. o beglu. pineapple, lima beans,
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B Golas'fm Mills|

E CAN AT LA.BT AHFOURCE

to the public that we have started

_the above Mills, next door to Kornegay &

" Co 's Machine Shops, where we m pﬂ!-
«pared to make

Good Plonr, lasl Mill I‘eed, &e., |s

Partics can come t> tows, hrtng m
Wheat and Corn, attend to- théir other
¢ bnsmess, call around when they get read

home and get their Flonr and h{
me to fown and to mill, atthe same
time—and two birds wnh one stone.

We will buy Grain and pa.;' the market
prices therefor—and keep Flour, Meal,
Feed, &c.,in quantities to suit all. We
“will do our level best to please. i

37 Give us a trial.
acp9—tr GRANT & HOLLOWELL

Wholesale quuors

E. M. Lehman

GOLDSBORO, N. C.,

]k;pwm and_ Rectifier oy
Wholesaleé Prices.

Not presuming to make any broad asser-
tions, excepting those to which I am justly
centitled or claim—but T ean say without
hesitation that I keep a8 gooud and as

an Rye, Bourbon and Oorn Whiskies,
Apple and Peach Brandy!

ns any Liguor Dealer in North Garolina,
not excepting some of the Wilmington
dealers (on the Cape Fear) who clalm to

. be triamphant and put off on the unsc¢phis-
ticated dealer,all patent Barrels and Branda.
“Ir Alx't mm# Buat just give me a

" eall and try our * CoarnEneE Ryg,” Pnre

and Original, and you will not be decelved.<] °

Call and examine our fine stock of Cigars.
- ji—# Also Agent for Ale and Lager Beer. .q
oclu—lf E. M. LEHMAN,

New Boot & Shoe Shop

The undersigned beg to inform the citi-
zeng of Goidsboro and the surrounding
country, that they have associated them-
_.;n;veq for the purpose of carrying on a
4 t-class Boot and Shoe Shop, and may be

found in the corner voom of the Cobb
Building, where at all times they will be .
pleased to receive orders for new work of |
any discription, and do all sorts of repair-
ing, AT LOWEST PRICES,—lower than ever
offered before In Goldsboro, and in har
m.ony with the presentlow price of every-~
thing elze.

We are both practical shoemakers of
. many year's experience, and guarantee
entir: satisiaction as to styles, fit and

rices In reparing we make invisible
>atches a spe ialty.

_in his hands, on which

— mwmmm

To tho and
To qa'-?l"& m“m”ﬁ'u.am high and

o Wherever yeigh.
Hmym h;‘d&regﬂm-.wmm
to yol.,'hﬂe hm”n

New
':;ﬁ.fh-?ﬁ-oh n‘lguhnnmu’ihur.
cheer.

'Il hearts it may
Ww Year u% Jq’}-p@n

e days may be dark, mhm‘-mm

w’q@mw !!-w Y&
llm NO' Year, MM! “beginit

mﬁg% iekie pens 'm'
Toluu.ﬂu "uﬂ.h‘m
mppzluw Year, dear eummh help make

If you see those In sorrow, eo-!htt =20 ;
R - ﬁn-, :
Go, tell them of Jesus; and tell thom n.-nﬂ

Don't say rou are littleand EmMoo he
By m ?&1 ;l:l A 'n

There's noth m
q I‘ur r!

And Jesup
oy T Yo

if we bad o litlle children if this
world, what a miserably stale old place it
would be. Woulda't it ‘Children are
to the world just what plums are to plum
pudding :—they make it the richer.’ In
fact they give it its richness. Now we all
know what plim pudding wou'd be with
the plums left out. So our world which
is the best one we know anything about,
would, without the merry children, be a
Lort of gloomy funeral hymn all the time.
This world is only a great big pudding
you know any way.and though there are
some very nice grown people mixed up in
it, still they-are really (but you must not
tell I told you) only the dried apples,
which are sometimes in pudding mixed
with the ploms. You may be very sure
children, that you are of much more im-
portance to this world, than any of us
dare to tell you, nnd some of you, if not
all, preach sermons every day ¢o" which a
minister’s long Sunday lecture cannot hold
a candle. 1 have found many of your an-
swers to people, who try to puzgle and
quiz you. And I've found doetors too,
among you. One day I remember, I sur-
prised a young urchin who held a board
two or three
rows of wings and legq ;of murdered

All work promptly attended to. p flies :—

J. P, WEDDON,

wdecd-tf WM. SULLIVAN.

—£
FOR RENT.

The Fair Ground Propnrt containin
about 22 acres of land, =uita le for Truck
Farmin,

The g’ﬂ&u Wooten Property, consisting
nf‘ a ¢o mfurtable and nicely located Dwell-
ing and about:15 acres of Good Land,
.+ also suitable for Truck Farming, situated
on W 1llmm Street, n the Town of Golds-

One Fnrm known as the ITolland Place,
about 7 miles from Goldsboro, good cot-
i on la containing about 98 acres.
rm lately occupied by Naney
aaon, mm about 100 acres, about
“uiles f (xol sboro. -
“« The Store House now occupied by L.
Jdwards under Bonitz's Hotel, will be
rented from January 1st, 1879.
- The Store House on West-centre St.,
next to k. D. Giddens’ Jewelry Store and
formerly occupied by Powell & Son.
“All of the above named Property will
~be reuwd on rusouabla terms. - For par-

ticulars, Apply
Il WEIL & BROS.
dealdt -

'Notice to Debtors.

All persons indebted4o Gregory, Gal-
lowa, taf & Co, must make payment imme-
* diat y to the undersigned.

- ; W '1‘ RTCH & £ON,
L 3 e Sr
IF YOU WANT

. SOMETHING 600D

For “Christmas,

GO TO
AR KEATON'S,

Whoro you will alwaj s find » full m,;ply of -

" Family Groceries & Confectionery,

such as bulk meats, bacon, lard, gllt,-edga but-
" ber, ralected ms.m flour, m ur;en
emall hominy,
coffee, all
. best bundl.

pes, Vin l’llld
kludnu ttom pﬂcu /)

CANNED GOODS.
.mp ihpmucs.mm cmn-lal. Straw-

* m ?. s ft!l’.
neg, Wilson's ou “p!«:“"p.

and

_theirnauhlae.ﬁa”

‘Why Charlie,” 1 said, ‘what are you
going to'do with those things; and how
eould you be so cruel as to tear the legs
and wings off the poor flies?’ O
‘Pshaw,” answered Charlie, ‘they don’t
care. I'm going to give them to the old
flies whose legs are worn out.’

‘But what are those poor fellows going
to do, whose legs you have torn off 7’
‘Oh! was the cool answer, they've
gone dead, and don’t know it.’

‘Do you think Charlie,” I asked, ‘you
would be willing to have your legs and
arms pulled off for your old grand father,
because he is lame ?”

‘No!’ rapped out the incorrigible, ‘q
course not. But a bug's abug,and 8
boy's a boy; and they are two different
things entirely, and that's all I've got to
say about it.’

I don’t think Charley is a bad temiper-
ed boy, as a general thing. But suppose
I interfered with his business, and did not -
go to work to reason with him, in tho
right way.

It is not that I objeet to: your sam
off the wooden heads of the animals i
your Noahs ark, nor sticking pinsiny
dolls, and making the saw-dust fly out, for
I know you will heal both with your ‘m
cilage omntment’ and ‘glue pill.” Bat
do ‘not waat you to be cruel, aud am  suxe
when you think it over, you will say j

as I, that it isn’t guite the right things
smother either mck bugs or well flies

Now, children, if you will mz in & c:rcle,
where I can see each of your NI
read to yon, what I have ‘writ
little children like yonraef\‘?ea, and how
they speat a New Year's Day. '

‘Its Happy New Year's to-morrow;’
sang little Nannie O. ‘as she danced
through her mother’s rooms 1
fore New Yeac's. ‘Its Happf Now Yeaf,
and U'm going to wear my silk dress, and
my buttoned boots, and my lace point
handkerchief that's hkmmm s and sit
in the parlor to receive calls. And Ginger
Blue will wear a blue ribbon round her
neck, and receive calls too. Wont you
Ginger Blue 7’

All of you my dear young friends, may
not know what ‘receiving ealls’ means,
g0 I will tell yon. In some large cities
and small ones teg, it is customary with
many gentlemen to make the first day of
January, s day for calling upon their lady
friends, and wishing them a Happy New

| Year. On that oceasion, the ladies dress

very finely, uutlsmlcm sweetly, while
their little boys and are permitted to
come mtﬁmﬁ%htﬂwmm
to touch none of thebulhful things on
the refreshment table.:

* For you quﬂhnt.hmontofthe
houses, o table is spread; with fruit and
Memuponnt,ndokg:qjmgd*#
nturke,m-nu

brother, ‘e big folks open
their the little

“they have been ft. m’not:ox-

ﬁwa,.,:gaaa;

{180l 'Jq '
bill; and s preiéy big one too.
hv:? m of‘%:.m :"lﬁmmx

old Jnnui"l!‘h "ﬂ‘hi‘mm
her bright

: Wuwould

heulasnhedmm

Ewﬁwt&.-ym sends It to

| of

”;'}

ah d

S arm no ma

holdutfrom the floor. She unod to he
for h
onee, Nm md m e ed er up,
there was a tear in the corner of one eye.

Tl tell you* ‘why tbe mu- was in her
eye; shall T? ~
Ginger Blue was once the happy mother

twenty-one _beautifal - childeen. She

djdn’t Five with Nanuie then, ‘butin a
little county town off in Pennsylyania.
She was very proud of her blooming eats,
but looked with peculiar fondness on her
mngeatm,whommchgguod scho-
lar, and go smart in every, way, he had
been named by Lis mother's mistress,
Thomas Pepper, and Ginger Blue had
made up her mind that Thomas Pepper
should make his seratch in the world.

But one direful day, u lady came to the
house where Ginger Blue lived, and was
8o pleased with Ginger's appearance that
her wistresssaid,’ “‘you may havé her if
you wigh, the house is full of cats,’ a ter-
nible pang shot through the heart of
Ginger Blue at these words.  Out of the
house she scampered, and when she had
called all her children to- her, . she told
them, that she was soon to leave them
forever. I have jheard ;thas ithe kittens
set up such a despairing wail, at the sad

! and can jump

! news, that 1t‘}'oused all the gooJ people

in the neighbordood to such an extent,
that they attempted to quiet the mourn—
ers by throwing out to then several excel-
lent tin pans, and a variety of half worn
boots and shoes, which stange to tell only
seemed,to make, them: megw the more.
Thomas Pepper as you may imagine
grieved the most of all and Ginger Blue
sighed mournfully, as she thought that
soon be would be an orphan, with no
mether to keep his handsome eoat clean
and glossy, or tosall ‘hen his whis-
kers needed tnnlml[ pext day she
wap taken awdy fo.B., a-icbo,rt.br after
was _given ’ nnie, Iv the lady who
brﬂw her from Pmlnnh §

Nan 'was yery fond of herkitty, and
GumBhe tried to forget she was a
stranger in a strange hauwd, But often
when, Jying on the rug before the fire, the
recollection of her absent son Thomas
Pepper, would fill her heart with sorrow
and send a tear to trickle from each eye,

Well, some of you may think I.am go-
ing to forget all about the Happy New
Year, which Nannie was singing to every
one was toeome ‘fo-morrow,” and so I
will hu,ry back to that young Jady and to
Brooklyn. '

‘Nannie,’ asked her futher at supper,
h!anme, what shall I tell Santa Claus to
put in your stocking to-night ?’

‘A push-behind-carriage for my dolls,’
answered Nan-

‘Anything else?’

*Yes; an opera-cloak.’
*What on earth, Nan. are you going to
do with an opera-cloak ¥’

‘Why wear it to the opera of conrse,’
said Nan with diguity.

By and by she grew sleepy and was car-
ried off to bed, saying drowsily, ‘Happy
New Year is most here, aint it mamma ?’

10 New York, the chimes of old Trinity
sang to all the great city, ‘Happy New
Year!" *Happy New Year!" And in the
far off city where the-angels dwell, the

.chimes of Heaven answered back to earth

‘Happy New Year.” At last the morning
came. ‘Wake wp mamma,’ called Nan,
‘its the Happy New Year.. Wake up
papa,” and out of bed she rolled, looking
like a ball of white worst¢d ia her night
dress, and hurried to the mantel-pieee to
get her stocking. She quickly emptied its
contents. There were nuts and candies, a
sugar heart, and a sugar dog and cat.
This last, she said, she would give it to

| Ginger Blue, who a little later was seen

suiffing at it with a turned-up nose. But
when Nan saw her push behind ‘carriage
it delighted her so much, she forgot to
ask for the ‘opera cloak’ which had been
in her thoughts the evening before. And

L now what else do you thinkshe found ly-

ing beside the camiage? A - beautiful
waxen doll with flaxen hair and red cheeks
as much like Nan as could be, only Nan
was pot stuffed with saw-dust and the
doll was. Its eyes were closed, but when
the little gir! lifted and held her up, they
slowly opened, which so frightened the
ehild, that she gave a sercam and let poor
dolly tumble to the floor where she lay
with her nose as flat asa coppercent. But
Nan would not pick her up nor go near
her again; she was so afraid of the eyes
which would open and shut. And when
at last she was d-essed, she drove her
poor old rabber doll, all battered and
bruised, and armless, in the new carriage
and would have nothing to do with the
new baby, whose bair curled like her own.
After she ha.d eaten her breakfast, she
trotted, up stairs»u sce the New Year's
table, and to approve of everyliung on it
by nibbling at the corners. In the centre
of the table stood a tall pyramid of cake;
(a pyramid you know, is véry much the
aha'pe of the capifal letter A which I am
re y ber), and, on ythe top
of it m angel
with white sugar winzs. At the bottom,
there were silver and gold motto-papers,
which Nan’s brothers, Henry and George.
mto m school, ud mﬂr their

huennod Nn,
m'it'
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And at twelve o'clock that night, over |.

EDS mm.,_
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‘h" *Pretty soon, Nanbpied,"

girfl ' a]l. : Wheahha saw
Nmm ‘Wappy Now Year.'

‘Go away, Nan shouted, frightened at
being caught.

‘Happy Nur Year," still answered the
little one,

So Miss
come wﬁaﬁ*ﬁé&f vhén
the pale shivering little creature mndlng
outside, she felt very sorry for herand
went to the door and brought her into the
house. She stood in the middle of the
parlor, bewildered at the handsomely des
corated room and the strange faces about
her. But when'shé had been warmed and
fed and becomé somewhat used to every-
thing, she smiled at Nan, who was eyeing
her euriously, and Nan smiled back. -

‘Happy New Year,” began Nan; ‘T've
got on my 'silk’ dress ‘and my buttoned
boots. Where is-your silk dress and your
buttoned boots?' .

‘T ain't got any,” said the child.

‘Ain’t you got any lace point handker-
chief either,” asked Nan, drawing from
her sash a/mite of a thin cambric apron,
edged with cotton lace, which she insisted
was ‘lace point,’ and twirling it in her fat
fingers. f ;

+No,” answered the little girl again.

‘Ain't you got anything at all!' per-
sisted Nan. .

‘Yes,” replied Jennie, for that was her
name, ‘T’ve got an awful nice cat,’

o ‘What' @it's name,” Nan asked.

‘Bobby,’ replied Bobby’s mistress.

‘Can he say he don't like pie ?’

Jennie saud, ‘eats can’t

My cat can say she don’t like pie,’
went on Nan, ‘see here,’ and catching up
Ginger Blue, who was dreaming of Tho-
mas Pepper, under the sofa, she whisper-
ed, 'Kitty, do you like pie?' at the same
time blowing in kitty's ear, who, not
liking the pcrf'onnaucc, shook her head a
very dédided ‘No.’

“There!" exclaimed Nan, dn you sec
that? That's my cat and-her mame is
Ginger Blue. I gave her a candy catand
a blue ribbon for her New Year,s. What
did you give your cat ?’

‘T put an icicle under his nose,” answer-

ed Jennie, ‘and told him to make belieyo
it was a stick of candy.’

‘Did he ?’ asked Nan.

‘No, he only meowed and wiped his
noze with hts paw. It froze his nose, 1
guess.”

Just here, a sercam from the other end
of the room attracted every one’s atten—
tion, and it was found to proceed from
Nan's elder brother, George, who stood
in the cormer rubbing his mouth, whilst
Henry, thé younger, standing by, could
not cover the laugh which dlmpled his
mischievous face.

‘What is the mntter, George,’
his aunt E,

‘Oh, oh !’ groaned Gcorgu.. ‘Oh, oh I

‘What is it, George,’ again his mother
asked. ‘“Have you bitten your tongue ?'

‘No, Henry did,’
his mouth hard.

‘Henry couldn’t bite your
Henry what did you do?’ '

‘Why, you sce,” Hen answéred a littie
bit frightened; ‘I just did # for fun.’

‘Just did what?’

asked

tongue.

*Why I gave him an awful big bite of

gmger root. He thought it was liquorice
Yoot and it made him squall. I dido't
mean to hurt him much though.’

‘T’ll pay you,’ said George. ‘See if I
don’t.’

-'Happy New ~¥ear, . Miss . Nanie,’
somie on¢ said, and the friends had begun
to come.

‘Happy New Year. How do you do,
pitty well,” said smihng Nan; asking and
aaswering her own question in a breath.

“Who is this with yon,” one of the gen-
tleman asked, looking down upon the
little Jennie, now quite at home, and try-
ing to make Gmger Blue jump over her
arm.

‘Oho’s a Hule gh‘l an” she alnt got any
Happy New Year, nor any buttoned
boots, mor lace point hankerchief. She's
got a cat and his name is Bobby, but he
aint get_aoy blue ribbon around ins
peck.’ -~ ¥

‘And why don’t you give her yours,
Nadnie?” asked the gentleman, as he
pointed to the Dblue stnng on Ginger
Blue’s neek.

Nan shook her ctlrls
said.”

‘Can’t! Why not?' %

‘Ginger Blue wont let me. Now you
sce, and blowing at a furious rate in the
cat’s ear, she put the question: ‘Kitty
will you give Jenni2 your ribbon 7’

‘No,” shook Ginger's hel.d savagely.

‘Well,’ laughed Mr. N., ‘you can give

‘T ean’t she

-jrour buttoned boots and ycmr new dress,

can’t yon ?
,Dds don’t wcan'em,’ was thoqmck
, od then, catching mnewof nry
trj'mg% sce how far he could
stretehing his arm back and forth amofig
the mottoes on the table, she ran off to

him. Wy
‘Hen,” she ealled, “eome here quick.’
Heunry finished his dive at an almond
and then went to his sister. e
‘What do you want?" he asked.

(1ol ""'*ffif <47 1"5‘

tI .
- - R

=

said George, rubbing |

vby'
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thepnmbbwllllmlt
he had grown tired and severa.

in a man’s eye with-it one day. Just try
oaﬂﬂng and he held it to Jen-
{mie's mouth.
‘TI'm afraid,’ she said.
‘Pshaw !’ ntndaﬂ the young gentle-
man, ‘I wouldn't give a cent for girls.
.Thsy'nmh awfal cowards., I'll try it,
then. You see that little chicken in the
picture over the sofa, don’t you? I'th
{ going to hit him square in the eye. One,
two, three.’” Away went the putty ball
spinning through the air and came down
p on a gentleman’s nose, whotnrned
red and brushed it off Sastily.

‘Now we'll catch it,” said Hen. ‘Good
bye to sy miore staylng in the parlor for
ul

“Henry,"
here,’

The boy obeyed.

‘I'm ashamed of you, Henry, and I
want you to ask Mr. Howard's pardon,
for your.sudeness.”

‘1 »didn’¢ mean to be rude, mamma,
pleaded Henry. I wanted to give Jennie
something for a present and she didn't
know how to use the putty blower and I
was showing her how. I didn’t think I'd
hit dnybody.’

‘No harm done,” said Mr. Howard,
good-naturally. ‘Excuse him this time
Mrs. O. I b not) think: he will forget
again. :

So Henry went back to Jennie and Nan
—who were sitting quietly on the floor,
logking out of the long window.

‘Do you like Happy New Year?' he
heard Nan ask.

‘T like this one,’ said Jennie.
nice here.’

‘Have you got any eousin to your
house 7 Nan next asked. '

‘No,’ answered Jennie.

‘T'va got a cousin,” Nan went on, ‘but
she don’t live in my house. She is four
years old in Knockover (Oectober.) T'm
four years old in Brooklyn. Where's
your house.’

‘Not very far from here,’ Jennie an-
swered. - The snow comes in our house
sometimes and make little white piles on
| the floor. We play it's frosted cake.’

“‘Who play it?” Nan asked.

‘Oh! Johnnie and Bobby and me.
Johnnie's the baby and Bobby's my ecat’

‘What else do you do, Jennie?” Hen
asked. “Tell us some more.’

‘Well, when it is awful cold Johnnie and
I get into bed and Bobby gets in to keep
our feet warm. Then we lie and watch
the stars, and I tell Johonie there's lots
of nice little fires to keep the angels warm,
I guess, and we wish we had a fire to burn
as long as they do.’

¥Don’t you have any fire at all?’

’Yes, said Jennie, ‘but when the wind
blows hard through the erack it put it all
out.’

‘Why don't your father get you a fur-
nace ? Heary asked.

‘T ain’t got any father,” was the sad re-
ply. ‘Bat I must go now, I guess, 'cause

mother'll wonder.’
‘Don't you/go,’
want you to/

‘No,’ wait just a little longer till my pa
comes and he’ll go home with you;” Ien
added.

So Jennie =aid she would wait a little
while longer, and then, looking at the
gentlemen seated at the table, she said—

‘Don’t they eat lots? Do you have all
those kind of things every day?

“No,' créplied Hewry, ‘but to<morrow
Georgie and I will have a good deal that's
left. You see that angel on top of that
pile of little eakes, don’t you. He's got
Lone foot on a ball and the other one held
up just as if he were going to play hop-
scofch. That's mine |’

‘My!" Jennie exclaimed,
keep?

‘Of course. It's only sugar.’

‘1s that all?’ Jennie said. ‘“When I go
to church they IQRI.})OII& the angels; but
not sugar ones.’

‘Do you sit next an old fellow in charch,
who sneeges all the time ?’

‘No,' answered Jennie. . ‘Do yoa?’

‘Yes, and I'm going to take an um-
brella to church next Sanday and hold it
over me all the time, 80's he ean’t sneeze
on me any more.’

‘1 would,’ replied his young admirer.

‘I like to hear 'em sing,’ he went on.
‘Wish they'd play “Tassels on the Boots,’
onee on that ergan.. Xt would pound fine
I tell you. Do you know<it?

Jennie didn’ t, but she knew ‘Home-
ward Bound,” which Henry said he had
heard played on the organ, and thought
it very mice too.

“Why cousin Harry made up a good
 song one day,” Harry said, after they all
hummed over ‘Shoo Fly.' It was about
the tax on tea. “You don’t kmow about
it, so I'll tell you. Lots of years ago,
somebody, King George,, I guess it was,
said we Americans must pay a tax on tea
and we said we wouldn’t or something,
and so we pitched the tea over into the
‘'sea. And my cousin, he made up a song
on it. » He is only nine years old. This
is it:—

And it sailed way down in the silvery
I
|96 o G W pl 2

spoke his mothor, ‘come

‘It's so

Nan put in. ‘L don’t

J—

‘your owh to

a tittiedonger
t!nnt.bpreu, uhielimahui&allthebet——
ter.”

‘Iuvuymoo. -ndJegme. q
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together with a lunch box, oy

putty blower. I almost blew a pea |«

I'might go on ndte!lyunﬂnuw
at the children said and did that happy
y, but you are getting a little tired and

will hurry on.  When Mr. . ctime,
@nie was taken home, but not with
y hands, Bhe!ndonamnhwl,
eV iBobby, for whom Nad found a blue
rib Tlm mother, too, was remember-
ed, 38 a large basket of clothes and an—
othe good things toeat, were carried
to hei¥But the present which most de-
lightecfnnie was the sugar angel, which
Henry” gother said he might give her.
She fell @ep thht night, with Jolinnie/
and the of§and dmmedslwmangu‘
angel on Wy i, siogiog gﬁm‘h a
putty blo Ha.pprNew Year’

And Nan off at last, with her
golden hea , woke-up to sy, “Fe

And all the
smiled with jo
taken in a little
life glad, becans
and smiling, san?
Happy New Year®

And now, dear ¢
Happy, Happy N
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SILK CULT :
UNITED

One of the most inter
sented at the last annual;
American Association fo
ment of Science, was upou
our caption, by Prof, C. %
well-known entomologist ofy Depart-
ment of Agriculture. ,

The paper in question dealfgly with
the statistics of the silk mdust. lating |
both to the raw and manufactes '
duets, and brought out very ¢
fact of the encouraging growth o
manufacturing industries of the Wited
States, and especially during the .
years, under the stimulus of a pPhac
tive tariff upon the manufactures of
eign make,

The anthor alludes to the fact that
culture betiecn the years 1740 and 174
had obtained considerable footheld in th
country, and that in the Southern, Mi
dle and New England States, there ve'm.
during that period, hundreds of success-
ful silk-growers, He believes that the
causes of the failures in the past to gb-
tain for this important source of wealth,a
permanent foothold upon American sqil
were of a transient character, and argues
that “‘just as the American Philomphia.l
Society, little more than a centary
gave g }h%t impetus to, and fairly estab+
lished silk industry in Pennsylvania—)
established it so \firmly that had it no
been for the revolution, it would undoub
edly have continued to,grow from thal
day on—=o there is no reason why th
American Assoeiation for the Advance-
ment of Science should not be partly in-
strumental in re-establishing that indusy
try upon a broader and more pennnnent
basis.™

Professor Riley then refers iu detail to
the attempts that have been made of late
years to establish this indusfry in vari
loealities: He regards the failure of )
Prevost, at San  Bernardino, Clﬂfm'nia-—
the climato of which State appears to be
in every respeet well fitted to the growth
of the mulberry and to the rearingof the
silk worm—to establislr the industry upon
a permanently successful basis, mafuly to
the extravagant statements and excessive
enthusiasm. verging upon  fanatidism,
which ¢haracterized all of Mr. Prevost’s
writing and utterances. **Had he 'béén
as prone to report failare ‘as he was 'to | and

ols in the city afar off,
the home that had |

, to make its young
a beautiful memory
Happy. New Yeurl

en, we wish you a
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hering of the

2 - Advance-
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Riley, the

pro:

as unnatunl ns was the overentbum
asm.’

Referring in’ terme¢ of high’ apprecia-

tablish a silk eolony atSilkville, in Frank-
lin connty, Kansas; the suthor affirmed
that the only reason why the industry has
lagged was because of the gréater profits
to be derived from stock raising and other
farming occupations. For Mr. Lowry's
attempts at silk cultare at Hunteville,
Alabama, and for his reported intention
of establishing a =ilk school, the* Profes-

sor does not'appear to enmia touch re-
spcct—-refcrﬁnx thereto in the followrng
terms" “‘Investigation shows that the | §
faw eocoons (raised by one of Mr. Lowry’s
Qauglitcis) aire ofdn Tnfertor UYrMn Tece,
having no commniercial valae; that the
worms were fed on lettuce, and that the
silk which was carded and span’ issimply
initeresting as a cunosry, buat not m' an
article of commerce.’

for an carnest, intelhgent and 'dystématic
effort to introdace silk ecultare “in
this country. The army of the unem-
pleyed that abounds in almost every sec-
tion, takes away the force of one of the
chief abstacles of older days—namely, the
high priee of labor ; and, in addition, he
urges that there are thousands of fam¥es
that would gladly add to the earnings of

profitable work as silk calture would be
sure to bring them. That the chmate of’
the largep portion of the United States is

Professor holds to be demonstrated by ﬁw

sotgthing of my story, for my downward
couge commenced when I was no o'der
tharhe.
diedwhen T was very young, and although
I remembered some of her teachings, I
did not have her hand to guide me when
[ wentstray. One day I was playing
marbles tn the streets with some of my
playmates, when one of the boys said,—

the game, and it was not long before I
had lost all of my beautiful marbles.

swore that' | would have my marbles back

again,
commenced my downfall. T had often

héard my playmtu swear, and 1 had
heard ms‘ father * swear; but my

magnify success; there would' 1ot Thave [ Nords:
been a reactive-depression, which' was|

tion to M. Boissiere'spresent effort to es- |

Prof. Riley argues that the time isripe |

the farm the income whiclr such Fight and |

M-dln-! Mhmn & po-
sition to stand this importduty ; and this
mm&nw‘ﬂhm&u&d
parties to engiige in the business of silk-
reeling, upon which, at the present time, Richard
no prudent business man will venture, died in Norfolk
since he would have no assurance of ob- | received while
taining & supply of cocoons. The Profes. | road train. . : w

sor proposes also, as an incidental means| At Caxton, Pa., anlu;h’
of encouragement, that Congress, after|while drawi :
the .imposition of the duty M
should ‘‘give to the Department of Agri-
culture the means to erect proper reeling
mathinery, and to imtroduce preperly
trainéd reclers, so a¢ to form a illlu-
forﬂlndim;huﬂdthud-ﬁ:

The States also should second the ef

forfs of thegeneral government by en-|s
couraging the culture of silk, and by offer-
mhw--q--mmn-ﬂ
it Happy Ne gm'yet mamma P of cocoons raised. -

Gue of the most intetssting beasohes of

Puifessor Riley's paper was that which
narrated his own experiments during the
pasteight years. He has sucoeeded, it
appears, in raising an improved breed of
worms by crossing the best Japenese and
the best Fremch races, which, he finds,
| flourish remarkably well upon the cpm-
mon Osage orange, so well, in fact, tlu
Professor reports, that the mik produced | official
from the worms so fed was equal both in
quality and  quantity to that obtained
from mulberryfod worms. This fact the
Professor esteems t'be of great impor-
tance in- view of the liability of the sup-
ply of the mulberry to be affected by mil-
dew and other diseases;, from which the
out that portion of the eountry best adap-

Riley’s exhaustive and intel-

ligent paper, to which we refer those of
the | .+ readers who desiré to resd -his views
silk in full, appears to contain the most rea-
sonable and practicsl suggestions that
| have yet been made. toward introducing
this important bramch of jadustry into
the United Btates.
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HOW HE FELL.
A gentleman who remembers visiting a
s prison with his father, when a boy.
mthe following =ad story of one of
¢ tnmates, who told it for his benefit :
Dné old man particularly attracted our
ntion. He secemed to wish to talk to
@ father, so we sat down.
gce you have your Tittle boy with |
o ‘siid he, “and I would like to tell you

T had a good mother, but she

‘Tot's play for keepe.” So we began

‘1 was very angry, and got up and
Tt wad my first oath, and there

mothet had taught e how very wicked

it was, and her memory had kept my
mouth clean.

I had no sooner =aid the
words than T felt ashamed; but one of
the boys exclaimed,—

“Bally for To I didn't think
m pl'ﬂmuot:h tohli like a

‘Soforfanheyuonu t.lunklmnot

mw&ﬁm y _good feeli

Aﬁertbeintlhltilnﬂsyto-dd
little more. By learning to swear more
7, 1 was htotb!eomp::x l{
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