fish, straight
to the sea-lion’s mouth! What a good throw, and what a good catch! Gulp! The fish is gone,
and the sea-lion waits for another. Here it comes, curving through the air, and another, and
another, and another! The sea-lion catches them all, every one. Then the keeper plays him a
trick. He throws a fish just short of the rocky ledge where the sea-lion waits, so that it will fall
into the water. “Ah, you can’t catch that!” the watching crowd thinks. But the sea-lion knows
that trick very well. He throws himself up into the air off the ledge, catches the fish neatly,
curves for a dive, and plunges beautifully and cleanly into the water below! It is the cleverest
and gracefullest thing to watch, and I really think every one ought to clap!

After that the keeper takes up his empty basket and goes quietly away. It must be splendid
to be able to throw as well as he does—fish must be horribly slippery and difficult to get hold
of—and I think many cricketers would be glad if they could catch as cleverly as the sea-lions!

Once a sea-lion ate more than his fair share of fish, and this is how it happened. The
keeper had a truckful of fish, which was the supply for the whole of the Zoo, not just for the
sea-lions only. He wheeled it into the sea-lions’ enclosure and then went to shut the gate.

Albert, a sea-lion, happened to see the fish on the truck, and thought it a glorious idea to
eat fish without having to catch it first! So he galloped clumsily up, and when the keeper came
back after a few moments he found his truck empty! How Albert could have swallowed all the
number of fish on it is a mystery, but he did. The keeper said he looked just like a blown-up
balloon!

Of course, the other fish-eating members of the Zoo could not go without their meal
simply because Albert had been so greedy. So in a great hurry messengers had to be sent to
buy more fish from all the fishmongers round—and, would you believe it, when the keeper
took his place to feed the seals and other sea-lions, Albert barked for his share just as if he had
never touched a fish in his life! But I don’t expect many fish were thrown in his direction that
day!

Then there are the diving birds. They dive beneath the water after live fish, and very
fascinating they are to watch. They streak through the water followed by a trail of shining
bubbles. The penguin is the most graceful, for he uses his flipper-like wings in the same way
that we use our arms for swimming. His feet are trailed out behind him. He is marvellous in
the water. It is hard to believe that the shuffling, awkward bird we saw on land can be this
graceful, curving bird, which seems almost to fIy under water, so swift and sure are its
movements.

You can, of course, feed many of the animals yourself. Bananas, oranges, apples, bread,
nuts, you will find most animals willing to take some of these. The antelopes will come and
plant their forefeet up on the railings and ask for bread or nuts. The hippopotamus will open
his tremendous mouth and stand yawning in front of you, inviting you to “have a shot” and
see how many things of all kinds you can get in. The elephant will wave his trunk near you



and beg for an orange. The polar bears will sit up and say they will do their best to catch a
bun, if only you will throw one; and if it is a nice big bun they will even roll over into the
water for it, if you throw it there, and have a little game with it. And, of course, the monkeys
will take anything you like to give them, even if they only mean to drop it on the floor! They
like fruit very much, and if you want to be a favourite with them you have only to take
bananas and oranges with you, and the monkeys will love you.

Some people feed animals with the wrong food, and that makes them ill. And sometimes
the animals get too much given them, and over-eat themselves, especially on bank holidays.
One of the queerest sights I saw was a schoolboy feeding an ostrich with oranges. It had taken
three, and, of course, had swallowed them whole. They went down its throat slowly and,
because they were rather big, they stuck out like balls all the way down its long neck. You
could see them all going down one after the other, and the schoolboy was most excited. He got
his camera out to take a photograph, but the ungrateful ostrich trotted away, so the poor
schoolboy didn’t get his wonderful photograph of an “ostrich with oranges going down its
neck” after all!



CHAPTER II
HOW ANIMALS ARE CAUGHT AND TAKEN TO THE ZOO

There are three kinds of people who go to hunt animals—there are those who go to kill
them for the sake of sport or for their skins, those who go to take photographs of the animals,
and those who go to capture them alive for show purposes. All these things are difficult and
dangerous.

When animals are captured in order to be taken to Zoos, it is usually the young ones which
are caught. They are more easily tamed, are not so much trouble to cage on the journey, and
have longer to live. But even so, it is a very difficult business, and not one half of the animals
caught, live to be placed in a new home.

Running animals, such as giraffes, antelopes and buffaloes, are chased in herds. Gradually
the young ones become tired, and drop behind. Then they are seized and captured fairly easily.
Young elands are caught by seizing them by the tail. But capture is not so easy in the case of
animals who turn to protect their young ones. Rhinoceroses and elephants will fight for their
young and usually the baby animals can be taken only after the old ones are killed.

Hyanas, panthers and baboons, are usually caught in carefully built traps. Birds too, are
snared in many different ways. Crocodiles and hippopotamuses are often attacked in the water.
Natives are very clever at this. They choose a young animal, and harpoon it so as to make as
small a wound as possible. Then they surround it and push it ashore, where it is roped and
bound. The wound is attended to, and soon heals up. The animal is then sent off to its new
home, in company with many others caught.

Baboons are caught in an interesting way. First of all their drinking-places are found. Then
all but one are closed up with thorn bushes, so that the whole company is forced to come for
water to the same place. After a time, a cage is placed by this pool, and food is scattered
around and inside it. The baboons explore it suspiciously at first, but gradually become used
to it, and soon go in and out for the food. Then one day a rope is tied to the pole which keeps
the cage door open. This rope, covered loosely by sand, runs along to the hunter’s hiding-
place. At evening time, along come the baboons as usual. Two or three run into the cage to
find the food they know will be there. The watching hunter pulls the rope. Click! The pole
falls and the trap is closed! And the baboons inside begin to yell and bark, trying to find a way
out. Up come the hunters, and with forked sticks catch each baboon by the neck and pin him
to the ground. Then the top of the cage is taken off, and the baboons are bound and muzzled.
For a day or two they are terrified, but they soon recover, and get used to captivity.
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A young hippopotamus is sometimes caught on land by means of a pit. The mother hippo
always makes her baby trot in front of her so that she can look round for any danger, and does
not need to turn round at all. Hunters find out the path she often uses, and in the middle of it
they dig a pit which they hide with branches. When the pair come along, the mother hippo
suddenly sees her baby vanish into the ground, and she is so terrified that she turns and runs.




Then comes the job of getting the hippopotamus out of the pit. It has to be taken out as soon
as possible, otherwise a lion will find it and eat it. Even a baby hippo is tremendously heavy,
and it takes about twenty men to pull it out of the pit by means of a noose of thick rope round
its body. Before it is taken right out, its legs and jaws are bound, for an angry hippo is a
dangerous beast. When it is at last out of the pit, it is put on a stretcher of strong poles and
branches and carried away to the nearest river, where it is placed on a river barge. As it
probably weighs half a ton, you can imagine that the men are glad to get rid of its enormous
weight.

Wild horses are caught by suddenly startling a herd during their rest hours by shouts and
yells. They start up in alarm and race away, with the hunters riding after them on their own
horses. Soon brown specks are seen lagging behind the herd away in front, and these become
larger and larger until the hunters catch them up and see them to be foals. These young horses
become worn out and at last stand still and panting, unable to move a step further. A noose is
flung round their necks and they are led back to the camp and given to tame horses to nurse.
After a little, they become used to their new life, and are taken away to be shipped to Europe.

You might think that snakes would be difficult and dangerous to catch, but they are not. In
the marshes of India, natives, during the cool season, go out before dawn in search of snakes.
When they find them, the creatures are so numb and helpless with cold that it is easy to catch
them by means of a forked stick which pins them by the neck to the ground, or else by means
of a net at the end of a long pole. Large snakes are caught in another way during the dry
season. Nets are laid out round a certain spot in which snakes are known to be. Then the place
is set on fire, and the snakes come hurrying out and become entangled in the nets.

A python is usually caught after it has had a meal, and is sleepy and lazy. A large net is
thrown over it, and drawn tight, until the snake is thoroughly tangled in the meshes. Then it is
put in a big bamboo basket, and carried off. There are some natives who find pythons and
other snakes by smelling them at a distance. They go out with ropes and baskets, and directly
they smell a snake, they track the smell down and catch the snake!

Seals are usually caught at night. They come out of the water and sleep on sand banks.
Men creep up and place nets on one side of the bank. Then hunters on the other side begin
shouting and yelling. The seals wake up in a fright, and make for the sea, becoming entangled
in the nets. The hunters pounce on the young ones and throw net bags over them, letting the
others escape. The men have to wear strong Wellington boots when they catch seals, for their
teeth are so very sharp.

Difficulties are not over even when the seals are captured. They have to be taken away in
sealing ships, and these have special water-tanks in which to keep the seals. Some of the
animals pine for their home, and refuse to eat anything at all. The younger ones usually
recover their spirits very soon, and are very playful and quick at learning tricks. It is very
difficult to move them from the ship’s tank when they reach port. Fortunately they have to
come up to the top of the water every few minutes to breathe, and men stand ready with ropes
or nets to catch them one by one as they come to the surface.

When animals are taken across land before they are shipped, they have to be very carefully
looked after. The young animals are fed with milk, and if there are a great many, a whole herd
of goats has to be taken in order that goat’s milk can be given to the baby animals. If the goats
die, or if there are more than are needed, they are given to the flesh-eating animals, such as
lions or tigers, to eat, should the caravan happen to be taking some of those along too. Sheep
are also taken to feed these animals. Running animals have to march, but savage animals are



carried in boxes or cages. Rhinoceroses, after a time, learn to know their keepers, and will
follow the caravan like dogs! Snakes are carried in boxes which have holes pierced in to let air
through, and are very little trouble.

Sometimes the distance over which the animals have to be taken is very great, and many
beasts die on the way. The heat kills a great many. Unsuitable food causes the death of others,
and some die of fright and homesickness. But as the trader loses money on every animal that
dies, every possible care is taken of them, and they are looked after and tended as if they were
delicate babies!

Just imagine a trader who has to take a whole menagerie of animals he has caught, over a
desert where he knows there will be little food, and hardly any water. He has to make his plans
very carefully indeed, and take all his food, and a great deal of water with him. If he has a
hippopotamus in the caravan, he must not only take water for drinking purposes, but also
water in which the hippo can take a bath every day. The bath is made of tanned ox-hide, and
the hippo greatly enjoys it, after he has been travelling for hours.

Usually the party travels at night when the hot sun is out of the sky. Cattle, heavily loaded
animals, sheep and goats, captured animals, and many men, make up the long caravan. A
giraffe needs three persons to drive it along, an ostrich one or two, an elephant two, three or
four, and an antelope two! Savage or small animals are carried in cages on the backs of
camels. Hippos are carried in cages slung on poles between two camels.

When the caravan at last reaches the sea, the animals are shipped for Europe. Elephants
and camels are swung across from the shore to the ship by cranes, and they don’t like this at
all! The cages containing the other animals are swung or carried into the ship, and placed in
the care of the ship’s butcher whose duty it is to look after any animals on board. It is
sometimes a dangerous job, and certainly not an easy one. The feeding is difficult in many
cases, and often the animals suffer from seasickness and from having no exercise.

A ship’s butcher once had the care of three cheetahs. The sea splashed their fur, and they
washed themselves as cats do. But the salt of the sea made them ill, and although everything
was done to prevent them it was impossible to stop them licking their coats. Only one lived to
reach land.

Sometimes animals escape from their cages on board ship, and then there is a very
exciting time for the sailors. It is not very nice to have a bear or baboon loose, waiting to
spring out round a corner! Once a bear got loose and fought so savagely that at last he was left
to himself in a corner of the deck. The ship’s butcher decided to try a quieter plan. He took a
tin of treacle and poured it out in a long stream from inside the bear’s cage to near where the
bear sat growling. Then he left the tin in the cage and waited. After a time, the bear wandered
out from his corner and discovered the treacle. He began licking it up in delight, and at last he
licked himself right into his cage, when slam! the door was shut, and bolted! But he didn’t
seem to mind a bit, he just sat and licked out the treacle tin as happy as could be.

Young giraffes are difficult to bring safely through a long sea journey. If they happen to be
valuable ones, and show any signs of being unwell during the voyage, the ship puts in to land,
and the giraffes are taken ashore for a few weeks until they are fit to stand the sea journey
again.

Unshipping animals is just as dangerous and difficult as shipping them. They don’t realise
at all what is wanted of them and become terrified. It is the big animals who are especially
troublesome, for they cannot be carried, and have such strength that they are very dangerous
when they lose their tempers. A rhinoceros can give a great amount of trouble. There was



once one which had to be moved from the ship to a van. She was well roped and her keeper
held out some food to her, walking backwards as he did so. The rhinoceros followed, eating,
and went down the gangway. Through the docks she went, still eating, and everything seemed
to be going splendidly. Then the keeper noticed a goods train coming down a nearby railway
line. He knew the rhinoceros would be terrified and probably turn and run. So he, with the
other helpers, hauled hard on the ropes, and just got the animal into the van in time.
Unfortunately the engine-driver blew the steam whistle of his engine, and terrified the
rhinoceros so much that she flew into a wild temper in the van, charged the coachman’s box,
and threw it right up into the air! Then she tried to charge right through the front of the van,
but was prevented by every one hauling on the ropes. At last, by fastening cords and ropes to
all her legs, she was held a close prisoner, and after some time, was safely delivered to her
stables.



Drawn by E. Mansell.
THE LEOPARD OR PANTHER.

A small hippopotamus was once fetched from Bordeaux by a keeper, packed up in a large
travelling trunk, registered as luggage, and taken to its new home in that way. Another hippo
was not so easy to deliver. She behaved all right until the van arrived at her stables. Then she
refused to come out. The keeper gave her food and tried to make her walk down the gangway
into her stable. She ate the food and went back into the van. This went on for eight hours, until
the keeper tired of it and told his men to prod the animal from the back and make her come
out. She lost her temper, turned on the keeper, and came flying out of the van after him, like a
jack-in-the-box! He swung round and ran for his life. He ran straight into the hippo’s stable




and out between the bars, which were very wide. The hippo pounded after him, but was
stopped by the bars. The keeper slipped to the stable door, slammed and bolted it, and there
was the hippo, safely caged at last!

It is not easy to send large animals by train. Giraffes, for instance, are too tall. Their heads
would bang against the roofs of the tunnels. Elephants, too, are difficult to take by railway.
Special low trucks are sometimes used for very big animals. These have to be very strongly
made, of course. Maharajah, a well-known elephant, was once put in a closed railway van, and
didn’t like it. She wanted more air, so she just lifted the roof off! After that, it was decided to
take her by road and not by rail!

I think you will agree that catching and delivering wild animals is not a safe or an easy
job. The traders who catch the animals and ship them to Europe, and the keepers who fetch
them and bring them home, have a much more exciting and thrilling time than the keepers at
the Zoo who look after the animals when they are safely caught and caged.



CHAPTER III
SECRETS OF THE KEEPERS

Have you ever wished that one of the keepers at the Zoo was your special friend? Think
what exciting and interesting stories he could tell you about all sorts of things! He would tell
you which animals could be tamed and which could not. He would perhaps show you a wolf
which loved to be stroked, and a cat which nothing will tame! He would tell you of the narrow
escapes he has had from the animals under his care, and of all the funny things that have
happened from time to time at the Zoo.

There is a true and funny story about some white storks which used to live at the Zoo.
London air made their feathers very dirty, and, instead of being beautiful white birds, they
looked sooty and ugly.

One day a visitor told the keeper that he “didn’t think much of the storks. They might be
blackbirds by their colour!”

The keeper looked at his storks and thought about them for some time. He didn’t like
remarks like that. And you will never guess what he did! He took those storks, one by one,
and laid them on the table where he prepared their food. He took soap and soda and water, and
he washed each stork thoroughly from beak to tail. They didn’t like it at all, and for some days
they went about looking very draggled, miserable birds; but as the hot sun dried their feathers,
they spread out their plumage, and soon, instead of three sooty-looking birds in a paddock,
you would have seen a trio of gleaming white, spotlessly clean storks walking about in the sun
under the eye of a very proud and pleased keeper.

The parrots keep their beautiful colours, but sometimes one will fall into the bad habit of
nibbling her own feathers. If nothing were done to prevent this, the silly parrot would
probably go on until she had hardly a feather left! So, when a bird is seen beginning to bite
away her coat, the keeper slips a tin collar round her neck! The parrot looks as if she were
wearing a tin ruff, and she cannot possibly bend her head down to nibble any of her feathers!
Isn’t that a good idea?

Birds which come from far-away hot countries are difficult to keep strong and healthy at
the Zoo. Our climate is different, and also the length of our days. In winter we have only eight
hours daylight, and as these tropical birds had been used to a day of at least twelve hours’
length in their own land, it meant that they had not enough time, when they came to the Zoo,
to pick up sufficient food in our short eight-hour day to keep themselves well and strong.
Many of them starved and died because they would not feed during the darkness, even if they
were hungry.

Something had to be done to save these rare birds, and a very good idea was thought of.
“We can’t make our sun shine in the sky any longer than it does,” said the Zoo folk, “so the
only thing to do is to give the birds an artificial sun and hope they will think it’s the real thing
and go on feeding!”

And they put big, powerful gas lamps in the birds’ house, and had these lighted two hours
before sunrise and two hours after sunset! That made twelve hours of light for the birds, and
as they did not go to sleep until the house was dark, but fed all the time, the idea was a great
success, and is still carried out at the Zoo. The birds do not starve themselves any longer, and
are much healthier and stronger than they used to be.



I was once told a most interesting story about a widgeon. Widgeons in their free state nest
in lonely wild places by the sea. But there was once a widgeon at the Zoo who made her nest,
laid her eggs, and hatched them in a yellow privet bush just outside her aviary!

No keeper saw her get out from her aviary, and no one missed her. She got out somehow
and, all unseen, explored around until she found the privet bush in a flower bed. She decided
that was just the place, and there she laid her eggs. She probably went back to her aviary every
day for her food, and then returned secretly to the hidden nest. One day eight of her ten eggs
hatched! What was the mother to do? Take them back to her aviary, of course, where they
could get food! And then, to the astonishment of every one, a mother widgeon came bustling
across the lawn, followed by eight baby widgeons, trying to get back into the wired aviary! It
must have been a charming sight to see.

Sometimes animals quarrel. The keepers take no notice if it is one of the silly hourly
quarrels of monkeys, or the spitefulness of animals safely separated by fence or walls. But a
fight between lions, for instance, is a serious thing. They are valuable animals, and with their
powerful teeth and claws can do tremendous damage to each other. It is not easy to doctor a
great savage animal, so fights have to be stopped as quickly as possible, before any real harm
is done. Irons and poles are kept ready to separate fighting animals; but there is something
even stronger than those, and that is the hose! A great jet of cold water is powerful and
surprising enough to make even lions stop fighting!

A real lion or tiger fight must be a savage affair. There was a great fight years ago at the
Zoo between a tiger and tigress. The tigress clawed at the tiger’s nose and hurt him. He
jumped up and knocked her over and bit her. She flew at him and bit him on his side, and this
angered him so much that he seized her by the throat with his great teeth. The keeper then
thought it was time to interfere, and he separated the two fierce animals; but the tigress was so
badly hurt that ten days later she died.

Bears sometimes get angry with each other, and there is an interesting story about a polar
bear who lived at the Zoo many years ago. This polar bear had a wife who sometimes irritated
him dreadfully. She snarled at him and annoyed him, for she was a bad-tempered creature. He
used to bear it as long as he could, and then he would suddenly turn on her and push her into
the water. There he sat on her head until he thought she had been punished enough, when he
would let her free again; but one day he sat too long on her head, and when he climbed out of
the pond he found she did not follow him. She was drowned.

If you watch the monkeys in a monkey cage you will probably see one who is bigger than
the others and who seems to be held in great respect by them. If you watch him for some time
you will see why. He will come tearing down from his perch if he sees you giving a tit-bit to a
smaller monkey, and perhaps he will snatch it away or chase the monkey all over the cage for
it. He will pinch other monkeys and smack them, so that, when they see him coming, they
scamper away as fast as hands, feet and tail will take them.

“What a horrid, selfish monkey!” you will say. “Why ever do the keepers let him live with
the other poor little monkeys? They never get five minutes’ rest!”

That is exactly why he is put there—so that the other monkeys won’t be able to laze about
too much and become ill through want of exercise. Monkeys in a cage are protected from all
their natural enemies, and do not need to climb or run at all, except for purposes of play; and
if they do not have enough exercise they become ill and die. So you see the horrid bully of a
monkey is really very good for them, for he keeps them “on the move” without hurting them



too much. Of course, if he showed any signs of over-bullying he would be taken away, but the
keepers are always on the look-out for that.
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A HANDSOME LEOPARD
The magnificent coat of this animal with its black ring-shaped markings on a bright
yellow ground closely resembles the sun-flecked spaces of the jungle. It is not easy,
therefore, to discover the whereabouts of a leopard in his leafy abode.




The keeper of the sloth bears could tell you a story rather like the monkey story if you
asked him. Sloth bears are lazy creatures, and when, as in the Zoo, there is not even the need
to go hunting for their daily food, they become lazier and lazier. Animals, to keep healthy,
must have exercise, and the keepers were puzzled to know what to do. At last the two sloth
bears (called Tweedledum and Tweedledee) were put with three young brown bears who were
very lively indeed. They loved sitting up on their hind legs and boxing with each other. They
were very clumsy at it, but once a paw got home it was a very hefty one! These three brown
bears looked at Tweedledum and Tweedledee, and decided to teach them how to box—and
that was the end of the sloth bears’ laziness!

Animals not only suffer from sheer laziness and from wounds they get through fighting or
nibbling themselves; they sometimes suffer from the same sort of illnesses that we have. Apes
particularly catch colds which turn to pneumonia or influenza. Because of this a glass screen
was put between the visitors and the apes in the hope that the apes would thus be prevented
from catching any infection from visitors. But now it has been decided that it is really better
for the animals to have fresh air and to be allowed to make friends with people.

There was once a tapir who got the mumps! Tapirs are queer enough looking animals
when they haven t got mumps, but it must have been the funniest sight in the world to see an
animal which is a sort of half elephant, half pig standing and looking very miserable with a
large white rag round her neck and throat! Tommy, her companion, couldn’t understand it at
all, and would insist on taking it off continually, much to the keeper’s annoyance!

If you look in the cages of animals which have sharp claws, you will always see logs of
wood there. Can you guess why? It is because the animals have no chance of using their claws
in a natural way, and if these are not kept worn down they will grow and grow until they enter
the foot of the animal and make it unable to walk comfortably. In their wild state clawed
animals will scratch their claws down the trunks of trees; and when they are caged they are
given logs for the same purpose. But sometimes they will not keep their claws in order by
scraping them down, and then the Zoo doctor has to deal with them. When you go to the
dentist to have a sturdy tooth out, you are given a “sleepy gas,” which sends you to sleep for a
few seconds while the dentist takes out your tooth without any feeling of pain on your part.
That is what is done to the Zoo animals when their claws are cut. They are just put into a
“sleep-box,” and directly they are asleep the doctor nips the claws to the proper length.

You might think that claws ought to be cut without all the fuss of “sleepy gas.” Well, they
used to be. But animals will not sit still and hold up their paws quietly, as you hold up your
hands to have your nails cut. So this is what used to be done. Loops of rope were put in the
animal’s cage, and when he stepped into one a watching keeper pulled it tight. Then the
animal was dragged to the bars and its claws were cut short. It was sometimes a long business
though, for many animals were suspicious of the loops of rope and would not go near them;
and, of course, they hated to be treated like that.

Animals with hoofs also have to be dealt with sometimes, for they cannot possibly get
enough exercise in their small paddocks to run and wear their hoofs down. So when the hoofs
grow too long, up comes the Zoo doctor, and, after the keepers have roped the animal (a zebra,
perhaps) and got him down on the ground, the doctor cuts the hoofs into the proper shape and
size.

There are many cages at the Zoo into which I should be very afraid to go. I should hate to
enter the lions’ cage or the tigers’, and I should be afraid of the rhinoceros, with his great
horned nose; but the cages I should hate most of all to enter would be the snakes’. I should be



very much afraid of a python or a rattlesnake. But the keepers don’t seem to be afraid of
anything. There was one keeper in the Snake House who had to get a python out of one cage
into another whilst the first cage was being spring-cleaned. What do you think he did? He just
opened the door between, got hold of the big snake, and walked him through!



CHAPTER IV
APES AND MONKEYS

We are all interested in monkeys because their behaviour is mischievous and funny, and so
many of their ways are like ours. They are nearer to us than any other animal. Some of them
can be trained to do extraordinarily clever things. There was once a pet baboon whose master,
a signalman in Africa, met with an accident in which he lost both his legs. This man thought
that he could keep his job if his baboon would help him. So what do you think he did? He
trained his baboon to work the levers of the signals for him, and every night and morning his
pet pushed him to and from his work on a little trolley which ran on the railway lines!

Although in many ways monkeys are like us, there are some simple things we do that a
monkey can never do. He cannot stand upright properly for one thing. His feet are not like
ours, and he cannot place them flat upon the ground. His feet are really Aind hands, not hind
feet. He has no proper sole to his feet, and no heel, and his great toe is really like a big thumb,
so that when a monkey tries to stand upright he looks very queer, because he has to bend his
knees outwards in an awkward manner and he walks on the outside edges of his hand-like
feet. All this makes him look much shorter than he really is, and he hobbles along clumsily
and ungracefully.

But, because of his hand-like feet, he can do some things much better than we can. He can
climb trees wonderfully well. We can only place our feet flat upon a branch to stand on it, but
a monkey can hold it with all four hands, and so can climb a tree quickly and surely.

First among the monkey tribe come the apes, and the first member of the ape family is the
chimpanzee.

THE CHIMPANZEE lives in the huge forests in Western and Central Africa. It is about
five feet high and covered with coarse black hair. It lives on soft fruits mostly, but sometimes
feasts on honey, or even birds.

If chimpanzees live near a district where there are corn or banana plantations, they will
sometimes band themselves together and creep down to the fields at night. Then they will
have a glorious feast, and perhaps ruin a whole plantation. They are very difficult to catch,
because they are so