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Dr. E. Stuart Davis’  

“UN” Telegraph Office 

Union, New Jersey 

Circa 1977 

In a very real sense, life is the sum of all those persons whose lives have crossed your own path. 

 

One of those larger-than-life persons who crossed my life’s path  was E. Stuart Davis, Ph.D., of Union, 

New Jersey.  Stu had been a poor Southern boy  from Georgia who learned Telegraphy at age 12 in an At-

lantic Coast Line Railroad station, and worked his way to a Ph.D. in mathematics at Princeton University 

by telegraphing at night for Western Union.  I met Stu through the informal telegraph “fraternity” which 

had developed in the Northeastern U.S. in the 1970s. 
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Stu worked for Bell Labs in Princeton and had some part in the invention of the transistor there in 

1947.  He held the second patent issued for a “talking movie” sound system (1920s.)  While working 

for F.D. Roosevelt as Communications Advisor  in the 1940s, he had installed the first teletype system 

between the White House and the Prime Minister’s residence at 10 Downing Street, London.  And 

while working in the Pacific in the 1940s, his back was broken during a plane crash and he suffered 

permanent disabilities. 

 

The basement of Stu Davis’ home was a wall-to-wall working telegraph museum.  He had an incredi-

ble collection which included the top of one of the telegraph poles from Promontory, Utah, where the 

Transcontinental Railroad had been joined in 1869, a large chunk of the first Trans-Atlantic Cable 

(1857) and many other one-of-a-kind treasures.  Everything was wired up and worked. He even had an 

operating “Quad” (quadroplexed) Morse circuit.   Everyone who toured his museum received a four 

page printed brochure which detailed some of the more important pieces in the collection. 

 

After a lengthy visit to the museum, Stu took us upstairs, served us tea and serenaded us by playing 

Schumann (from memory) on his Steinway grand piano.  Always the true cosmopolitan Southern gen-

tleman, Stu had a girlfriend… who was a good thirty-five years his junior. 

 

Stu’s best story was about having met Thomas Edison.  As a young boy he had been fascinated by Edi-

son’s work, so saved his money and bought a train ticket to Edison’s Summer home in Fort Myers, 

Florida.  It was a Saturday morning when Stu knocked on the door of Edison’s workshop there.  He 

recounted that Edison himself answered the door.  Edison, of course, was nearly stone deaf, but was 

holding in one hand a pair of pliers, and in the other a screwdriver.  He used the two tools to form an 

impromptu telegraph sounder and in Morse code tapped out the words “Can you read this?”  When Stu 

nodded his head in assent, Edison smiled and motioned him in, and he spent the day with the great in-

ventor  ! 

 

The other gentleman pictured in these photos below is Richard S. Loveland, City Engineer of Traffic 

Signals for the City of Philadelphia.  Dick was an Electrical Engineer from  Rensselaer Polytechnic 

Institute, and had worked his way through school by telegraphing on the Delaware & Hudson Railroad 

in the late 1940s and early 1950s.  Dick served as the “Wire Chief” on the working, 50 mile long 

Morse Telegraph  wire which thirteen of us leased from AT&T and had dropped into our homes in the 

Philadelphia area.  That was the last operating Morse Telegraph wire east of the Mississippi River. 

 

Unfortunately I too long postponed another visit, and Stu fell ill and died.  It was reported that his col-

lection was sold to a wealthy collector who moved it to a warehouse in New England, from whence it 

never again emerged to see the light of day. 
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As for our  Philadelphia leased Morse Telegraph wire, one by one the older men became incapacitated or 

passed on, and now that I am the last survivor of that wire, I must some day write up its history. 

 

These three photographs were made on that memorable visit to Stu Davis’ Morse Telegraph Museum 

thirty-five years ago.  They were taken with a Leica M2 using PanAtomic X film and flash bulbs, and 

were developed and printed in my darkroom.  As with everything else, I regret not having taken more pic-

tures that day. 

 

Abram Burnett 

February 10, 2013 

 
Richard S. Loveland uses a magnifying glass to examine a part from a 

telegraph repeater. 
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Top of a Telegraph pole from Promontory, Utah, where the Transcontinental Railroad was joined in 

1869.  (Pole is at right side of photo, and has the Dietz lantern hanging over an insulator side-pin.)  

Note the woodpecker holes in the pole.  The chunks of cable shown at lower left of center are pieces 

of various Trans-Atlantic cables. 
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Dr. E. Stuart Davis in his magnificent “UN” Telegraph Office, 

Union, New Jersey, 

About 1977 


