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THE OLD HOME.
1t Is not a castle olden,
standing in the sunlight goklen,
Relic of the PPast,
With & deep moat mossed and hoary,

And a ray from bygone glory,
O'er Its ruin cast.

But & mansion fair and pleasant,

Known allke of peer and peasant
For its kindly cheer:

With its glades and lealy covers,

Ferny haunts of loitering lovers,
And the shy wild deer,

Crimson blossoms redly glowing,

Flickering shadows o'er it throwing,
Vell the Hehen's staln @

Sunset gleams of rose and amber,

W here the ivy tendrils elamber,
Flush each casement pane.

Lurks no ghost behind the arras,

Happy miduight dreams to harass,
Wakes no b  hee's wall §

Tapestry, nor ant: e lumber,

Doth its sunny hall incumber,
Shiekl nor suit of mail.

Morning wakes its household noises,
Busy footsteps, langhing volees,
As in days of yore |
Burns its warm hearth too, brightly,
W here the gay groups gather nightly,
Though it Knows no more,

Hearts by other loves supplanted ¢

Steps, that onee its precinets haunted,
Hushed by mount and seq |

Only my sad heart remembers

Flowery Junes and dark Decembers,
spent, old home, in thee !

Khadows pace the garden alleys,

Wander with me through the valleys,
Join my woodland walk ¢

And by the streamlets willow=shled,

Where the song=hirds serenaded,
Parted lovers talk

Ldly talking, 1dly dreaming.

With the sunlit waters gleaming
Golden at thelr feet

W hile the fair-haired children plunder,

Rosy-mouthed, with hine=eyed wonder,
Fruitage wildand sweet,

When 1 streteh my hands In greeting.

Kach familiar name repeating,
stramghtway from my sight,

Back to angel bowers they vanish,

Even as beams of morning banish
Visions of the night,

THAT LITTLE PLACE OF BROWN'S.

The place was mine, and we lived as
cozily there, my wife and little daugh-
ter and I, as birds in a nest, until the
Blacks, some old friends of ours from
the city, came to live in our neighbor-
hood.

We were at supper one night when
my wife told me.

“They’re going to take the French-
roofed house around the corner,” said
Sally, ““with the big extension and the
conservatory, and as I happened to be
walking out just as the trucks came
dnwn,T couldn’t help seeing that the
parlor furnitere is of crimson fatin
damask and ebony—I think its ebony,
but I won’t be sure,”” continued my
wife: *‘but at any rate it’s inlaid.”

“Well, that’s a comfort, any way,’’
said I. “*If you're positive its inlaid,
Sally, you can perhaps go on with your
supper,’’

“*Yes,” she said, so preoccupied with
her theme that she hadn’t eaten a mor-
sel, ‘‘and there’s the handsomest bed-
room set for Jane that [ *most ever laid
my eyes on; it’s one of these dressing
bureaus, Joe, with a magnificent plate-
olass that reaches down to the floor.”

‘“Phat’s good,” said 1. ‘‘You can
run around there, when you have your
next gown fitted, and see the hang of
it.” '

“I don’t expect to run around there,’
said Sally, craning her neck up stiflly,
turning up the end of her nose, and
drawing her lips down,

“Why, what’s the matter?” said L
«Wasn’t Jane friendly? I've done
many a good turn for Black in my day,
and 1 hope they're not going to turn
the cold shoulder now—"’

“Oh, she was friendly enough,’’ said
Sally; ‘‘but we can’t expect, 3ne, that

ople living in that kind of style can

upon terms of intimacy with people
that live as we do. There are certain
restrictions in seciety—"’

“Restrictions be hanged !” I eried.
“I'm as good a man as Black any day
in the week.”’

“You're as good as the President,
for that matter,” said Sally; ‘‘but it’s
all like a pair of scales, Joe: when one
goes up, another goes down, and, from
the way things look, it 'l take a pretty
heavy weight on the Blacks' side to
bring them down to our position.”

[ must own this kind of logic vexed
me a little. 1 knew pretty well how
Black stood commercially, and I told
Sally there wasn’t a fe.ther's weight
on his side, so far as the favors of for-
tune were concerned. ‘If he has a
mind to live above his means,’’ said 1
he can do it, and take the conse-
quences,”’

“He bas just as good a right to live
above his means,” said Sally, *‘as you
have to live beneath yours,"

This was her Parthian arrow as 1
went out the door, and it rankled a
little all the way down in the train, the
more sharply that I found Black the
centre of an admiring bevy at the
depot. He had quite an imposing
make-up and a glib tongue, which he
used in iuvei,ihlng inst our system
-of paving. He complained of the con-
dition of a many things in our
young township, and scemed to gain
Fopu u'ilx with every fault that he
ound. At last he spied me, and was
exceedingly loud and effusive in his
salutation.

““Hallo, Brown!" he said, shaking
my hand agsin and agam, and declar-
ing to the people about him I was an
old friend whom he was gl to unearth.
“I've run you down, you sly fox,
That’s a very snug little place around
the corner—very snug indeed 1"’

1 wouldn’t have ved it possible 1
eould have been such an ass as to feel
fiattered by this familiarity of Black’s,
but [ found myself smirking and nod-
ding with t complacency. Here
were at least half a dozen of the gentry
about me who lived in houses in
my neighborhood, that had been

up and down to the city with for
years, yet scarcely kuew well
enough tor an_exc of civilities,
and here was Black already hand in
glove with the finest of them. It makes
me sick now when I remember that 1
turned my back on poor old White,
and went ying on with this aris-
tocracy. White lived in even a smal
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I business some years before, and I don‘t
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know what they would have done with-
out their boy Bob. He was with me
in the city, and I knew that a goodly
portion of the lad’s earnings were given
over to the support of the house. It
was rather hard for Bob, but he bore
his lot with great resignation. He came
over pretty often to have a game of crib-
bage and talk over business matiers
with me, and I found him sharp enough
at both. Then he had a pleasant way
with the women,, Our little Rosalie
was little more than a child, but Sally
used to brighten up when Bob came in,
till she got into that kink about the
Blacks.

¢ You'll stay here with Rosalie, won’t
you, Bob, till we come back?” [ said
to young White; and as I spoke I felt
sally give a savage pinch to my arm.
No sooner were we outside the door
than she began about poor Bob.

““If you have no regard for your
dauchter’s future, and choose to throw
on a poor miserable beggar
like Bob White—"? began Sally. .

“Why, my dear,” I broke in, “Ros-
alie’s a mere child, Don’t begin to plan
about her future, I beg of you. She’s
scarcely left off her pinafores, and if
over there was ‘maiden meditation,
fancy-free,” anywhere, it lies in the
eves of our Rosalie.”

By this time we had reached
posing portal of Black’s house, and
were soon ushered into the presence of
the satin damask and ebony. Black’s
children were none of them grown,
but were precocious enough to take the
lead in conversation ; and we sat for a
whole mortal hour and listened to the
girl hammer out upon the piano what
Mrs. Black called a ‘‘reverie.” 1 was
glad when Black took me into the
library, where there were some good
cigars and some pretty fair wine, and
we left the women to themselves,

But a goodly quantity of poison was
infused into Sally’s system and mine
before we left the big luxurious house,
and we went home together as changed
as if touched with the rod of the en-
chanter.

“Dear me ! said Sally, what a little
cubby-hole this is ! I declare it’s quite
like a baby house!”

“ 'd like to have a library like
Black’s,” said 1, taking up the refrain.
“It’s nice to have a room,” I continued,
to Bob White, ‘“‘where a man can take
his friends. Itwould be far pleasanter,
for instance, if you and I could have
our game of cribbage without the con-
tinual gabble of women in our ears.”

«“Oh, I don’t think so,” said Bob—
“I don’t think so at all.”

The lad looked over at Rosalie and
blushed ingenuously. The color deep-
epned in Rosalie’s cheeks till it went far
ahead of the crimson in Black’s satin
damask upholstery, and a shy gleam
shot from her brown eyes that sent a
flood of light into my obtuse cranium.

I began to think that Sallie was right.
Bob White was all very well in his way,
but no sort of a match for my daughter
Rosalie. She was my one ewe lamb—
the bonniest, best, and dearest little
¢irl the sun ever shone upon. And be-
sides all this, there was the secret con-
sciousness that she could, if she wanted
to, dress *‘in silk attire, and siller hae to
spare.” I hadn’t lived in a plain way
all these years for nothing. People
about me began to realize that although
Brown lived in a small house, he was o
man of no inconsiderable means. Black
had managed to convey this intelligence
to them, and I found no fault with this
friendliness on his part. Old White
never thought such a thing as taking
the seat beside me now on our way
down in the train; it was generally
filled with more popular parties, and
I began to take quite an interest in the
social and poliljca.l points of discus-
sion,

All this cost me considerable in the
wav of time and money, My games of
cribbage were few and far between, and
[ put my name to all the subscriptions
they choose to get up; but I didn’t
mind the money, and I had long since
determined that the less Rosalie saw o
young White the better. THe color
orew a little less vivid in her rounded
cheeks, and the light less vivid, less mis-
chievous and joyous in her eyes; but
sarah said—I thought this was really a
more suitable name for my wife’s years
and dignity —that her beauty was grow-
ing more and more refined every day.
It had even lately artracted theattention
of Mr. Percival Green, the junior mem-
ber of Black’s firm, and Green was one
of those live, active business fellows
who was sure to make his mark in the
world. 1 told my wife to spare no ex-

nse for Rosalie’s advancement and
wppiness, but was sorry Lo see lack
of spirit upon her part, and a quiet de-
nial to partake of these new pleasures
of popularity.

One thing was certain—radical mea-
sures must he taken to put a gulf be-
tween her and Bob White that could
not readily be bridged over. The
White family were as proud as Lucifer,
and I knew I should have very little
trouble in convincing them that the
old intimacy had better be broken off.
My new house on the Boulevard ha‘mu
to. take noble dimensions, and bhad
already cost. meé & mint ot money.
[ts marble halls were spacious enough
to chill me to the bone, and there was

ite a mela gholg:x nse of wud and
g'mnry in ﬁn:‘:vi j »

It rather sturpri mé, when 1 put
our mu;iv,‘ little place in the hands of the
agent, that m.;nwife was so willing to
part with the farniture too. I thought
a few of the familiar old time-servers
might be used to advantage somewhere
in the new house, and 1 toa
feeling of keen disappointmen when
she decided that _eteryth{ng must go.
“We don’t’ want 1o se 1&3 secon
hand junk-shop on the ulevard,”
said Sarah: and 1 was ashamed to
foster these old-fashoned sentiments,
till one morning I found Rosalie crzing
over m'{ old arm-chair in the gitting-
room. It was a bungling old trap, cov-
ered with a queer pattern of chiotz,
where the tail of each bird-of-parad
bad
fitted itself o

t my weary
well-worn Il'llllyof the ¢

cordially held out to me.

the im- |

to spare, Rosey,” 1 said, “at parting
with old friends. 1'll never get another
80 lenient with my rickety bones.’

«1'1l never part with it, father,’’ said
Rosalie. And I didn’t care to tell her
of her mother’s decree.

In the meantime, however, I had
broken the intelligence to poor Bob, as
kindly as I could, that it would be bet-
ter to cease his visits at the house. I
think, as well as I remember, that I did
put the blame upon my wife. I was
slad to see that he took my communica-
tion in a manly, practical way, and
bore up under it wonderfully. It
troubled me that Rosalie seemed to
take the matter o much more to heart.
Young Green’s turn-out was seen quite
frequently at our door that winter, and
[ was tired of my wife’s apologies
about the house and its appurtenances.
Every day
draughty chaos on the Boulevard lent a
warmer charm to the snug little home
I was leaving, and I found I was not
alone in my appreciation. No sooner
bad it become known that my snug lit-
tle place was in the market than offers
began to pour in from different quar-
ters. All these offers were referred to
the agent, who told me one morning as
he was passing that the house had been
rented and the furniture sold some
time since to a young married couple.

“Ilere’s another pair in secarch of a
nuptial nest,” I said, as 1 propped up
an ingeniously carve{i bit of a cigar box
on the maple-tree beneath my window.,
[ felt a little blue as I went in to break-
fast, and had scarcely broken my egg
when the bell rang, and I found Black
at the door. His face was ashy pale,
and his hand trembled upon his gold-
headed cane,

F
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"I"m glad you've got a tear or two

“No more bad news ?’' I stammered
out, for some speculations of ours had
turned out very disastrously of late.

¢['m a ruined man,” said Black,
sinking into a chair by the parlor
door.

. Big beads of terror started to my
forehead.

‘“ Green has disappearod, the scoun-
drel,” said Black, ‘and of course 1
shall be accused of complicity with the
defaulter.”

“Naturally,” I said, dryly, for I was
too wretched myself to have any sym-
pathy to spare, -

«“I'his is o confidential visit, Brown,’”
continued Black. *I shall have to fall
back upon what little money remains to
my wife, and I've come around here at
her suggestion to hire this little place of
yours for the coming year."

“My good gracious !” said avoice
behind us ; and there stood Sally, as red
as the feathers in the duster she held in
her hand.

‘“Yes, Mrs. Brown,” said Black,
‘“we've always been fond of this little
place, and I really believe we shall be
as happy here in our adversily @s
you will be in your fine house.”

‘¢ Perdition seize my fine house, and
every one that has led me into this mud-
dle 1" I cried, beside myself with fright
and vexation. *You know well that I
sha’n’t have money now to go on with
It will be all that I can do to keep
from bankruptcy myself.”

“GGod forbid that I should refuse to
aid my husband in this extremity 4
said Sally, with great nobility of accent.
and manner.‘* We’ll make the sacrifice
ourselves. Joe ; we’ll keep our own lit-
tle place ; we'll go on in our old way,
dear. We’'ll stay here ourselves, Joe.”

I'm obliged to you for Yuur consider-
ation, madam,’ 1 replied ; **but when
the horse is gone, it’s too late to shut
the stable door. The house is let and
the furniture sold.”

“My furniture sold !'’ shrieked Sally. |

Oh, oh, oh! My furniture,—my dear
old furniture taken from me | Why. they
can’t do it ! they sha'n’t! It’s mine—
it ain’t yours. The¥ can’t take my

thingse for your debts.”
«Just wait,”” said I, “will you, till
{ou"re called upon to pay my debts?
"ou gave orders for the furniture to be
sold and the house to be rented yourself.
The agent told me this morning that a
oung married couple had taken them.
Ve'll have to go to town and take a

furnished flat.”

echoed my

‘““ A furnished flat!”
wife, sinking into a chair, and cover-

ing her face with her apron -‘a fur-

nished flat!”? And although I can
safely swear she had time and again
held this way of living to be a domestic
felicity, there was an unspeakable mis-
ery in her view of it now.
was dead !” she said. *‘I1
to my grave than to a
—just in the lovely spring-time, ‘'when
the Brahmas are beginning to set, and
the strawberry bed is in one mass of
bloom. Oh, my poor child !'’ she cried,
to Rosalie, who had rua in and thrown
herself at iwr mother’s knee, ‘‘your Mr.
Green has turned out a nasty defaulter.
A young married couple have robbed
us of house and home, and your father
has the cruelty to talk to me of a fur-
nished flat.”

“He isn’t my Mr. Green,”’ Rosalie
broke in, ‘‘nor ever was, a.mi the mar-
ried couple won't rob you of anything
but—but a—a bad, undutiful daughter.
You shall stay here, mother dear, and
— Bo—Boh and I will go to the eity and
take the furnished flat.”’

“Am I to understand,” said I,ad-
vancing to this dear blushing, wee
child, and feeling a singular warm

'd rather go

and cheer creep about my fainting heart
—¢am I to believe that you and b are
the married couple in question ¥’
Rosalie hung her sweet head, and
my wife cried out to me, with the coolest
assurance, that she told me how it
would be all along, and all further

opposition on my part would be use- |

less. "
““You'd better go to the train, Joe,"
she “said; “poor old Black has been
gone this ten minutes, ' And bring
some garden seeds with you, and bring
Bob to luxper. We'll a
her., God, my darl
said flinging her arms about

yet I"

—Americans in Paris this season

unce the whisky usually bad.
he (zerman armies seriously

the cognac raisi
possible,

] wish 1|

1 live here to-

r
little daughter, ‘“‘we’ll all be happy

damaged
and their

entire recuperation has not been as yet

that drew me nearer to the |

|

furnished flat |
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THE MICROPHONE.

WONDERFUL DISCOVERIES IN THE
FIELD OF SCIENCE.

We appear to be only at the begin-
ning of discoveries in the line of the
telephone and the phonograph. An
entirely new field of science has been
opened ; the limits cannot even be
guessed. -An instrument has been de-

vised that bears a relation to‘our ca- |

pacity ‘for hearifig, similar to that
which the microscope or the telescope
does for vision. The new device mag-
nifies sound. It is appropriately called
the microphone. By its means sounds
so faint that they have never before
been heard by human ears, may be
made of any degree of loudness. A
feather’s edge brushed over the sound-
ing-board of this instrument, has been
made to erash upon the ears of the
listeners. The touch of the tip of a
camel’s-hair brush was the occasion of
‘q crackling noise, of which the in-
tensity was almost painful to the ear.”
The faintest whisper of the human
voice can be reproduced in the loudest
tones.  ** The maiden’s sigh may roar
like the cataract of Niagara.”
Professor D. E. Hughes has given a
full acecount of the microphone to the
Royal Society of London, and deseribed
the steps by which he was led to the in-
vention. Ie is most widely known in
England as the inventor of a type
printing telegraph instrument which is
in general use in that country. Al-
though he is an accomplished electri-
cian, the apparatus which he has em-
ployed for his new experiments is of
the simplest character, and the most
trifling cost. With it he has made the
footsteps of a house-fly distinetly audi-
ble ; and all these sounds, after being
intensified, are transmitted to any
needful distance by the ordinary tele-
phone. At a recent exhibition of these
experiments to a few scientific friends
in London, all the astonishing eflects
that have been referred to were easily
produced, except the fly performance,
With great difficulty the philosophers
found a fly in the house. With yet

| greater difficulty they caught the in-

sect. But the final trouble was in-
surmountable ; the captured fly would
stay on the glass tumbler that im-
prisoned him ; nothing could induce
him to walk on the sounding board
which the tumbler covered. DBut a
witness to the scene, describing it in
Nature, found consolation in watching
Professor Huxley talking with great
solemnity to a glass tube two inches
long, his grave tones being loudly
enunciated to a listener with a tele-
phone in a distant apartment.

The philosophy of the new invention

| is more difficult to explain than is the

telephone itself. The discovery has
been made by Professor Hughes that
the vibrations of sound are reproduced
with the greatest delicacy and in-
creased force, by certain materials in-
terposed in an eleetric circuit. The
reproduced sounds gain their increase
of power, doubtless, at the expense of
the current. After a large number of
experiments, he gives the preference to
carbon for this purpose ; especially to
pieces -of charcoal that have been
heated to whiteness, and then plunged
into mercury. These pieces, in one of
his experiments, he placed in a glass
tube, and brought a pressure upon them

| that squeezed their ends together. This

apparatus was made part of a closed
electric circuit of three small cups. A
Bell telephone was then introduced
into the circuit, and the whole thing
was complete. All that was necessary
to do was to talk to the tube, even at a
respectful distance from it, and the
teleplione repeated the sound, at any
distance yet tried, with a loudness de-
pendent only on the pressure in the
tube.

This disposes at once of the fear that
the telephone was nearing the end of
its usefulness as an instrument for con-
veying speech. It is only at the be-
ginning. With such means there will
be no obstacle to reporting a public
speaker or singer ; no difficulty, in fact,
in hearing whispers inaudible to unas-

| sisted ears. All that has ever been

imagined as among the possibilities of
the phonograph or the telephone seems
now certain to be outdone, Since the
falling of a pin can now be heard at
the distance of a hundred miles, little
will be needed to realize Hood’s meta-
phor that silence herself may be mak-
Ing a row.
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THE PRECIOUS METALS.

THE WHOLE AMOUNT TAKEN FROM
THE EARTH SINCE THE CREATION.,

The San Francisco Era says:
Apropos of this golden epoch and age

| of silver bonanzas, we learn from the

most reliable sources of information
that from the earlieat times to the com-
mencement of the Christian era the
amount of Er:cloun metals obtained
¢ and mines of the earth
is estimated to be $4,000,000,000; from
the latter epoch to the discovery of
America another sum of $4,000,000,000
was obtained from the date of the latter
event to those of 1852, an addition of
$9,000,000,000 was made; the extensi
working of Russian gold mines in 1843
added to the close of 1842 $1,000,000,000

more; the double discovery of the Cali-

i | RCIAPER BRI,

ear, $5,000,000,000, making a

- gwra.n total at the present time of $23,-

000,000,

i 'E“u; 'mm‘mﬁﬁx cent.

per annum, and the average loss by
consumption in the arts and destruc-
tion by fire and shipwreck at from
$2.000,000, to $8,000, per annum,
The ameunt, of the precious metals now
in existence is estimated to be $1:3,000,-
%, of which gnishes $7,000,-
000, and silver remainder,
the amount now in existence, $8,000,-
000,000 is estimated to be in coin and
:::'Illm. $3.000,000,000 in watc
ormaments.
istence, $7.000
have been tained from America,
$3,000,000,000 from Asia
Australin and New Zealand), $2
000,000 from Europe and e
from Africa.

coins

including

CHESTERTOWN, TUESDAY, JUNE 18, 1878.

a
oswo,om is estimated to
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Prior to the commencement of the
Christian era annual product of the
recious metals was about $2,000,000;
rom the commencement of the Chris-
tian era to the discovery of Ame-
rica it was $3,000,000; in 350 years it
attained to $25,000,000; during the de-
cade immediately succeeding, 1842 to
1852, it was $100,000,000, and since the
double discovery of the California and
Australia mines, 1863 to 1872, it has
averaged $256,000,000, The annual

product ot the precious metals attaived '

its acme in
000,000.

The increase in the amount of the
precious metals in existence has been
greater during the last twenty-five
ears than during the previous 140.
Vith such magnificent results before
us, is it not singular that California
and the Pacific Slope do not cut a more
imposing figure in the world of com-
merce?

853, when it was $280,-

et A —

EARS FOR THE DEAF.

WHAT THE WIZARD OF MENLO PARK
WILL DO NEXT—SURPRISING EXPER-
IMENTS BY EDISON, :

The New York Graphie, in a recent
issue, says i —

It was vesterday noon that a few of
Mr. Edison’s enthusiastic assistants
and friends gathered around him at
Menlo Park to witness the first trial, in
the presence of witnesses, of the new
ear trumpet which the inventor had
evolved from his inner consciousness.

Mr. Edison revealed to the Graphic,
some two months ago, the fact that he
was engaged in the construction of a
highly susceptible ear trumpet, and our
readers will recall the letter in which
he promised, without hesitation and
without reserve, that he would make
an ear-tube, by the use of which the
deaf could hear. As Mr. Edison is
himself so deaf that he hears only when
quite near and with considerable vigi-
lance, the utmost confidence was re-

wed in his purpose; and his marvel-
ous success in developing the 160 in-
ventions which now stand in his name
on the books of the Patent Office gene-
rated a wide pelief that he could really
do what he had set his hand to do.
This confidence seems now to be justi-
fied and realized.

As Mr. Edison and his friends stepped
out of the long laboratory where his
wonders are born to the open porch at

its front. looking south, they bore half |
a dozen ear trumpets with them. These |

implements looked externally much like
ordinary ear-trumpets, only they were
five or six feet long.

1 stood here the other day,” said
Edison, turning his eager gray eyes
upon the Graphic‘‘and 1 put one of
these tomy ear. I heard several things
very distinctly. I heard a child cry.
I heard the instrument tick down at

the station, 1,000 feet away; and I |

heard one curious, softly-grinding sound
that I could not identify till I followed
it up and found it to be a cow biting off
and chewing grass, 2,000 feet distant -
two-fifths of a mile.”’

There were present on the porch,
Edison, James Redpath, famous for his
Kansas letters; Uriah Painter, a noted
Washington journalist; W. K. Apple-
baugh, President of the Phonograph
Company; Charles Bachelor and several
other gentlemen eager to see the exy ri-
ments. They had waited for a pleas-
ant day.

They speedily arranged a series of
signals to express ‘‘ I hear " and ** I do
pot hear” by waving the hands in a
peculiar way.

Then Mr. Bachelor and Uriah Pain-
ter took one of the ear-trumpets and
went forth, across the field, to a store,
600 feet distant.

One of them then said: ‘Do you
hear me now ?"’

¢ Yes!” shouted they in the porch,
with a laughing accompaniment, for
the voice was distinctly audible to all
with the naked ear.

* Do you hear this ?”* he repeated, in
a lower tone, scarcely audible.

Again he was answered in the aflirm-
ative.

The question was repeated over and
over till the ear-trumpets had to be
used. At last came to the ear of the
listeners, *‘1I am whispering now ; do

ou hear me ¥’ Mr. l’aiutur was 600
eet distant, yet his whispers were per-
fectly distinct. Bachelor walked away
from him fifteen teet and signalled that
he could not, with the unaided ear,
hear his companion’s whispers, which
were audible to us in the porch. As
G600 is to fifteen, so is KEdison’s ear-
trumpet to the unaided ear—twenty (0
one,

But the experiments were scarcely
begun.

lachelor and Painter walked off
across the fields till they were a mile
distant. They crossed many undula-
tions—up hill, down dale, now vanish-
ing, now reappearing, till t.he{ finally
stood forth on a hillock in plain sight,
but diminutive and boy-like in size.

Signals wereexchanged. ‘“‘All ready."”

Tﬁen we tried it all around. It
seemed very strange and uncanny to
hold a conversation in an ordinary
voice with a man a mile off, without
a speaking-trumpet and with no wire
or electrical assistance whatever.

“ This is really telegraphing without
a telegraph,’’ exclaimed Redpath.

As we could plainly see with our
opera-glasses that the man on the hill
had his trumpet ¢ in position,”” Mr,
Edison stepped to the front of the porch
and spoke to them, clearly, '
voice that could mroely
heard 200 feet away:
further off and get in range.”’

We waited awhile and chatted about
the phonograph and telephone, and new
sound ¢ of the Englishman,
Hughuh which Edison declared a
“ gtraizht steal ” from the principle of
his car tolePhano, when at last Mr.
Redpath said, ** I hear them.’’

Bat we could not see them anywhere.
They had vanished. |

«“}le says,” Mr. Redpath repeated,
¢« Now is the winter of our discontent ;
flour !14 a barrel, and I haven't gota
cent.”

stoop that he had found them. We
moved twenty feet, and their white flag
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| in the eastern horizon.
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‘was just visible through the distant

trees.

Salutations were exchanged over the
two miles of intervening grouml, and
an opportunity was furnished to all

present to hear the wonderful phe-
nomena.

estertoron Transcript

This ear-trumpet, or * telescom-‘

phon,” as it is called, is internally a
curious combination of funnels centring
in a chamber and radiated by wires.
Mr. Edison, before Christmas, hopes to
complete, for the use of partially deaf
ople, a small but somewhat complex
instrument, which, when connected
with a thin wire to the ear, will enable
any one to hear every whisper ofl' the
stage of the largest theatre.
he Graphic asked permission to de-
scribe and sketch the ear-trumpet for
the Graphic, but was refused permission
at present on account of some delay on
the patents. But the country and the
world may be assured that our sketch

does not in any way exaggerate the |

merits of this latest invention of this |

marvellous man—a device which seems
likely to make the deaf hear, and which
will “certainly open new methods of

communication to supplant the tele- |

graph and telephone.

(1

gray-eved inventor.

“If'T can get away from this shop,”
said he.
Mountain hotels have generously placed
that region at my disposal,” he added,

laughing. *‘They even offer to place a |

locomotive at my command, If I can
get there I shall take ten miles from
one peak to another with my telescopo-
phon.”

el A ——

TERRESTRIAL BEAUTY.

TWILIGHT AND MORNING AT THE

A writer in Tropical nature says :

In fine weather the air appears to be
somewhat more transparent near the

equator than with us, and the intensity |

of sunlight is usually very great up to
the moment when the solar orb touches
the horizon. As soon as it has disap-
peared the apparent gloom is propor-
tionally great, but this hardly increases
perceptibly during the [irst ten min-
utes, During the next ten minut

and at the end of about twenty-five
minutes from sunset the complete
darkness of night is almost reached.
In the morning the changes are, per-
haps, even more striking. Up to
about a quarter-past five o’clock the
darkness is complete ;: but about that
time a few cries of birds begin to break
the silence of night, perhaps indicat-
ing that signs of dawn are perceptible
A little later
the melancholy voices of the goat-

| suckers are heard, varied croakings of

frogs, the plaintive whistle of moun-
tain thrushes, and strange cries of
birds or mammals peculiar to each lo-
cality. About half-past five the first
glimmer of light becomes perceptible |
it slowly becomes lighter, and then
inereases so rapidly that at about a
quarter to six it seems full daylight.

For the next quarter of an hour this |

changes very little in character | when,
suddenly, the
the horizon, decking the dew-laden
foliage with glittering gems, sending
gleams of golden light far into the
woods. and waking up all nature
and activity., Birds chirp and flutter
about, parrots seream,
ter. bees hum among the flowers,
gorgeous butterflies flutter lazily along
or sit with fully expanded wings ex-
posed to the warm and invigorating
rays. The first hour of morning 1In
the equatorial regions Ppossesses
charm and a beauty that can never be
forgotten. All nature seems refreshed
and strengthened by the coolness and
moisture of the past night; new
leaves and buds unfold almost before
the eye, and fresh shoots may often be
observed to have grown many inches
since the preceding day. The tempera-
ture is the most delicious conceivable,
The slight chill of early dawn, which
was itself agreeable, issucceeded by an
invigorating warmth ; and the intense
sunshine lights up the glorious vegeta-
tion of the tropics, and realizes all that
the magic art of the painter or the
glowing words of the poet have pic-
tured as their ideals of terrestrial
beauty.

el - E—

WHY POPES CHANGE THEIR NAMES.

It is a fact generally known that
monks and nuns on assuming their

tifical thronme, usually change their
names. The reason of this change in
the case of the popes is a superstitious
belief that unless this is done the new
Pontiff will not live long. The custom
has prevailed since it was inaugurated
in 956 by Octavian Conti, who assumed
the name and title of John XIL. Julius
Medici would have made a breach had
he been permitted, but his friends pre-
vailed upon him to take the name of
Clement, he being the seventh Popeto
bear that name, Thirty-two years
later, in 1555, Marcellus Servius was
olected and insisted upon retaining his
own name. As Marcellus 1L, therefore,
he ascended the throne on the 9th of
April. He was a young man and in
robust health, and yet he lived but
twenty-one days after his elevation.
Since that time no Pope has ventured
to offend against the tradition. Il isa
little singular that while the name John
has begn & favorite one, no less than
twant{-:wo Hopau having chosen it,
none have chosen it since the death
of John XXIL, in 1416, The first
Pope bearing the name. Pius took
the position in 142, and the pame did
not re-appear after his death till 1498,
The original name of Pius IX., the late
Pope, was Giovanni Maria Mastai-
Ferretti, and the new Pope’s name Was
Siachimo Pecci. -

—A Sacramentan, who is at present
in Arizona, writes that the grouad
where he is located is hard and dry as
the top of a stove; thermometer 0h de-
grees; no green thing in sight but cac-
tus plants of various sizes, and all the
game they have to shoot are rattle-
snakes, tarantulas, centipedes and
scorpions,

es, |
however, it becomes rapidly darker, |

sun’s rim appears above |

You are going away for a summer |
rest, I hear,” said the Graphic to the |

¢ The proprietors of White |

| . . .
laconic epistle received by
| in Paris from his uncle.

|

vows, and popes on ascending the Pon- |
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Lariefies.

—Mr, Mackenzie Wallace has won,
by his book on Russia, the Langlois
prize of 3,000 francs from the French
Academy.

—The planters throughout Virginia
complain of the fly in the tobacco leaf,
and fear that the next crop will be
short for want of plants,

—This year’s meeting of the Ameri-
can Association for the Advancemen
of Science will be held at St. Louis,
August 21.

—Archibald Forbes, the Daily News
correspondent, has volunteered to serve
England in the event of war with Rus-
sia as leader or member of a reconnoit-
ing party.

—Richard Eve, of Silsoe, Bedford-
shire, has been reappointed church
warden of that parish, having already
served in that capacity for sixty-nine
years.

—When the Prince of Wales accepts
an invitation to dinner, a list of the
guests is submitted to him, and great
care is taken to secure those he likes to
meet.

—English erities complain that the
British section of the Paris Exposition
is a mere ‘‘shoppy display,’”” with no-
thing to be compared to the richly-
filled scientifie department exhibited by
the French.

Nature says that one of the most
effective methods of acquiring a head-
ache 18 a g‘null round of sight seeing,
especially in a museum or picture gal-
lery. It may be had in perfection at
Paris just now,

—The people of Nevada are thinking
they have too many officials and are
paying them too much. and are talking
about contraction in both respects. At
a late election it is said there was one
candidate to every fourteenyoters,

—The Duke of Connaught, a London
correspondent hints, wanted to marry
the daughter of an Irish earl, but his
royal mother insisted on the alliance
with the daughter of Prince Frederick
Charles, considering that one subject in
the family is enough.

—The Russian painter, Verestcha-
guine, who accompanied (xen skobeloff
during the late war, 18 now in Paris,
occupied in painting some of the most
terrible incidents of the campaign ip
which he took part.

—The Fremdenblatt of Berlin an-
nounces that one golden and five silver
weddings will be celebrated in different
European courts this year, The golden
wedding will be that of Duke Maxi-
milian of Bavaria.

__“PRBusiness is dull. Times are hard.
Please come and bury me,’” was the
a young man
He rushed at
once, like a faithful nephew, and found
his uncle hanging by his neck in the
doorway.

—_There is in England a Rivers I'url-
fcation Assocation, which for an an-
nual subsidy undertakes to relieve cities
of all trouble as to their drainage. The
association has for some time done this
work at Coventry, and has now taken
Hertford in hand.

—1It very soon proved that Mr, Pea-

tolife | 1odv's buildings did not meet the wants

of the laborer and poor mechanie, and

monkeys chat-| ¢ i this which Lady Burdett-Cotta
and | hopes to do.

The Industrial Dwellings
Company in London charges $2 and
$2.25 for the accommodation which she
will give for $1.25.

—A Persian dealer in curiosities has
been condemned to two months’ -
prisonment by the Liverpool bench of
magistrates for an assault upon his
wife Matilda. This follower of the
prophet tied the hands of Matilda be-
hind her, and then, having tied her
feet, struck her twelve heavy blows on
¢he soles with a piece of horn.

—A Japanese ironclad, the Li-ki,
five guns, is now on her way to Eng-
land, making a call at all the principal
Asiatic and European ports en route.
The Li-ki was built in Japan, under
the superintendence of M. Chiboudier,
a French gentleman employed in the
Imperial Arsenal of Yokoska. Her
length is 191 feet; breadth, 22 feet;
draught forward, 11 feet, and aft 13
foet. She has two decks, the upper one
carryving five guns, Her oflicers are
nearly all native Japanese.

—There is an automaton exhibited
in London which really plays the
trumpet. ' Wind is supplied by bellows,
There is no illusion about the perform-
ance. The fingers move the valves
which determine the note, hold it for
the required time, move rapidly up and
down when a trill is given, and stop
moving when the sound stops. Three
or four tunes have thus far been pro-
vided. The execution is good, but the
higher notes are not very agreeable,
and there is yet, evidently, room for
improvement, The inventor hopes to
completean entire band of automatons.

— Achilles, by having had a plunging
bath in the river Styx, was rendered
invulnerable, all but his heel. There
is a gentleman in Spain who has the
advantage of theGrecian hero, in being
bullet-proof all over, The Heraldo
states that ‘“a man has just arrived at
Madrid whose body bullets cannot en-
ter. e proposes being publicly shot
at by the soldiers of the garrison, and
it this be not permitted, he will shoot
himself by means of & machine which
will let off several rifles at the same
time. This strange fellow is said to
have invented a garment of a tissue
which will resist any bullet.”

—Pedestrianism has become fashion-
able in San Francisco among both men
and women. Walking clubs are nu-
merous, The members meet on an
appointed day in & suburb, and start
off on trl,us of from five to fifty miles,
but the “roughing it” 1is generally
more in fancy than in fact, for carriages
are taken along for the tired ones to
ride in. Dio Lawis’ party of fifty tour-
ists has returned demoralized. They
intended to journey and camp in the
mountairs for three months, but the

doctor fell sick at the outset,




