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THE TELEPHONEKE.

A YMODERN" INVENTION THAT HAS
BEEN IN TSE IN IND1A TWO
THOBESAND YEARS.

-

““The principle of the telephone hos
been known for 2,000 years in lndia,”
was the rather incredible statement
muade recently by Fred Amesbury, who
bhas retoroed to New York atter a two
yearg® sofourn in the land of &tiiped
tigers rnd wonderful fakirs. **I do not
ussert, wark you,” coolinued Mr.
Amesbury,''that they use the telepbone
an we use It, or that they have any sys
ter: of yeneral communication. What
Idosayis that the high caste people
bave 8 metnod of communicatiog with
ench other by visratory action on &
diapbragm, just as we do, but 1t ia
conllned entirely to their temples, and
its existcnce has remalned a secret un-
t!! within a very few years.

*{ was in 8 town called I’ani, about
two hundred mlles from Madrns, and
wiille thera became acquainted with an
Eopglisi'officer named Harriogton, who
wis a prive fuvorite with the uatives,
because ou one occasion he had saved
a2 priest from drowninz. He was &
very genjal, pleasant fellow, and had
thut pecnliar maenetism about him
that made asud kept frieads every-
where. It was through Herriogton
that [ wus enabled to tearns the ex)st-
ence 0f telephone eommunication and
to satisfy myself of ius antiquity.

"There are two temples ia the vil-

‘lage about a mile apart. In the in-
terior and on the ground floor of each
iy a small cireular structure whlch s
guatded day und night irom the na-
tives ag well ag from strangers, and is
supposed to be the abiding place of
the ‘wovercing splrit,’ bot ic reality is
the termipus of the tglepbone {ine
which js lald underground from one
boildiog to the other.

“The superstitious patives regarded
“this llttle atructure with the greatest
awe and revercoce, because they had
seen demonstrated before their eyes—
or rather ears—the power of this spirit

180 commualcate with the other temple.

They were required to make their
offeringe in one buillding, and make
knownp their wishes and deshres. Then
immediately repalring 1o the second
tetwple they would be lbformed of all
they had sald and done, althoush nej-
ther priest had left his post. This was
regurded as u demounstration of the
power of the spirit.

““We were unable to determine the
composition of the wirethat connected
the two buildipgs. 1t wus some kind
of metal; but neither steel, copper,
nor brass, altbougzh it closely resem-
bled the latter, The trapsmitter was
of wood, and about the size of the
bead of a four barret; and, to estab-
liah cvmnectlon, instead of ringing a
bell, the person wishing to attract ut-
tentfon at the otber end, stood ¢lose to
the curlons looking thing and sheuted,
‘Qoey! ooey! ooey!’ his was an
swered by a simllar shout, which,
whale faint, was distinct, and could be
heard two feet away. After Harring-
ton and I had gained the confidence of
the prieste—or, rather, he had—we
were given carie blanche to do as we

leased, and we talked to each other

rom one temple to the other for more
than an hout, and were eoabled to
make an incomplete lnvestigation. We
learped thut the telephone that we saw
had been in use for thirty years. The
prlests were very old men, and they
remembered thut#he iine of communi

catior had beeo renewed only once
during their incumbency, They showed
tis the remains of worm-eaten irans=-
mitters and wooden conduits that must
bave been hundreds of years old. They
claimed that the system had been in
exigtence Bsince the creution, and
Jaughed at us when we told them that
the same principle has oniy teen ap-
plied in Epgland and America, wlml;i>

the 1ast dozen years. ln every part of
India and in Burmah, this system ot
secret eommunication exists, although
hundreds of travelers have never sus-
pected it. I believe tbat it dutes back
fully two thousund years."'—New York
Grephie. ’
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General Sherman as a Posslble
*  President,

It is not often that the soldier can
write of battle as well as he fighta
them; but the bent of General Sner-
man’s mind 18 a&palytie,and he explalns
an actiou as perfectly 28 he plaps it.
Al) his Aghting wzs thoroughly scien-
tific, The southern papers calléd him
*the grest Yapkee flanker,”” wbichis
as Bbigh praise as u soldier could ask.
Nothing caused the Southern people
more humiliation, as shown by their

newspaper comments at the time,
thap that  Atlanta fell with-
out a great battle. A Bhort
flght for the possession of a

rallroad settled its fate, This is war
oo scientific princlples, and the mind
which can conceive the strategy neces-
gary ior such success, and the will
which carries it through, inake its poa-
gessor eminent in either war or peace,
as opportunity offers. Not the least
interesting ot the incidenots of the
Georgia campaign is the picture ef
Gewn rat Sherman in bis tent carefally
studying the county tax assessor's re-
ports of Georgia, o ascertain from the
valopation what counties woold fur-
niah most subsistence to  his
marchiny armies. A3 to pore
party rpolitics, General Sherman is
intensely averse to them. Least of ail
would he belo any sense a *‘bloody
shirt’? candidate He bas never given
the slizhiest Jeanins to thut objectio-
able phase of partisanshlp, liels too

Bis convictious.

leas aoldier of 1864, but the generous
victor as he appesred makiog ter ms of
peace with Geoeral Jobnson, once kis
opponent and now his'old-time friend.

gard any one wio speaks of him in
eonpection with the Presldency as
harboring evil degigns on bis peace of
miod end well-belog; but for all that
there are those who look to him only
with respect and affection, who would
delizht to see the honors of a Jong life
crowned by his election as Chief
Magistrate of the country he has
served 8o well—-North American Re-
viete for April.
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LET THE BOY BE A PIRATE,

GIVE UIM A& KNIFE AND A PLUG OF
TOBACCO AND LET HIM GO.

I can look back dowop 1he lane of the
past and see where uy father failed to
ult the nail on the hesd ju mapaging
his boys, albeit Do one can doubt be
did what he thought for the best. There
comes & day In every boy's llie when
he wants to bea pirate. [t looke siliy
to us grown tolks, but that boy is lo
dead earnest, Ivis noway to grab him
by the collurand rush him to the wood-~
shed and bang bim around and crowl:

"“Want Lo be a pirate, do you? Want
to go around cutting throats and scut-
tiing ships, eh? Want to have a ren-
dezvous up some lagoon and bess a
band of Spapish cutthroats? Now,
boy, I'm going to llck you wlthin an
inch of your lifet"

1f my boy caught the glrate fever I
shonld call him in and kindly aay:

““Now, James, I did wart to make a
lawyer of you, but pirating ia the next

hing to fit, and I am not going to
c ld. Ifyou bend your energlusto
the tagk you wiil climb to_the top and
become a boss pirate. Ishoutd like
to bey you a Cunarder and start you
off in tlrst-class shape, but, unfortu-
pately for us both, I am poor. The

cash, and {on may take along the
butcher kolfe, my old pisto] and most
anything else you think wlill come
bandy. Write to us as oftep as you
can, boy, letting us kuow how mary
traasure galleons you have cuptured to
date nnd how the general crops pro-
mise in your section, ard when ad-
versity overtakes you, and when you
want 36 or $7 to pay youor fare back to
the old roof tree, don't hesitate to
telegraph te me."” .

If the boy attempted to back out
after this talk I should rather insist
upon hisgoing. If he could beipn-
duced to trave] off about ten miles,and
to putlo a night in 4 fence corner or a
haysiack, he would return next day so
changed thut you would have 1o look at
Jfim twilce te know him. He'd fnd
'such o difference between command-
inz o pirate ship in his mind and
crowding up to a rail fence to keep the
shivers off that a pew pagein the Eoox
ot Jife would be open to him,

11 I had a boy who bad resd of green
jelands and wrecked sailors umtil he
could shut his eyes and see partots and
monkeysand coceanuts and waving
palms—if he had firmly made up his
miod tkat be never could be happg un-
til cast away on an 18iand and reduced
10 4 goatskin overcoat, 1 should take
uim out behind the bara and say:

““My gon, I see you are not happy;
you evidently hunger for something
which my limited mezns will not per-
wit me te tote bome. I think youn
want to be wrecked, Very well.
There's tbe river and an old gklff, and
you can find an island a few miles
down., Get two or three pieces of
warred rope, & plug of navy tobacco
and a fisn hook and go on with the
wrecked cnd of the busipess. 1f you
like it come homre at the ecd of » week
and I'll send you to the Paclfic, where
the mosquitoes are bigger and the can-
nibals more numerous.”

If the boy went I should expecct him
back next morniog—certalnly at the
ead of two days, and whea he zot back
the subject should be tabooed forever,

No father shouid be surprised if his
boy develops a vearning to become a
mighty Nimrod. There 18 something
nighiy fascioating in theidea of knock
1ng over buffaloes, lions, tizers, ele-
vhan s and giraffes, and of successtul
epeounters with aligators and boa con~
gtrictors, It makesone’s mouth water
o think of juicy antelope steaks and
buffalo sirloin,and the boy who ¢oesn’t
want to be & Bunter must be lame and
blind. When signs begin to crop out
the father should be ready. Take the
boy out and sit down oo a log with
bim and say:

stJames, it’s & burnipg shame for me
to keep youn ,around home here and
spoil youtr whole juture. I came across
u bar ef lead, half a pound of salt and
4 loaf of bread which you secreted in
the oat bio a8 a slarter for going west.
There's no uweed of aoy slyoess, my
son. ] wantyou to go. I soall be
proud gf vou if yon become a great
bunoter. I'll lcnd you the shotguc and
two horse blankets and a frying pan
and help vou carry 'em to the nearest
pece of woods. 1i you']l stay there
tbreg days and mights then I'll it you
outaod send you 1o the Black 11tlls.”

How longz wounld be atay? He'd be
almost certaln tocome spesking in-
to the back door wefore bed time, bnt
if he put it off until morning, so- muach
the better. He'd bave the whole nicht
in which to torn pale, look abont with

wlldleyes, shiver at vvery sound, hold
his breath at the hoot of an owl, and

broad-minded to take so pafrow a |to promise himself overand over agaln
view of the country.and too thorough- [—*'Just et wie live till moeralog, and I
Iy tndependent to conceal or diggulse | hope, to die if I ever leave hote
As President the [again!'?

| South would flnd in pim not the ruth-
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72,000 MADE EVERY DAY.

The General hjmself Is inclived to re- | FABT WORK IN A CLOTHESPIN FACTORY

—HOW TUEBE UBEFUL ARTICLES
ARE TURKED OUT.

“'Qaoe cent a hox?"

*“Yea, sir. We are paid one cent for
packing a box of five zross of clothes-
plns,” said one of the packers to a re-
porter of whe N. Y. Mail and Express,
recently.

*"An expert can pack 100 boxes in a
day of ten hours. Sharp work, that,
handling 72,000 pins z day.”

Ciothesplos ate made {n the lumber
reglons. They are usually made of
white ash, sometimes of beach, black
and white birch and maple. The wood
is taken to the factory in logs apd cut
into lengths of thirty-one inches, hy
clrcular saws. These lengths are then
cut into blocks and the blocks again cut
into gticks. The sticksare placed under
another saw and cut into the required
lengihs. Next the turner takes a hand
at them and froem there they £0 10 the
sletting machine. They are placed In
troughs by the operator, the maehine
%ickinf: themm up and siotting them

hey are then placed in a revelving
pipe drier going ?hence to the poliso-
iog cylinder and then the packer. Each
plon passes torough ejght hands. A
single plaot consists ol board saw,

sng splitter, gang chunker, turniog
athe, drying house and pollsher, and
costs from $7,000 to $12,000. The ma-
chines workiog are very interesting.
The little blocks of woed flve and a
half inches long are placed on an end-
less belt, which feeds the blocks 'auto-
matically into the Jathe, As the lathe
is tarned, the pin is taken sntomatic-
ally from the spindle and placed on a
turn-table and carried to a circular
saw, which whittles out the slot fn the
pin. It- is then {inished amd thrown
out of the turn-table by the same ap-
Jiance that puts the pins on the table,
alling, they are caoght in a hasket or

best 1 can do 15 to give you a dollar in | barrel and are then tuken to the drying

house for ten to twenty-four honrs, ur
untll dry. The polishing cylinder or
rumbler holds twenty to torty bushels;
this ie ron at & low speed, abont thirty
turos a mlante, and by simple friction
and contaet they become polished.

Unlons Seem the Same, Whether
of Kmployes or Employers.

Notice the identity,of the new

rog-
ramme of the Boss Brewers wil

the

principles of action practiced by the |P

labor organizations.

The United States Brewer's Assocla -
tlon has declared against further con-
tracts with labor unions. And the
members have bound themselves by
this bond;

Recognizine the great importance of

mutual protection against attempts ol
upjustifiable encroachments upon our
rights 28 employers by organized labor
and further recogoizing the fact that
the competition smong brewers can be
made to furnish the strongest weapon
avalnst us, we hereby promlse apd
agre¢ god bind ourselves IIJ)y our 8igna-
tured®o a faithful performance of the
coveaant, that we shall pot take ad-
vantage of the mirfortune of any com-
petlng brewer who is a party to this
acreement and whose business is suf-
}yring by reason of a strike, boycott,
ockout, or slmilar counsequences of
labor troubles; but shall, on notitlca-
tion by the secretary of the United
States Brewers' Assocliation, refuse to
furnish beer, ale or porter to the cua-
Lomers of such brewer and shall request
our respective agents to aect "im har-
mony wilh this agreement.

Here i8 8 hoycott proposed, of great
sjze and power. It describes precise-
ly the same action as when the labor
untons refused to deal with or bepa
firm whose employes are on strike.

That is a style of warfare which the
bosses would condemn with uogual-
ded energy when applied to them. And
pow they have axreed vpon it for thelr
own sike.

It is contrary to all sound soclal
principles. The boas brewers ought to
call it off.

BNAPPING CAFPS AT A PAN-
THER,

THE EXCITING EXI‘ERIE.NCE OF YOUNG
HUNTERS IN THE INDIAN RIVER
COUNTRY.

Will Dhxon, of Cocoa, Indlan River,
Fla., a youne amatenr hooter, while
prospecting with a colored boy, by the
name of John, in the hummocks near
here, had a taste of rea] frontier
life. John glves the followlog ludicrous
version of the affair:

"W were ip one ol the thickest
places 1 ever saw. It was grown up in
palmettos, bamboos, cat-briars,suple-
jacks and all kinds of brush, which
were 8o matted together that a man
could not make much headsway. Mr.
Dizon was shead of me some 50 yards,
He had the gun and I had the axe.
Suddenly I heard a lond break in the
busbes ahead of me, and looking up [
sgw Mr. Dixon come tearing through
the thicket, looking very wild. He
gaid very exeitedly that somethiog had
chased him tor several yards, and he
thought it wes 3 bear. We listeued
and plainly heard the coarse growl ot

gome wild beast. I felt very brave,
und gsked Mr. Dixopn te let me have
the gun, whieh he wus Dot reluctant to

give up 4 I would go in tirat. So I
started, telliniz Mr. Dixog to keep right
up with me with the axe.

Wecould bear the low growl, but
could not jocute the spot, 30 we fol-
lowed the opening Mr. Dixon had
made, when suddenly looklog to one
side tirough the dense growth, | saw
a pair of glariog eyes and a set of
sbining teeth which seemed sharpened
up for the occasion. I was terribly
scared apd would have given
anything to have been out on
opet ground 80 that I could bave done
wome clean ruonilog. I looked around
at Mr. Dixon, and his eyes still bad &
wild flash in them. It was no time to
think, for' we could sce the dark,
crouching form of a savage beast, and
we did not know whether our com-
bined strength could cope with the
anlmal i it came to a hand-to-hand bat
tle for life. 1 guickly leveled the gun
between bis cyes and pulled the trig-
ger. Great Scott! ‘The cap popped,
and the ferocious growils became
Jouder. I tried the other barrel, acd
lol another failure. This wus getting
desperate, My koees quaked, and I
fejt that my time had almost cowe.
Fbe beast was sianding erect and
making the ground tremble with its
savage roar. Mr. Dixono was tryiog to
rive me fresh caps, but I felt as though
L did oot have strength epough left to
pull the tnigger. Ar. Dixon stjll
woked wild, and 1 pever was so
scared in a)l my life, but I managed to
get the caps on the gun and tried to
poiot it once more at the panther, for
we now kpew what we were dealing
with; in my nervous fear apd excite-
ment 1 discharged the wun prema-
turely, apd I thpugbt we were gone,
Torthe animal nttered & mest nnearthly
yell, and crouched in a positiopa to
spring upon ua. I kpew iiI did not do
futal work with the other parrel of the
gun we wonld have s desperate fight,
go I made a last attempt to draw a
keat on our adversary. The zun fired.
A wild cry, a long leap and the large
panother ]Jay prostrate.

"e peered loto the bushes from
whence the animal had sprung and saw
two of its young. We gathered these
up as quickly as we could and made
for the open woods, fearing that we
would be chased by the dead pwnther's
mute, e ran unt)] we were neariy
exhanated betore we came down to a
walk. We listened an'd could hear the
cry of another panther, evidently the
mate of the one with which we had
had such a fight, as the eries, which
were about a mile south, seemed Lo be
moving in the direction of the lalr, So
we hurrled away trom there, and I
never dld feel easy, aor did br, Dix-
on’s eyes refume thelr natural expres-
slon until we got home. The young
anthers scarcely had their eyes
opened. and lived but a few days.—58¢.
Lowis Globe- Democrat.

BENNETT REPLIES TO
GOULD. 8

YT I8 THE OLD STORY OF FAUST AND
HIB BARGAIY W1lH MEPHISTO-
PHELES."”

ME.

Jay Gould’s persenal attack on the
proprietor of the Herzld, embodied in
ap open letter, and printed in The
World yeaterday moroing, was the
talk of the town. Ib the hotel lobbles.
the clubs, the restaurants, and in every
place where men congregate, oplnlons
on the letter, on the propriety and

wisdom af making 1t public and on the.

gltuation geoerally, were widely and
nutnerously expressed. Everybody,
had something to say more or less
sensible and to the point. The Herald,
in reply to the attack, wiil this morn-
ing priot the tollowlnﬁ editorial: s

sspoor Gould! His debut as an Aprii
tool was a notuble success. A dealer
in second-kaud reminiecences, the
whimpering viciim of ‘a newspaper,a
cable comp&ny and a woman,’ he seeks
to divert public attention from the
maln issne—certain alieged rascalities
—and to evade that justice whick he
has every reason to fear.

“Thns do all traitors;
It their purgution did consist in words,
They are 83 inoocent 4k grace itselr.

']t is the old story of Faust and his
bargaln with Aephiastopheles all over
agafu—histor repeating itself once
more. The dupe whom Goethe has
covered with immortal infamy sup

posed kimself invincible, since he had
the devii for a steadfast frlend, bot
the time came when his majesty
claimed bis own, and then the zame
was up, The parallel has been perfect
in every particular for twenty years
and is [ikely to be egually perfectin
the denouement.

*'Gould’s last weapon is the Weapon
of a coward. Lackiogthe moral cour-
age to face the contempt ofan out-
ruged colamanity . be takes refoge in
personal malignity. Drencbed to the
skin with financial intrigue, this spe-
culativc trickater stands drippiog be-
fore the world, and prates about the
cardinal virtoes.

‘*Waen the Herald chooses to enter
the lirts it equips itself irom the ar-
gsepal of hooorable warfare. We 1n-
vade the sanctity of no man’s home.
Not s word hus passed onr lips about
this man's private llfe. hen he
closes the door of his honse a truce is
instantly sounded ; when he enters the
fleld again the war 1s renewed. Ay 81
element of our busioess lifc he be-
comes public property, sod indepen-
denl joornalism is bound by its duty
and obligations to the public to cem
ment on hls methods, to examine his

——

trapsactions and to denounee them in
wb:tu’er terme the 9cqaslon mMAY S0g-
Eest.

*This we have dotie and this we pro-

pose to do. Gould, the wrecker of
railroads In which the people’s money
is invested, en arch-flend who clutches
the secuzities of the country bfr the
Lhroat unti! we suffer the convulsiofs
of a panie, who shakes commetcia]
contldencey which, but for bim, would
be a8 firm aa Glbraltar—that man ls
more than a private citizen; he is the
enemy of out common welfare, thede-
spoiler of widows and orphans.
**He has no right to complain of the
universal detestation ju which he 13
held. Heistbke sole author of that
retributlon before which he now
trembles. The logic of llte follows
him and it js inexorable. He is neithur
perseclited nor a victim. He simply
awaits even-bhanded jusiice—a terrible
out]ook.

*“*There are ghosts in his path which
would frlghten sleep from the eyelids
of any ooe who had the rempants of a
consacience. Toat reign of terror well
named Black Friday is not yet forgot-
ten. It was a deviiish, peedless cat-
aclysm which brought busimess to &
standstiliand leftin its track bapk-
rupiciea and ruins jonumerable. The
atory of Eric shall not be repeated,but
it,was as damning a tragedy as was
ever written—ita Frommem. incidents
the arrest of Gould, his cowmpulsory
restitution of about ten miitlions and
the deposit ¢f the plundered road io
the hands of a receiver, Then follows
the processlon ¢f rhostly accusers—
Wabashs whico broeught disgrace on
our credit at bhome and abroad,
and Texas  Pacitic and the
Kunsas Pacitic snd Manbattan and the
Missouri Pacific. It bas been ruin,
rulo, everywhere, and on the roin he
bas bullt a colossal fortume. Ne liviog
ran has wrought such disaster or
made 80 much money out of it. Friends
und enemies allke bave been deluded
by his promises, and.it is related that
some, driven beyond the verge of de-
spair by their poverty, bave gought re-
lease from his cruelty in sulcide.

*It, is Macbeth’s hand that Gould
looks at, and he trembles at what he
sees. Thecivil sults of the past have
only teased bim; they are nothing,
they involve the payment of woney
only. But a criminal auit, with the
possibiiity of flnding himsedf behind
the bars, makes him writhe with fran-
tic fear and beat the ajr with impetent
passion.

“It he dare face facts, let bim do it.
But reminiscences, bah! they ate the
1ast resort of a whimpering knave.""

E. L. Andrews, one of the attoroeys
Who claims to represent the Kansas
Pacliic, yesterday sent out a loug open
letter 1o Jay Gould in apswer to the
Karazraph teferring to himigelt which

{r. Goold put at the end of his letter
to J.G. Bennett. He says in effect
that Mr. Gould is tri'lng to direct at-
tention from the real issme by golpg
into personal attacks on his opponents.
de ends as follows:

"‘Proceed with your defsmation of
cabinet oificers, editors of great jonr-
pals, and attorpeys:; the result will
show that you cannot escape by those
methods of defense to a crimipal
charge.'"—The World.

Arthur B. Chase, the manager of the
Booth and Barrett combination, now
gathering in the shekels #nd plandits
at the opera house, tells 1 funny story
of therobbery of a traln in Texas
while his company was traveliog
tbhrough the state. The robbers, who
like good modern  ‘‘*Red-banded
Mikes," died with theirfboots on,were
undecidcd whether to tap the train on

which the tragedians were travel-
ing or _ the regnlar eXpress.
train. They tinally seleced

the express train, netted about $20,-
000, and made off with it. They were
pursned by the sheriff’s posse into
Texas, and durioe an engagement all
of them were killed. Just before the
boss highwayman died he said that he
and his companions did pot hold up
the tragediaps' traln om principle.
They dld not like the Lragedlaas’
terms, "'90 per cent. after the first two
thousand.' *'It wouldot be rignt,’t
sail the boss highwaymen, *‘they are
in ‘the same |business that we are.”—
Denver Netws.

Young Woman—I think jourbalism is
a grapd calling, Mr. Verbose. Areyos
tae editor of the paper?

Young Man—N—no, not exactly. I'm
a writer %% space.

Younz Woman (with fioe enthusi-
asm}—QOu space! [can imagice that
it must be very enoobling to the mind,
Mr. Verboge, to know all about as-
tronomy.—Puck.

Dumiey—You don’t look aa i you
had enjoyed a very good night’s resi,
Brown.

Brown—I didn't. A cracker keptme
awake most of the night,

Dumley—I shounido’t think eatioz 2
cracker would interfere serionsty with
your eleep. 1

Brown—0h, I didn’t eat the cifck-
er. The baby ate it tn hed.—New York
Sun. i

Mr. Cleveland has received the
pope’s blessing. Mr. Blaine will have
1o get along with that of the Rev. Dr.
Burchurd. \

The sutbor of '*Big Wages and How
to Eatu Them’' is reported to make
less than $1,000 a year. Probably he
never read bla awn book.



