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THE TRADER.

sha'n't need it. Lying at homoin bed is
tho thing I am afraid of.”

I have been beon looking into this
mattor. Last year I travelled 20,000
nnles, almost ontirely by rail; the yoar
boforo 1 travelled over 25,000 miles,
half by sea and half by rail; avd the
year before that I travelled in the noigh-

bourhood of 10,000 miles, oxclusively by
rail. 1 supposef L putinall the hittle odd

double number of killed coasoed to be
mattor for surpriso.

By furthor figuring, it appeared that
botweon Now York and Rochester the
Erio ran eight pnssonger trains cach
way eovery day—sixtoen altogether—
and oarried a daily average of 6,000
porsons. This is about a million in six
wonths, tho population of New York
city. Well, the Erio kills from thirteen

journoys liero and thero, I may say I to twenty-threo porsons out of its 1,000,
have travelled 60,000 mues during the 000 in six months, aod in the same timo

threo years 1 have mentioned. And

nover an accident.

For a good while I said to wmyself
ovory mormug, now I have ascapod thus
for, and so tho ohances are just that
much inoreascd that I shall catch it this

time. I will bo shrowd, and buy an
accident ticket.” And to a dead moral
cortainty

I DREW A BLANK

and wont to bed that night withont a
joint started or a bone splintered. 1 got
tired of that sort of daily bother, and fell
to buying accident tickets that were good
for o month. I said to myself, “A man
can’t buy thirly blanks in one bundle.”
But I was mistaken. 'There was never a
prizoin the lot. I could resd of railway
acoidents every day—the newspaper
atmosphero was foggy with them, but
somehow they never came my way. I
found I had spent a good deal of money
in the acoident business,andbad nothing
fo show for it. My suspicions were
nroused, and I began to hunt for some-
body that bad won in this lottery. I
found plenty of poople who liad invested,
but .ot an individual who had ever had
an acoident or made a cent. I stopped
buyingaccident ticketsand went to cipher-
ing. 'Tho result was astounding. ‘The
peril lay not in travelling, but in staying
at bome,.
1 HUNTED UP STATISTICS

and was amazed te find that after all the
glaring nowspaper beadings concerning
1ailrond  disasters less than 800
peoplo bad really lost their lives
by those disastera in the preceding twelve
months. The Erio rvad was set down as
the most murderous in the list. It had
killed forty-six—or twenty-six, I do not
exactly remomber which; but I know the
number was double that of any other
road. Butthe fact straightway suggested
tsolf that the Erio was an immensely
long road, aud did more business than
any other line in the country; so the

l

15,000 out of Now York's 1,000,000 die in
their beds! My flosh oropt; my bair
stood on end. *This is appalling,” I said,
* The danger isn't in travolling by rail,
but in trusting to those deadly beds. I
will novor sleop in a bed again.”

I had figured on considerably less than
one-half the length of the Erie road. It
was plain that theentire road must trans-
port at least 11,000 to 12,000 people every
day. There are many short roads run.
ning out of Boston that do fully half as
much ; a great many such roads. There
are many roads socattered about the
Union that do

A PRODIGIOUS PASSENGER BUSINESS,
therefore it was fair to prosume that an
average of 2,500 passengers & day for
each road in the country would be about
correct. There are 846 railways in our
country, and 846 times times 2,600 are
2,115,000. So the railways of America
move more than 2,000,000 people every
day—650,000,000 of people & year, with-
out counting the Sundays. They do
that, too—there is no question about it—
though wheore they get the raw material
is clear beyond tho jurisdiotion of my
arithmatic; for I have hunted the census

through and through, and 1 find
that there aro not that many
people in the United States by a

matter of 610,000,000 at the very
least. ‘They must nse some of the same
people over agsain, likely.

San Franoisco.is one-eighth as popu.
lous as New York; there are 60 deaths a
week in the former and 500 a week in
the latter—if they bave luok. There are
8,120 deaths a yearin San Francisoo, and
eight tumos as many in New York—say
25,000 or 26,000. Tho health of the two
places is the same. So we will lot it
stand as a fair presumption that this will
hold good all over tho country, and that
consequently 25,000 out of evory million
of poople we have must die every year.

That amounts to one-fortieth of our total
population, .

ONE MILLION OF U8 THEN, DIE ANNUALLY,

Out of this million ten or twelve
thousand ars stabbod, ehot, drowned,
hangod, poisoned or meot similarly
violent doath in some other popular way,
ruch as perishing by kerosene, lamp and
hoop-skirt conflagration,gotting buried ia
conl mines, falling off houseiops,breaking
through church and leoture room floors,
taking patent meodicines, or committing
suicide in other forms. The Erio railway
kills frotn twenty-three to forty-six ; tho
othor 845 rilronds kLill an average of
one-third of o man cach ; and the rest of
that 1,000.000, amevwting in tho aggre-
gate to the appalling figure of 987,631
corpaes, die naturally in their beds!

You will excuse me from taking any
chances on those beds. The railroads
are good enough for me.

4nd my advico to all people is, dou't
stay home auy more than you can help;
but when you have got to stay homen
while buy a package of those insurance
tickets and sit up nights. You carnot
be too cautious.

[Ovrcan ses now why I answered
that ticket agent in the manner recorded
at the top of this sketch.)

Tho morsal of this composition is, that
thoughtless peoplé grumble more than is
fair about railroad management. When
wo consider that every day and night of
tho year full 14,000 railway trains of
various kinds, freighted with life and
armed with death, go thundering over
the land,the maxvel is, not that they kill
800 human boings in & twelvemonth,
but that they do not kill 300 times 800.

SPONTANEOUS COMBUSTION.

With all the facts to show the possi-
bility of the spontaneous ignition of
certain substances nnder cortain circum-
stances, there is 8 constant demand for
more information. 8o it is well enough
to cite instances of fires caused by spon-
tancous combustion, aven though it way
bo that ““line upon line, precept upon
precopt ” should be the rale.

A pile of cloth—cotton—left in a heap
just as it came from the loom, and pro-
bably more or less saturated with o,
blazed up and fired & building in which
there never was a fire or light before.
This firo was probably caused by the
piling of cotton cloth in heaps, the
fibres of the cotton being saturated with
oil—in this instance sperm oil, the only
Jubrioating oil then in use,

A stone warehounse filled with cotton




