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■V P. C. KWKK.

I  am about to undertake a task—here, in 
the silence of this room—to which I feel im 
pelled by a combination of circumstances, snch 
as I  believe never snrronnded mortal man be 
fore. I  am hurried to its accomplishment— i o 
the unburdening of my mind from certain 
strange intelligence, not only qn account of an 
express order which I lmvc received, the na 
ture and particulars of which will more folly 
appear below, but because 1 feel that I can on 
ly relieve my mind from its insufferable weight 
by laying before the public the occurrences of 
the last two nights.

I  am in a. house on McAllister street, be 
tween Hyde and I .arid n. The room in which 
I  am seated contains little ftimiture, save a 
poor bed, a large pine table, one of smaller 
dimensions, and a chair. The paper I  write 
on—this is the second night I  have been here 
—I  was compelled to  bring with me, together 
with the pen, ink and candle. A t every whis 
per of the breeze, as it sighs among the bushes 
outside, I  shudder and look around me, where 
lies the body of a man whom I  knew not until 
yesterday; yet to  whom I  feel bound by a spell 
such as I  never experienced before. And yet I  
know that all is over and qnict now. The hush 
ofsilent death is in this room; and I  can dis 
tinctly hear ray own breathing and that of a 
little child—she tells me her name is Jane— 
who is sitting on a box at the foot of th a  bed, 
and who, although young, is just old enough 
to realize that she is stricken by an awfnl ca 
lamity, and yet knows whether the more to be 
amazed or grieved. A t times she will come to 
my side, and the tears will rise into her eyes; 
but a t a word from me she will check them, re 
turn to the dead body of her parent and there 
gaze iuto the cold, still face, silently and with 
a  mingled expression of awe and uncertainty.— 
She, too, has been a  witness of the events of 
the past forty-eight hours, and now that she is 
at last left alone she clings to me instinctively 
for protection—she knows not from what nor 
why. May God give me health and strength 
to support her and guide her in the uncertain 
ways of the dark future.
• She has just stolen quietly to  me, put her 
little arms about my neck and said—

“W hat are you writing, sirT Come with me.
I  am very lonesome. Gome with me to father 
and make him talk"

I  kissed her upon that white forehead, and 
said—

“Hush, child 1 Father will not speak to us 
any more to-night- Y ou shall go with me to 
morrow, and well take father with us.”

I  led her back to her seat, and turned quick 
ly, for the tears were gushing to my eyes. Bat 
I  must hasten to my recital.

I  shall endeavor to state the plain facts, as 
they occurred, as briefly and in as simple a style 
as possible. For I  find that it is already half 
past two in the morning, and I  feel quite ex 
hausted from the excitement I  have passed 
through. I  am aware that I- shall subject my 
self to the taunts of the street, and be pointed 
a t by the world os one of the “insane dopes of 
the spiritual rappers,” in laying before the pub 
lic that which I  am about to— and nothing but 
an imperative sense of duty (mistaken, it  may 
be thought by some) urges me to submit my 
self to such an ordeal.

I  will not (at least upon this occasion) go 
into ths rationale of “Spiritualism." The pub- 
lice are already sufficiently acquainted with the 
modes in which the “manifestations” are given, 
to understand thoroughly all I  shall have to 
say. I  will not speak of the singular facts of 
“Odism,” which have been established by lieicli- 
enback and Liebig, with a clearness only less 
satisfactory than that with which the truths of 
electricity are proven. I  will not state that no 
evidence of the odic fluid can be discovered in 
paralyzed limbs; I  will not speak of the suppo 
sition, therefore, of the above named physicists, 
that as mind cannot act directly on matter, 
and as it is impossible by an effort of mind to 
move a paralyzed limb, tthe odic fluid may be 
the condition necessary to lie between the mind 
and the arm or foot (which are matter) to ac 
count for the mysterious 'effect of the will in 
moving our bodies. The relation of these facts 
and suppositions is not at all necessary to the 
clear understanding of my story.

N ight before last (the nineteenth of August) 
after I  had retired and extinguished my caudle, 
I  was surprised on laying my head upon my 
pillow at discovering a pale, bluish brush of 
light at the other side of the room, apparently 
hovering over a portion of a tea-poy, on which 
is a Parian statue of Venus, one or two da 
guerreotypes, a small pearl cross, and several 
other little mattere of ornament. I  was struck 
by the suddenness with which the light ceased 
to waver as I  directed my attention to it. I 
I started up, bu t immediately came to the con 
clusion that the strange appearance resulted 
from a diseased retina. (My eyes have been 
affected for the pfist six months.) I  looked 
away, supposing, of course, that if  the appari 

tion could be traced to the cause mentioned, it 
would display itself wherever 1 gazed. This, 
however, T found not to l»c the cose. And as 
I looked again townrils the tea-|»oy, I  thought 
I heard a scries of (hint tickings. Determined 
to have my curiosity sntisfled, I now arose and 
advanced towards the apparition. The tick 
ings here* grew more active. 1 re-liglited the 
candle; there was, however, no unusual appear 
ance about the stand. Hut 1 soon found that 
the sounds proceeded from n small pocket com 
pass that was lying thereon. I  opened It, and 
the needle was trembling and vibrating violent 
ly over N . Soon the north polo moved round 
to the south-west, and back again; and so on, 
three distinct times—each time pausing a mo 
ment at N ,  trembling violently, then sweeping 
round aud reaching the S. W . point with a 
jerk. Thinking this a very singular circum 
stance, I  hurriedly threw on some clothes, and 
sat down to watch it. A lter a pause, and 
while my eyes wore directed intently upon the 
needle, it moved slowly round again, reaching 
the southwest point with n jerk—repeating this 
three times, and then stopping. I t  seemed to 
me to act almost with intelligence; and I in 
voluntary uttered, “W hat does this mean?"— 
To my surprise— for I  was a firm disbeliever in 
any thing like “Spiritualism”—the needle, as 
though in answer to my ejaculation, made a  
rapid circuit^entiroly round the card, passed 
the north point, and resting for an iostant at 
southwest, or rather over the fifty-first degree 
point, returned slowly aud steadily to its place 
at north.

I  now (half asbemed of myself) commenced a 
series of questions in a  whisper. Yet, although 
the needle seemed to act intelligently, I  could 
not discover what was the nature of the intelli 
gence (if any) intended to be conveyed, and 
why, after each scries of unsuccessful questions 
and auswere, it swept with more aud more vig 
or south, fifty-one degrees west And at length 
I reluctantly retired.

Last evening, abont ten o'clock, 1 received 
a note, writteu in pencil, which, I  was told, 
had been left for m ^by a little girl. I t  was 
brief, and was exceeding urgent in a request— 
uay, it was almost a command, that I  should 
go out to the house of the writer—Mr. John 
F. Lane. I t  stated th a t I need fear notliing, 
but should start immediately upon its reception, 
bringing with me paper, a  pen aud candles.

I  learned that the little girl coaid not read, 
but by showing the superscription of the note, 
containing only my Dame, bad a t last succeed 
ed in finding the locale of my apartment on 
Kearney stree t B ut she had gone, and 1 
could therefore learn nothing of the nature of 
the riddle from her.

I  can not tell how, bu t by somo strange in 
tuition 1 associated unconscionably the note, 
with its singular request its lack of any cue by 
which I  could discover why my presence was 
required in a desolate and. lonely part of the 
city a t the dead hoar of night, with the singu 
lar occurrence of the compass the night before. 
The only bond of connection between them, it 
is true, was the unexplained mystery that hung 
around each. But the human mind oftcu finds 
itself at conclusions without any known steps 
by which it conld have arrived a t them, whose 
subsequently ascertained correctness staggers 
reason, and leads to the belief that there are 
mental processes and [strange sympathies and 
connections in nature whose character and 
depths are to  be sought for in the Infinite God 
alone. A t length, however, I  became convin 
ced tha t some villian was working upon my ca 
riosity, to entrap me among the sand-hills and 
rob me; and I  determined not to go, and to 
pny no heed to the affair at all. B ut I  could 
not drive the subject from my mind, and at 
last I  deliberately resolved, come wluit would, 
to go out to the spot designated and solve 
the mystery. For precautions sake, I  relieved 
myself o f my watch and purse, put my pistol 
in my pocket, and procured a lantern before 
sallying forth.

A t the comer of Kearney and Sacramento 
streets I  met two of my friends—Mr. II . and 
Doctor I). Mr. H . asked me where I  was go 
ing in that Diogenes style. In  response I  re 
lated the circumstance of the note, and my de 
termination to see the end of the affuir. The 
two expressed their willingness to accompany 
me, and we proceeded together. I t  was now 
half-past eleven o’clock. W e passed without 
molestation out to the comer of Sutter and 
Mason streets, and thence struck off in a diag 
onal direction over the sand-hills towards Ycr- 
ba Buena Cemetery. Contrary to our expect 
ations, our devious walk to McAllister street 
was undisturbed, save by the occasional bark 
ing of a dog. When wc reached the corner of 
what we found on inquiry a t a neighboring 
house to be Hyde and McAllister streets, one 
of my friends called my attention to  a noise 
that sounded like a faint groan. W e approach 
ed in the direction whence it came, and found 
ourselves nearing a small house that stands on 
the north side of the road, just before you come 
to Larkin street This was the house desig 
nated in the no(e. 1 rapped at the door, and

the little girl who answered the cull iuuncdiatc- 
iy, said—

"Father wants you to como in."
Mr. Lane, who was lying on the bed, reach 

ed forth his hand in welcome; but wus evident 
ly surprised on seeing .Mr. H. and the doctor 
In flowing me into the room. After apologi 
zing for not having chairs enough for us, lie 
Called me to the bedside, aud stated that he 
knew 1 must have been surprised a t receiving 
his noli ; that he was loo weak to write more; 
that lu- had told Jane to sec me in person, but 
that she, becoming alarmed at her long absence 
from hint, and a t the lateness of the hour, hud 
hastened bock without obeying his instruction. 
He Said it was very kind of me to take so much 
trouble, but that be was a dying man, and had 
information of importance to make me ac 
quainted with.

"But my dear sir," said I ,  "something must 
be done for you. Fortunately, one of my 
fricuils is a  p h y sic ian a n d  I  called I  »r. L. to 
the bedside.

Mr. Lane was evidently in the very Inst stages 
of consumption. In  fact, the Doctor told me in 
a whisper that it was to late; that nothing could 
be done, and tha t his end was very near.

H e overhoard us and said that he knew all; 
that nothing remained for him but to fulfull u 
duty to me uud to the world. Before proceed 
ing to the business before ns, he told me brief 
ly his previous circumstances—his early educa 
tion, which was liberal—his poverty, and the 
fuct that his little child—this patient, sweet lit 
tle Jane, who, exhausted with watching, had 
laid her head in my lap and sunk a t last into a 
slumber— would by his death be left alone in 
the world. He besought me with tears in his 
eyes to watch over her when he was gone, ami 
9ee that she did not suffer. H e did not care 
about her beiug poor. He expected she would 
have to work. H e did not wish her to  be a 
burden to me. But oh! he prayed tha t I  would 
guide her footsteps away from sin and its in 
fluences; that I  would instill iuto her a love of 
purity, and so guard her, that she would grow 
to womanhood an honor to herself and a bless 
ing to  those around her. I  drew little Jauc 
to me, kissed her, and satisfied the dying man 
by promising solemnly that I  would do my u t 
most to comply with his last wish.

His mind was then apparently relieved from 
its only care, and he turned bis attention to 
the business before us.

“My friend," said he, “I  must premise my 
remaks[by stating that I  am a  firm believer in 
the Great Doctrine of the present century; that 
we have at last reached that momentous period, 
when the spirits of the departed can, through 
the medium of a principle newly discovered, 
communicate their thoughts und wishes to m or 
tals upou earth. 1 have been led to this be 
lief by the surest of all processess—personal 
experience. W hen I  am alone and find a  ta  
ble moving under my own passive hands—mov 
ing intelligently—moving in such a manner us 
to give me information of events which are 
happening iu the distant Fast, and which I 
subsequently find to Jiave occurred exactly as 
stated through this mysterious agency, nay, 
more, when I  feel a nameless sensation—half 
chill, half tremor—running through my whole 
body, apparently penetrating to the innermost 
recesses of my brain, and find my arm and hand 
moved over the paper beneath it  by some in 
fluence which I  can not convince myself is not 
foreign; when I  find my hand writing strange 
grand thoughts, such as I  never conceived of 
before—such as at times it takes me days to 
thoroughly understand; when I  close my eyes 
and so divest myself of attention, that I  know 
nothing, except that my hand is moving, and 
when I  find afterwards thoughts worthy of the 
angels penned, I  can not but believe we arc 
upon the threshold of one of the most eventful 
changes tha t ever occurred upon the surface of 
the earth. Geology has told us of mighty 
epochs in the far past history of the world.— 
Look back, my friends, Remember that whole 
races of the animal and vegetable kingdom 
have been swept away—that whole periods of 
the world have moved into the still past, leav 
ing their history legible to the mind of a  sub 
sequent period on the everlasting rocks and 
strata. Remember that whole continents have 
gone grandly down and been swallowed up in 
the depths of the ocean; that whole oceans have 
swayed in volumes around the earth— from 
pole to pole, from the Orient to*the Occident. 
I f  we stand amazed, as we contemplate the 
mighty changes that rest entombed iu the past, 
ever receding from us, is it unrensonablo to 
suppose that other changes equally momentous 
are approaching the world from the future?—  
0, deceive yourselves not; for mankind tread 
toppling upon the verge of a tremendous epoch; 
that in which Finity can speak to Infinity— 
that in which the Greatest Seal shall be broken, 
and the secrets of hereafter whispered from 
strange intelligences to  man! 4 know it—I 
know—know—”

Mr. Lone here sank back upon his pillow, 
exhausted.

I  hod stood rapt in wonder and admiration

as I listened to such sentences coming from a 
man apparently so humble in life. The shad 
ow of death stretching up to meet him seemed 
almost to inspire him. The deliberate enun 
ciation with which the remark' were uttered, 
coupled with the soul-felt earnestness with 
which ho spoke, impressed us all, and for n 
moment we stood a t the bedsidu, gazing in 
rapt attention a t that pale face with its spiritu 
al expression and its closed eyes. The eyelids 
seemed to me so thin, ns to be powerless to 
conceal the large, jot black eyes within, which 
almost appeared to be displayed through them.

I know not how long our silence would have 
lasted, had not the Doctor called my attention 
to the fact, that the last straggle of mind hod 
hastened the dying man towards his dissolu 
tion; and that if he had any important infor 
mation to communicate, we must be brief.

I looked again, and the large black eyes 
were upon us; they seemed larger and blacker 
than any I  had ever beheld [before— and Mr. 
Lane continued—

“I wish this conversation recorded. A t first,
I  regretted th a t you had brought your friends 
with you; but I  am glad” that you have done 
so, as one of them can be of service to us."

I  then took the writing materials which 1 
had brought, and after recording, as nearly as 
I  could recollect, the remarks set down above,
I delivered them to Mr. H., who moved the 
large table into the centre of the room, and 
proceeded to take the notes which now lie be 
fore me, without whose valuable assistance I  
should have great difficulty iu preparing these 
remarks for the press.

Mr. Lane resumed—
“As I  have told you, I  an not only a believ 

er in Spiritualism,' but am a medium myself— 
Four days ago, I  was informed by one of the 
spirits that he desired me to  procure some gen 
tleman, either connected with the presB, or to 
whom the columns of some paper were open, 
to be with me during my last moments—that 
what should occur at onr interview would he 
of importance. I knew none of the editors. I 
had heard, however, that yon had devoted sev 
eral months to the investigation of Spirituual- 
ism, and rhat you were previously atheistically 
inclined. The fact that an atheist should have 
looked into this matter with any degree of as 
siduity convinced me that you were a candid 
man, open to conviction. W as L rightly in 
formed with regard^ to ' your previous tenets, 
and your investigations?”

I  answered in the affirmative.
“ 1 am snrprised, then, that you have not ex 

ercised your' advantages by publishing some of 
the extraordinary proofs of the science. I  sup 
pose you have recovered from your atheism, 
and that'you are somewhat of a believer in 
Spiritualism!”

I  responded that, with regard to the former,
I  was still quite skeptical, and inclined to a  be 
lief in materialism; and us for the latter, that 
my earnest investigations had only led me to 
the conclusion that it was an unmitigated hum 
bug so far as any spiritual agency was con 
cerned.

Mr. Lane appeared astonished, and after a 
pause asked me if I  had any objection to re 
maining with him, and awaiting the result. I  
told him that I  certainly had none.

A t his request the small tabic was now drawn 
quite near the head of the bed. Mr. Lane, 
who was lying upon liis back, stretched forth 
his thin, white hand, aud placed it, with the 
palm downward, upon the side nearest to him, 
then closed his eyes as though ho were settling 
himself for death. I  sat a t the end toward 
the foot of the bed, and was in such a  position 
that I  could see his face distinctly. The Doc 
tor and Jane were a t  the opposite side of the 
bed, und Mr. H. seated at the table in the cen 
tre of the room. A fter a pause the table tip 
ped toward me, lifting Mr. Lane’s hand. Wo 
all remained in silence, during which the dy 
ing man appeared to be putting mental quest 
ions; to which the table answered. A t length 
he stated that the spirit desired to transmit a 
written communication. Paper and a  pencil 
were procured. The sick man’s hand was 
moved very gently, but the paper moved with 
i t  I  then secured the sheet with my hand, 
and the first communication was as follows, 
viz.:

“The Time is ripe. The great truth has en 
tered into the circle of the world silently, and 
powerfully—as the Still small voice.’ There is 
sublimity in its silence. And thus it appeals 
to man. W e can not trumpet forth the truth. 
For voice is not to us ns hearing is to you.— 
W e appeal to you through sublimity, and si 
lence, aud an uuheord, though felt power. Be 
hold, how the great change has manifested it- 
Relf in every city, and town, and hamlet in 
America! This is oue of the great voices of 
your great country. She announces the glad 
tidings—crying 'The gales o f  Death are open 
‘the ladder o f  Jacob is reared, and angel 
voices are ascending—descendintg—fro m  them 
to us—from  them us to /’ W e are hovering 
above and around and among your republic of 
thought. I t was the fitting field. Had the

seed dn>pj»ed too early, or upon.the unenlight 
ened, it would not have fructified. Years were 
to roll. Years have rollod. Tho intellectual 
soil was at Inst prepared, and tltc sowers went 
joyfully forth. A t first the great change broke 
slowly upon man. I t  was right. There must 
have been doubters. But the Truth is mighty 
and prevails. The Spiritualists are numbered 
by hundreds of thousands. And thus as it is. 
that the seed has taken root sufficiently for 
permanence and ever-growth, spite of all calam 
ity of skepticism and ridicule, it is right that 
you should be a Ivancd one step further. Attend. 
The meaning of Death is the mission of this 
interview. Then nmyest thou indeed exclaim.

‘Where is thy sting, And 0 , Grave, where is 
thy victory ? Attend, while the passing spirit 
performs his privilege and his high duty.”

Mr. Lane’s hand then ceased moving. The 
whole was calcnlated to render us breathless. 
After a  pause, I  remarked, that the solemnity 
of this time would not, I  freely confessed, per 
mit me to doubt the honesty of the dying man. 
But I  ventured to ask the spirit—if spirit it 
was— whether it would not give ns some cer 
tain proof of the genuineness of tbe~communi- 
ention as a spiritual message.

Mr. Lane’s hand immediately traced the fol 
lowing—

“Willingly. The whole shall be in itself a 
te s t For true it is, that one of the first ele 
ments of success iu this new raovemeut is, that 
you believe. M r. Lane shall hold a  conver 
sation. with you prior to, during, and a fl tr  
death, in which he will, give you his experience 
of Death, and the facts and scenes, so to speak 
to which he first awakes, after the heart has 
ceased to b ea t Farewell.”

1 willingly dispelled doubt from my mind, 
and was for a time lost in thought a t the sol 
emn import of tho spirit’s message. The silence 
was only broken by the low sobbing of this 
dear little creature, exhausted, and pale and 
scantily clad, who, thank Heaven, basTorgotteo 
her affliction for a time in sweet slumber. H er 
dreamy eyes have seized upon my heart. Ah! 
what a shadow within them lies! Willshelivc 
to womanhood? Oh! will she always love and 
trust me, with all my’faults? Wcll-a-day! A t 
length as I  gazed into the emaciatedTace upon 
the pillow before me, the lids lifted, the large 
black eyes turned upon me, and with a  faint 
voice he said—

“I am sinking1—sinking.”
His eyes then turned upon Jane with a gaze 

of sadness, then rolled slowly ronnd to me again. 
H ie look was enough. I  leaned towards him, 
and assured him with a low voice that hence 
forth she shou]d<be[my daughter. The little 
thing ran round to me and fell npon roy breast 
sobbing violently.

“And now,” said he faiutly, and with pauses 
between his sentences, “I  am ready to die.— 
I  feel it is good. I t  grows dim—  dim—  dim— 
I  am losing earth—losing you all. 1 know 
that I  live. I t—i3 a solemn passage, but what, 
I know n o t A re you here? Touch me, touch 
me— that I may know that I  live 

I  pressed my hand gently upon his as it lay 
upon the table before me. I t  was cold.

“Are you—are you here? Can you not 
touch me?”

I  stooped over him and whispered in his ear 
that his hand was in mine.

“In mine? iu mine? There is no angel here. 
W hat was it whispered? I  am in no one’s 
keeping. I  am passing—0 ,” said he, making 
a faint effort to rise, “O! that I  could stay!—  
Janie—Janie— tlmt—that— this solemn Jour 
ney were but over.”

Exhaustion had succeeded, and for a moment 
he ceased breathing. I  quietly re-spread his 
hand upon the table ami resumed my seat 

“I seem hovering—I know not where No 
one is around mo—no one comes to lift me on 
through this solemn gloom. I  hear nothing— 
solitary—solitary in this fearful way. This is 
—indeed—the valley— of the shadow of Death. 
Where arc they, my friends of the future? Is 
this Death f  Is this the Future? Is the spirit 
theory then untrue?" a t last he cried in dispair. 
“And am I— am I  to live thus— thus? Oh! the 
fearful Hell of an Eternal Existence alone! no 
sight— uo hearing—no God—no Heaven (as I  
had been told), no light—Great < »od! no da rk- 
ne:s!—all thought! My soul is consuming—
consuming itself!---- -C an  I live thus forever?
0 ! for anihilation, for anything b u t this solitude!
W hy can I  not peer through this gloom!------
Horror, horror—where are these limbs of mine
__/  fee l not my body around me! Oh! lost at
length—lost to the green earth— and to my J a  
nie— lost to the sweet harmony of companion
ship!------ The past gone—the Future a  blank!
— Great Eternity, am I  a a God? am I  crea 
tive? will a world spring a t my thought?------
Yes, I  create—  but it is thought alone— for 
that is of my own essence.. I must be dead.— 
If you are here aud lam  not yet dead, tell Janie 
I will try  and seek her, I  kuownotliow. Toll 
the world that in death the spirit is fearfully 
and forever alone! Tell tho world that death 
is terrib-

The nervous twitching about the under juw

stopped; uud from the very .[instant when ho 
ceased to articulate, I  was startled by finding 
tho table slowly rising aud leauing toward the 
bed. And as the jaw dropped and the strange 
shadow of death swept down like a  curtain over 
his face, the table rose quickly and pressed firm 
ly aud steadily against the bedside, as though 
it were attracted toward the dead body by an 
immense power.

W c were oil now around him. The Doctor, 
who wus on the side opposite to us, slowly luid 
Mr. Lane's right bond which he had been hold 
ing duriug tlic dying Beene upou hia breast, and 
we remained gazing awe-struck at this strange 
death. I  believe that, for a moment, my heart 
actually ceased beating. There was an oppress 
ive pause, which must have lasted five minutes. 
Duriug all this time (he table muiutaiuad its in. 
dined position, aud we still stood speechless al 
most breathless. A t length we were awakened 
from our trance ljy finding the table quicffly de 
scending to the floor. I t  then commenced t ip  
ping on two of its leg3 with a  gentle rocking- 
motion. I know not why but I  shudderd a t the 
thought of breaking the death-like silence, so I  
took up the pencil and wrote—

“Will you finish what yon were saying?”
lmmagim: our terror a t seeing the dead arm 

and hand which had been lying on the table, 
strike into rigidity, as though it were apiece of 
mechanism pulled by wires—lift slowly from 
the table and move toward me. W hen it had 
reached within a  few inches of me, like light 
ning it darted forth aud down upon my hand 
in which 1 was still holding the pencil. Its  fin 
gers grasped suddenly and tightly around mine. 
The touch was as of an icicle A  nameless 
thrill and terror seized me. Mr. U. fell back; 
and slowly the locked hands before ran moved 
across the paper. The dead hand was tracing 
the words that I  could read them. They iccre 
upside down to itself. The following was 
the

R e s po n s e .— N o not that Death is terrible. 
The silence and the solitude were the D ying—  
not Death'. Tell them that it was a  fearful si 
lent passage to me and those before me. But 
that it shall be so no longer in seeula secular - 
um! Silent and strange—yes. But fearful— 
no. I t  was terrible and has been terrible from 
its uncertainty. Every spirit hath known not 
when it feels that it has at length lost earth, but 
it was doomed to silence and solitude forever! 
The struggle to know what it is, the futile efforts 
to see—to hear—followed by the great all ab 
sorbing conciousnes3 and conviction tha t it is 
simply an existence, are fearful! But let the 
Bring listen! Hereafter, let those that die, be 
content to  pause through the change; for the 
solitude lasts but a moment, when the dormant 
spirit gradually develops. Then, there was 
nothing aronnd it; now. he knows himself and 
that into which he enters.

“Are you in the midst o f Spirits?” I  asked 
aloud; and my voice seemed to  resound un 
naturally through the felt silence of the room.

R e s p o n s e .— I  had lost you for a time. I 
could see and hear nothing. I  almost forgot the 
circumstances of my death. B ut then I  was not 
dead. Slowly a sensation of lightness came 
over roe, and I  remembered all. I  knew you 
all. I  felt calm. I  saw your motions as 
something apart from me; very much a3 you 
look down through clear water and watch the 
motions of the strange monsters of the deep— 
who96 element is different from yours—whose 
actions are sometimes strange and unacconntablo 
—with whom you have nothing iu common.

Here was a  pause again for about five min 
utes, during which the cold dead hand, rglaxed 
from around mine. A t length I  asked again,

“Are you in the midst of spirits?”
The strange invisible wires were again pulled, 

for the blue fingers tightened around my o w d , 
and the locked hands traced the following

R e s po n s e .—I  found myself gradually taking 
fo rm —and moving through a long, grand, mis 
ty undulating arch-way, toward a harmony, as 
it  were, of far-off music. All was indefinite.— 
I  felt the intense- conciousness of my own exis 
tence. Nothing more. A t length clearer, and 
clearer I  understood the new Universe into 
which I  was entering, and a part o f which I  
formed. 1 was alone. I  heard no voice.—  
But as I  swept through the arch, I  said as it 
were distinctly to myself, this strange word, 
.Fo r ms .’ A t length it changed to  ‘F o r ms— 
Mo t io n .’ After I  had swept on still farther 
it  chaugod to ‘F o r ms— Mo t io n — H a bmo nv .’— 
And then after a pause, to ‘F o r ms Mo t io n  
— H a r mo n y —Tire A r c h .’ Why I  repeated 
them I  know not. Soon I  was, as it  were, u t 
tering ‘F o r ms— Mo t io n— H a r mo n y — T h e — 
A boh—connectiox— A t length the word 
‘B e a u t y ’ was added; and finally I  found my 
self repeating over aud over again—

•“F o r ms— Mo t io n — H a r mo n y — Th e  A r c i i 
Co n ne c t io n— B e a u t y —  E t e r n i t y — Et e r n i t y  
Et e r n i t y  1’ I  knew not what it could mean. 
I  know now. I will tell you more to-morrow 
night. I  thought aud those in tho flesh think 
that all they concieve of is everything that ex 
ists, save God and the disembodied, spirits—  
Hence they call it  the Universe. I  findmy- 

I (Concluded on fourth  page.)
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^ o i i t t r n l .
The defeat of Governor Seymonr.

This is tho greatest victory which moral pro 
gress has ever gained over tho most potent and 
deeply rooted vices of this country. I t  is a 
victory over the influences which sustain that 
most baneful of all vices, Intemperance. All 
the forces which the rum traffic could bring into 
the field were marshalled on tho side of Mr. 
S e y mo ur  and his veto. Money, in the city of 
New York, flowed as freely as the alcoholic 
beverages did; and it made its mark to the 
tune of thirteen thousand plurality in tnat city 
alone.

I t  is a  signal victory over popery. All the 
adherents of his holiness of Home, who had a 
vote, cast it for Mr. S k y mo c r , in obedience to 
the papal mandate which went forth in all the 
papers which sustain the Romish faith in this 
state. I t  was confidently calculated tha t these 
two powers united would be able to  bear down 
all opposition, and that rtim would flow freely 
and without restraint, whilst popery would get 
a  permanent foothold of power, and deal a 
death blow to  tho educational system of the 
State. They were two potent and fearful ene 
mies for temperance and patriotism to contend 
against; but it seems the battle does not always 
terminaft itf favor of the strong, nor the race 
in favor of the swift-footed.

I t  is a victory over the slave powers that 
wield the present administration of the General 
Government I t  was determined by the nation 
al executive and his cabinet tha t the infamous 
Nebraska outrage should seem to  be endorsed 
by the people of this state. F o r this the votes* 
the influence and a portion of the salaries of all 
Postmasters, Collectors of Customs and their 
clerks, were authoritatively required for the 
man who was the nominee of the convention 
that swallowed the Nebraska Law. B ut with 
all this influence added to  that of rum and 
popery, neither the veto nor the catholic church 
property bill nor President P ie r c e 's  piratical 
plunder of the free states, was sanctioned by 
the re-election of Mr. S e y mo u r . Good heavens! 
can it be possible tha t rum, popery and slave 
r y  united, could not re-elect the veto candi 
date? I f  so, the veto could not have been as 
popular as its author was led to believe it 
would be. H e certainly calculated on making 
himself a party by th a t act, which would run 
him into office again without any trouble, es 
pecially with the mid which he could manage 
to get from cross J o h n  and his adherents. I t  
is our opinion, however, that the aid he re 
ceived from the influence of the national ad 
ministration, fell short of balancing what he 
lost by swallowing the Nebraska bill. The 
people of this state are not base enough to 
sanction an outrage of such an atrocious char 
acter, a t the bidding of a national exeentive, 
with all the corrupting influence which he has 
to  back him.

And it is not only the 'tripple victory which 
we have represented it  to be above, but, if  a 
constitutional restraining law shall be enacted, 
it  will prove to be a  victory over that common 
parent of all vices, Intemperance, and, conse 
quently, over poverty,^destitution, pauperism, 
family miseries, street brawls, larcenies; robber 
ies, embezzlements, burglary, arson and assasi- 
uation. Take away alcoholic drinks and there 
will be no more of starving, ragged and un 
schooled children; there will be no more turn 
ing of mothers and children out of doors in 
the night, by a brutal husband and father; there 
will be no more of cutting wives throats, or 
beaiipg them to death with_the drunkards fist; 
for cveu a papist, who is certain of being par 
doned by his priest for a  feo, could not sum 
mon baseness and cruelty enough to commit 
such an act, without the aid of alcohol, Them 
would be little more necessity for poor-houses, 
houses of correction, penitentiaries, jails, or 
courts of criminal jurisdiction; and that barba 
rous practice of legalized murder, which has 
come down to us from the dark ages, would 
soon become an ̂ obsolete idea.

And we hope it will lead to ultimate victo 
ry over the baneful influence of popery in this 
country, which holds so many human beings 
in the thrall of the same ignorance and super 
stition which stultifies the minds and enslaves 
the bodies of so many millions in the old world. 
As soon as the Romish priesthood in this 
country, and the papal hierarchy in Rome, are 
convinced tha t all their capability to enslave 
the human mind, and all their jesuitical cun 
ning to devise and execute means of success, 
are inadequate to the attainment of a perma- 
net foothold in this country, Romanism will 
fade out here, and its hateful visage will show 
itself no more in this country. Wherever it 
exists, it aims continually at uniting itself with 
the politics of the country, wars against gener 
al education, and strives for supremacy. When 
there is no longer any hope of the consumma 
tion of its ultimate purpose, it will leave for 
some more favorable ̂ locality—some clime 
where ignorance and superstition can remain 
undisturbed by the effernescence of mind or the 
spirit of progress. W e have only to  say to 
popery, thou alialt have nothing to do with the 
affaire of government, and we shall soon realize 
a diminution of its now -huge proportions, 
and ere the lapse of two generations, sec it pass 
away forever.

Finally, .we esteem the result of the late 
election to  be the commencement of a  great 
achievement of right over w T ong; o f virtue 
over vice; o f truth over falsehood; of mind over 
animal propensities and passions; and we think

we can see that, if the advantages thus gained 
ore not thrown away by exulting and blind- 
eyed rashness, it  will eventuate in tho banish 
ment from this state of the three deinoniuc 
spirits, Rum. Popery  and human slavery.— 
Although tho last one of tho three is not here 
in person, it is never absent in spirit. Its pros 
tituted advocates are continually raising their 
voices in its behalf, praying for its temporary 
admittance, and performing tho office of blood 
hounds in running down its escaping victims.— 
Friends of Temperance—enemies of Popery 
and Slavery—let wisdom and prudence govern 
your actions—ask nothing of your representa 
tives or your executive but what the organic 
law of the state will justify—nothing but what 
the greht majority of mind in the state will1 ap 
prove and carry out, and ultimate victory is 
sure. Look caiftiously at every step, and be 
sure that the ground on which you are pro 
ceeding Is firm enough to bear you up, and 
yon will do good and not evil. Otherwise, 
other results.

The Wars in the East.
In  the siege of Sevastopol, which has been 

carried on for many weeks, aud which is still 
carried on with the utmost rigor, all the horrors 
of war have becu endured by the besiegers.— 
So with the hundreds of millions in the Celes 
tial Empire. The intestine strife waxer fiercer 
and hotter, os month succeeds month. The 
mauia still rages and spreads, and the demon 
of strife still more cravingly thirsts and hungers 
for blood aud carnage. The coming year 
promises to be one never to be forgotten by 
the nations of Europe. The winter will soon 
close in upon the belligerent parties aud stop 
their operations by sea; nor is it probable that 
there will be much of hostile operations on land 
during the scasou of snows and ice. B ut it will 
be a recruiting season for each one who is 
bent on the destruction of the other, to get 
prepared to put forth every energy and effort 
in the campaign which is to commence a t the 
opening of spring. Then Austria promises to 
take up arms against her old friend, the Czar. 
Then Prussia must remain no longer neutral, 
but take either the oue side or the other. H er 
crowned head inclines to N ic h o la s , whilst her 
democracy holds his tyranny in detestation.— 
W hat She will do cannot safely be predicted; 
but she must be prepared to take the field for 
the next campaign, and must take i t  The 
smaller German states will all have to  fall in 
somewhere; aud Sweden and Norway must 
take part in the drama. The siege of Sevas 
topol and the sharp fighting which had taken 
place there, have inflicted wounds on both par 
ties, and thrown oil upon the smouldering fire 
which must produce a  flame that nothing but 
rivers of blood can quench.' Now there is no 
possibility of accommodation. Nothing but 
the strife of arms cau now arbitrate the matter 
between the belligerent parties. The Russians 
have dealt some severe blows to  the besiegers, 
which they must repay in kind before a thought 
of amicable settlement can be entertained; and 
Russia feels all the stronger and more secure 
for her dearly purchased advantage a t Bala- 
klava. Neither N i c h o l a s  nor the allies will 
propose terms of peace, or listen to any pro 
posed by a neutral power. Nothing remains 
bu t a general melee, involving all the great 
powers of Eifrope, and probably most of the 
small ones.

And what have we to  expect from the signs 
of the times? W e have a national executive 
whose term of office extends to March 4th, 18- 
57. H e is exclusively in the hands, keeping, 
and control of southern propagandists and filli- 
bustiers. This his whole course since his in- 
aguration, aud particularly during the last long 
session of congress, proves to a demonstration. 
The Island of Cuba, with its immense slave 
population,, and its facilities for smuggling men, 
whmen and children kidnapped in Africa and 
abducted therefrom, is a boon for which every 
propagandist sighs continually, aud for which 
they would all gladly exchange the civil aud 
religious liberty of the nation. A nd when we 
say this, wc do not speak without due deliber 
ation, nor do we intend to include more thau 
wo have named— the slavery propagandists.

A  diplomatic farce has been in course of 
performance by our corps of foreign and do 
mestic agents, ever since the fiery S o c l e  was 
sent to Madrid, the plot of which is negotia 
tions for the purchase ef Cuba; each actor, at 
home as well os abroad, knowing that Spain 
could not if she would, and would not if sho 
could, sell her jewel of the Antilles. The seiz 
ure aud confiscation of the Black W arrior for 
the deliberate breach of the revenue laws of 
Cuba—though the difficulty resulting there 
from was settled by the surrender of the vessel 
and cargo and the remission of the fine which 
had been imposed, by the home government— 
is made to  present a  necessity for negotiation, 
aud to famish a  pretext for seizeing upon the 
covctted island, when the withdrawal scene 
closes and the curtainrises for the fifth act.

The President will again ask Congress to 
place a war fund at his disposal, some time in 
the course of the next session. I f  hia demand 
had been complied with at the last session, wc 
should have had war with Spain, England and 
France, by this time, and we should have been 
allies of the autocrat of All the Russians. The 
administration, the propagandists and the filli- 
bustiers well know th at England and France 
arc bound to protect Spain against any and 
every power that may attempt to wrest Cuba 
from her possession; and they know th at Spain 
is bound 4to hold such possession and never 
dispose of the island without their consent— 
Hence a  war waged with Spain for the coquest 
of Cuba, would necessarily include England 
and France. W e will not attempt to justify 
those powers in entering into such a combina 
tion ; but we emphatically deny that there is 
any just cause for going to war with'Spain; and

we deprecate the conquest of Cuba, if it were 
practicable, ns on act Ol national piracy, and 
one which would necowurily and inevitably re 
sult iu the dismemberment of this Union.—  
Never will tho free states allow Cuba to be 
annexod with her slaves, divided, as calculated, 
into three slave states, and admitted ns mem 
bers of the Union. Sooner would they suffer 
the slave states to  secede and form n seperate 
republic or ompire, to  stand or fall alone.

I t  is our opinion that, it  the executive and 
his southern supporters can bring about such 
result, we shall be at war with those three 
European nations, before this time next year. 
And it is our further opiuiou that .they will be 
enabled to  bring it about. And if  wc should 
allow ourselvCs to go still farther, speculative 
ly, into the future, we should predict that, be 
fore the end of the ensuing decennary, human 
slavery will cense to exist in this country.

Wickedness of Know Knothinism.
W e find a  case of .atrocious wickedness of 

Know Nothiugfaiu, going the rounds of those 
journals which are devoted to popery, going 
to show that not only popery, but criminnl ju  
risprudence is to be unuihilated by the obliga 
tion which tho secret society 'of Know Noth 
ings impose upon themselves. The Washing 
ton Union, that pink of moral purity aud sub 
limation of patriotism, parades tins case 
idence that no. criminal can ever be brought to 
justice again, if Kuow Xothingism be not ex 
tirpated.

The case appears to be one in which a  wit 
ness was called upon the stand, whom some 
B. F . B u t l e r , who was a lawyer on the oppo 
site side, suspected of belonging to a  secret 
ciety, and which fact he seemed determined to 
wring from him by force of the law screw which 
he was wielding, although there did not appear 
to be the least shadow of relevancy in the ques 
tions asked by the examiner, to the case on 
trial. Tho examination was evidently conduct 
ed with a view of dieting from the witness 
that which his obligation as a  member of a se 
cret society prohibited him from devulgiug, 
and not the facts of the case before the court 
This the court could ap t avoid seeing—no one 
present could avoid .seeing it. Therefore it 
was au exercise of inquisitorial power, unwar 
ranted by the laws of tho country, and char 
acteristic of the spirit of jesuitism, by which it 
was prompted. Nothing tha t we read of in 
the inquisition, during the dark ages, physical 
torture and assassination excepted, exceeds the 
persecution which fa boasted of in the report 
o f this case. N or can there be a  shadow of 
doubt that the witness would have been placed 
upon the rack and his secret extorted by break 
ing his bones, if  the inquisitor could have avail- j 
ed himself of such an institution.

incuts of state. I t  is trying to elevate itself 
above all otjtfr refrgious sects in lids s t a t e ly  
lu’ts o 1 lc n la t io A n n d  seeks by tlie same 
means to dqrirny Ihffl great bulwark of liberty 
the system of gen eral and free educating wfllli 
luu been reared u jB i  the ruins of avnricoSd 
ignorance. Tlie best aud most patriotic i ninth 
of the nation have observed its silent approach' 
towards the acme of political power, and they 
have determined to meet it in its own field of 
action, and fight, it iu its own way, us 
W a s ih n o t G n  desired to fight tho Indians, when 
serving in tho British army, under Bbaddock.

If  these patriots have instituted an organiza 
tion, which excludes the membership or par 
ticipation of jesusits, thoy have done well.— 
Great caution is necessary to keep that clan of 
sappers and miners from discovering and coun 
teracting their plans of operafibn. "We ire  
willing to see secrecy opposed to secrecy; plot 
opposed to plot; aud wo despise the spirit 
which seeks to tear open the seal of privacy 
which patriotism places upon the plans with 
which it proposes to counteract the machina 
tions of the most deadly foe to  political and re 
ligious liberty that ever infested this land of 
freedom. W here is the general who docs not 
preserve the secrets of his plan of operations, 
even from those whose bone nnd muscle, blood 
and life arc to  be sacrificed in Carrying them 
out, if  necessary? The plans of opposing pow 
ers are always kept secret from each other.— 
But these jesuits and their abettors must use 
the machinery of the civil law to  break into 
the privacy Of those who arc seeking to  pro 
tect the country from their machinations. The 
lawyer and the judge who aid them in this at 
tempt to convert the judiciary into a Roman 
Inquistion, deserve the Contempt and scorn of 
every man who has American blood in his 
veins.

Let him of the Washington Union, who di 
lates with such labored encomium on the 
beauties of Russian autocracy, take the part of 
jesuitism and condemn every effort which the 
spirit of American patriotism opposes to  it; bu t 
let the conduct of that lawyer and that judge 
be condemned and rebuked by every true 
American.

I t  is Done.
Friday, 11 £ A M . Another legalized mur 

der has been committed in this city. W il l i a m  
D a r r t , who was convicted of killing his wife, 
has just been strangled, in accordance with the 
bloody code which has come down to os from 
the dark ages, via the despotic and tyrannical 
governments of Europe. I f  D a r r t  murdered 
his wife, for which crime he has suffered death 
he did if in  the madness of passion, or under 
the baleful influence- alcohol. The eommu- 

W e kuow | nlt^  *’c was a niember, have resolved
Dot who this B. F . B tn f f l  is. Wo hope it is int°  11 bo,i3- »f  tomici.lM. ta d  M M
ooly o namesake or the ooe who has bece so I 1,im 'vilh r0 °1 *«■*">«*»• w b b b  "  «■= 
highly honored by the people o t this s to le . -  more shocki"S' of <hc W o? “  is t™,>-
Tlmt he has ever been radically porihmioot, J  " 'hom ble tMug for « man to  kill MS w i f e -  
notorious; but we had never suspected him o f l B ,,lw l,°  " h ,‘ ,hc t o f res 'vcre?-
being jesuitical. Itcanoo t be he. Spmeyoung- ^ h<l ,a y ,h lrt h t  ^  S°”'W  bJ-
ling of the bar has received nnd dishonored his j “ louV ’ tkut most w ngeM  or nil humnn 

1 passions, whether well or ill founded? W honame.
There may be a secret society under the cog 

nomen of “Know Nothings.” I f  such a  society 
exist, wc know it not. But, supposing there 
to be such a society in existence, and supppsing 
the obligation which they impose o n  them 
selves to be such as those who have preteuded 
to disclose it, represent it to be, wherein does 
i t  conflict with the administration of justice.— 
W e have seen a pretended disclousure , which 
represents that each applicant for admittance 
to membership must swear—so help him God 
—that he will not disclose the secrets of the or 
der, and that he will conform to all the regula 
tions of the society, mid do all dutips imposed 
on him by its constitution and by-laws, provid 
ed that nothing therein contained shall con 
flict with the constitution of the state, or .with 
the coastitution of the United States, or com 
promise his integrity to the laws by which the 
community of which he js a member, Is gov 
erped. W hat is there in this that can obstruct 
the administration of the criminal laws? N oth 
ing, most assuredly.

The divulger also stated th a t the obligation 
binds them no t to  vote for papists to  fill official 
stations. Does this prevent the administration 
of justice? W hat B . F. B u t l e r  dare pretend 
that it  does? This is the whole gist of the ob 
ligation, according to those who fprofess to 
have turned traitors; W e see nothing in all 
this that can possibly conflict with the admin 
istration of justice; nothing* that exceeds the 
reserved rights of individuals or associations; 
nothing that interferes in the least with the 
rights of outside persons; nothing tha t prying 
jesuitism has a legal or moral right to meddle 
with.

Look a t the machinery of the fraternity ol 
Jesuits and the whole Roman Catholic organ 
ization, of which jesuitism Is the soul, and you 
willsee a secret society, whose arcana arc sealed 
with the most fearful oaths, and kept under the 
most solemn obligations and penalities that 
can be imposed upon human by human. And no 
thing short of the mostrcvoltingdcath thatimng- 
iuationcan picture, would be the penalty of a Sin 
gle disclosure. These secrets ore uot accessible to 
the laity. They are kept sacred to  the Hier- 
rachy and priesthood, who have the charge of 
the souls and bodies of the laity, save or damu 
the one, and wield the other, according as the 
exigencies of the papel interests require-

can accuse him of constructing th a t brutal 
organization which tends continually to  conflict 
and delights in cruelty? O, hoVv much more 
unfortunate was he who dealt the death blow, 
than die who received it! W here is the sane 
man or woman th at would not rather be ten 
thousand times the victim, than once the mur 
derer?

I t  is right th a t those who cornhnt such vio 
lence should be taken care of. They are mani 
acs in degree, and should not be trusted with 
the exercise of their volition. But to kill them 
is to  be-more guilty than they. W c can re 
store liberty, if  it subsequently appear that 
wrong have been done the accused. Life we 
cannot restore- The days of Moses were days 
in which the animal largely predominated over 
the moral and spiritual, in-the human organic 
zation. His law: “An eye for an eye and a 
tooth for a tooth;’’ was then in accordance 
with the development of the age. Jesus 
Christ taught a more refined philosophy, which 
repudiated this cruel Mosaic canon. How 
long will the people of this state submit to  be 
ing made th e  murderers of murderers, by a sav 
age law which was exploded eighteen hundred 
years ago? W e hope the legislature,-at its 
next session, will adopt the doctrine of Christ, 
and, like him, repudiate the “blood for blood”
statute.

ipBTTlie narration of the wonderful jnauifesta- 
tious in Cali forma,-which ocucpies the entire first 
and fourth pages of onr issue, this week, neces 
sarily excludes the variety of miscellany ->vhich 
we had prepared for the first side. We think 
however, that even those who believe it to be a 
fiction, will sec a sublimity of beauty in the com 
position nnd sentiments for which ordinary mis 
cellany is well exchanged. And, to those who 
are aware of the effect which galvanism can be 
made to produco upon a hu man body, from which 
the spirit has taken its departure, and who can, 
only in part, appreciate the advantage which 
tho enlurged and clairvoyant spirit possesseshver 
the incarnate operator, in its application, the facts 
related present nothing miraculous or increidble.

We shall resume ,the republication o f  K ir w a x ’s  
letter^ in our nqxt. We now regret that we did 
not commence with the first number of the se 
ries; but, after having published the two remain 
ing numbers, 11 and 12, we shall,probably, con 
clude to give those wheih we passed over in  the 
commencement of the series. They are so able, 
so truthful nnd so gentlemanly in their manner,

S p i r i t n u l i a m . Mr.-T. within some six feet of the pitcher aud 
tu m b lw v liic t 't tu o d  upon (Hr mantel, both 
partly full of water. In a  minute after we took 
41ns position, the whole contents of the pitcher 

thrown ut Mr. T. This was a partial fuil- 
iirc, ftKjlic u jA  of the M ler missed him; he 

wo shall, for the•'hake of better convantency, £ n ly  receiving u little of it  on hfa arm and the

S p ir itu a l  M anifesta tions.

In  what we are now about to relate, aud iff. 
all such relations which we shall hereafter givq7

The power of popery has been spreading and i „  . . . .  . ,  , , .  ,‘ , . 1 | that wc think our readeis will be pleased to have
waxing stronger in this country by the unseen I - .
action of their secret machinery ever, since the 
adoption of the present form of our govern 
ment. Its  roots arc anking deeper and deeper; 
its branches are spreading farther and farther; 
its pernicious influence is felt more and more 
sensibly. I t  has crept into all political stations, 
the presidency excepted, and at tha t it contin 
ually aims. I t  now holds one of the depart-

The Provincetowu cod-fishing vessels have 
all returned fro^i the Grand Bonks, mostly with 
good fores.

A t Montreal, last Wednesday, they had 
good sleighing. On the same day tjieybad six 
inches of snow a t Saratoga, New York.

use the first person singular, when speaking of 
ourself; the plural being required when speak- 
of all present.

On the evening of Thursday, the 24th inst., 
I  attended a circle a t the houso of L e s t Er  
B r o o k s . There were present, Mr. B r o o k s ;his 
daughter S a r a h —medium; J e r e m ia h  C a r t e r , 
medium; W il l i a m  L o w e l l ; H e n r y  IL Tbk. 
v a n io n  aud myseif; t i t  in all. W e took seats 
around a table, and the spirits soon commenced 
rapping, through which an interesting commu 
nication was received, to which was appeuded 
the signature of J o h n  W e s l e y . Previously to 
this, however, and as soon as the rapping com 
menced, I  propounded the question which I  pub 
lished in the last numbei of this journal, asking 
the spirits if  the wonderful account of spiritual 
manifestations, in California, which I  have pub 
lished on the first side of this paper, was not 
an ingenious fiction, gotten up for the purpose 
of bringing odium upon the spiritual philoso 
phy. I  remarked that such had been my im 
pression, and appealed to them to sanction it, 
confidently expecting that they would do so. 
A  single emphatic rap was the response, winch 
is well understood to be the spiritual adverb of 
negation. Happening, at th a t moment, to look 
across the table where Mr. C a r t e r  was sitting, 
I  perceived that he had gone into the interior 
state. The spirit which controlled him, being 
that of a well known physician—Dr. H e d u e s , 
late of Chautauque County—immediately spoke 
through him, confirming the negative of the 
rapping spirits. “No,” said lie, “brother, it  fa 
no fiction—it fa literally true; and although, it 
is astonishing to you, it was done in strict ac 
cordance with the laws of nature, as everything 
must be done in earth and heaven. There are 
no miracles wrought by spirits, nor even by God 
himself!” H e then proceeded to explain, on 
philosophical principles, how the arm was wield 
ed by an elevated spirit, and how, by the same 
law, the whole corpse was apparently reanima 
ted and made to perform functions very similar 
to those performed by the living body, under 
the government of its own spirit.

W hen he got through with this very inter 
esting exposition—the spirits all the time rap 
ping affirmatives to his assertions—he proposed 
to give us the philosophy of spirit rapping, and 
did so in a manner jierfectly satisfactory to all 
present. And most sincerely do wo regret 
that wc had no one who could take it’ down 
in short hand, as he gave utterence to  it. As 
he progressed in the explanation, he demon 
strated by experiments, l ie  said he could so 
equalize the current of Electricity which was 
circulating around the table? as to render it  im 
possible for the spirits to  rap. They were then 
rapping very loudly, and he said, T will place 
this medium’s finger on a point in this table 
where it will produce the equalizing effect He 
then moved a book which was lying on the ta 
ble and placed the fore finger of the medium 
perpendicularly in the place where it lay. In  
stantly the rapping ceased. He raised the fin 
ger and the rapping went on as briskly as ever. 
H e put it  down again, and all was still as death. 
This done, he arose, saying to the rapping spirit, 
(“Now, brother, I  will take a seat by the side 
of the other battery—Miss B r o o k s— and let 
you talk.” Then it was tha t the communica 
tion was given, of which I  have spoken above.

A t the close of this communication, the rap 
ping spirit requested th a t the light should be 
removed from the room, which was done, leav 
ing a  space open under the door through which 
the light shone, -so that, with the aid of the light 
without, which found its way through the win 
dow curtains, we were visible to each other.—  
Wo were all seatqd around the table, on which 
lily the paper containing the communication 
which we hhd just received, a  singing book, a 
small dictionary which Miss B. hail been using, 
a quantity of blank paper, a pencil and some 
newspapers. The first of the phyiciul opera 
tions performed by the spirits, was the removal 
of the table cover. My hands being on the
table, I  felt the cover slipping from under 
them. Directly it  fell, upon the floor, with all 
th a t lay on it. W e then all withdrew a little 
from the table, none of us touching it; and im 
mediately it  commenced moving without hu 
man contact. I t  pushed Mr. Ca r t e r  away to 
tfye furthermost corner of the room, where it 
turned upon its side, shutting him up in the pen 
which it made iu the angle. The table cover 
was then thrown a t one of the company, hit 
ting his head and lodging oil his shoulders.— 
From him it was taken and thrown a t another 
in the same manner; and so,it continued flying 
for many minutes. Daring this time we heard 
them tearing papers, and heard something snap 
aa if the pencil was broken in two. The table 
was moved in all directions, sometimes lying 
on its face and sometimes on its side. Singing 
was called for frequently, and au aecompain- 
ment vfas played with the lid or cover which 
abuts the hole in the top of the stove. N ot 
only the time was thus kept, but all the notes 
of the music were played as distinctly as it 
would have been practicable for the most skill 
ful artist to have done it with such au instru 
ment.

M r T r e v a s io n ,  who was a new member of 
the circle, having heard that the spirits, on a 
former occasion, had thrown a pitcher and 
tumbler of water on some ladies in the circle, 
observed that he wished they would repeat that 
operation. H e said they might throw the wa 
ter on him in welcome. After some more tear 
ing of paper and moving the table, the raps 
told us to stand up. On obeying this command,

skirt of his coa t Singing was then called for, 
and on M r. T.’s opening hfa mouth to sing, the 
contents of the tumbler was dashed into hfa 
mouth, strangling him so tha t he lost hfa breath 
for a Second or7 two, and thoroughly satura 
ting hfa collar, cravat aud bosom.

I  had forgotten to  mention that, whilst the 
table cover was passing from the head of. ope 
to that of another, I  said'they had favored me 
so far, for there had been po missiledircctedat 
me. A t  the moment I  finished the sentence, a 
fragment of tlie singing book, which had been 
torn in pieces, struck me smartly in the face. 
I t  fell to  the floor, and I  picked it up and pock 
eted it.

I t  was at this stage of the performance that 
we were /lirected by the raps to bring in the 
light, that we might see what had been done, 
aud then to take it out again. W e brought it . 
in, and beheld the table lying in the middle of 
the floor, legs upwards,’with its bed filled with 
the fragments of tlie books aud papers that 
had been torn to  pieces, and the floor literally 
strewed with them. W e were directed to  leave 
all as it  was, and the light was taken ©ut.— 
Now commenced another series of operations. 
There was a small clock standing on the man 
tel shelf, which had been allowed to run down 
because it  did not keep good time. I t  had 
not been wound up for many weeks. The orig 
inal cost o( i t  was twelve shillings. The per 
formers now took this clock, tore the door to 
pieces and threw the pieces about the house', 
sometimes hitting the wall with them aud some 
times the ceiling; took the hands and face off 
and threw them about in liko manner; played 
ball with the pendulum and rod, and then set 
the remainder of the clock, in the case, upon 
the floor, and started i t  to running with great 
rapidity, which it kept up for an hour or more.

W hilst the movement of the clock was thus 
running, they called for singing, and played an 
accopanilflent by running the clock so as to 
express every note. This running the clock and 
rattling the stove cover, continued to the close 
of the performance.

I  did not mention that, when the water was 
thrown, the pitcher fell upon the stove and then 
upon the floor,producing a sound indicating that 
it broke into many pieces. W e found it as 
whole as ever is was.

A t  about half past eleven o’clock, they bid 
us good night, and we brought in the ligh t On 
close examination we found that they had writ 
ten on a  number of sheets of paper which we 
knew had no mark on them before, as they were 
taken from the quire when they were brought 
in.

The name of J o h n  W e s l e y  was appended to 
the communication which he had given, and 
which lay on the floor among the other papers. 
Under this signature, his name was re-written 
by the Spirits, also the name of Ge o r g e  W a s h  
in g t o n . On another page of the same sheet 
was written: “W e wish you to meet to-morrow 
night; happy, happy hearts.” On another 
sheet was written: “jAsk {ind it shall be given. 
W e have given.” Signed “Spirits.” On another 
was written: “Friends, we wish you joy.” The 
names of the two mediums: “Sarah, Jerry,” 
were written on one of those sheets. In  look 
ing around the room, Mr. Brooks found a  port 
morgue, or wallet H e took it up and enquired 
whose it was. All felt in their pockets, when 
Mr Trevanion exclaimed, ‘mine is gone.’ I t  had 
been abstracted from the pocket of his panta 
loons, unperceived by him.

This closed the performance for that evening. 
The next evening we met again in the same 
room, with the addition of C. O. PooLandlady. 
W ith the exception of tearing books and clocks 
tp  pieces, nearly the same performances were 
repeated. The clock movement was set to go- 
ihg and played very good music in concert.—  
On one occasion, it played Yankee Doodle 
alone. There were numerous newspapers on the 
table, many of which they tore in pieces and 
threw about the room. Among them were * 
The A ge o f  Progress aud the Spiritua l 
Telegraph, which remained unharmed.

We, the undersigned, affirm that the above 
occount is true in every particular, and hold 
ourselves ready to make affidavit, if necessary, 
each for himself and herself, that neither of us 
did, or aided to do, any of the things enumera 
ted, aud that we know that no persons, in the 
flesh, were in the room during the performance; 
t^ie doors heing clpsed all the time.

JE R E M IA H  CA RTER, 
LESTER  BROOKS,
SA R A H  F . BROOKS, 
W ILLIA M  E. LOW ELL,
U U N RY  R. TRIO VAN lO N, 
S T E P H E N  ALBRO.

JS3* Although wc despise literary larceuy 
as much as we do theft of any other land, wo 
copied, lost week, from the Spiritual Tele 
graph, un editorial article under the head-line: 
“Sectarianism tried and found wanting,” with 
out giving credit for it. The omission was ow 
ing to carelessness on the -part of the com 
positor.

&£?~ Our Spiritual friends will please be at 
this office at about half past six o’clock this 
(Saturday) evening, for the purpose of signing 
the constitution and electing officers. Let 
there be a.general attendance.

“ Tlie* governor of Minnesota has appointed 
Thursday, the 2lst of December, os a day of 
thank6giv ing.

Tho printers of Hew Orleans are making ar- 
were told to change places by uioviag round n,„gcmi,nUi fcr a ,  proper commcmora, io„ „f 

to tire tight, Which we tiiti, ami wjtich brought | birthday.
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At No. 204 Washington St., Buflklo, N. Y. 
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List of Killed and Wounded.

in advance.
S in g le  txipitw, lift* cent*.
T a u t  o> A M m m iM .— f o r  ono square 

sixteen linen, one insertion. ftl For eaon ad< 
tion n l insertion, 88  cent*. Vor on e  ye a r . $ 1 0 .

BrrrxLiv No> u m u  90th, 1854. 
Fr ien d  A.: Before Mr.Conklin canto to Buffalo,

I •wms a strong disbeliever in spiritual tappings 
table moving, and all demonstrations, said to 
come front the Spit it uni world.

But since attending Mr. Conklin's circle. T am 
strongly impressed that there is something in 
this new philosophy, *nd tlmt those mppings 
and writings are beyond the tricks of men.

That there is something In this Philosophy 
I  am realy convinced, and that it. ia tlio Spirits 
of our departed friends, 1 may as well boloivo as 
any thing else. But uncertainty is among the 
worst of evils; and as your paper is open for 
discussion, on this Philosophy, can you or any 
of the bclcivors in this new theory, giro rea 
sons for believing it is not the same spirits, oV 
the evjl one, who answers all those questions?

Tours Truly: S.
R eply.

"Whom does our correspondent allude to by 
the terms: “Tlio same Spirit,” and “The evil 
one?” Does he mean “the devil?” I f  so, why 
mince tlio matter. I f  there be such a being as 
the orthodox religionists have in view wheu 
they use tlio names, Devil, Satan, &c.» he is 
certainly not too good to have his name spok 
en, and our friend should not hesitate. Sup 
posing this to be his meaning, wc will remark 
that spiritualists are too far advanced to be 
lieve in such, an existence- They are aware 
tha t there are many undevloped spirits, who 
have left their human bodies whilst their miuds 
remained in moral and spiritual darkness; aud 
they are awarq that such spirits cuter the 
second state of existence in the same condition, 
moraly aud spiritually, in which they left the 
first. I f  they were prone to lying and other 
vices, when they were in the flesh, so they re 
main alter entering the spirit realm. I f  they 
were ignorant but harmless, a t the time of the 
transition, so they, will bo after the chauge. A  
man or a woman who is vicious and untruth 
ful, will naturally attract vicious and untruth: 
fill spirits, wheu seeking for spiritual communi 
cations. I t  is not unlikely tha t some spirits 
answer falsely because such was their nature 
when in the flesh, and they have not progressed 
sufficiently to free them from the propensity.— 
Some answer erroneousley from ignorance of 
the truth. Thousands of questions arc asked 
of spirits, the true answers to which can only 
be known to Omniscience; aud other thonsouds 
are asked which are too frivolous for elevated 
spirits to answer, and which aro answered by 
undeveloped spirits, who find the desired an 
swers in the minds of the enquirers. Those 
who consult spirits for advice in relation to the 
management of their business affairs, should 
bear in mind th a t the same spirits did not, 
probably, act wisely in the management of 
th^ir own affairs while on earth, and have not 
studied the business economy of this world 
since their removal. There arc few men in 
the flesh who are not better judges of expe 
diency in matters partaiuing to their earthly 
concerns, than the most elevated of their spirit 
f„. jnds. L et the man or the woman who wants 
instruction in earthly matters, apply to Borne 
spirit in the flesh, whose abilities, acquirements 
and pursuits qualify them to answer wisely.— 
The judgment of such spirits is far more relia 
ble than that of dimembodied ones, generally.

In  relation to the being whom onr friend 
seems to. aim a t by the phrase “The Evil One,” 
it is too late for a rational man to entertain the 
absurd jdea that God created a being opposite 
to himself in all his characteristics, gave him a 
power nearly equal .to his own, and set hiirt up 
in antagonism to himself. This is a myth of 
ancient date, which should not find a place in 
the faith of any one of God’s rational children 
a t this day.

Tho following is tlio bunk carnage of tlio single 
month of November. Whether tho slain aio all 
|«i't resuscitation ur not. tlio 1 kiolom havo nut yet 
determined. For the sake of the community, wo 

l>aynhl« invariably | hope those that nre not killed outright, aro mor-

SufTblk Bank, Now York City. , 
Knickerbocker Bank. do 
Eighth Avenue Bank. do 
Lewis County Bank, Now York .State.
Bank of Cartilage. In
Kentucky Triml ConuiAny, Kentucky.
Newport Safety Fund. do
Bank of BonuorariUe, do
Northern Indiana Bank, Imliai
Bank of Poniiorsvillc, do

' People’s Bank! do
Elkhart County Bank, do
Farmer’s and Mechanic's Bk, Tenn.
Mechanics Bank, do
Commerce Rank, do
Bank of Milford. Delewnrc,
Farmer’s and Mechanic’s Bank, Kent Cou

Maryland.
Bank of Washl oiiaw, Michigan,
Erie and Knlaiuaxo R. it. Bk, do
Hank,of Hallo well, Maym.
Brunswick Bank, do
Ellsworth Bank. do
Monsum River Bank. do
Bank of Castleton. Vermont.
South Royalton Bank’ do
Stark Bank, Bennington, do
Atlanta Bank, Georgia.
Bank of Milledgvillc. do
Manufacturer’* and Mechanic’s, do
City Bank of Columbus. Ohio
Canal Bank of Cleveland, do
Bank of Circlcvillc, do
Mechanics and Tradcrft Branch of

the State Bank of Ohio, at Cincinnti do
Sandusky City Bank do
Farmers Bank, Chicago, Illinois

. Union Bank, “ do
City Bank, <* do

of his other numerous salaries, commands some 
half million of dollars.

The Queen’s mother, the Dutchess of Kent, 
nimually receives $32,000, with the residence of 
Frogtnoro Lodge, Wjnsor, from her daughter’s 
subjects; and other members of the royal fam 
ily, relations connected with it, ns uncles, aunts, 
an«I cousins to tho Queen, receive from the 
Exchequer of the British puoplc, sums amount 
ing in the gross to $1-11,000 annually.

These facts in themselves are sufficient to 
stamp a law of monarchy with infamy. Dow 
Iicople can exalt and glorify such n state of 
things, is really, to us common-sense Americans, 
a mutter calling into question the sanity of the 
English people. T hai men can be so crazy about 
slavery, and have so incau an Idea of Immunity, 
ns to believe that one family is divine, sacred 
and unapproachable, and for this reason to be 
fed and worshipped a t the expense of food and 
clothing to thousands and millions of others of 
better mould and mind, with more Godlike 
shape and sense, is a mystery which none but the 
English people themselves can solve; and I 
question whether they can.

As to the family itself, all xvc can say is, that 
if money can bring happiness—if idleness, luxu 
ry, fashionable dress, indigestible food, and an 
acknowledgement of divine right to - all these, 
can bring happiness, it ought to bo (which we 
doubt if it  is) a very happy family.

C a mph o r  has been discovered to be an nnti- 
dotc for that terrible poison, strychnine. A 
man who had been thrown into convulsions by 
two doses of llic poison, one-sixth of a grain 
each, administered for the rheumatism, was, .re 
lieved by twenty grains of camphor taken in 
six groins of almond mixture. Dr. Suddock, 
in a letter to the London Lancet, claims to 
have made the discovery.

Merchants aud Mechanics Bank, do 
Merchants and Manufacturers, do
Du Page County Bank, do
Exchange Bank, Buffalo.
Farmer’s Joint Stock, Toronto.
Phoenix Bank, Chicago.
Bank of Napierville, Illinois.
Cherokee Insurance Co. Bank, Georgia.

22T  Joint Stock B ills.—For the purpose of 
ascertaining the amount of the bills of this 
bank in the bands of the citizens of Buffalo and 
vicinity, it has been suggested that it  would be 
a good plan to have a book left in some public 
place where persons can enter their names, and 
the amount they hold. We understand that T. 
S. Hawks at tbe literary depot in the Post Office, 
has consented to keep this list on his counter.— 
The German papers contains u call for a 
meeting at Gillig’s Hall, Genesee street, on Sat 
urday evehing.^for a like purpose.—Daily Repub 
lic. [ ' .■w*■ < ----------
Bea w t ieu l  Bk.n t u ip.mt .—This brief but beautiful 
passage occurs In a late article in “Fraziers Mag 
azine;” “Education does hot commence with the 
alphabet. I t  begins with th e ' mother’s look— 
with the father’s nod of approbation or a sign of 
reproof—with the sister’s gentle pressure of tho 
hand, or a brother’s noble act of forbearance- 
with handfuls of flowers in green and daisy 
meadows—with bird’s nests admired but not 
touched—with creeping ants and almost imper 
ceptible emmets—with humming bees nud glass 
beehives—with pleasant walks in shady lanes— 
and with thoughts directed in sweet and kindly 
tones, and words to mature to acts of benevolence 
to deeds of virtue, and to the sense of good, to 
God himself.”

A s h o r t  S e r m o n  o x  M a n l i n e s s .—Learn from 
the earliest days to inure your principles against 
the peril of ridicule. You can no more exercise 
your reason, if you live in tho constant dread of 
laughter, than you can enjoy your life, if  you 
were in the constant terror of death. If  you 
think it right to differ from the times, and to 
nlake it  a point of morals, do it, howeyer rustic, 
however antiquated, however pedantic, it may 
appear; do it, not for .insolence, but seriously 
and grandly— as a man who wore a soul of his 
own in his bosom, und did pot wait till it was 
breathed into him by a breath of fashion.—Sid 
ney Smith.

England's Happy Family.
England hasat least one happy family, a most 

thriving family, which by the prospect of pro 
gression it holds out, would be'able to supply 
all Europe with kings and queens for centuries 
to come, were we so obtuse in intellect as to be 
lieve in such a  long life to monarchy.

1. The Queen Alexandrina Victoria was bom 
May 24,1819.

2. Prince Albert Augustus Charles Emanuel, 
of Saxe Coburgh and Gotha, was born August 
20. ]HMt.

The twain were married at the age of 21, on 
the 10th day of February, 1840. The issuo 
has been:

3. Victoria Adelaide Mar Louisa, bora Nov 
ember 21. 1840.

4. Albert Edward, bom November 9,1841.
5. Alice Maud Mary, born April 25, 1843.
6. Alfred Ernest Albert, bora Ang. 6,1844.
7. Helena Augusta Victoria, born May 25, 

1846.
8. Louisa Caroline Albert, bora March 13 

1848.
9. A rthur William Patrick Alberta, bora 

May 1,1850.
10. Leopold George Duncan Albert, born 

April 7,1853.
Eight children—four sons and four daughters 

—in thirteen years, and all alive and well.
W e attach numerals to this list, in order to 

simplify the arrangement for the reader, as it 
would be a matter of difficulty to remember 
the names and titles of the various members of 
the family.

No- 1 has her private purse annually replen 
ished by the introduction of £60,000 sterling 
or $300,000. Besides this, she occupies free 
of expense, four or five different residences: 
being quite ubiquitous in character, and sup 
posed to  inhabit all four together. The names 
of these domiciles are, Buckingham palace, S t  
James’ palace, W insor castle, aud the Royal 
Pavilion, Brighton. H er tradesmen’s bills and 
household are exclusive of this private purse, 
and all three items being summed up for tbe 
year, are given in Thom’s Official Directory as 
costing Great Britian a sum amounting to 
£372,800 sterling or $1,850,000.

No. 2, who-is consort of No. 1, enjoys an 
annual purse of £40,000,with the privilege of 
residing a t any or all o f those establsliments 
mentioned, at the will o f his wife, the aforesaid 
No. 1. Besides these emoluments, No. 2' 
titled a Field Marshal in the British Army, 
Colonel of the Shots Fhsileer Guards, Lord 
W arden of the Statuaries, Chief Steward of 
the Duchy of Cornwall, Chancellar of the Uni 
versity, and many other productive titles, each 
o f  which is synonymous with, and indicative of, 
a round number of English thousands.

Nos. 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, and 10, stepped into 
this sublunary sphere with not only a silver spoon 
in each mouth, but with £10,000, ($50,000,) 
aunuity, until they become of age, when 
their income, as duly recognized and accredited 
children of Nos. 1 and 2, will be augmented to 
ubout £40,000.

Of this interesting group, who go up from No. 
10, or come down from No. 3, with a precise 
regularity in height, like the “steps of stairs,” 
N o. 4 is titled Prince of tbe United Kingdom 
of Great Britain and Ireland, Duke of Saxony 
Duke of Cornwall, Duke of Rothaay, Earl of 
Carrick, Earl of Chester, Earl of Dublin, Baron 
ofRanfew, Lord of the Isles, Great Stewart of 
Scotland, Knight of the Most Noble Order of 
the Garter, heir apparent to the crown of No. 
1, and as we see by the papers, has been gazet 
ted as Major or Miyor General of the British 
Army, which appointment of itself, independent

0. G. S T E E L E  & CO.,
BOOKSELLERS AND STATIO NERS,

M’AVIt constantly on hand, n good nssnrt- 
iiiautof MISCELLANEOUS, HUHOOL, 

and CLASSICAL BOOKS,
Counting-Houso Stationery:

Commercial Note, anil A'Inn tie Paper*; Hill 
Paper*, Long and Broad Hold; Copying and 
Oiled Paper*; Maynard A Noyo*’ Ink; Ar 
nold'* Fluid and Copying Ink*; flendly A 
Field’* Fluid ink ; Harrison’* Ink in bottle*, 
size from half pint to one gallon ; Carmine Ink, 
extra quality ; Arnold’* Bed Ink ; Gold and 
Steel Pena, an excellent a**ortniont: Faber’* 
Pencil* ; Ink-atand*, a large variety ; Pen-rack*; 
Letter Clip*, lu g e  and Hinnll.

Drawing Materials of nil kind*, anil 
All Articles required by Itailroad Contractors 

and Engineer* ; Field Book*;
Time Book*. Weekly and Monthly;
Profile and Oro*s-*ection Paper;
Boll Drawing, of nil size* and qualities; 
Tracing Paper, " •• "
Copying Presses and Book* ;

Memorandum and Pass Books, of every variety 
B LA N K  BOOKS,

Of superior Paper and Binding, Paged neatly ;
Also Blank Book* of nil kinds made to order, 

after any jmttern. Having a Bindery connected 
with our establishment, great care will be taken 
to have our work us good as can be made here 
or elsewhere.

P R I N T I N G .
Having recently ndded to our office, one of 

LAWYER’S Celebrated POWEIt PRESSES, 
wo are now enabled to execute every description 
of BOOK AND JOB PRINTING, with dis 
patch, nnd on the most reasonable terms. l t f

S DUDLEY & SONS,
51 Mai* Htrekt. 

riAIIE Subrciibors have on hnnd a gemwal a>- 
X  sortment of HARDWARE, CUTLERY, 

Ac., many articles of which are expressly do- 
signed lor  Steamboat*. Hotel* and P r i v a t e  

mm.ik*. We invite tho attention of those pur 
chasing

PLANISHED TABLE WARE, 
to examine our stock, consisting of Coffee and 
Tea Urns, Steak ami Fish heaters, Soup Tureens, 
Dish Covers. Ac., Ac., which wo are constantly 

lufacturing in the mo*t elegant style ; and in 
beauty of finish unhurpassed by any other es 
tablishment in the United States.

We also  have on hand an  ex tra  q u a lity  o f  
LEATHER HOSE, 

o f  ou r  ow n m an u factu re ; also. F i r e  E n g in e s  
F o r c e  P o mps . A c . We are, lik ew ise , tho s o l k ' 
a gen ts in  th is  c ity  o f  H. K . W o r t h i n g t o n 's  Re 
now ned
P a t e n t  S t e a m  S a k k t y  Pv m p a n d  F i r e  Error Nil. 

o manufacture Koilrond Lanterns, Signal
Lamps for Steamboats, nnd a greatly improved 
COOK STOVE, designed expressly for nfeam- 
boats, Propellers and lintel*.

A large quantity and a**ortmcnt of St ea m 
and Wa t e r  i JUAGES, and beautifully finished.

GONG BELLS, 
for Steamboat* aud Hotels, comprise part of our 
stock.

We are, likewise, prepared to execute any Or 
der for

Snmo ono li8B defined love—or ratlior, what 
ia commonly called love, Uiu r  : “ A  little sigh 
ing, a little crying, n little dying, and a great 
deal of—lying.

When you hear a man ostentatiously lament 
ing his "defective education,”  it is a sign that 
ho thinks himself a "devil of a fellow,”  for all 
th a t

Buffalo Weekly Price Current.
Flour, extra, - - per bbl. $9.75@10.00

com. to good, Weat’n, « 9.00^*9.50
per sack,

Buckwheat flour, per cwt 
Indian meal. - "
Pork, mess, -

Salt, fine, -
coarse, - - -

/trout, -

Eggs,
Butter, - 
Honoy, -
Cheese,
Blackberries, dried, - 
Plums
Cherries, “ 
Currants, “
Corn, - 
Flax seed,
Clover
Timothy,
Oats, . . .  
Apples, dried,

" green, - 
Potatoes, - 
Onions, -
Dressed Chickens per lb 

" Turkeys “

per doz. 
per lb.

4.62@4.75
4.00  
1.75

12.50@13.50
11.00
8.25 
4215 
1.87^
2.00
8.00
4.25 

20

per bush.

20 
1Q^@15 
8 @ l0 c .  

10 
12'j
12>2@15
6.V4

65
1.00@1.25
8.00
2.75(53.00 
40(<o42 

1.13(81.26 
37L,'@50 
87(51.00 
75@87 
8(5 9c 

7@3c

LATE PUBLICATIONS.

J OUftNEV to Central Africa, by Bayard 
Taylor. $1.50.

Cap), Cunot. or Twenty years of an African 
Slaver, by Brantz Meyer. $1225.

Sandwich Tslnnd Notes, $1.
The Ancient Egyptian*, by Wilkinson, $2. 
Sunny Memories, by Mrs. Stowe, $2.
Fashion and Famine. $1.
Lamplighter. $1.
Epic of the Starry Heaven*. $0.75.
The Ladles’ Complete Guide to Crochet, Fan 

cy Knitting, and Needlework, by Mrs. Ann 8. 
Stevens. $0.75.

The Hermit’s Dell, from the Diary of a Pcn- 
cilor, $1.

Spiritualism, by Judge Edmond*. $1.25.
Fifty yenr* in both hemispheres, $1.25.
The Americnn Cottage Builder, a series of 

Design*, Plan*, and Specifications, Jby John 
Bullock, $1.75.

The Great Red Dragon; or Master Key to
Pojiery. $1.25.

Off-nand Takings and Crayon Sketches, by 
Geo. W. Bungay. $1.50.

Tho Flush 'iTines of Alabama and Mississippi, 
a series of Sketches, by Jo*. G. Bald win, $1.25. 

Voices from the Spirit Land, 75 cent*.
Tho Rapper*, or the Mysteries, Fallacies and 

Absurdities of Spirit-Rapping, Table-Tipping, 
and Entranccment, 50 cents.

Slade's Travels in Turkey. $1.
Party Leaders ; Sketches of Jefferson, Ham 

ilton. Clay, Randolph, by J. G. Baldwin, $1. 
History of the Inquisition of Spain, 37 cts. 
The Romish Confessional, by Michelet, 50 cts 
The Virginia Comedian, or old days in th< 

Old Dominion. $1.
The Cabin Boy’s Story, a semi-nautical Ro 

mance. founded on Fact, $1.
Fairborn, or the application of Cast and 

Wronght Iron to Building Purposes, $1.
For Sale at tho Literary Depot, Post-Office, 
l t f  T. S. HAWKS.

JOHN H. COLEMAN,
ENEKAL DEALER IN  PAINTS, OILS, 

\  X  Glass, Sash, Ac., wholesale and retail 
PATENT MEDICINE DEPOT,

No. 223 Main Street, corner of Swan. Buffalo.
COLEMAN’S GALLERY — Looking Glass 

and Portrait Frame Manufactory, No. 7 East 
Swan street. ltf

REMOVAL.
IOMPTON, GIBSON A CO.,have removed 

_  their Lithogrinihing and Engraving estab 
lishment from the Commercial Advertiser build 
ings to the new store erected by J . Sage <fc Sons, 
No. 209 Main street- l-6m

c

J i j b c d i s f m e n t s .
CLAIRVOYANT PHYSICIAN.

JERIMAH CARTER, of Lnona, Chautauquo 
County, well known to many of our citizens 

as an excellent Clairvoyant Physician, has made 
arrangements to spend- a portion of each week 
in tho city of Buffalo, during the coming winter, 
and lias taken room s at 53 T op p er  st„  between 
Deleware and Franklin, where he wiU be found 
on Thursday the 23d inst., ready to attend to 
all calls of the afflicted- 8tf

BUFFALO MERCANTILE COLLEGE.
Co o k er  Ma in  a n d  Sen eg a  s t s .

Th i s  i n s t i t u t i o n  i s  n o w  o p e n  f o r
the reception of Students. I t  designs to af-. 

ford perfect and expeditious facilities for acquir 
ing a mercantile education

The course includes Book-keeping Double and 
Single Entry, theoretical and practical in their 
application to every department of business.— 
Lectures on Mercantile Law, Mercantile Ethics, 
Political Economy, Commerce and the usages of 
trade, instruction in business, penmanship nnd 
mercantile calculation. The institution is under 
the surveillance of a Board of Examiners, com 
posed of experienced and intelligent business 
men and accountants

For F.urther particulars inquire at the college 
Rooms—sec or send for Circular by mail 

Terms—Payable in advance.
For a full fiourse—time unlimited- - - -$40 00 

3tf

BUFFALO TYPE FOUNDRY.

PRINTER’S F U R N IS  H I N  G W A R E- 
HOUSE, Nos. 18 and 20 West Senceca st- 

Buffalo, N. Y„ N. LYMAM, Proprietor. Hav 
ing recently enlarged and improved his Foundry 
—now occupying two large four story build 
ings—and added many new styles to his assort 
ment of

BOOK. JOB AND ORNAMENTAL 
Type, Borders, Rules, Scripts, Ac., would re 
spectfully call the attention of printers and pub 
lishers to his establishment. Enjoying ample 
facilities for executing orders of any magnitude, 
he hopes, by promptness, to merit a continuance 
of the favor* heretofore bestowed upon him, be-' 
lieving it to b« for the interest of printers in the 
We*t and Oandada to make their purchases here 
at New York price*, thereby saving the expense 
and inconvenience of transportation. HOE A 
CO’S Celebrated Presses always on hand, c 
furnished at short notice, at manufacturer’ 
prices.

Buffalo, September, 1654. ltf

COMPTON, GIBSON & CO.,
G A O  MAIN STREET, having made oxten- 
U4\JtJ  sive arrangements to execute every des 
cription of

Lithographing and Engraving,
by extending their rooms, employing the best 
artists nnd printers, and extensive machinery, 
take tiris method of informing their frieuds and 
the publio, that they are prepared to do all 
work such as maps, steamboat and hotel card*, 
portraits, show cards, <fcc- <fcc- in any style, ns 
good anil cheup as done in eastern cities.

Particular attention paid to Bank aud Rail 
ronil work. Diplomas, Notes, Drafts, Bill Heads, 
Ac., Ac.

Also, Wedding, Visiting and Business Cards 
engraved and printed in the very best style. A 
large assortment of wedding stationery, card en 
velopes, Ac., constantly on hand.

£39" < '(lice and Rooms, 209 Main street, in 
Sage A Sons now building, Buffalo. l t f

RAINEY & RICHARDSON,

COMMISSION MERCHANTS and dealeos 
in Soap and Candle Stock- 

Particular attention paid to the sale or pur 
chase of FLOUR, GRAIN and PRODUCE in 
general.

H. RAINEY, Flour Inspector, 
GEO. RICHARDSON.

No. 1C Central Wharf, Buffalo, ltf

GLISAN, BUTLER FRISBEE,
FOREIGN A DOMESTIC PAPER DEALERS 

199 M a i n  S t r e e t , B u f f a l o .

A FULL ASSORTMENT OF PRITNER’S 
Cords, Colored Papers, (Blank Books, and 

Fancy Stationery of all kinds, always on hand

Office of the United States Express Co.
No. 15 S en ega  St ., c o r n e r  o f  Pe a r l , ? 

Bu f f a l o , J u n e , 1854. j
COMPETITION THE LIFE OF BULTNERS!

UNITED STATES EXPRESS,

A JOINT STOCK COMPANY—CAPITAL 
$500,000, over New York and Erie Rail

Road.
The most rapid, reliable nnd secure means of 

transit between Now York and the other Atlan 
tic pities and

THE GREAT WEST.
This Company are prepared to do a general 

Express business between New York, Dunkirk, 
Buffalo. Cleveland, Tolodo, Chicago, St. Louis, 
Columbus and Cincinnati.

Two Expresses leave New York daily for the 
above named cities, in charge of special messen 
gers, with Bank Notds, Drafts, and all kinds of 
merchandise.

I’UI NCI CAL OFFICE*.
82 Broadway, New York, 15 Seneca street, cor 

ner of Pearl street, Buffalo.
B K C T O SS .

E. P. WILLIAMS,

Tv.™
LOT FOE SALE
lie N. K  corner of Fourteenth i 
si is offered lor sale nt $ ' 

50 by 1 4 %  fe
i office fltf

I I
WELLS, FARGO & CO.

VINO ESTABLISHED AG]

ind se ll
I SILVER

with our usual promptness and upon terms that 
(faction. S. DUDLEY A SONS, 

57 Main street
give good satisfa

D A IL Y  R E P U B L IC
j .  o  b  p  i t  i n  t  r n  a

K O OK  H IN O IN U
AND STEREOTYPING ESTALISIIMENT, 

2111 W nn liliiu ton -x t., B iillh lo , N. Y .
T T f K  A R K  N O W  P R K P A U K K  T O  K X F .n T K
W  All DetcripUona of PK1NT1NU, nucb u  Hand Bill*,

—  ........1— * “’-’n 8l**mbo»t Bill*, Car'W oo
inter* »n4

Rail Road Work,
Dona on tbe  *liortent notice, »wl in ever; variety of rtjle . 
Better Heads, Bill* Of Ceding, Honk Check*, Check Book*, 
Bueinee* Card*, and every variety of work that can be done
by any other eslabliehnuint.

a  i . a u i j k  h o o k  H i n d i : f t v
I* connected with the EatabllabniODt, which will forniab at 
short notice afl the  latent and iriont faabionable *tjle* of 
Ruling and Binding. Oar facilities are complete in every 
department, and we are prepared to  do work in a* good 
style and aa promptly a* any MtablGhment in the city.

______ BR1STOI, & WELCH.
THE BUFFALO DAILY REPUBLIC,

GOLD I)U*
Coin, tlrnffs. Bill* of Exchange and Piddle 
Stock*, collect and settle bill*, note*, or other 
demand* and clajiu*, forwarded by

E X P R E S S ,  O H M .
Money. Bank Bill*, Coin, Maacbaodiw. and all 
other dcHcrrpliou* of Expri -r 1* rciglii*, Puck-

^CTRCnLA It LETTERS OP CREDIT, is 
sued to Traveler*, which arc cashed throughout 
Europe a t the bent rule* of Exchange, and tbo 
circular letters of cred it and circuhir nob* of 

le principal London Banker* cashed at the 
Huai rates at the Pari* office. Bprecial credit* 
isued to parties purchasing merchandise.— 

Money received on deposit at our principal of- 
fices, on the naual terra*.

the purchase o f’Public Stocks, 
Book*. Work* of Art, of other articles, promptly 
attended to. All letter* addressed to the care 
. A our agencies promptly delivered or for 

warded.
For the convenience of emigrants or other*, 

b draw bills for £ l  and upwards, upon tho 
Royal Bank of Ireland, National Bank of Scot 
land, and Union Bank of London.

The Company’s Expresses, in charge of special 
jssengers, are regularly dispsichea. 

SEMI-MONTHLY TO AND FROM CALI 
FORNIA,

By the Mail Steamship Lines, via. Panama, aud 
also by the Nicaragua ^Steamship Lines, and to 
and from EUROPE BY THE LIVERPOOL. 
HAVRE AND BREMEN STEAM SHIP 
LINES.

Tbe House in Paris .is Agent for the New 
York and Havre Steam Navigation Company, 
and the Union Line of Havre Packets.

At the Pari* office is k£pt a Traveler’s Regis- 
r  and all the princfpal American newspapers, 

to which visitors have free access.
DIRECTORS:

D. N. Barney, Johnston Livingston, James Mc 
Kay, New York : Wra. G. Fargo, Buffalo ; Edwin 
B. Morgan, Henry Wells. Aurora ; W. J. Pardee, 
San Francisco. CaL ; E. P, Williams, Buffalo.

. D. N. BARNEY, President. 
James McKat, Secretary, }
T. M. J a n es. Treasurer. $ l t f

BUFFALO & BRANTFORD RAILWAY.

BLANK BOOK MANUFACTORY
AND PAPER RULING ESTABLISHMENT.

THE Subscriber would respectfully-announce 
that he is now prepared to do all kinds of

Plain and Ornamental Book Binding.
Blank Books Ruled to any patem desired, and 
paged in legible type.

OLD BOOKS RE-BOUND.
Magazines of all kinds. Music, Newspapers,Pam 
phlets, ect., neatfy bound in a variety of styles. 

C. L. FOND, Republic Biddings, 
l t f  204 Washington-st., Buffalo.

ERIE COUNTY SAVINGS BANK.
DfCORPOKATED APRIL IOt H, 1 8 5 4 ----OFFICE COR 

NER MAJ.V AND NORTH DIVISION STS., BCPFALO.

TO BE OPENED FOR BUSINESS SEPT.
1st, 1854. Office hours from 9 A. M., to 3 

P. M., and from 6 to 7% P. M.
O F F I C E R S .

WILLIAM A. BIRD, President.
GIBSON T. WILLIAMS, 1st Vice President. 
STEPHEN V. R. WATSON, 2d Vice Pres’L 
CYRUS P. LEE, Secretary and Treasurer.
E. C. SPRAGU E, Attorney.

T R U S T E E S .
Wm. A. Bird, Henry Roop, Stephen W. How- 

eU, Richard BuBvraore, Michael Danner, Jacob 
Kretner, Wm. C. Sherwood, Wm. Wilkeson. No 
ah P. Sprague, Stephen V. R. Watson, F. Au 
gustus Georger, James Wadsworth, Noah H. 
Gardner. Gibson T. Williams, Myron P. Bush. 
Chandler J. Well*. Wm. Fisk, James C. Harri 
son, Bradford A. Manchester, John R. Evans.

The object* of this Institution are to afford a 
secure place where Money may be deposited for 
safe keeping, drawing interest and be drawn out 
at any time : and Also to Loan Money in mod 
erate sums, to our citizens upon Real Estate, at 
a legal rate of interest. It is hoped that the 
names of the Officers and Trustees ore a suffi 
cient guarantee of the character of the Institu 
tion, and the safeguards imposed by its Charter 
and By-Laws afford the amplest security to de 
positors. In  addition to these, the Trustees of 
the Bank have made such arrangements, that in 
no event can the deposites he) assessed for the 
puyment of the expenses of the Bank. I t  is be 
lieved that this Listitution offers the following 
advantages to our citizens, and especially to our 
workingmen :

1st I t  receives deposites of any amount, down 
to ten cents; thus affording an inducement to 
our poorest citizens, and especiaBv to the young, 
to save their earnings.

2d. I t  pays Hr per cent, interest on all sums 
amounting to one dollar, and upwards.

3d. it will b e  kept open in the evening, for 
the accommodation of those whose business pre 
vents their attending the Bank at the usual 
banking hours. '

As the Trustees have assumed personal 
sponsibility. for the purpose of giving perfect 
safety and’stabilitv to what they believe will be 
an institution of benefit, they hope that it  will 
be liberally sustained by their fellow citizens.

N. B.—Further particulars may be obtained 
of the undersigned at the office of the Bank, 
of any of the Trustees.

CYRUS P. LEE, Sec’y  and Trcas. 
Buffalo. N. Y., August 23, 1854. T-lm

PRO PRIETOR>
D. N. RANNEY,
J. MoKAY, A. H. BARNEY',

E. G. MERRICK. l t f

REMOVAL.
TA U N T  A  BALDW IN,

"VTOTIFY their numerous customers and the 
_L x public generally that they have moved in 
to their
' NEW FURNITURE WAREROOMS,

213 M a i n  S t r e e t , ( u p  S t a i r s ,)
In the new brick buildings next door below 
Barnum’* Variety fltore.

Tho rooms are the finest in the state, being 
four floors, each 30 feet front, and 200 feet deep. 

In addition to our
LARGE RETAIL STOCK, 

Consisting of a general assortment of all articles 
in  our line, and mostly of

OUR OWN MANUFACTURE 
We are al*o prepared to supply, on the best 
terms, tho

WHOLESALE TRADE.
And our facilities for shipping to 

WESTERN AND CANADA MERCHANTS, 
FROM OUR WAREHOUSE.

On tho Dock, cuublo us to do so free of charge.
E. TAUNT, 

l t f  J. A. BALDWIN.

BOTANIC MEDICINE DISPENSARY.

D B. WIGGINS, M. D.. would respectfully 
.  notify the citizens of Buffalo and the pub 

lic at large, that he has opened a wholesale nnd 
retail

BOTANIC MEDiCINE DEPOT,
On the corner of Niagara and West Eagle sts., 
in the citv of Buffalo, where ho will constantly 
keep a full and choice assortmerit of BOTANIC 
MEDICINES, comprising all the varieties of 
Roots, Herbs, Powders, Decoctions and C 
pounds, which are used by Families and Prac 
tising Phvsician*. Ife will take especial rare 
to have all his Medicines not only genuine, but 
of the first quality, and all of preparations from 
the latest growth's. He will take care never to 
be out of the Old Compounds, such as

Composition No. 6, or Hot Drops,
Spiced Bitters, Mother’s Relief. Stomach and 
Cathartic Pills, Liver Drops, Neutralizing Mix 
ture, Honey Cough Balsam, a superior remedy 
for Coughs aud Colds, Rheumatic Liniment, anil

CH OLERA P T R T T , 
which was extensively used in ’49 and ’52, with 
unfailing success, when taken in the incipient 
stage of the disease.

The advantage and safety of procuring Medi 
cines at such an establishment, and from a reg 
ular Botanic Physiciau, whose professional 
knowledge and practical experience pruclude all 
contingency of vending poisons, must be obvi 
ous to every one. He hojies bv using eveiy en 
deavor to serve the public satisfactorily, to merit 
patronage and earn the good will of all who 
favor him with their custom.

N. B. AU orders from abroad promptly at>
tended to- ltf

SHORTEST ROUTE BETWKEN BUFFALO 
AND DETROIT,

Buffalo and Brantford Railway,
In connection wifh the several Line* terminating 
in Buffalo, and the

MICHIGAN CENTRAL RAIL ROAD,
To Chicago", St. Louis, and the Great West.

Od and after Monday, the 11th inst.. Three 
Trains will run daily (Sundays excepted A leav- 
og the New Depot on Erie street, Buffalo, at 

10:30 A. M., 1 45 and 10:40 P. M.
Morning Express leaves Detroit at 9 A. M. 

Pari* at 3 P. M, and arrives in Buffalo at 7:5 P.M.
Evening Express leaves Detroit at 5:45 P. M. 

Paris at 12:20 A. M., arrives s t  Buffalo at 4:15. 
Freight train leaves Paris a t 9:50 A. M., ar- 
> es at Fort Erie at 2 P. M.
N. B.—This route connect* with tbe several 

Eastern Line* terminating in Buffalo and the 
Michigan Central to Chicago.

Tickets may be procured at the Depot and at 
3# Exchange street, Buffalo, and at the Office of 
the Company’s Agent*, in New York, Albany, 
Detroit and Chicago.

Baggage checked through.
Fare from Buffalo to Detroit,................ $  5
Fare to Chicago,........................................11

extra charges.
WM. WALLACE, Sup’t B. A B. R. W. 

Sup’ts Office, opposite Erie Depot, ?
Buffalo, August 2d, 1854. J l t f

H IGHLY PERFUMED With Rose Geranium# 
Citrofiella. and other choice Odors.

This nrticle is introduced to the-attention of 
the public iifter its virtues have been thoroughly 
tried. It is a significant and gratifying fact, 
that nil who have used the

ROSE COMPOUND, 
have been delighted with it* effects. We do not 
believe a single case has occurred where it has 
failed, when used according to its directions, to 
stop the premature loss of the hair by falling 
out ; and we give the most positive assurance 
that i( will be found.on trial to possess all those 
requisites for which it is recommended, and ha* 
already secured such general commendation.

As an article of d a il v  use for dressing the hair, 
it is rapidly taking the place of Hair Oils, Po 
matum*. etc-

Because o f its Cheapness!
DELICIOUS rEREl UE, AND WONDERFI I. POWKR IX PHO-
* DCCING AND MAINTAINING A PERMANENT GLOSSY 

SOFTNESS I
The superiority of the ROSE HAIR GLOSS 

in this respect, consist*, not merely in it* lubri 
cating elements, but is chiefly attributable to it* 
efficacy in cleansing the1 scalp of scurf or dan 
druff, stimulating the vessels and promoting the 
healthy secretion of Nature’s own Hair Oil.

The first application of the Rose Hair Gloss 
should be abundant, not forgetting the vigorous 
friction and rubbing into the root* of tho hair. 
Afterward a small quantity is sufficient, aud the 
beneficial result will soon appear: the hair, be 
fore harsh, crisp and dry, becomes invested with 
a dark, rich lustre ; the scalp is clean, free and 
healthy; the thin, feeble filitoent* grow out 
thick and strong: and b y  a continuance of this 
care, the hair will be preserved in its original 
healthful luxuriance: Unchanged as to quality 
and color to the remotest period of his life.

Tho small quantitv required to produce these 
desirable results.uuf the LOW price for LA ROE 
bottles, mark it as the Cheapest, and as we are 
confident itcombinesall the active agents which 
have vet been discovered for promoting tho ve 
getative power, strength and beauty of the hair, 
we believe it  is the be s t  Hair preparation in tho 
world.

PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOTTLE. Keep 
the bottle corked. Liberal terms to Agent* and 
wholesale purchasers.

A. B. MOORE, Druggist,225 Main st„ Buffalo, 
B. O. NOBLE. Westfield. Proprietors.

For sale by Druggists generally throughout 
the United States and Canadas. l t f

MARBLE WORKS.
R. GREGORY <fc CO- Dealers in FOR- 

V .  EIGN AND DOMESTIC MARBLE, 
Monuments, Grave Stone, Table Tops, &c., 

Elm st,. u«xt door to cor. of Clinton Buffalo.
l t f

mailto:9.75@10.00
mailto:4.62@4.75
mailto:12.50@13.50
mailto:1.00@1.25


(Continued fro m  Jirtt page.) 
elf uow fomiiug a part of the second Univers; 

ns I have formed unknown through ngea.— 
All have lived und Bhall livo forevor. I know 
in tho dim distance. Y ou are immortal as tru 
ly in the past us you shall be iu tho future.— 
Fiuity a t the beginning must lead to Unity in 
the end, and as you shall live forever so have 
you lived forever; for your lifo is infinite. I 
will explain to-morrow night Your first stage 
was now self sentient Peer not into tho past. 
I t  will not advance His g r e a t  uvi.no. Look to 
the fUturo.You are wearied. Remember Janie— 
see, she weeps. Farewell?

“But are you in tho midst of spitits?" cried
L

R mpo n s k .—O, wonderful— wondcrfUl! 0 , 
altogether inexplicable. As you may suppose 
the rose unto her leaves— as you may suppose 
music unto the consciousness of man— as you 
may suppose t he harmonious, and ever crossing 
and unheard and dimly understood converse al 
ways going on between the elements of a land 
scape— the cascade and the rocks—the liquid 
water’s ripples and the shore— tho forest and 
the sunbeams—so do the hosts of the new uni 
verse around me hold communion with each 
other. Direct, not impeded—silent, and dream 
ily beautiful and sublime I As different from 
the converse of man with man as is color from 
weight Remember Janie—see she sits weep 
ing. Adieu.

“But I  am not weary— I  am not weary,”cried
I, quickly. “More—more!”

W e asked and asked again for one more re 
sponse—but one. The spirit had, however, left 
us. I  wished to kuow if they experience the 
passage of time in tho other world. But not 
one word could we obtain. A t the word 
"Adieu,” the dead hand fell off from mine. Tho 
clock struck three—and, bewildered with tho 
trange occurrences ofthc night and intoxicated 
with excitement, I  staggered out into tho air. 
My friends soon joined me.

I  will not say—I  need not say—that for us 
there was no sleep that n igh t A s I  
have remarked above, I  staggered, bewildered, 
from the room into the open air, where I  was 
followed by the Doctor, and Mr. H. N o t a 
word was uttered. In  the awfulness of the oc- 
cossion each 9eemed to respect the other's feel 
ings. Great silent waves of thought had rolled 
upon us out of profound Death. And the maj 
esty of the new universe,—from whoso solemn 
depths a soul had just now whispered to us,— 
as it  pussed down and around mo with painful 
reality and grandeur, overwhelmed and stupi- 
fied me. W here was the invisible spirit, upon 
whoine its sublimity had just burst?—the great 
liquid eyes, from which he had looked upou us, 
were glazed now, and s e t  W here was the 
.SW ?—could it be here, standing, silent, at my 
side, and gazing serenely upou me? Whence 
had issued those strange whispers—those frag 
ments of knowledge? There, iu the room’ 
where the arm and the hand— that had traced 
the thoughts—relaxed, and left by us iu our be 
wilderment outstretched upon the table. But 
where was the spirit, that had stirred it— from 
uiiihout! Where was the spirit?— Fled:—fled 
into those unknown, strange regions whither 
we shull all go!—Fled? Y et coexistent, co- 
knowing, co-working with us. I  burned to learn 
of tho N e w  U n iv e r s e .

While we stood in the still, dark night, thus 
wrapped in thought,— with the stura looking 
down from afar,—with the invisible winds sigh 
ing around ns—we know not where, with the 
great city of the dead before us, where glim 
mered faintly in the starlight the white unnum 
bered departed,— and with the lowly, silent hall 
o f death behind us whence another spirit had 
jOst now lifted and sped,—as we stood thus 
wrapt in thought, a soft hand stole into mine* 
aud I  felt upon my fingers the presure of gentle 
kiss. I  looked, and i t  was Jane. She was 
kneeling at my feet—kneeling upon the damp 
ground, and weeping. In  her deso la tion - 
sweet child—she had left the dead to cling to 
the living. She had Bilently singled me out 
from the rest, with an instinct that knows no 
premeditation.

“Janie, my dear child,” said I, "let us return 
to father.”
I  lifted her into my arms, and she clasped her 

arms around my neck, and laid her head upon 
my breast, and wept bitterly. I  need not to 
say that my own tears were flowing full and 
fust,—and dropping, and mingling with hers_

W e moved slowly along towards the silent 
room and as we entered, Mr. H . passed noise 
lessly to the bed-side, and disposed the body de 
cently.

W e stood gazing upon it for a time in silence« 
—and then—recolleting ourselves—consulted 
in a low voice upon our position.

For us to inform our acquaintances of what 
hud passed, was not to bo thought of. W e 
should have had the town upon us in an hour. 
W c had received no instructions,—but the sen 
tence, "I will you more to-morrow night," clear 
ly indicated what was expected from us. A t 
last, it wus decided that Mr. H . should remain 
with tho body during the day, (it was now nearly 
four o’clock in the morning,) while the Doctor 
and myBclf should return to our respective du 
ties in tho |city. To prevent inquiry, it  was 
thought best that Jane should stay with Mr.
II . And wc agreed to meet her .to-night—or 
rather lust night, (for it  is now nearly day-light 
of tho 23,) a t eight o’clock, punctually. The 
preliminaries being arranged, the Doctor and 
myself took our silent way across the hills to 
ward the city, while Mr. H. bowed farewell to 
us from the door, with little Junie in his arm8 
looking tearfully after us.

0 , the loug, weary houre, that dragged, lea 
den-footed, until night! I t  seemed to mo that 
sunset would never come. Need 16ay that tho 
Doctor and myself, although we separated at 
six in the inornsng, could not remuin apart?— 
The imperative call of duty summond mo at ten

to my desk in the Custom llouso; and whon 1 
went in, 1 found him there waiting for me. Our 
eyes met,—but not ouu allusion was mudo to 
the occurrences of the previous n igh t Each 
felt intensely the other’s knowledge. A  mys 
terious spell bouud us together. I  dared not 
have him stay, lost remark should be excited; 
and yet I  could not bear to have him leave.— 
Aud so— he lingered, all day. Now and then 
we would steul u word togather. But Oh,necd 
I  say, what an effort it caused me to atteud to 
the details of my desk, aud to talk cheerfully 
and carelessly of the trivial events of the morn 
ing?—0 , so trivial, they seemed to me, beneath 
the shadow of the great event, that had tower 
ed about me in a  night!— No,— I will pns  all 
this. Suffice it to say, cveuiug came. And at 
half-post seven we were ut the threshold of the 
of the darkened chamber. I  entered—with 
Janie in my arms;—for she had watched for us 
from the edge of the window-curtain, and had 
run out to meet us, chiding me sweetly and art- 
lessly for my long delay.

W ith the exception of a little more neatness 
in the arrangement of the simple furnitnre of the 
room, everything was os we had left it, even to 
the small pine tablo at the head of the bed.

W ell, the momentous hour had arrived. The 
solemn arcana of Hereafter were to  transpire. 
I  know not why, but we hesitated a t meeting 
the great intelligence, and we fingered in con 
versation a t least an hour, before we prepared 
to receive those communications, which we 
knew were in store for us. W e re-read those 
we had already received:

“Mr. Lane shall hold a conversation with you 
prior to, during, aud after death— in which he 
will give you his experience o f  death, and the 
fa c ts  and scenes, so to speak, to which he first 
awakes, a fter the heart shall cease to beat.”

H e had only given a part of his experience 
of death, and to-night then lie would finish the 
recounting of his solemn, solitary passage 
through the shadowy valley, and open to our 
view, in language, the structure and appearance 
of the New U n iv e r s e . W here was this Uni 
verse! W hat manner of beings were the spir 
its? W hat wus their form,— their destiny?— 
Did they increase in knowledge? That must 
be so for the soul had declared i t  How then 
was that paradox to be explained, of a spirit 
living on forever,— forever increasing in knowl 
edge,— forever—forever—and yet never equal 
ing the changeless God!

A t length wc took our scats around the table 
at the head of t he bed, and placed our hands 
upon it. For fifteen minutes wc remained in 
silent expectation bu t received no manifesta 
tions of the spirit’s presence. This was strange. 
I t  was, however, suggested, that Mr. Lane’s 
hand was not upon tho table; and tha t possi 
bly this might be the reason of our want of suc 
cess. B ut the body had become stiff, and the 
hand, when outstretched, slowly arose from the 
table, and returned to its placo upou the breast 
W e then held it down; and soon found that 
the Odic fluid (if fluid it bo) was penetrating it; 
or, at any rate, tha t the arm and hand were be 
coming Umber. Another fifteen minutes claps, 
ed without result. The table neither tipped, 
nor manifested any disposition to slide, ro even 
stir. The only indication we had received thus 
far was a single rap, which Btartled us by its 
loudness and brevity. Finally, in the silence of 
almost hopeless expectation, and as a last resort 
I  resumed the pencil, and, without saying any 
thing to my friends, lifted the dead hand, placed 
it around my own in the position it  had assumed 
of itself last night, and held it there to  keep it 
from dropping off. Another anxious pause en 
sued, when, what was lily delight, a t feeling the 
cold forefiuger pressing gently, bu t very percep 
tibly upon the buck of my hand. I  ejocuated 
with almost profane gleefulness—

" It  is clutching me!”
“Hark!” said the Doctor quickly, while both 

leaned forward with painful anxiety for the re 
sult

Slowly the middle finger commenced to press 
down. Then the third finger. Then the little 
finger.— And at last, the spell of death seemed 
to break, for the arm violently stiffened, and the 
whole hand grasped mine with a  suddenness 
thut startled us, notwithstanding we were so anx 
iously hoping for some such result.

W e breathed freely ugain. A nd I  could not 
but contrast our feelings of placid joy, with 
those of terror which filled us last night, when 
first we beheld the hand and rising mysteriously 
from the table.

B ut if the reader is anxious to  learn the te 
nor of the communications, as we were to pro 
cure them, he will wish me to come to  them 
without any more delay. In short I  must, has 
ten to  the conclusion of my task, for I  have been 
writing since two this morning, and the duwu 
has already broken.

To proceed then:— My first question was, 
“Are you happy?"

N o response.
Qu e s t io n ,—again. "Are you happy?”
After a pause—
R e s po n s e —T hat is a singular interrogatory 

for this occasion,—and one, for obvious reasons 
I  am not able to answer.

Q u e s t io n —W hy ore you not able to  satisfy 
your friends on so important a  point?

R e s po n s e —If  those who are happy could 
communicate tho facts to their friends, those 
who are unhappy could do tho same.

"But I  do not see the point,” said L
R e s po n s e —Silence is the best answer.
Qu e s t io n —Perhaps if I  put the question in 

an abstract form, the difficulty will be removed. 
Is there happiness und misery in your Universe?

N o response.
After a pause, Mr. H . remarked ns follows: 

—viz: “But I  ain anxious to  have you finish 
your experience of death. You told us Inst 
night that you found yourself repeating the 
words— ‘F o r ms , M o t io n , H a r mo n y  T u b  A r c h ,’ 
etc. A nd that you would tell us more to 
night."1

Re spo n s e— W hile moving iu tho midst of 
your Universe. I  had beeu blinded by tho glare 
of particularities. Numberless individuals and 
H|)cciefl were around mo. I  saw not that which 
underlay and ran up through all things.

Motion—in ull its infinite variolic*—is sub 
lime. Whether I  wptch it flitting in the but 
terfly, curfiug gracefully in the rising smoke, or 
darting in tho lightning,—whether I contem 
plate it in the majestically wheeling worlds,— 
or grasp it with for-reuchiug conception iu tho 
slow decay of an abbey ruin,—it is the same, 
mysterious condition of nature. The fioy puss 
es into tho man. I t  is motion. Nations rise 
and sink. I t  is motion. ‘Rest’ is a relative 
Word. As the word ghost spnuig from man's 
fear, and expresses something which never had 
existence, so does the word ‘rest’ spring from 
man's egotism, and expresses what never hnd 
existence, T hat which moves faster tlm man’s 
knowledge is ns much rest to man as that which 
moves slower, and that which moves without 
his knowledge is as much rest ns either. The 
landscape appears at rest, while silently grows 
the trees, fabricating their slender tissues from 
the earths, the air and tho water with magic 
fingers;—slowly, nnsecii by mortal eye, unheard 
by mortal ear, are the chemical and mechanical 
forces of nature tapping at the lifeqwsencc of 
the rocks and strata;—shine on the stars in the 
heavens unseen by you,—move on tliu worlds 
of the Universe unfelt,—flows on the etcrital 
c|rcle of vapor, clouds aud the rainstorm. So, 
could you enter more minutely Into nature, 
would you find that all is motion. Rest is not 
liifc. Rest is death—is nonexistence. And 
your Universe lives. I t  is all working— work 
ing— God cannot rest!— Rest means tlint thou 
niovest faster than some things, and slower 
than others. Motion is not merely a fact in 
ypnr Universe, here and there. I t  is a condi 
tion pervading your entire Universe, running 
down to every—even the minutest part. Mo 
t Io n  underlies aud runs up through ull things.

Y our Universe exists by entering into forms. 
In  its present phase it lias entered as a  whole 
into the form of revolving suns and earths, with 
all the forms that ou_'und in them arc. All 
things around you are in forms.—Forms— Mo. 
VINO.

Come now to the A rch .’ How do the forms 
of your Universe move? The seed drops into 
the ground. Tho plant springs up. W atch 
the archiug of the flower. F irst the tender em 
bryo upou the stem—the nnshaped silky chaos. 
This is soon a bud. The bud swells* I t  bursts. 
The ripe flowir opens to  the full its fragrant 
form, aud the sunbeams come there, aud nestle 
iu the warm beauty* The maturity is on. The 
keystone is reached. B ut not one instant docs 
the motion slop. Less and less grows fragrance. 
Duller aud duller is the blushing white—the yel 
low— the criuison;—pctul und sepal und stamen 
and pistil drop away;—  and what was a flower 
-f-is nothing. And what of the plant! Certain 
particles have married into that form. B ut iu 
the course of the months, of the years, or the 
centuries the form dissolves and disappears.—  
The particles are eternal. But the Jurm  is n" 
more. The arching of the flower is typiea' t /  
that of every form, and all the arching forms 
make up your Universe. A ll forms come into 
being—pass, however slowly, however rapidly* 
up to maturity,—and so— however slowly, how 
ever rapidly, down to dissolution. Where h 
Hundred Gated Thebes? The small make up 
the great. This is the answer to tho autumn 
leaf, that flits across your pathway, and to the 
dying girl. The great Motion, which pervades 
your Universe, is its flowering to culmination. 
And b&rkcu. W hen it shall have reached its 
acme, it will descend along a  bright pathway, 
and entering into, be lost in another graud form, 
into which it will evpand. F o r ms— M o v in g —  
in A r c h e s .

W hy wonder at the fitness of things? Tho 
horse’s hend and neck are justlong  enough to 
enable him to reach the ground, and crop the 
grass which is his food. And you lift your eye, 
and admire the harmony, and say it  was so de 
signed. Designing in a process of mind requir 
ing more or less time, aud arguing imperfection. 
Forget the great man who is thy God. God 
weigheth not, nor doth he consider. God res- 
teth not, but liveth out his nature of necessity. 
For he can not be any ono less, os a  square 
cannot be a circle. Men wonder at tho fitness 
of the horse’s head aud neck for the purposes 
for which they are used. Tliey do not consid 
er that were his neck and head too short to 
reach his food, the whole race of horses would 
die. Discord would defdat itself A nd they 
are astonished because they discovered only a 
part ofthc harmony of Nature. Harmony pre 
vails everywhere from the necessity of the case. 
I t  prevades your Universe.—F o r ms— Mo v in g  
— H a r mo n io u s l y — iu A r c h e s .

There is action and reaction around you.— 
W ho was he that said ‘Each grain of sand is 
the center of all things’? This is truth. Each 
form acts upon every other, and is reacted upon, 
in turn, by every other. Mind even, works 
upon your Universe. Your Urtiverso works 
upon mind. Co n n e c t e d — F o r ms— Mo v in g —  
H a r mo n io u s l y —in A r c h e s .
Beauty is universal. To the mind of man a 
part is free. T he rest is latent. This too, is 
well. For inind must build, first a  hut—then 
a house— then a temple. Mind" upou earth 
must search out beauty— must bo educated for 
higher works in the Future. God is no discor 
dant;—so is H e all beautiful.— Co n n e c t e d — 
and B e a u t i f u l  F o r ms— Mo v in g — H a r m o n i  
o us l y — iu A r c h e s .

Therefore is your Universe not a heterogen 
eous mass of disjointed parts. I t  is a  homo- 
genety. I t  is distinct and different from our 
Universe.

Rise now for a moment to a contemplation 
of Deity. To gain a  conception of Him, con 
ceive of any form around you— a golden gob* 
let. I t  hua certain qualities—color— hardness

—extension— weight— by which you know it. 
Bo 1ms God esscntul qualities, which constitute 
LI ini what He is. l i e  is an infinite being— 
therefore are each of his qualities infinite.— 
Your Univers is the expression of ono of those 
qualities. Mine, of another. Both are there 
fore, infinite;— infinite in extent—iufiiuitc iu 
duration, from the past into the future. But, 
as God, too, is an infinite being, He has not a 
finite  number of qualities, as has the goldou 
goblet; but an infinite number of qualities, each 
of which expresses itself In an infinite Universe. 
The soul lias within itself a germ of euery uni 
verse, and it sinketh on ever from one to an  
other. The Universes are infinite in number, 
therefore is the soul everlnsting:—evergrowing 
io knowledge,yet never exhausting that through 
which it pnsses. For it  would require an infin 
ity of yearn to exhaust the secrets of one single 
infinite Universe, how much more then to ex 
haust those of an infinite number of Universes, 
each of which is infinite in itself! Glorious art 
thou, 0  man, the everlsating! Glorious art 
thou, O man, that ever sinketh through the 
Universes Glorious art thou, 0  infinitely 
greater—Exhaustless God!

Thus then do I  describe to you your Uni 
verse:

C o n n e c t e d  a n d  B e a u t i f u l  F o r m s  

M o v i n o  H a r m o n i o u s l y  i n  A r c h e s  t h r o u g h } 

a l l  E t e r n i t y .”

This extraordinary communication was fol 
lowed by a  long thoughtful pause on our part 
W hat subjects for contemplation did it not 
open up!—the connection between Universe 
and Universe;—the connection between God 
and His Universes:—the meaning of death : 
— its necessity, as a  link, between Universe 
and Universe, etc. A t length I  broke the si 
lence by the following remark:

‘•But in all this—for which wc are truly 
grateful to you—you have not given ns what 
wc so anxiously wait for— to wit: the re 
mainder of your experience of Deutb. W hat 
of the Arch in which you found yourself?— 
A nd what species of place is the New Uni 
verse, into which the soul passes a t  death?"

R e s p o n s e .—The spirit frees itself from the 
cloudy arch by reasoning and testing. I t  finds 
itself alone. The solitude is oppressive. A t 
first it knows not what manner of being it is. 
I t  strugles, in the solitude, to bring into exis 
tence something besides itself, tha t it  may not 
be alone. B ut tell those tha t shall die, to 
pause patiently, until death thoroughly sets in. 
Each soul will then test itself. A t first i t  sup 
poses that all its faculties were suited to its 
condition aud surrounding upon earth alone.— 
Its  eyes and eare, with their corresponding men 
tal faculties seemed fitted alone to enable it to 
act in the world. Love bound it to its fellows. 
Sublimity and ideality enabled it to enjoy , the 
beauty and graudeur of nature. B ut it knows 
that it has dropped Nature. W hat use then 
for these mental faculties? for benevolence, 
since tho sick and suffering and needy are 
left behind: for its moral faculties, since man 
kind is gone; yes even for its pious faculties, 
for i t  finds no God. Thus does it eliminate 
itse lf from every condition of earth. But 
forthwith I  realized that I  was reasoning.—I 
recognized the action o fse{fishfaculties; f o r i  
was alone, and yearned for companionship.—  I  
remembered tha t I  had been observing the 
long archway, with its gentle wavering, its form, 
its vast length, its soft, variegated opal colors. 
I  realized that I  was appreciating the surpass 
ing beauty and grandeur of this my passage.— 
I  noticed th a t I  was remembering;—and when 
I  reached where I  now am, I  knew within my 
self an ardent desire for knowledge,—I  was 
charmed with the new scones around me,—I 
found new companions to love,— new grandeurs 
to enjoy,— new duties before me,—new works 
to accomplish. I  see no God. But I  know 
that H e exists. Thus did I  learn myself, dis 
covering that I  still possessed all the mental 
faculties I  hail on earth.

Q u e s t i o n .— And when you looked around, 
will you tell us what species of place you found 
yourself in?

R e s po n s e .—T here is no ‘passage’ with me, as 
you move on earth. There is no ‘place’ asyou 
speak of ‘1000111/ on earth. There is no ‘form, 
as you speak of shape on oarth. The archway 
of death was bu t a condition in which I  re 
mained while testing myself, and becoming 
prepared to enter my present state. Our con 
dition ^here is such, that by which each 
soul seems surrounded is an out-creation from 
itself. W hen you are in a grove, tho grove 
actually exists, and would exist were you not 
there. N o t so here. W e cannot speak of ‘lo 
cality,’ for there is no such thing in this life; 
and therein consists the difficulty of making 
you comprehend our condition. But that, here, 
which is analogous to your ‘locality’ I  must 
express by using your word. The locality in 
which is each soul from time to time, does not ex 
ist outside of itself, ns, for instance, does your 
grove, or street or habitation; bu t it is on out 
creation of the soul itself; and I  appear to live 
in the midst of my out creations,—they are all 
in effect as actual to me, os are your surround 
ings to you.

"But this being the condition of affaire," re 
marked I  after a  pause, "your Universe must 
be very heterogeneous in appearance.”

R e s p o n s e .—Beware of materialism,—for its 
hand-maiden is atheism. The landscapes of 
earth ‘appear’ to tho vision— and the dark 
blue vault of the heavens with its stare! I  
comprehend your difficulty, however, and will ex 
plain as.best I  may.

True,—each soul lives iu tho midst o£ its out 
creations; and you might suppose our Universe 
heterogeneous iu its character. B ut consider 
the various localities of earth, how they differ 
from each other. W here is there similarity 
between a room and a river flowing between 
its leafy banks? Bear in memory that no two 
persons on earth can occupy, at the same time,

tho sumo spnee, und witness their surroundings 
from precisely the same angles, else would they 
bo one person. Bo, no two souls live in tho 
same out-creations, else would they be one soul. 
But, as all the different spirits—winch, with 
their ever-varying, ingenious aud beautiful out- 
creutions, compose the Universe—have never 
theless thut something in common, which throws 
them together into the one claa* ‘s o u l s ,’— our 
Universe bus a general effect of unity in itself, 
analogous to that unity which is possessed by 
the Univcreeyou have not yet left.

Motion pervades this Universe also. All tho 
souls ure continually varying in their out-crea 
tions. Therefore it is like a vast kuleidoscope 
—heaving itself into new, grand forms of beau 
ty, forever and ever.

Thus can L but dimly tell you of that to 
which I awoke.

Qu e s t io n .—B ut how can your Univrse be 
infinite,—when the number of spirits who have 
loft the earth arc finite?

R e s po n s e .—Look to the heavens. Thou 
beholdest but u thousand of the infinite lights?

“B ut where are you/" asked L
R e s po n s e .— Is color above extension? Is 

weight above, or beneath, or among color?— 
A nd f e t  each is different from the other, while 
all ore qualities of the golden goblet? Neither 
can I  say, tha t we are above, or beneath, or 
even among your Universe:— and yet each 
Universe—yours and mine— is a part of God

Well we were a t length satisfied with regard 
to the general character of the abode of the de 
parted, and oar conversation about it was long 
and rambling. I  will not detail what we said 
us no notes were taken of it, but will leave tho 
reader to his own reflections.

A t length I  asked the spirit, if he could give 
us any information in relation to the appear 
ance of tho soul;—its form its structure.

R e s po n s e .—Mankind are wrong. The earth 
and their sonses clog them. Every man, when 
he thinks of a  spirit, attains to a conception of 
it by passing through an unnoticed, subtle se 
ries of rapid steps. H e thinks of some materi 
al object,—water:—he passes thence to  steam 
— thence to air and finally, by a further ethereal- 
izatiou, he reaches a conception of spirit— 
This unremembered, bu t invariable process 
leads inevitably to a conception, tinged with ma 
teriality. To gain an idea of spirit, think of 
a  single thought. I t  has no shape— it occupies 
no space— and yet it is distinct and different 
from every other thought —  Puss thence 
and so a  spirit—which has no shape—  which 
occupies no space, and yetis  distinct different, 
from every other spirit A  tree is a  ma 
terial unit —  non-self-concious. A  thought 
is a spiritual unit—tself-concious.

This was a  new process—to me a  simple and 
reasonable one— and I  wondered it had not 
struck me before.

Qu e st io n .— Do the relationships of earth,— 
the friendships— the filial loves, last beyond the 
grave?

N o response.
“Havo you friendships in tho other world?”
R e s po n s e .—By how much the better was the 

spirit at death, by so much the more lovely are 
his out-creations as ho sweeps hither-omong.— 
Thus there are grades among us, as there are 
among you. Thus there are similarities aud dis- 
sinilaritics of disposition. Free intercourse ex 
ists among the souls. Free-will. Thus are 
there opportunities for advance and improve 
ment, or for the reverse. Could you pass to a 
contemplation of the other Universes—which 
do exist, although I  see them, not—then you 
would feel how important is improvement at 
every step. Awaken to  a conception of a  life 
forever! F o r each Universe which the soul 
has passed through is lost to i t  forever with all 
the means contaiucd therein. Aud, os eujTucity 
for enjoyment widens and deepens, the farther 
wc sink along the Universes, so does the disad 
vantage of a  single unimproved Universe in tho 
past increase iu awful, irremediable proportion, 
tbe farther we udvance in the future. A n un 
improved Universe is a  clog forever 1 Beware, 
0 , Beware! A ct purely—speak purely— but 
above all things think purely aud with dignity* 
F or in two Universes, a t least, selfishness is the 
main spring of the spirit’s  life.

Q u e s t io n .— A nd how do you converse having 
left the organs of articulation on earth?

R e s po n s e .—As it is with you, neither can soul 
here pierce the depth of soul. Each recog 
nizes the others out creation, but cannot pass 
within them into the motives and .thoughts of 
the soul with which he is communicating. The 
conversation of the pure in heart on earth is 
truthful,—that of vast intellect embodies great 
thoughts; the words of the vile are either vile 
or deceitful. . Thus is it here. Our out crea- 
tions each arranges a t  will. Tho noble, the 
great, the improved, con and do naturally sur 
round themselves with corresponding out crea 
tions. They bear un influence umong us.—  
There are souls tha t originate, and souls that 
copy. And truth and deceit is mingled here 
as it is with you. Y ou can judge of a  man’s 
motives notwithstanding his remark—we can 
judge & soul’s motive notwithstanding his out 
creations. Thus as it were, do we communicate 
with each other, originating and improving, or 
retrograding, os you do upon the earth. Death 
will neccssurily make no one happy—free no one 
from cares—release no one from labors. Our 
condition is no happier than yours. N o t only 
does the individual have duties to perform here, 
as you suppose—  for which he should prepare 
himself on earth by purity and a strengthening 
of the mind, but races have also grand works to 
perform.

Qu e s t io n .—Must the soul advance to a de 
finite point of perfection before they can pass 
from your Universe to the next?

R e s po n s e .—W hy do you ask this, when it is 
not so with you?

“I t  is generally supposed to be the fact," said
I

Re s po n s e .—N o soul knoweth when it shall
be summoned away—wc know not whither.— 
Our out croutions to us hero are as your bodies 
on earth. W hen the soal is no longer able to 
surround itself with out creations, it becomes 
unfit for duties in this Universe; it cannot act 
among.us, more thun a corpse among you. And 
the soul—the ‘me,’ when its ont creations die 
from around it, remuiiu for an iostaut a  torpid 
entity, and vanished, ere wc can think, we know 
not whither. T his is death with vs.

Qu e s t io n .—Do the friendships of earth con 
tinue beyond death?

R e s po n s e .—Lift yourself to a contemplation 
of an E terna l Existence, aud think of the fleet 
ing friendships of earth and their uses Is not 
the useless cast away?

“I t  is sad to think of parting forever from 
a loved mother or sister,” said L  I t  is sad 
to think, tha t when we stand by the death* 
bed of a dear father, we shall see him no more? 

N o response.
“I  say it is sad to feel that at death we leave 

our friends forever.”
R e s po n s e —The useful remaineth. God is 

Great.
•‘Cannot you answer ns more definitely?" 
R e s po n s e — W ould you have me say that 

tbe soul of a vile son shall forever pollute the 
purity of a sainted mother. Or, tha t a loving 
sister shall forever be separated from a kiud bro 
ther?

"I would have you tell us the truth.”
N o response.
Qu e s t i o n .— From the Doctor. “Is the doe- 

trine of transmigration of souls correct as a 
whole or even a part?”

A t this moment, I  noticed the other hand 
and arm of the corpse moving Blightly. The 
odic fluid had evidently penetrated the entire 
body.

R e s po n s e — Can the tree call back its dead 
leaves? W e press ever onward. Death is a 
barrier over which wc may look back but over 
which we may not pass again.

Qu e s t i o n .—Is there communication between 
your Universe and the one beyond you?

N o response.
Qu e s t io n .—Can you tell us of the Universe 

beyond you?
R e s po n s e .—Did you know aught of this un 

til now, save, that it  existed?
"It is true,” said I, "But what—what of the 

next?"
R e s po n s e .— Knowing ‘color* and ‘extension’ 

only how could you judge what manner o f 
quality ‘weight’ might be? Neither cun we 
conceive what manner of Universe the next is 
for we have nothing to  judge from. W c only 
know it to be as different in its character from 
ours as ours is from yours—is ‘color1 as from 
weight

W e had scarcely received the response when 
I  was amazed a t finding the entire body 
strangely agitated. The odic fluid passing 
through the arm, had indeed penetrated it 
throughout But before I  could speak, tho 
baud dropped away from mine, and I  was stu 
pefied to see the corpse slowly rise to a sitting 
posture—evidently without any internal muscu 
lar action, but os though it were willed up from 
without by its disembodied souL I t  was stiff 
and stark. The lids opened—the black eyes— 
they were the glazed soulless eyes o f Death— 
stared forth into vacuity—and, to our horror 
the chin dropped, the organs of articulation 
were moved— the corpse spoke!

“Great Heaven! I  am— I  am— leaving my 
Universe!—My out-creations die from around 
me!— I  am passing to the next— O where— 
where!—I  am D y in g !— dy—Fare—”

And the body fell relaxed upon the bed— 
the right arm bounding as it struck

W hen we had recover'd partially from our 
stupefaction, we looked around us, and scarcely 
believed what we had seen and heard. Could 
it indeed be possible, that the corpse had moved 
— had uttered words? Yes,—we were all up 
on our feet—we were all awake—all dismayed 
—terror-stricken—and in the oars of each of us 
still rang those words of awful import—“I  am 
leaving my Universe! my out-creations die from 
around me!—I  am passing to the next!” Could 
our senses have deceived us? And yet if  the 
disembodied spirit could, through the medium 
of the odic fluid, move the table, or the arm 
and hand, that once were his, why indeed 
could it  not will the inhaling muscles and the 
organs of articulation iuto action? Yes strange 
though it seemed, the one was no more unrea- 
o liable than the other.

W e laid the body in a proper position again 
reclosed its eyes and resumed our seats.

But the spirit—the spirit—whither had it 
flown ? I t  was not now even within our reach? 
A whole Universe is between us!

W hat more is there for me to say? My 
task is done. I  have related the strange occur 
rences to which I  have been witness daring the 
past forty-eight hours, as faithfully as lies in my 
power— and my duty to  the world is performed 

The Doctor and Mr. H . left me this morning 
and promised to return at noon. The reader 
knows the rest. Stealthily, hour by hour has 
the night stole away—the silence only broken 
by the rustling of my papers. Janie still sleeps 
sweetly and coufidiugly. One lock of hair 
must I  clip from the marble forehead—one sin 
gle memento of the departed for her who is 
left alone.

Five days afterwards, two passed over tbe 
hills toward tha t silent city, beneath the shade 
of whose trees, aud among whose winding paths 
all eyes are closed—all hands are peacefully 
crossed forever. And os they left the city of 
living behind them, and the din of its crowded 
streets died nwuy in the distance,peace fell upon 
their hearts, and I  knew they drew closer to 
gether, as they walked hand in hand. I t  was 
the blessed Sabbath morning. Nearer and 
nearer sounded the solemn, mournful roar of 
the great Pacific. To the elder, it  sounded 
like the far heard, commingled converse of the 
innumerable departed.

Thus they moved in silence, and entered the 
broad avenue with sunny hearts. Path  after 
path they threaded—and at last they stood be 
fore a new-made grave. Flowers were freshly 
planted around it, and on tho head stone were 
graven these simple words— " fa r e w e ll— f a t h  
er."

And as the elder throw himself upon the 
grass, he knew not which wus the fairer— 
the younger, or the flowers she tripped among.


