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ILLIAM LYTLE,
of San Franeisco, is
haunted, pursued
and terrorized by a
plague of banana
skins. For nearly |
two years he has|
lived in terror. of
“injury from the peelings of the

. even now, after suffering all |

o1 nurts and woes, he firmly be-
that the banana skins at last will
him,

There s aae, of, the strangest mys-
teries the world ever has known back
of the trugi¢ situation in which Lytle
finds himself—=a mystery which he has
striven in vain to selve. Frankly, Lytle
has come to believe there is a powelr
that is saperhuman behind his atihietion,
and while, of course, no man in his sober
senses would believe anything of that
sort, yet ‘the inexplicable series 'of acci-
dents to Lytle, in every one of which a
banana peeling has played a part, scems
vo offer no other sofution. Some of his
friends stul cling to the belief that i%,is
merely a coincidence; some claim that' a
cunning and cruel enemy is striving to
drive himymad or kill hini, while one spe-
cialist
spoiibie.  Incidentally, Lytie whipped
the speeialist, who declared him au in-
sanc- vietmn .of his own hallucinations.

he facts of the gase are i simpldasy-

the theories are'conplicated. Two years
ago 'Lytle was a young man of mnuch pro-
mise, an expert accountant, and the in-
ventor of ‘a system used by one of the
biggest firms 10 town iam.its.business. He
lived on Post street, in a fashionable -
boarding nouse, and was tolerably well
known among the younger 'men bf tag,
city. ~He was engaged to be married in
December, 1905, to a young woman who
was a member of hig empjoyer’s family."
First Accident Broke His Wrist.
In March, 1905, while he was walking
down Van Ness avenue, near Geary, he
slipped on a bamana peel, fell, ahd. frae-
tured his Jeft: wrist. &t the time Tttle
was. theught of the acgident.”” "L'he¢ irae-
ture was not serious, and scarcely - in-
terrupred ‘either 'his“work ‘Qr his wooiag.
Lytle remembers that he was not eu-
tirely sorry over the mishap, because it
gave him a little time oif from his work
and a little more time to call-at a cer-
tain ‘house on Golden Gate dvenue.
Two weeks later to a day, or, to be
exaect, on March 28, he was starting for
work one moriing, and as he dropped oit
his car in Market street, his foot struck
a banana peel and he went down with a
thud upon the grannite. He was picked
up’ unconscious, and it was discoyered
that his shouuder blade was broken and
his head badly cut. : : :
That time the people im his office mad
much sport of nim when he began to
mend, pretending to believe that ne was
treading on banana peelings simply in
order that he might piay the role oi con-
valescent and receive pitying tenderness
and caresses from certain fair Jands.
Being young and strong, his injuries iu-
“pacitated hum only tor a short time,
d he was back at his work within a
right.

> His Shoulder Second Time.

2 happened until May, when,

ning, while he was walking
aci she third floor of the business
hou  » enter the manager’s private oi-
fice, ¢4 trod upon a piece of banana peel
and crashed vo the floor, injuring his
broken shoulder again. He was angry.
He accused several clerks and’ sales-
women of throwing the skin:upén the
floor to . make a joke out of it. 1o hs
surprise they indignantly denied -the
charge, and, furthermore, every person
on the floor, when ealled into the man,
ager’s office, vowed that not only was
the charge unwarranted, but that no one
on the floor had been 'eating banahas.
The sweeper who had charge ot the ficor
made the evidence look strange by tell-
ing the manager, when called upon to
explain why ne allowed banana péel-
ings to lie on the floor, that he had seen-
no such peeling, and, furthermore, that
he had swept the aisle in which the acci- |
dept happened only a fow .aoments be-
fore Lytle fell. 3 ¥

Lyf:le, yowever, believed that - some
practical joker had thrown the peeling
in the aisle to tease him, and was hiding
his act through fear of discharge.

Two weeks passed without any more
lmnana. peelings obtruding. themselves
upon him. ‘Then the strangest thing of
all happened. Tt was Sunday evening,
and Lytle had been reading in his room.
About 11 o’cloek he prepared for bed,
turned out the gas, walked a couple of
steps, and sat down heavily,, He _had
slipped on another peeling.” He arose,
stepped on another peeling 'and fell
again. He lighted the gas, and thére,
on the carpet, with the slippery side up,
were four strips of banana peéling. y

Mysterious Banana Sking in His Room,

Lytle glanced around the room. The
transom over the door was the only thing
open, and he jumped at the conclusion
that someone must have thrown the
peeling through that just as the gas
went out. He tore open the door, and,}
attired as he was, rushed up and down
the ‘hallway looking fof the perpetrator
of the outrage, He found-no ome, al-
though he managed to arouse the entire
house.

There was & scene the next morning.
Lytle paid his bill and moved to an-
other house on Fillmore street—which
was nearer her house, anyhow.~ It hap-
pened that, when his trunks arrived,
only one expressman came with them,
and Lytle, being at home,. volunteered
to assist in:bringing the trunks upstairs.

the second. landing he slipped on a
v:peeling ‘and went down under the

orae Was badly hurt,-and laid up
eeks. He was afraid to
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street, he stepped on a banana peeling
and broke his arm. The story of that
accident was printed, and. it finished his
affair with the girl in Golden Gate ave-
nue, the time and the place having as
much to do with the broken engagement
as the reiteration of the statement that
the accident was caused by a: banana
peeling. Also, it got him into trouble
with his employers, who were getting
tired of banana skin accidents and weeks
of layoffs with salary still going. on.
* * *

Reconciled to His Old Sweetheart.

On the morning of the great earth-
quake Lytle, who nad been driven almost
wad by the mysterious series of banana
skin accidents, was playing bridge in u
club on O’Farrell street. With the others
he ‘ eseaped “from  the building -unhurt
turough the shower of bricks and plaster-
ing. They rusheéd irto the street and
stood’ unnhurt “under the fall of 'build-
ings. Some ome suggested that they flee
t0 the park. Lytle made his way to lis
boarding place, selected the most valu-
able of his possessions, and packed up to
flee, as the fire was approaching. Hav-
ing packed up, he went down into = the
city again, assisted the officers of his
old firm getting out their most valuable
books and papers, and helped get them
away. The next day, driven back by the
fire, he found himself cut off from his
boarding house, but by making a wide
detour over the hills reached it and saved
some -ofi his ‘things. Carrying them ° he
started out towards the park with the
throngs of refugees already burned out,
and; just as he entered the park, he slip-
ged on a banana peeling, fell, and brcke

is left leg.

Early in June he was able to limp
around with a cane. One day he started
to go across town and get a view of
the ruins and see the new town that
had sprung up on the hill tops. He
alighted from the car at Van Ness ave-
pue and found it transformed from a
residence street into the chief business
street of the temporary San Francisco.
As he was hobbling across Geary street
the end of his eane slipped on a banana
peeling and he fell, almost under a pair
of horses' that were drawing a carriage.
Broken leg again. There was a scream
from the carriage and Lytle recognized ;
the girl who had been his fiance. When
he regained consciousness he was in her
home, under the care of her family phy-
siciam

Lytle remained helpless for almost
two months—but the days of his conval-
escence were happy ones. To his sweet-
heart, who had been taken from him
and restored to him by banana skins, he
teld the entire stery and they {greed ‘
that sinée one accident iiw proved Tucky
for both, the chances were that he would
have no more trouble, But the terror
of banana skins was upon him. He walk-
ed always with his eyes upon the ground,
fearful of planting ‘his foot upon a ban-
ana peeling. Once he saved himself just
iu’ time, ;

Fell at the Al}ar During Wedding.

The wedding date was set for Dec.
19, and the young couple planned to go
east for the wedding trip and spend
Christmas ‘with Lytle’s family a{ Colum-
bus, 0., before going on to New York.
Arrangements were made for a big hame
wedding, The. drawing room and dining
room were thrown together and banked
with roses and orange blossoms. Two
bridemaids attended the bride, while
Lytle: was attended by Herbert Dill as
his best man. The guests, who numbered
nearly 100, were waiting, and the minis-
ter stood at the .altar under a canopy
of orange 'blossoms. The bride, on the
arm of her father, came from the living
room and advanced to the altar, with
her maids preceding her. At the same
moment, according to the programme,
Lytle was to have advanced from the
library, attended by his best man and
meet the bride. He started—but when
within ten feet of the altar he raised his
eyes in admiration to the beautiful girl
who was coming to meet him and in
that instant he trod on a banana peeling
and crashed to the floor, breaking his

right arm above the elbow.
"The shock and fright that resulted
from this accident resulted in a nervous

collapse, bordering upon brain fever, and
Lytle’s. recovery was slow. ;

He has not stepped 'updn a skin for
many weeks, but he fears every moment
that he will. His friends believe that
eventually the strange case Will be solv-
ed and the mystery explained. Until then,
however, Lytle declares —and the Gol-
den Gate avenue girl agrees with him-
that there can be no wedding, for Lytle
refuses to ask any girl to, walk with
him through life over a'pathway strewn
with banana peelings.

; ———————
JAPAN IS MARCHING ON.

Another Witness to the Strides She Hag
Been Taking.

Certain symptoms. of . innovation
struck forcibly upon my imagination as
I travelled through the country districts
of Japan, says a writer in Blackwood's.

Schools presented a conspicuous feat-
ure in every corner of the country—not
the schools dear to the bigoted literati
of China or the intolerant- mullahs of
Islam, but modern, up-to-date, twentieth
century schools, where the knowledge
and learning of the West is fast becom-
ing imparted to the childrenof the East.

I remember one day meeting a number
of small boys returning from a village
school in a district far removed from the
influence of railways and big cities. On
my approaching them they drew up to
attention with military precision and
bowed ceremoniously to me as I passed.

I was somewhat puzzled to find a rea-
son for this spontaneous display, and
subsequently learned that the cause was
to he found in the cut of my clothes, I
was dressed after the manner of the
West, and was ther¢fore an objeet of re-
spect. You ask ‘why? Because Euro-
peanization is the fetich of the day.

Nor is it only the boys who attend the
schools in this year of grace 1907, for
the schoolgirl in magenta hakama, with
satchel and books in - hand, walking
blithely to the nearest academy, is the
rule rather than the exception of to-gay
—and a vastly significant one in an
Eastern country. And if we turn to sta-
tistics regarding cducation we find that
they more than confirm the deductions
of casual observation.

Thus in 1899 85.06 per cent. of the
boys and 59.04 per cent. of the girls of
school age were atttending school—fig-
ures which had increased.five years later
to 96.59 and 89.88 respectively. During
the school year 1903-04 (the latest for
which I have figures) £4,500,000 was
spent on public education, and 5,976,124,
or 93.23 per cent. of the children, boys
and girls combined, of school age, were
regorded as receiving elementary instruc-
tion: i e e

There is another—a powerful, perhaps
a sinister—influence eating slowly but
surely into the old communal life of the
people, the influence of modern indus-
trial requirement. Already thousands of
women and children are toiling wearily
in factory and workshop, attending me-
chanically to the great steam driven
spindles and looms which are slowly but
Inexorably crushing the life out of the
old family hand machines on which were
made the exquisite fabrics embodying
the artisti¢ soul of Japan.

Unguardéd: and uncared for by a kind-

ly legislatian their lot, can scarcely be |

considered an énviable one. No factory
acts grace the pages of the statute book
of Japan. Ay

“We have our duty plain before us,”
say the manufacturers, “ta establish our
commodities ' firmly upon the world’s
markets. Let us get our hold of them
before we are tied and handicapped by
Government interference.”

Such was the fervent prayer which I
heard breathed by more than one manu-
facturer—a ‘prayer which would appear
to have every chance of being granted,
since only so lately as August last the
Japanese Government refused an invita-
tion to send delegates to an interna-
tional conference at Berne, held with a
view to prohibiting night work by wom-
en on the grounds that the state of the
industries of the country did not admit
of such interference!

True, the women and children may

smile over their work as the casual vis-

{aunted by Banana

itor passes to and fro among the whir-
ring creels or the crashing looms, but
then the Japanes smile is an enigmatical
thing and, as has been written, “the Jap-
anese can smile-in the teeth of death,
and usually does.” o

Some' day the workers of Japan will
rise and will . demand for themselves the,
same rights and privileges already con-
ceded to their fellow workers in the
West—but the day-is not yet. Before:
that time comes Japan will have dispell-
ed once for ail the illusion that she is a
trifler in toy lanterns and paper fans,
and will have vindicated her elaim to be
regarded as one of the manufacturing
nations of the worJdes s aa¥
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PAY OF ENGLISE CHAUFFEURS.

Ranges From 85 to $12,50 a Week—A
-~ Very Few Receive §15:

Chauffeurs will not be likely to aban-
don America in a grand rush for Eng-
land 4f they should happen upon ascer-
tain article in the Gentlewoman . @n-
titled, “The Cost of a Chauffeur” —
meaning of course the cost in England.

Regarding wages, says the article,
these may be anything from 20s to 50s.
La, week. Muth depends upon the ‘car and
1the experience “of 'the driver. For a small
car, say, up to 15 horse-power, a 'very
good man can be obtained at25s a week.
For lakgér fars, however, you must have
a good and experienced driver, and you
will not get one of that deseription under
35s a week, possibly more.

A fair average for a. good man is 353
and “the best drivers ‘will not look at:
-anything less than £2 to €2 10s a week.
Those at the very top of the profession,
‘handling high powered, &peetly edrs, earn
their '£3 a week easily, besides per-

of these is necessarily limited.

I strongly advise aganst the employ-
ment of the cheap driver. I should look
with suspicion, upon any man who of-
fered himself for a pound a week. He
may be of excellent character, but it is
probable that he wants experience, and
I don’t want men gaining experience on
my car.

The very best livery that can be pro-
vided is a good, stout driving coat. It is
necessary to the driver om even warm
days, and it always looks émart. .

Cap ard goggles. a set of overalls for
cleaning purpcses, a pair of rubber boots
for use when washing the car, and driv-
ing gloves will complete the outfit, all
of which can be cbtained at such places
as Dunhill’s or Gamage’s for not more
than a five pound note. This is suffici-
ent for the driver employed in general
driving, if he has much town work a
smart jacket will be needed and possibly
a complete livery. 3

——————
HOW SALMON ARE CANNED.

Even One of the Small Canneries Handles
10,co0 Fish Daily.

Nobody unfamiliar with the Pacific Coast
can reallze in what enormous: numbers sai-
mon are there caught. One dismisses wich
an incredulous, ‘laugn travellers’ tales of
the saimon jostling one another out of the
crowded Fraser River in their hasté to get
up siream, an Englishman all the time think-
11113 of the Fraser as like a Scotch salmon
river, >

Toough it would take a d many fisa
to fill a Scotch river so !ul.fm;'et evag then
it could not accomodate enough to keep
one of the smaller Casadian canneries at
wgrtk for tthth Season.

one of these smaller canneries 10,000 to
12,000 tish can be dealt with in a day in a
busy season, and there ave canneries, some
of enormous capacity, aii along the coast,
in the United Staves as well as in Canada.
s Yet, in spite of the multitudes of fish
taken, there does not seem to be any diminu-
tion in ‘the numbenrs lefi,. The Domimon
Government 'enforces close times strictly,
says the Queen, and mucn is aiso donme in
fish hatcheries to protect the young fish
till they grow sizeable; salmon may be only
netted for a few weeks in July ana August,

E»"en then there is a close time from
Gloclcck every Saturday morning till ¢
o'clock. on Sunday night. It is a pretty
sight on a Sunday, when the sun begins
tg dip, to see the fleet of fishing boats ail
out on the broad, swooth Fraser River
wa.x‘,t_'ng to cast their news the moment the
6 o'clock gun is fired at New Westminster.
The fishermen are mostly Japanese, i

This is only one fishing ground out - of
meny, and the Steveston canneries on Puget
Sound, a few miles tram ride out of Vaa-
couver City, though the largest in Canada,
are by no means the onty flourishing busi-
nesses of the kind. Steveston is quite a
large town, a Obinatown in great part, for
Chinamgn and native indians do most of
‘ﬁg canting work. The indian settlements
@ quite deserted in the summer time,
except for a few old women and children;
rox: every man, woman, or girl who can
| hold a knife is sure of exnloyment at the
salmon canreries,
' In Vancouver in the canning season it is
, almost 1mpossfble to' get servants, for cooks
are generally Chinese, wud they - like the
change of employment; vesides, they earn
high wages and are »sure of being wel-
, comed back again when the salmon has gone
down 1o the sea and the works are shut

till next vear, .

When the fishing bvats have taken in
their haul they set sait for the Stéveston
 Wharves and the salmon is flung out -in
} great heaps—hundréds, thousands of them
ion the wide floor, men wading in thém
+ knee deep, heaping them up convenientl”
; for the machines and wne men and wonien

to begin work.
| Several kinds of sahnon ther: are and
two are ecasily pointea out. The - spring
salmon is best in flavor and is the oply
| sort served on British Uolumbia tables, tut
it is pale colored and ine ignorant public
{will not buy it, €o it 1s not used fonr car-
{ ning. The sockeye is what is tinnad; It
| is more abundant, with ‘deep red flesh, dnd
all the fish are of a size.

Some of the spring salmon are Ilarger
| than others and most of them are larger
than the sockeye, but them spring salmon
vary in age amd sockeyes ara all just 4
years old. After four ,ears of ocean life

il:ey ‘go up the river to spawn and, having i

banks, or, if they are preventel from get-
ting up stream, die i. acaps beneeth the
barrier.

Every four years there is a glut, when
fish have to be thrown into the sea again
(because the canneries caanot dispose of
all that the fishermen brinz), when wasted
salmon lie all about the Steveston wharves,
and when salmon are sold in Vancouver
for a cent a piece, which is less even than it
sounds, because a cent is not a rezogzunized
coin in British Colmnabia;" nothing | costs
less than five cents; ihere are no coppers
in eirculation, and, as for the salmon, the
housekeenper would have to take five for
her mickel. inasmuch as there is no such
thing as change. Fostunately the glut -did
not come this year, fur there was a shortage
of labor as it was and spring sa.aon were
sellin~ at 35 to 40 cents. apiece.

A long row of Indwan women workinz at
a board seize the fish from the heap and gut

%epnwnreﬂ, they die—die all aloag the river
|

x
l

quisites, but the -supply and demand.

Skins

them, the next worker cutting off the heads,
tails and fins. Then they are washed and
sliced by machinery (by means of ecircular
knives, similar to those us:1 for culiting
planks uf wood), €0 that the slices are all ot
one thickness, and fit exactly into the tins;
these also, with their lids, are cut out dnd
sojderéd by machinery and hold jiust-a pound
of fish each.

The slices of fish have to be fited into the
tine by hand. This women do; but once this
is  done there is- no more handling of ‘the
fish.

The processes through which each tin goes
are elaborate, but machines have been grad-
ually perfected to accomplish them all. All
the men have to do is to keep the machinery
in order, to lift and shift the trays full of
tins and to watch for the defects revealed
by carefully devised processes.

On each filled tin 2 lid is fixed and soldered,
a hole being left in the middle. This hole
has to be soldered by hand (and so also has
another hole pierced at the side, to let off
thé steam after the first heating, which is
done in huge iron ovens, the process lasing
an hour.

No plan, has yet been discovered by whieh
salmon tan be tinned and yet not cooked
more than one would like to have it: The
germs must be killed and the air in the tins
must be completely sterilized; and in order
to effect this great heat and considerable
length of time are necessary. :

Finally, when the tins have been soldered
for the last time they are lowered by tray-
fuls into tanks: of boiling water, men stand-
ing over them with great pincers to remove
any tin that emits bubbles. After this, they
are cooled and etacked and left not less
than & month, on the chance of further
leakage showing itself by the bulging of
the tin owing to the formation of. gas in-
side. Then they.gre 'labelled and are put
upon the market, *

A § e e

ERRORS OF THE TPYES.

Amusing Specimens Selected From a
Scrapbook.

Among Clyde Fitch’s amusing collec-
tion of scrap books there is one devoted
to typographical errors, says the New
York Tribune. The noted playwright
J shewed* this ¢oluthn’ to a reporter re-
cently, and the, young man copied some
extracts from it.

One item conéerned a‘dance. The word
“bonnier)’ was misprinted; with-this de-
plorable. result:'.

“There were no_bonier ladies present
than the Mayor's ‘own daughters, and
this fact was furthier emphasized by the |
perfect fit “of “the sheplierdess costumes

.

-pEh&y twore.” *=

A eountry paper, after telling how &
cow got in front of a train, said:

“Astthe safest course under:the cir-
cumstances, the enginéer put on full
steam, dashed ihto 'the,cow, and literally
cut it into two calves.” ‘

A New York society editor, misprint-
ing the word “chill,” published this state-
ment : 3 3 8

“Mrs. Astor was unavoidably absent
from the recéption, being kept at home
by a bad child.”

A political editorial which should have
«gaid, “The masses believed him,” said
instead: “Them asses believed him.”

Supporting a candidate for the Mayor-
alty, a country editor wrote:

“Mr. Smith is also renowned for his
great veraeity and enormous capaeity
for work, and you will always find him,
even under adverse circumstances,  full
of good spirits.” .

‘L'his paragraph appeared in next day’s
paper: '

*“Mr. Smith is also remowned for his
great voracity and enormous capacity
tor pork, and you will always find him,
even under adverse circumstaneces; full
“of good spirit.”
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Good Night.
Good ‘night; dear friend! I say, good umight to
¢ tnee

Across the moonbeams, tremulous and white.
priaging alil space between us 1t may be.
Lean sow, sweet friend, it'is tne last good
night! “ % : .
For, lying mute. upon my: couch and still,
The 1ever flusn evanished from my face,
I heard them whisper softly, ' 'Tis His will;
- Angels will give ner happier resting place!’”

And so, from sight of tears that fall like

rain L& A s
. And sound sobbing smothered close and
low, o A 2
I turned my white face to the window pane,
To"sdy Good night to wuee betore I go.

Goaod. night, good night!'I do not fear the end,
The conflict with the billows dark and

high;
And yet, if I could touch wny hand; my friend,
1 tuink ‘it would be wasier to die,

If I could feel, through all the quiet waves
Of my deep hair, thy tender breath a-thrill,
I could go down to the place of graves
Wlth“?yes a-shine and pale lips smiling
stills

Or it may be that if, through all the strife
And pain of parting, I shouid hear thy call,
1 Shoﬁ’fd come surging pack to sweet, sweet
e,
And, know no mystery of death at all.

It mayl n&t'be. Good nigut, dear friend, good
nignt:
And when you see the violets again,
And hear, through boughs with swollen buds
a-white,
The gentle falling of the April rain.

|

Remember her whose young life held thy
name

With all things holy, in its outward flight,

And turn semetimes from busy haunts of
men

To hear again her low Good night, good
night. —Hester A. Benedict.

—— ‘

Montenegro’s Smart Schoolgirls.

And now we have a schoolgirls’ revolt!
There is in Cettinje an excellent college
for girls, founded by the Tsaritsa Maria *
Alexandrovna, -supplied with Russian
money-and Russian tedachers. It has six
classes, the sixth one being the finishing
one. In.the room of that class hung a
photograph of Prince Nicholas in a gilt’
frame. The “finishing girls” held a pol-
itical meeting in that room. It happeu-
ed that the fathers and brothers of most
of these girls have inscribed themselves
in the registers of the new National
Democratic party as members, and there-
| by provoked rather sharp eriticism and
condemnation on the part of the Prince.
The girls sat in judgment on him. They

found that he called their fathers and
. brothers “the traitors” for no other rea-

son than that they were Democrats, op-
t pesed- to the autocratic regime; they
found further that the Prince was
| against the Parliamentary regime, and
i therefore was not worthy to adorn with
, his photograph the schoolroom of the
« modern Montenegrine girls. They took
down the condemned photograph and
tor~ it, amid enthusiastic screams, in a
| thousand pieces and danced over their
victim,

The screams and the tumult brought
to the room the Russian mistress of the
school, to whom the girls explained what
had taken place and why. The Govern-
ment ordered Yanko Angelat, the chief
of detectives, and as such the most un-

o,

popular person in Montenegro, to investi-
gate the matter. When this formidable
person arrived at the school he was sur+
prised to see thirty girls waiting for him
in their best dresses, and solemnly pre-
senting to him a bouquet of roses. As a
clever detective and a polite man, he was
pleased at the attention, thanked the
girls and raised the bouquet to his nose
to inhale its perfume. He, however,
could not give adequate expression to his
admiration, because a violent sneezing
attackéd him, and shook him badly. As
the sneezing would not cease, tears came

into the police investigator's’s eyes, and
as the dignified Angelat was evidently
ioging his temper, and thereby his digni-
ty, too, the girls very charitably advised
him to go at once to the hospital and

lev his nose be cut off that it should
cease to be put into other people’s comr
carns 4t Cettinje. The Government is

angry, but the people, and even ' the

Prince, are laughing heartily.—Pall Mall
Gazette. s
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Why Latin is Used by Physicians.

“I don’t see,” said the man who was
leaning against the drug store counter,
“why a doctor can’t write his preserip~
“ion in English instead of Latin.”

The druggist said: “You think, I sup-
pose, that the doetor writes his preserip-
tion in Latin so it can’t be read so easily
—so0 the layman can’t steal his trade and
learn what he is giving him. But that’s
all wrong. In the first place, Latin is
a more exact and concise language tham
English, and, béing a dead language, does
not ¢hange, as all living languages do.

“Then, again, since a very large part
of all the drugs in use are botanical tfey
have in the pharma.copoeia the same
names that they have in botany—the
scientific names.  Two-thirds of such
drugs haven’t any English names, gnd
20 couldn’t be written in English.

“But suppose a doctor did write a pre-
seription in English for an uneducated:
patient: - The patient reads it, thinks:
he remembers it, and so tries to get it
jilled from memory the second time, Sup--
pose, for instance, it calls (for iodide of
‘potassium and he gets it confused with
eyanide of potassium. He could safely:
take ten graing of the first, but one
grain of the second would kill him as-
dead as a mackerel. That’s an exagger-
ated case;ubut it *will serve for an ilhas-
tration. “Don’t you see how the Latin is-
a protection and a safeguard to the pa-
tient? Prescriptions in Latin he can®
read,' and’ consequently doesn’t try tor
remember; « ; % i b

“Now for a final reason. Latin is a
langusge that is used by scientific men
the world over, and no.other langnage is.
You can get Latin preseriptions filled in
any. country on the face of the earthr
where there is a drug store. We had a
preseription come in here the other day
which we had put up originally, a
which had sinee been stamped by drug-
gists in Londan, Paris, Berlin, Constan-
tinople, Cafroand Caleutta. What good
i would an_ English prescription be in 8t.
Petérsburg ?”—New York Herald.
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A Timely Warning,

While a British brig was gliding
smoothly along before a good breeze in
' the Séuth Pacifie, three months ago, a
flock of small birds about the size, shape
and color of parequets settled down im
i the rigging and passed’an hour or mere
, resting, The second mate was svranx-
ious to find out the species to which the
visiting'strangers-belonged that he tried
to entrap a specimen, but the birds were
too shy to be thus caught, and too spry
to be seized by the quick hands of the
I sailors. At the end of about an. hout
the birds took the brig’s course, and dis-
, appeared, but towards nightfall they
came back and passed the might in the
maintop. The next morning the birds
flew off again, and when they returned
‘at noon .the sailors scattered some food
about the decks. By this time the birde
had beconie 30 tame that they hopped
about the decks picking up the crumbs,
Thai; afternoon an astonishing thing hap-
pened. ‘The flock came {lying: swiftly
toward the brig. Every bird seemed to
be piping as if pursued by some iavisible '
enemy on wings, and they at once hud-
dled down belind the deck house. The
superstitious sailors at once called the
captain of the brig, who rubbed his eyes
and looked at the barometer. A glance
showed that something was wrong with
the elements, and the brig was put in
shape to outride .a storm. The storm:
came about twenty minutes after the
birds had reached the vessel. For a few
minutes the sky was like the waterless:
bottom of a lake—a vast arch of yel-
10,Wlsh. mud—and torrents of rain fell..
Why it did not blow very hard, no one
knows; but, on reaching port, two days
later, the captain learned that a great
tornado had swept ‘across that part of
the sea. _The birds left the vessel on
the morning after the storm and were
not seen again.—Maryland Bulletin.
—

How Indig.ns Tan Deer Skin.

The skin dressing of the Indians, both
buffalo and deer skins, is generally very
beautiful and soft. They stretch the ski.
either on a frame or on the ground, and.
after it has remained there for thiee oy

s

 four days, with: the brains spread owes

the fleshy side, they grain it with' a ‘sevt
of adze or chisel.

After the process of graining, thougl
the skin is apparently beautifully finish-
ed, it passes through another process¥-
that of smoking. ' For this they hang the
skin on a frame in a smokeproof house
or tents The fire is made at the bottoms
out of rotten wood, which produces a
strong and peculiar smell. The fire must
be :smothered to make the smoke.

The grained skins have to be kept in
the smoke for three or four days, and
after this the skins: will alivays remain
the same, even after wet, which does
not ‘belong to the dressed skins in civil-
ized ‘countries.—From “Life Among the
Indians.” 3

———.———
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Electric Traction in Prus:.a.

It is expected that before the end of
the present year electric traction will
i hu'\:o been applied on all the trains, both
i freight and passenger, of the important
! railroad, between Alton and Kiel, in
{ Prussia. The road is more than sixty
1 miles in length, and the results flowing
| from its electrization will guide the
| Gevernment in dealing with the mode
of traction on the other railroads of the
| Prussian system. In the meantime =
great generating station has been in-
stalled for the production of the electrie
power used in towing boats on the
Teltow Canal, one of the most importont
waterways of Prussia.




