
THE AGE OF PROGRESS.
J lcb o lc ii to  t j f  J l r t d f l p m i t  anil | ) n i pagaGim a f  i n  (^ n fr a a c jiism c iit  an & C n lt ib a t io u  0f  t|jf H u m a n

STEPHEN ALBR0, EDITOR AND PUBLISHER. BUFFALO, SATUR])AY, APRIL 21, 1855. VOLUME I.—NO. 30.

0 . Q. S T E E L E  & GO
BOOKSELLERS A M ) STATIONERS,

HAVE constantly on hand, a good assort 
ment of MISCELLANEOUS, SCHOOL, 

and CLASSICAL HOOKS;
Counting-House Stationery:

Comprising a good assortment of Cap, Letter. 
Qotmnerciid Note, and Atlantic Papers; Hill 
Tapers. Long uud Broad Fold; Copying and 
Oiled Papers; Maynard A Noyes’ Ink; Ar 
nold’s Fluid and Copying Inks; Hendly 
Field’s Fluid Ink ; Harrison’s Ink in bottles, 
size from half pint to one gallon ; Camilla Ink. 
extra quality ; Arnold's ltod Ink; Gold and 
Steel Pons, an excellent assortment; Faber’s 
Pencils , Ink-stands, a largo variety ; Pen-rocks; 
Letter Clips, largo and small.
. Drawing Materials of all kinds, and 

All Articles required by Railroad Contractors 
and Engineers ; Field Hooks ;

Time Books. Weekly and Monthly;
Profile and Cross-section Paper;
Roll Drawing, of all sires and qualities ; 
Tracing Paper, “ " “
Copying Presses and Hooks ;

Memorandum and Pass Books, of every variety
BLANK BOOKS,

Of superior Paper and Binding. Paged neatly ;
Also Blank Books of all kinds made to order, 

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

P R I N T I N G .
Having recently added to our office, olio of 

LAWYER’S Celebrated POWER PRESSES, 
we are now enabled to execute every description 
of BOOK AND JOB PRINTING, with dis 
patch. and on the most reasonable terms. 1 tf

Office of the United States Express Co.
No. 15 S k x e o a  S t . , c o r k e r  or P e a r l . 1 

B if f a l o , Jrxx, 1854. $
COMPETITION THE LIFE OF BULINESS!

UNITED STATES EXPRESS,

A JOINT STOCK COMPANY—CAPITAL 
$ 600,000, over New York and Erife Rail 

Road.
The most rapid, reliable and secure means o( 

transit between New York and the other Atlan 
tic cities and

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

Express business between New York, Dunkirk. 
Buffalo, Cleveland. Toledo, 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 Notes, Drafts, ana all kinds of 
merchandise.

PRINCHPAL OFFICES.
82 Broadway, New York, 15 Seneca street, cor 

ner of Pearl street, Buffalo. 
P R O P R IE T O R S  AND D IR E C T O R S .

D. N. RANNEY, E. P. WILLIAMS,
J. McKAY, A. H. BARNEY,

E. G. MERRICK. Itf

REMOVAL.
TAUNT & BALDWIN,

NOTIFY their numerous customers and the 
public generally that they liave moved in 

to their
NEW FURNITURE WAREROOMS,

213 Ma in  S t r e e t , (c p  S t a t e s .)
In the new brick buildings next door below 
Barnum’s Variety Store.

The 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 oil articles 
in our line, and mostly of

OUR OWN MANUFACTURE 
We are also prepared to supply, on the best 
terms, the

WHOLESALE TRADE.
And our facilities for shipping to 

WESTERN AND CANADA MERCHANTS, 
FROM OUR WAREHOUSE,

On the Dock, enable us to do so free of charge.
E. TAUNT, 

l t f  J. A. BALDWIN.

JOHN H. COLEMAN,

GENERAL DEALER IN PAINTS, OILS, 
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.

COMPTON, GIBSON A CO., hare removed 
their Lithographing and Engraving estab 

lishment from the Commercial Advertiser build 
ings to the new store erected bv J. Sage A Sons. 
No. 209 Main street. l-6m

FRANK LESLIE’S GAZETTE OF FASH 
IONS for January. 25 cents.

Life of Barnum, $1.25,
Life of Greeley, $1.25.
Ruth Hall, $1.2o.
Ida May, $1.25.
Ida Norman, $1.25.
The Newsboy, $1.25.
Way DownEast, by Jack Downing, $1.25. 
Lyric of the Morning Land, 75 cents.
An Epic of the Starry Heavens, 75 cents. 
Fudge Papers, by I’k Marvel, $2.

For Sale at the Literary Depot PoBtoffice.
T. S. HAWKS.

GLISAN, BUTLER FRISBEE,
FOREIGN A DOMESTIC PAPER DEALERS 

199 Ma ix  St r e e t , Burr a l o .

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

Fancy Stationery of all kinds, always on hand

LOT POE SALE.

The lot on tlio N. E, corner of Fourteenth and 
Vermont si s., is offered for sale at $7,50 

per foot. Dimensions 50 by 148)^ feet For 
terms enquire at this office 9tf

RAINEY & RICHARDSON,

COMMISSION MERCHANTS and dcaleas 
in So a p a n d  Ca n d l e  St o c k .

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

H. RAINEY,  Flour Inspector, 
OEO. RICHARDSON.

No. 16 Central Wharf, Buffalo, ltf

MERCHANTS, BANKERS

AND OTHERS wishing to procure the most 
convenient Stamp in use, will leave their 

orders with T. S HAWKS, who is Agent for the 
Boston Hand Stamp Co., Ruggles* Patent;

The broken Friendship.
Farewell I I hnd not thought to blend 

A "Broken Friendship” with that tono;
I thought' thoso ties too strong to rend, 

Which ouca wo fondly called our own.

I had not oven dreamed that nought, 
With us could come to break the chain

So firmly linked—so firmly wrought.
So twiuod around each joy and paiol

But it is broken I and yet—and yet 
’Tis very bitterness to roo

To speak one word mixed with regret, 
Distrust, or wrong, or hate of thee;

Oh ! thou hast lightly sacrificed
The love of years long tried and true.

And all that I most highly prized,
To Honor, Truth, aud FriendshipFriendship duo.

And M— , I had not dreamed of this.
For wo were Invent in our youth;

And then we formed the pond—the kiss 
Of Friendship, in its purest truth.

But that is past! and thou and I ,
No more will meet, as we have met,

And we must be as s! rangers now.
Aud I must tonch mo to forget

But fare-tho-well! thou'st forced from pride 
These words of cold reproach and blame; 

And I hnd almost rather died,
Than thcra had’st forfeited the claim.

Than thou—but truce to thought—'tis o’er!
For aye in "Broken Friendship’s” spell! 

Go forth thy wav—“in sorrow more 
Than anger” now—I say farewell.

The Church-Yard Watch.

A TRCB TALE.

The dead ore watched lest the living should 
prey on them!—’Tis a strange alliance—of the 
living with D e a t h —that his kingdom and sov 
ereignty may remain retrenched npon. In 
different parts of England, we have Been 

watch-houses, almost entirely composed of 
glass, built in lonesome church-yards, o f which 
generally the parish sexton, and perhaps his 
dog (ill-fated among men and dogs!), are the 
appointed nightly tenants; with liberty, ceded 
or taken, to leave their dull lamp in the watch- 
box, and roam, here and there, at their plea 
sure, among tire graves, until day-light What 
stem necessities man forces upon maul There 
con scarce be a more comfortless lot, or, ma 
king allowance for the almost in-bom shnd- 
derings of the human heart, a more appalling 
one, than that of the poor grave-scooper or 
bell-puller who is thus doomed to spend his 
nights, summer and winter. Habit, indeed, 
may eventually blunt the first keenness of his 
aversion, if not terror: he may servo a due ap 
prenticeship to horrors, and learn- his trade. 
After a thousand secret and unowned strug 
gles to seem brave and indifferent, he may at 
last grow callously courageous. His flesh may 
cease to creep as he strides on, in his accus 
tomed round, over the abodes of the silent and 
mouldering, and hears his own dnil footstep 
echoed through the frequent dreary hollowness 
beneath. But what has he gained, now, be 
yond the facility of earning his wretched crust 
for himself and his crying infants!—W e have 
seen and spoken with such an unhappy being, 
who seemed to have lost, in the struggle which 
conquered nature's especial antipathy (nature 
in a breast and mind, like his, at least), most 
of the other sympathies of his kind. He had 
a heavy, ox-like expression of face; he would 
scarce speak to his neighbours (although we 
contrived to make him eloquent) when they 
passed him at his door, or in the village street, 
his own children feared or disliked him, and 
did not smile nor whisper in his presence. We 
have watched him into the church-yard, at his 
usual hour, after night-fall; and as he began 
to stalk about there, the ghastly sentinel of the 
dead, he appeared to be in closer fellowship with 
them, than with the fair existence which he 
scarce more than nominally shared. It was 
3aid, indeed, that, upon his initiation, at a 
tender age and undor peculiar circumstances, 
into hi3 profession of church-yard watchman, 
temporary delirium prepared him for its regu 
lar and steady pursuit ever since; and that, al 
though he showed no symptoms of distinct 
insanity, when we knew him, the early visita 
tion had left a gloom oh his mind, and a thick 
nerveless insensibility in his heart, which then, 
at forty-five, formed his character. In fact, we 
learned a good deal about him, for every one 
talked of him—and, it has been hiuted, much of 
that good deal from himBelf, to say nothing of 
his wife, in his absence; and if he did not de 
liberately invent fables of his past trials, for the 
purpose of gratifying a little spirit of mockery 
of our undisguised interest, os mod as the mad 
dest bedlamite he mpst have been upon the 
occasion alluded to: nay, to recount, with a 
grave face (as he did) the particulars of the de 
lusions of his time of delirium, did not argue 
him a very sound-minded man at the moment 
he gave us his confidence. W e are about to 
tell his story, at length, iu our own way, how 
ever; that is, we shall try to model into our

own luuguuge (particularly the raving parts) 
wlmt his neighbours, his spouse, and his own 
slow-moving aud heavy lips, have, from time 
'to time, supplied us with.

Ho wus the ouly child of an affectionate qnd 
gcntle-niaiinerod father, who died when he wus 
little more then a boy, leaving him sickly and 
piuing, His mother wept a month, mourned 
three mouths more,—and was no longer a wi 
dow. Her Beqond husband proved a surly fel 
low, who married her little fortune, rather than 
herself, os the means of keeping his quart pot 
filled, almost from morning to night, ut the 
village Tap, where he played good-fellow and 
politician to the expreasod admiration of all his 
companions. He had long been the parish 
sexton, and took up his post, night after night, 
in the church-yard. Little fear had he of what 
be might see there; or, he had out-grown his 
fours; or, if he thought or felt of the matter, 
tho lonely debauch which he was known to 
make in that strange banquet-place, served to 
drug him into obliviousness. He deemed his 
duty—or ho said aud swore he did—only a 
tiresome and slavish one, and hated it just os 
he hated daily labour. And— as ho declared 
and haranguod at the Tap—-he had long ago 
forsworn it, only that it paid him well; but now 
that his marriage made his circumstances easier, 
ho was determined to drink alone in the church 
yard no longer: and he fed an idle, useless lad 
at home, who with his dog—as idle as he— 
roamed and loitered about, hero and there, 
and had never yet done a single thing to earn 
their bread. But it was full time that both 
were taught the blessings of industry; and he 
■would teach them;—aud—now that he thought 
of it—why should not Will take his place in 
the wutchbox, and so keep the shillings in the 
family? His friends praised his views, one and 
all, aud he grew thrice resolved.

Returned the next morning from his noctur 
nal charge, he reeled to bed in solemn, drun 
ken determination. He arose, towards eve 
ning, only half reclaimed by sleep to ordinary 
souse, aud set about his work of reformation- 
l ie  ate his meal in silence, turned from the 
table to the fire without a word, looked at the 
blaze, grimly contemplative, then grumbling 
suddenly at his wire—“And where is that tru 
ant now?” he asked: “down by the marshc* 
with his cur, I suppose; or gone a-nutting, or 
lying stretched in the sun, the two idlers to 
gether, what!—and must I work and work, 
and strive and strive— I, I, for ever—aud will 
he never lend me a hand? go where he likes, 
do what he likes, aud laugh and fatten on my 
labour?”

Master Hunks," said the wife, “Will is sick 
ly, and wont fatten oa either your labour or 
mine—not to talk of his own;—you know 'tis 
a puny lad, and wants some favour yet a while; 
with God’s help, and ours, he may be stronger 
soon.”

Will and dog here came in. From what 
followed, this evening, it will be seen, that the 
ill-fated lad, promised in early youth to be of' 
an open, kindly, intelligent character, very 
different indeed from that in which we found 
him husked up, at five-and forty.

H e saluted his Step-father, and sat down 
quietly near the fire. His poor dumb compan 
ion—friend of his boyhood, and his father’s 
gift—coiled himself up before the blaze, and 
prepared to surrender his senses to happy sleep, 
interspersed with dreams of all the sports he 
had enjoyed with his master that day. Hunks, 
his eye glancing from one object of disTikf to 
the other,kicked the harmless brute, who jump 
ed up, yelping in pain and bitter lamentation, 
and ran for shelter under Will’s chair. Will's 
pale cheek broke out into colour, his weak eye 
sparkled, his feeble voice arose shrilly, and he 
asked—“Why is my poor dog beaten?”

“The lazy cur!” said Hunks—“he was in my 
way, and only got paid for idleness.”

"Twas iU-done,” resumed Will—“he was my 
father's dog, and my father gave him to me; 
and if my father were alive and well, he would 
not hurt him, nor sec him hurt.” Tears inter 
rupted this sudden fit of spirit.

“Cur, os much as he is!” retorted Hunks— 
“do you put upon me, here at my own fire- 
side? You are the idler—you—and he only 
leorus of you—and I hadn't ought to have ser 
ved him out, and you so near me."

“It has been God’s will,” said the boy, “to 
keep my strength from me.”

“Be silcut and hear me!” roared Hunks— 
“tkiH is your life, I say—playing truant for 
ever—and what is mine aud your own good 
mother’s here?”

“Master Hunks," pleaded the wife—“God 
knows I dou't grudge nothing I can do for my 
poor Will's sake.”

"And you—not a word from you either, 
Missis!" grunted Huoks—“I am put upon by 
one and t’other of you—ye sleep in comfort 
every night, and leave me to go a-watchipg, 
out o’ doors, there, in all weathers; but stop 
a bit, my man, itsha’n’t be this way much 
longer; I’ll have my natural rest in my bed, 
some time or other, and soon; and ydu must 
earn it for me.”

"How, father? how can I earn it?" asked

Will—“I would if I could—but how? I ha 
ven’t  learnt no trade, and you know as well us 
any one knows it, I am not able to work in 
the fields or on the roods, or get my living 
any oue way."

“Then you can sit still and watch—that’s 
light work," muttered Hunks.

“Watch 1" cried mother and bo h  together—  
"watch what? and where? or whom?”

“The deal folk in the churchyard."
“Heaven defend me froifi itl” cried poor Will, 

plasping his hands and falling back in his 
chnir.

"Ay, and this very night,” continued the 
despots—"this very night you shall mount 
guard in my place, and I shall have ray lawful 
sleep, what the whole parish cries shame on me 
for not having months ago.”

“Mooter Hunks, 'twill kill the boyl” cried 
the mother.

“Missis—dont you go for to cross me so of 
ten !”•—remonstrated her husband with a fixed 
look, which, short as they had been one flesh, 
she had reason to unterstand and shrink at—  
"Como, my man, stir yourself; 'tis time you 
were at tho gate; tho churchclock has struck; 
they trill expect us"—he interrupted himself in 
a great rage, and with a great oath—“but here 
I keep talking, aud the cur never minds a word 
I *ay!—Come along 1"

“Don’t lay bauds on him!” screamed the 
piother as lie strode towards the boy— “what 
I have often told you has come to pass, Mas 
ter Hunks—you have killed him!”

Hunks scoffed at the notion, although, in 
deed, Will's hands had fallen helplessly at his 
side, aud his chin rested on his breast, while 
his eyes were closed, and his lips apart. But 
he had only become insensible from sheer ter 
ror acting on a weak frame. Sighs and groans 
soon gave notice of returning animation. His 
mother then earnestly besought their tyrant to 
go on his night's duty, and, at least till the 
following night, leave her son to her care. 
Half iu fear of having to answer for a murder, 
incredulously as he pretended to speak, Hunks 
turned out of the house,growling aud threaten 
ing.

“Is he gone?” asked JWfi), when ho regain 
ed his senses—“gone not to come back?”—■ 
and having heard his mother’s gentle assuran 
ces, he let his head fall on her shoulder, weep 
ing while he continued:

“Mother, mother, it would destroy the little 
life 1 have! I could not bear it for on hour! 
The dread I am in of it was born with me! 
When I was a child of four years, I had dreams 
of it, and I remember them to this day; they 
used to come in such crowds round my cradle! 
As I grow up, you see and you know my weak 
ness. I  could never sit still in the dark, nor 
even in the daylight out of doors in lonesome 
places. Now in my youth—a lad—almost a 
man—I am ashamed to speak of my inward 
troubles. Mother, I  do not know myself! 
I walk out sometimes down’ by the river, and 
listening to the noise of the water over the 
rocks, where it is shallow, and to the rustling 
of the trees as they nod in the twillight, voices 
and shrieks come round me—sometimes they 
break on my ears—and I have turned to see 
what thing it was that spoke, and thought some 
grey tree at my side had only just changed and 
become motionless, and seemed as if a moment 
before, it had been somethings else, and had a 
tongne, and said the words that frightened 
me!—Oh, it was but yester evening I  ran home 
trom the riverside, and felt no heart within me 
till I had come in here to the fireside, and seen 
you moving near me!

“You know the lone house all in ruins upon 
the hill—I  fear it, mother,more than my tongue 
cau tell you! I have been taken through 
it, in my dreams, in terrible company, and here 
1 could describe to you its bleak apartments, 
one by one—its vaults, pitch dark, and half- 
filled with stones and rubbish, and choked up 
with weeds— its winding, creeping Stair-cases, 
and its flapping windows—I know them all, 
though my feet never yet crossed its thresh 
old!—Never, mother— though I have, gone 
near it, to enter it, and see if what I had dreamt 
of it was true— and I went in the first light of 
the morning; but when close by the old door 
way, the rustle of the shrubs and weeds start 
led me, and I thought—but sure that was fan 
cy—that some one called me in by name— and 
then I turned and raced down the hill, never 
looking back till I came to the meadow ground 
where cows and sheep arc always grazing, and 
heard the dogs hoiking in the town, and 
voices of the children at play!

“Will, my king,” said his mother, soothing 
ly, “this is all mere childishness nt your years. 
God is above us aud around us; and even if 
evil and strange things are allowed to be on 
earth, he will shield us from all harm. Arouse 
up like a man! for, indeed, your time o f  boy 
hood is passing—nay, it has passed with other 
lads not much older; only you have been podr- 
ly and weakly from your cradle, Will. Come 
gp to sleep; and before yon lie do\vn, pray for 
better health and strength to-morrow."

"To-morrow!” he repeated— "and did my 
step-father 8ay any thing of to-morroW?"

His mother answered him evasively, and he 
resumed,—“Oh, how I fear to-morrow!—oh, 
mother, you have loved me, and you do love 
me—for my weakness, my ill-health, and my 
dutifulness—and you, loved ray father—oh, for 
his sake os well as mine, mother, keep me 
fro® it, if you would keep me alive another 
dayl”

l lo wont iu big little sleeping apartment, stric 
ken to the very soul with supernatural fears.

After spending a miserable night, ho stole 
out of the house next iporning, and wandered 
about t)ie priyate walks adjacent to the town, 
until he thought his step-father might have 
arisen and taken his usual walk to the Tap. 
But as the lad was about to re-entor tho house, 
Hunks met him at the threshold. Will shrunk 
pack; to his surprise aqdcomfort, however, his 
foa/s now seemed ill-founded. Tho man bid 
him good morrow in as cheerful and kind a 
tone as be, could command, shook his hand, 
tapped him op the head, and left the house. 
Delighted, though still agitated, Will sought 
his mother within doors, told her his good 
omens, and spent a happy day. A t dinner, 
too, notwithstanding Honks' presence, the mo 
ther and son enjoyed themselves, so amiable 
had the despot become, at least in appearance.

When their meal was over, Hunks, as if to 
attain the height of civility, invited Will to go 
out with him for a walk by the river—“and 
let’s have Barker (Will’s dog) for company,’' 
Continued Hunks; “he may show us sport with 
a rat, or such like, Will.”

Accordingly, the three strolled out together, 
Will leading the way by many a well-known 
Sedge or tult of bushes, or undermined bank, 
the resorts of the water-rat, and sometimes ol 
the outlaw otter; and barker upheld his char 
actor, by starting, hunting down, and killing 
one of the firatrmentioned animals. As twi 
light came on, they turned their faces toward; 
the little town. They entered it. Its litllt 
hum of life was now hushed; its streets silent, 
and almost deserted; its doom and window* 
barred and bolted, and the sounds of the rush 
ing river and the thumping mill were the onl) 
ones which filled the air. The clock pealed 
ten as thoy continued their way. Hunks had 
grown suddenly silent and reserved. They pas 
sed the old Gothic church, and now were pas 
sing the gate which led into its burial-ground, 
Hunks stopped short His grey, bad eye fell 
on the lad—“Will,” he said, “I be thinking 
we’ve walked enough for this time.”

“Enough, indeed,—and thank you for youi 
Company— and good night, father,” answcrc 
Will, trying to smile, though be began to 
tremble.

“Good night then, ray man—and here be 
your watch-light,”—and Hunks drew a dark 
lantern from his huge pocked.

“Nay, I want no light home,” said Will; 
‘‘I know the way so well; and’tis not very 
dark; and you know you can’t do without it 
on your post.”
j “My post?” HunkB laughed villanously— 
your post, you mean, Will; take it; I  be 
thinking I shall sleep sound to-night without a 
dead-light—as if I were a corpse to need it. 
Come along.”

“You cannot have the heart to ask me!” 
pried Will, stepping back.

“Fho, my man”—Hunks clutched him by 
the shoulder with one hand, with the other 
unlocked, the gate and flung ik open— “In with 
you; you’ll like it so in a few nights, you’ll 
wish no better post; the dead chaps be civil 
enough; ouly treat them well, and let them 
walk awhile, and they make very good com 
pany.” He dragged Will closer to the gate.

"Havo mercy!” shrieked the wretched lad, 
trying to kneel, “or kill me first, father, to 
make me company for them, .if that will please 
you.” , -  , .

“Get in!’, roared the' savage—“get in!—ay, 
hollo out, and twist about, so, and Til pitch 
your shivering carcass half way across the 
churchyard!”—he forced him in from the gate—  
"stop a bit, now—there be your lantern”— 
ho set it down on a tomb-stone—“so, good 
night—yonder’s your box—just another word— 
don’t you be caught strolling too near the 
murderer’s corner, over there, or you may trip 
arid full among the things that turn and twine 
on the ground, like roots of trees, to guard 
him.”

With a new and piercing Chriek̂  Will clung 
close to his fell tormentor. Hunks, partially 
carrying iuto effect a threat he had uttered, 
tore the lad’s hands away, tossed him to some 
distance, strode ont at the gate, locked it, 
and Will wus alone with horror.

A t first an anguish of fear kept him stupi- 
fied and stationary. He had fallen on a fresh- 
lv-piled grave, to which mechanically his fin 
gers clung and his face joined, in avoidance of 
the soeno around. But he soon recollected 
what clay it was he clung to, and nt the thought 
he started up, and, hushed ns tho sleepers 
around him, made some observations. High 
wails quiTe surrounded the churchyard, as if to 
part him from the habitable world. His lamp 
Was burning upon tho tombstone where* Hunks 
hnd placed it—one dim red spot amid thick

darkness. The church clock now tolled eleven. 
It ceased; his ears ached in the resumed silence, 
and he listened and started about him for what 
he feared. Whispers seemed to arise near him. 
He ran for his lamp, snatched it up, and in 
stinctively hurried to the watch-box. Ob, he 
wished it made of solid rock!—it was chiefly 
framed of glass, useless os the common air to 
his terrors! He shut his eyes, and pressed his 
palms upon them—vain subterfuge!—The fever 
ed spirit within him brought before his mind’s 
vision worse things than the churchyard could 
yawn up, were all that superstition has fancied 
of it true. He looked out from hiB watch-box 
in refuge from himself

That evening a half-moon had risen early, 
and, at this moment, was sinking in gathering 
clouds behind distant bills. As he vaguely no 
ticed the circumstance, he felt more and more 
desolate. Simultaneously with the disappear 
ance of the planet, the Dear clock began again 
to strike—he knew what hour! Each stroke 
smote his ear as if it would crack the nerve; at 
the last, he shrieked out deliriojis! He had a 
pause from agony, then a straggle for depar 
ting reason, and then he was at rest

A t day-break his step-father found him asleep. 
He led him home. Will sat down to break 
fast smiling, but did not speak a word. Often, 
during the day, his now brilliant eye turned to 
the west; but why, his mother could not tell: 
until, as the evening made up her conch of 
clouds there, drawing around her the twilight 
for drapery, he left the house with qp unusual 
ly vigorous step, and stood at the gate of the 
churchyard. Again he took up his post Again 
•be hour of twelve pealed from the old church, 
but now he did not fear it  When it had fully 
founded, he clapped^ his hands, langhed, and 
fhouted.

The imaginary whispers he had heard the 
previous night—small, cautions whispers—came 
round him again; first from a distance, then 
nearer and nearer. A t last he shaped them 
into words—“Let ns walk," they said—“though 
he watches ns, he fears us.” H e!—’twas strange 
to hear the dim dead speak to a living man, of 
himsell! the maniac laughed again at the fancy, 
and replied to them:

“Ay, come! appear! I  give leave for i t  Y e  
xre about in crowds, I  know, not yet daring 
to take up your old bodies till I  please; but up 
with them!—Graves, split on, and yield me my 
inbjecta! for am I not king of the churchyard? 
Obey me!—ay, now your mouths gape— and 
what a yawning!—are ye musical, too?—a ju 
bilee of groans!— out with it^in the name of 
Death!—blast it about like gfhnts carousing!"

“Well blown!—and now a thousand heads 
popped up at once—their eyes fixed on mine, 
as if to ask my further leave for a resurrection; 
and they know I am good-humoured now, and 
*row upward, accordingly, like a grove of bare 
trees that have no sap in them. And now 
they move; passing along in rows, like trees, 
too, that glide by one on a bank, while one 
sails merrily down the river—and all stark sta 
ring still: and others stand bolt upright against 
their own headstones to contemplate. I  won 
der what they think .of! Move! move! young, 
old, boys, men, pale girls, and palsied grand 
mothers—my churchyard can never hold ’em! 
And yet how they pass each other from corner 
to corner! I  think they make way through one 
another’s bodies,as they do in the grave TheyII 
dance anon. Minuets, at least. Why, they begin 
already!—and what partuers!—a tall, genteel 
young officer takes out our village witch of the 
wield—she that died at Christmas—and our 
lost rector smirks to a girl of fifteen—ha, ha! 
yon tattered little fellow is a radical, making 
a leg to the old duchess!-—music!—music!—Go, 
some of you that look on there, and toll the 
dead hell! Well done! they tie the murderer 
to the bell-rope by the neck (though he was 
banged before,) and the bell swings out mer 
rily ! but what face is here?”

It was the vision of a child’s face, which he 
believed he caught staring at him through the 
glass of hia watch-box—the face of an only 
brother who had died young. The wretch’s 
lauj^iter changed into tears and low wailings. 
By the time that his mother came to seek him, 
just at day-break, he was, however, again 
laughing; but in such a state os to frighten 
mirth from her heart and lips till the day she 
died. As has been said, symptoms of positive 
insanity did not long continue to appear in his 
words or actions; yet when he recovered, there 
was still a change in him—a dark and disagree 
able change, under the inveterate confirmation 
of which, the curious student of human nature 
may,at this moment, observe him in his native 
village.

Time is but a name: it is what is done 
in time that is the substance: what are twenty- 
four centuries to the hard rock, more than 
twenty-four hours to man, or twenty-four min 
utes to the ephemera? Are there not periods 
iu our own existence in which space, computed 
by its true measure of thoughts, feelings, and 
events, mocks the penury of man’s artificial 
soale, and comprises a lifetime in a day.
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"Spiritual Manifestations.”

Under this head, wo find, in sonio of the po 
litical journals of the day, a synopsis of a dis 
course recently delivered by Rov. S a mo k l  K. 
Lathbop, D. D., at the church in Brattle Square 
Boston, Mass. Taking for his text Hebrews 
XT, 4, after some circumlocutory observations' 
on tho power exerted by the dead over the 
livingt the Rev. gentleman enters upon the' 
subject of Spiritual manifestations ip the fol 
lowing seemingly oandid manner:

But do not tho dead sometimes come nearer to 
us than this? Do they not speak to us directly 
through some living voiec. or write to us through 
some living hands? Do they not sometimes bft 
the veil that separates the spiritual from tho ma 
terial, and in some way make us a direct palpa 
ble communication?

These are questions exciting no little interest 
at the present ti mo. The hold which the doc 
trine called ‘'Spiritualism" is taking upon the 
public mind in many Christian communi 
ties, is one of the extraordinary features of our 
age—a fact too prominent to be mot by sneer 
and ridicule—a doctrine too solemn and mo 
mentous to be hastily believed on limited and 
inconclusive evidence— I do not propose to dis 
cuss this matter fully and thoroughly, but its 
close connection with the general subject of this 
discourse, seems to demand a brief allusion to it.

After thus commencing, he looks around 
upon his congregation, observes the knitting 
brows of those to whom he has to look for the 
dollars that aie to make up the amount of his 
salary, and hastens to administer to them the 
anodyne which ho sees is necessary to counter 
act the effect of his first dose, and restore 
amity between them. With this view he pro 
ceeds to say that he, too, has, at several times, 
visited circles where spiritual manifestations 
were supposed to be received; but, although 
he there witnessed phenomena which he could 
not explain by any known laws of matter or 
mind, the testimony going to prove its spiritul 
source was invalidated by the insignificance 
and puerility of the matter communicated.—  
He felt assured that, if the spirits of departed 
friends could return to earth and produce raps 
on tables, ffove furniture, <fec., “they must have 
power to manifest themselves to me by some, 
material action more dignified, more important 
and useful than these.”

Like all o f his class, this divine has imbibed 
the unreasonable and unphilosophical senti 
ment, that every mind which passes into the 
second state of existence, whether it have lived 
in ignorance and error, to advanced age, in 
this mundane sphere, or whether it was remov 
ed in infancy ere it had capacity to receieve 
knowledge from teaching or observation, must 
be instantly baptised in the font of celestial 
wisdom, and be miraculously imbued with the 
knowledge of archangels. He cannot con 
ceive it possible that tho infant or un- 
taugnt.mind can be in heaven, where all wis 
dom and knowledge dwell, even for a single 
week, without arriving at the climax of angelic 
perfection. Ho cannot comprehend, or dare 
not seem to comprehend, that the undeveloped 
and untaught spirit must necessarily first learn 
the wisdom and knowledge which it lacks, be 
fore it can have tl$m. H e cannot understand 
that the laws of nature, which are the laws of 
God, pervade all spheres, as well celestial as 
rudimCntal, and that progress, from low to 
high, from weak to strong, from small to great, 
from ignorance to knowledge, and from infan 
tile “puerility” to the highest development of' 
intellectual capability, is the law which regu 
lates the whole economy of Gods government 

Let such a man visit a circle where sits the 
bereaved mother, longing to hear tidings from 
that object of her heart’s fondest affections* 
which was taken from her in childhood, and 
which her orthodox teachings have induced 
her to fear is a subject of Gods unappeasable 
wrath, because she had omitted to have water 
thrown in its face, in the name of the Lord; 
and let him witness the simple method of com 
munication, by those ticking sounds on the ta 
ble, through which it says: “Dear mother, I 
ain your little daughter whotp you have sup 
posed to be dead. I am not dead. I  am 
happy in heaven, and love yon more dearly 
than ever.” W e say, let him witness such a 
communication, and what will be his report to 
those from whom he expects to draw his year 
ly stipend, and from whom he has nothing to 
expect bat scornful looks and reproachful 
language, if he speak the truth of his convic 
tions? He has told you what would be his 
report—he would exclaim, puerility! and os 
tentatiously affirm that the spirits of the de 
parted would not think of approaching their 
surviving friends in such an undignified man 
ner.

Now, if these manifestations from infantile 
and untaught minds, are to be rejected indig 
nantly, scoffed at and scorned, by those mighty 
intellects who affect to be the lights of the 
world and the finger-posts of peccable mor 
tals who are enquiring their way to heaven, 
what will they say of the dignity of that angel 
who came down from heaven and wrestled all 
night with J a c o b ? This, to short-sighted hu 
manity, does not look more dignified, in an 
angel, than rapping on tables, by spirits infi 
nitely below them. Nor can the incarnate 
mind perceive what this Rev. caviller would 
denominate dignity, in the two angels who took 
supper with Lo t , eating the unleavened bread 
which he baked for them, or in their first pre 
ferring to stay in the street all night, and then 
consenting tp go in and partake of Lo t s  hos 
pitality. And we doubt not that he would 
now scout the idea, as too ridiculous to be en 
tertained for a moment by a man of his dig- 
nigty, that on angel should come down from 
heaven and Bhow himself to an ass, with a 
sword in his hand. All these, however, are

matters of bible history, tho truth of which he 
dare not question. Npr shall we condemn 
thorn as false, not knowing what the disem 
bodied hosts of heaven may have found it 
necessary to do on earth, in those days. Ho 
would, doubtless, feel himself authorised to 
pronounce sentence of damnation upon any 
one who should entertain a doubt of tbe truth 
of the history iu which these accounts are con 
tained, although it hus come to us from au age 
of superstition and ignorance, and through 
long ages of intellectual, moral and spiritual 
darknCBS, having undergone many translations 
from language to language, tho idioms ®f which 
are continually changing from generation to 
generation, so that it is difficult to determine, 
by tho language of to-day, what was intended 
to bo understood by tho terms used by those 
who wrote in long bygone times. Bat whilst 
such ns this denouncer of spiritualism hurls the 
anathemas of the church upon those who ques 
tion tho correctness of this ancient history, 
they do not hesitate to condemn as false, un 
dignified and rediculeus, not only what they 
are assured is true by men and women of the 
highest moral standing, but even what they 
see with their own eyes and hear with their 
own ears.

It does seem strango that, whilst these 
denouncers are so freely dealing out God’s cur 
ses to unbelievers in the spiritualism of ancient 
times, they do not give a moments considera 
tion to the fact that they are passing sentence 
upon themselves for a tenfold more culpable 
want of faith. They are standing in the midst 
of spiritual communications and demonstra 
tions, holding their eyes fast closed and utter 
ing execrations against all who believe the 
evidence of their own senses. I f those whom 
they denounce as infidels are damned, what 
shall be their own fate!

Physical Manifestations by Spirits.

Elevated or progressing spirits have no impe 
diments to surmount, in their bright and happy 
abodes in tbe spirit world: bat when love and 
duty prompt them to return to earth, to shed 
their hallowed influence upon their brethren in 
{he flesh, and to give them palpable evidence 
of their existence and presence, that they may 
no longer doubt the immortality of the human 
soul, they have difficulties to surmount, and 
such difficulties as frequently defeat their pur 
poses.

In order that spirits may succeed in giving 
extraordinary physical manifestations, it is ne 
cessary that there shonld be a powerful medi 
um, well adapted to that purpose. With such 
a medium, spirits can produce physical manifes 
tations in presence of mixed companies; by 
which we mean believers and doubters. I f the 
medium be not very powerful, it reqairea a har 
monious circle and otherwise favorable condi 
tions, or failures to manifest will frequently oc 
cur. Vefy hot weathor, damp atmosphere, or 
a close, unventilated or warm room, are in 
superable impediments, without a powerful 
medium, even if the circle are harmonious.—  
But iuharmony, or clashing minds and deter 
mined skepticism, will rarely fail to defeat all 
attempts of the spirits to produce such mani 
festations as moving heavy bodies, or perform 
ing well on instruments of music.

It is impracticable for large companies of 
doubting minds to receive any thing like re 
markable manifestations, in presence of any 
medium which we have in Buffalo. Two or 
three doubters, in a circle, are as many as 
should ever be admitted at one time. And 
even these may be assured that the manifesta 
tions would have been much more powerful if 
they had not been present.

It is always best to begin at the a b c of 
every science and every mystery which we at 
tempt to look into or investigate. The raps 
and tips, which are the subjects of so much 
mirth and ridicule, by superwise foplings and 
smiikiDg Misses, constitute the a b c of the 
spiritual phenomena; and here every one 
shonld commence who wishes to be convinced 
of the trnth or falsity of spiritnal manifestations. 
In this way they will have the skepticism taken 
out of them gradually; and when they get up 
to a high order of physical manifestations, they 
will not suspect that some of the company 
are aheatiBg them—that some girl who would 
find it difficult to lift a hundred pounds, was 
making a piano, weighing six hundred pounds, 
bounce about the room and dance like a 
puppit.

I t  is Better.

It is better to buy a whole pound of tea at 
once than to buy four quarters at four different 
rimes, particularly if you observe that there is 
always a weight iu the scale. The reason is 
that, if it take au ounce to balance the scale, 
you will lose but one ounce in buying a whole 
pound; whereas you will lose four ounces in 
buying four quartern.

It is better to let a stubborn fool remain in 
Ignorance and error, than to attempt to con 
vince him with arguments which he cannot 
comprehend. It will save time and breath, 
and, may-hap, be the means of preserving your 
equanimity.

It is better to give your old boots and hats 
to the needy, than to let them accumulate in 
the garret. They will not make carpet rags— 
then why keep them?

It is better to let the petty dealer cheat you 
out of a penny, peaceably, than to stand and 
quarrel with him about it. Your best way to 
poniab him is to go somewhere else and let him 
lose the profit o f your custom. A  quarrel will 
injure your feelings and your reputation, more 
than the value of a thousand pennies.

" It is better”—said the Quakeress, when tho 
spirit moved her to speak in meeting—“ to sew 
and rip, than to sit Btill and do nothing.”

W e are having the early raina.

Tho Liquor Law.

It is evident that a majority of the people 
of this state havo been, for years, anxious to 
have a law enacted to prevent the traffic in in 
toxicating liquors, which they hnd good reason 
to believe was the parent of most of tho vices 
which prevail among tho people, and, conse 
quently, tho cause of extreme poverty, wretch 
edness and oppressive taxation. A  bill prohib 
iting the sole of intoxicating liquors, excepting 
for specified purposes, has, at length, been passed 
by the legislature and rccoivcd tho sanction of 
the Executiyo of tho State. Tho law, in itself, 
is Btringont enough to Bubserve tho purpose for 
which it is designed, if it shall bo obeyed by all 
classes, or if all who havo been active in prd- 
curing its enactment shall take equal interest 
and be equally active in carrying it into effect 

Now comes the important question: Will 
the advocates of temperance—tho men and 
women who have continually petitioned and 
harangued and talked add scolded the legisla 
ture and the Executive, into the enaotment 
and sanction of this law, exert themselves 
unitedly, constantly and efficiently, to have it 
enforced in all cases of infringement, in all its 
length and breadth aod bearings? Lot us say 
to them that if they do not take this duty upon 
themselves, the law will not—cannot, be en 
forced, and it will soon become a dead letter in 
the statute book, as have all the exciso laws 
that have heretofore been enacted. It is use 
less to say that the law itself provides means 
for carrying it into effect, by making it the duty 
of public officers to watch and prosecute all 
violators. W e tell you that public officers arc 
elected by the people, and that many of the 
most influential and active ones at elections 
are liquor dealers now, and will continue to be 
liquor dealers at almost any hazard, till they have 
been made the victims of the law. These will 
use their greatest efforts to get men elected to 
those offices named by this law, who will shut 
up one eye, if not both, when it becomes ne 
cessary for them to enter suspected premises.—  
W e think we are warranted in saying that the 
majority of public officers, such ns we have 
had from loDg ago to the present time, think 
full half as much of good brandy as they do 
of their official oaths, and, if they could find 
any, would quite as soon drink it contrary to 
law, as to destroy it according to the require 
ment of the statute. Now, let it be expressly 
understood that we admit that all arc not so, 
and that we include the reader, if he be a 
good and true officer, among the exceptions.

However good and true and vigilant those 
officers may be, who are designated to carry 
the law into effect, it is an impracticability for 
them to do it, without the aid of a majority of 
the people. A  majority have aided in procur 
ing the enactment of the laws; otherwise it 
Bhould not be a law. By this we mean that a 
majority have either acted in favor of it, or 
favored it by abstaining from opposition, and 
silently giving consent. And if a majority 
have favored its enactment, it becomes the im 
perative duty of that majority to see that it is 
not suffered to die the death of its predecessors. 
Depend on this: If this law is suffered to be 
evaded by winking at the violations of here 
one favorite and there another, it will go to the 
charnal house of dead and rotten statutes be 
fore the end of one year from this day.

The law, as it has been passed, is in the 
hands of all those who intend to sell liquor in 
violation of its restrictions and in defiance of 
its penalties; and they are now devising ways 
and means to carry out their intentions. The 
most honorahle of these, will sell openly, trust 
ing that the courts will protect them by con 
demning the law as unconstitutional. Hun 
dreds of others, oven in this city, will be, and, 
we have reason to believe, now are, preparing 
back rooms and secret entrances, where confi 
dential customers are to be accommodated.—  
All these hiding places and dork holes are to 
be sought out and the offenders dealt with ac 
cording to law. And this is only justice to 
other liquor dealers who will peaceably and 
honorably relinquish the business, according to 
the requirement of the law. And of these 
there will be many. W e do not happen to be 
of the opinion which seems to prevail among 
ultra temperauce men, who are so intemperate 
in the denouncement of liquor dealers, that 
they deny the existence of honesty or honor 
among them. W e have, in earlier life, dealt in 
intoxicating liquors; and we feel conscious that 
we were then as honest and honorable as we 
are now. It is true that the miseries which 
we have witnessed continually, and which have 
had their origin in that traffic, have given a 
different aspect to it from what we could then 
discover. But there can be no doubt that it 
was then as pernicious, in itself, as it is now.-— 
Many of the present liquor dealers are proba 
bly as blind to the evil consequences of tbe 
traffic as wo were then; and it would be tantar 
mount to self-condemnation for us to denounce 
them all os the worst of men. To this class 
of liquor dealers, we say, it is your duty to see 
that this law is enforced against those violators 
who have, op to the present time, injured your 
legitimate business by selling without paying a 
dollar into the treasury in the way of license. 
If you are not allowed to sell, you should not 
allow them to sell.

This, we believe, is about the amount of what 
we felt it our duty to say on this subject. And 
we are happy to feel a consciousness that what 
we have said is true.

The Sacred Circle.
This magazine, for the month of April, is 

full of matter worthy of perusal by all classes 
of people, and particularly by those whose 
minds are engaged on the subject of Spiritual 
ism. The “dialogues between a Spiritualist 
and Skeptic," which are continued from num 
ber to number, are interesting and instructive.

Tbe Becond following is the of tho scries 
of lectures, conitaunicated through ltcv. 0 , 
H a mmo n d, of Rochester. Tbe mqst remarkn- 
blo circumstance, iri relation to the commanlbiv- 
tion of theso lectures, is the fact which rqtuy 
of our roadors havo been apprised bf, that tj[ey 
wore received, from two to five words at u 
time, in letters seemingly of gold, engraved on 
what appeared like a highly polllshed steel 
plate, about a foot square. W e repeat this 
ciscumstanco for tho information of those dis 
tant readers who have become subscribers to 
tho paper since our lost issue.

LOVE AND WISDOM.

I.KSHON n.

R ocukstkr, Oct 28th, 1853 ,
•  Blind orroganco to snatch from Heaven 
Dominion not to mortals given."

Incomprehensibility lietb in a measureless 
infinity. Finite beings comprehend only frag 
mentary portions of the infinite immensity. 
Strange is tho theory of endless progression to 
the conservatism of modern infallibility. De 
ductions professedly resulting from an infinite 
God, are accepted os the basis of confidence; 
but who con calculate correctly, and deduce 
just conclusions from premises infinitely sur 
passing comprehension?

Tho great error into which man has unfor 
tunately fallen, consists in assuming as true 
what he alleges is a just deduction from certain 
premises; viz:

F ir s t .—Man has alleged, that the infinite 
God must be infinitely good, and, consequently, 
whatever comes from God must correspond 
with his infinite love. Does man understand 
what infinite love is? Does ho comprehend it? 
Has he any data, or rule, by which to  deter 
mine the result of such love? If angels cannot 
comprehend infinite love, nor properly estimate 
the result of that love, how shall they whose 
advantages are more circumscribed and limit 
ed?

Finite love may be comprehended by finite 
beings. Finite love involves men and women 
in finite joys and sorrows. Love unites male 
and female in union—in the marriage covenant 
and legal relationshsip. Consequent upon Buch 
union, joy and sorrow arise—joy when all is 
bright, prosperous, pleasing, agreeable, satis 
factory—sorrow when the dark curtain o f ad 
versity throws its shadows of despondency, 
dejection, bereavement, pain, anguish, into 
the soul. Disappointment, ambition and ex 
pectation fill the mind with gloom and sadness. 
What has done this? United they live; united 
they suffer. Could there be any suffering with 
out love? Would there be any pain without 
feeling? A s truly as love begets joy, So does 
it induce pain. Without love the two -would 
not be sufferers on each others account. Their 
misfortunes are felt because of their loves. 
Therefore, love is not a preventive of sorrow; 
but, in adversity, it makes the calamity more 
unendurable, because it is felt with greater 
intensity.

Sk c o n d .—Allowing mind to judge from 
what it knows, who shall decide that infinite 
love will avoid all seeming evil? Who shall 
demonstrate that infinite love will operate so 
as to produce happiness only? I f  finite love 
does not restrain and prevent finite evils, who 
will 6how, that any number of finite loves can 
accomplish the perfect enjoyment of mind; or 
that infinite love is inconsistent with the sor 
rows, trials, misfortunes and evils, to which all 
human minds are subject? Deity will be no 
more, or less, to-morrow than ho is to-day. 
His love trill bo no greater or stronger in 
heaven than in earth, in the future than in the 
present; yet evils exist, notwithstanding his 
love, notwithstanding your love, notwithstand 
ing tho love of angolsi Love is riot, therefore, 
the preventive of evils; but is the cause of more 
intense and acute suffering, under many cir 
cumstances.

T h ir d .—God iB not lovo alone; but he is 
wisdom and power. It is a false position to 
rest in love alone. Thiuk you not that even 
brutes love? Know you not that even the 
lowest condition of humanity loves? Go whero 
Afric’s sablo sons and daughters meet and 
mingle in their festive circles; where hilarity, 
and glee, and joy smile, and warm hearts feel. 
Are they without suffering? Nay. Because 
they have love, ore they blessed—saved from all 
sorrows, griefs, and pains? I tell you, nay. 
Go where these sons and daughters toil, to 
furniph bread and clothing and houses for 
their masters. Are they without lqve, even 
towards those whose power is exerted to crush 
and oppress? Does their love avoid the eril? 
I tell you, nay. And does your love mitigate 
the severity of their burdens? I  tell you, nay; 
but I tell you more—your 'love for them, in 
their oppression; makes you wretched.

F o u r t h .—Associate with love, wisdom and 
power. Then march forward with hope, and 
victory will perch upon the banner. And why? 
Because wisdom discrimiuates between good 
and evil, and perceives how to receive the one 
and avoid the other. Love without wisdom is 
blind, for wisdom is the age of the mind. With 
it, in a sufficient degree, all mortal evils are 
avoided. Even, with the power at your com 
mand, social evils can only be eradicated 
by a circulation of wisdom, co-extensive with 
their society; for wisdom decides all questions 
pertaining to its jurisdiction, and its jurisdiction 
is co-extensive with itself. A  small degree of 
wisdom is better than none; because, with no 
wisdom, a man is a fool; with little wisdom he is 
foolish, with more wisdom he is pore wise; and, 
in the oxact proportion of his wisdom, will be 
his perfectibility in the progressive unfoldings 
of knowledge of the ways and means to avoid 
harm; and he who does no harm to himself or 
others is the wisest of mankind. Ho who does 
the most good and the least injury is tho best 
of mankind. Therefore, he who upholds the 
weak, who cheers the despondent, who re 
lieves tho necessitous, who disabuses the

down-trodden and oppressed, who wisely car 
ries the strength of his own heart, Bnd tho 
onergy qf his own hand to the weak, shall 
be numbered among tho just made perfect; 
because; in him or her, who nobly, justly, 

truly, wisely, aids those that need, shrill be re 
ceived the reward of “ well done, good and 
faithful servant, enter thou into rest." But 
prudence and wisdom are necessary, to gnide 
love, to govern love, to make love a blessing 
without alloy. And he who shines brightest, 
in the galaxy of heavenly worlds, is the one 
that loves wisely and acts truly to the immortal 
attractions of this bright and beautiful sphere. 
Truly—oh, what a world— truly to each other 
speak, to each other act, with your minds imbued 
with light, liberty, justice, .equality,-love, as the 
Cement of all other principles. Thus, you may 
soar progressivelyupward, comprehending more 
and more of the beautiful, the infinite; and as 
you comprehend, so will you magnify the works 
of the infinite, and praise God by doing good 
to  man.

Thus endetb tho second lesson.

Not bad Spiritualism for a D. D.

Looking into a school book, entitled> ‘The 
Second Reader, by H e n r y  Ma n d e v i i j ,*, D. D.” 
W e find, under lesson LYI, the followingi 

ANGELS.

Did any one of these children ever see an 
angel? No. Did I ever see one? No. Did 
anybody ever see an angel? Yes. A  great 
many have. Abraham did, Lot did, David 
did, Christ did, Peter and John did, and in 
the bible, you read of many who havo seen 
angels.

But though yon never taw  an angel, yet you 
all know what an angel is. Angels are good 
spirits, who love God more than they love one 
another; more than they love themselves; more 
than they love anything else. They live in 
heaven. And what do yon think they are do 
ing there? Are they idle, do you think? No. 
They are never idle a moment. Sometimes 
God sends them away on errands, just as your 
parents send you. Sometimes they come down 
to this world to do good to good people here. 
When a good man dies they stand by his bed, 
and carry his soul np to heaven, just as you 
are led by the hand when you do not know 
the way.

This Rev. gentleman is a Presbyterian clergy 
man. Is he nQt.afraid o f bringing down the 
wrath of the Presbitery upon bis head, for thus 
testifying to the truth of Spiritualism? With 
one emendation, it would be true spiritual doc 
trine. He says: “Sometimes angels come down 
to do good to good men here.’1 Spiritualists 
go a step farther than this, and affirm that 
angels come to do gold  to all God’s children, 
whether they be good or bad. The mission 
of Christ was "to call sinners to repentance;” 
and this is supposed, by spiritualists, to be 
more the mission of angels than to call the 
righteous.

Bora Into the Spirit World.

In this city, on the loth inst., Mrs. Gr a c e  
Dic k in s o n , wife of Mr. Th o s . D ic k in s o n , io the 
thirty-third year of her age. Mrs. D. had em 
braced the Spiritual faith; was a member of our 
llarmonial Society, and joyously met the 
change with undoubtiDg assurance that she was 
entering upon a life of everlasting and ever 
augmenting happiness.

Dc. Ol iv e r , President of our Harmonial So 
ciety, went, by invitation of the bereaved hus 
band, and officiated at the funeral, in place of 
a clergyman.

This is all well: but we will embrace the op 
portunity to suggest, that there would not be 
the least impropriety in calling upon a clergy 
man of either the Universalist or Unitarian 
faith, to attend tho funerals of spiritualists, and 
speak words o f consolation to their surviving 
friends t$o  clergyman of cither of these 
sects, would deem it incumbent on him to 
prove, with bible in hand, that tho spirit of the 
deceased must necessarily have entered upon an 
eternity of misery; as was done by an orthodox 
Minister, in our presence, not many weeks 
sinco.

Ma r r ie d .
In this city, on the 17th March, in Calvary 

Church, by Rev. Dr. Scott, Mr. T h o ma s  Ric h  
a r d  H a n n  and Miss Sa b a h  A. A l b r o .— S an  
Francisco Herald.

A  law against concealed weapons has 
just been passed by the Legislature of Louisi 
ana. The first section declares ihat whoever 
shall carry a weapon or weapons concealed on 
or about his person, such as pistols, bowic 
knives, dirks, or any other dangerous weapon, 
shall be liable to prosecution by indictment or 
presentment, and on conviction, for the first 
offence shall be fined not less than two hundred 
and fifty dollars, nor more than five hundred 
dollar's, or imprisonment for one month; and 
for tho second offence not less than five hun 
dred dollars, not more than one thousand 
dollars, or inprisonment in the parish prison, 
at tho discretion of the court, not to exceed 
three months.

The Legislator of Michigan, during its 
recent session, passed an act which makes pro 
vision for the organization of an Agricultural 
College, to be located within ten miles of the 
capital of tho State. The object of tho school 
shall be to improve aud teach the science and 
practice of agriculture. *

W h o l e  f a m il y  P o is o n e d .—A  family of Bix 
individuals were poisoned at Clyde, N . H , 
April lGth by using arsenic accidentally in 
stead of saleratus in the preparation of bisouit 
None pf them are dead, bub their lives are des 
paired of.

jM r  One day last week a wood chopper in 
IlydepBrk, Vt., thirsty with his labor, chop 
ped a hole in the ice which cohered a mountain 
stream and lay. down to drink. While iu the 
act ha found his nose seized by some sharp 
toothed creature, aud suddenly jerking up his 
head he threw out Upon the ice a ‘trout’ which 
weighed two-aud-u-half pounds.

jzar About sixty-five thousand bales of cot 
ton, valued at over three millions of dollars, 
have been destroyed by fire in this conntry 
daring tho last three months.

Neal Dow, the father of the Maine 
law, has been re-nominated for Mayor of Port 
land by tbe Temperance voters of that city.

Ma s s a c h u s e t t s  Liq u o r  L a w .—The Prohi 
bitory Liquor Law re-passed the Senate, April 
17th, and now only awaits the signature of the 
Governor to become a law.

SPIRITUALISM,

OR, A DISCUSION ON THE CAUSE AND 
Effect of the Phenomena, attributed to the 

Spirits of departed humtin beings, by Pres. A. 
Mahan, of Oberlin and Prof. Rehn. of. Philadel 
phia, Joel Tiffany, and others—held at Cleve 
land, Feb. 20,1855, Price 25 ceenL 
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HIRAM ADAMS & CO.
No. 37 Ea s t  S e n e c a  S t .

General dealers in choice Family Groceries 
and Provisions, Flour in barrels, half bar 

rels and bags. Pork, Hams, Butter, Cheese, Fish. 
<tc., Ac.

The above articles of the best quality will 
always be found at tbe old stand.
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NATURE S HEALING REMEDY
RESTORED TO MAN.

• • T h e y  s h a l l  l a y  t h e i r  h a n d s  o n  th e  s i c k  a n d  th e y  
s h a l l  be h e a le d .—Bible.

HAVING been developed as a Healing Me 
dium, T offer my services to the Sick and 

Afflicted, as a medium through whom assistance 
from a highly developed source can be obtained, 
u. ;rid in restoring harmony and health to the 
diseased and suffering of earth.

As my time is extensively occupied by pa 
tients soliciting aid and relief, and as the free 
and unrewarded labors of any medium would 
not be appreciated, I am compelled from neces 
sity, to cnarge for my services in advance, to bo 
graduated according’to the means of the patient 
and the nature of the disease.

L G. ATWOOD. 
Lockport, N. Y. 25 tf

W. G. O L I Y E R ,

D E N T I S T ,
2 6 3  M A I N  S T R E E T .

Opposite tho Churches, BUFFALO.

N. B.—Received a Silver Medal for Superior 
Work. New York State Fair, 1848.

B U F F A L O  
LITHOGRAPHING AND ENGRAVING

ESTABLISHMENT,
209 Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y.

R. J. COMPTON, P r o pr ie t o r .

HAYING Purchased the entire interest of 
my co-partners, and having the most ex- 

tensivo establishment of the kina in tbe west, I 
am prepared to fill contracts for the largest kind 
of work, wirh punctuality aud in the best style. 

January 8, 1855. R. J. 0.

G R A T I S /
Just Published: A New Discovery in  

M edicine!

A FEW WORDS ON THE RATIONAL 
TREATMENT, without Medicine of 

Spermatorrhea or Local Weakness, Nervous De 
bility, Low Spirits; Lassitude, Weakness of the 
Limbs and Back, Indisposition and Incapacity 
for study and Labor, Dullness of Apprehension, 
(Loss of Memory, Aversion to Society, Love of 
(Solitude, Timidity, Self-Distrust, ’Dizziness, 
Head Ache, Involuntary Discharges, Pains in  
the Side, Affection of th<? Eyes, Pimples on the 
Face, Sexual and other Infirmities in Man.

F r o m t h e  F r e n c h  o k  Dr . B. De  L a n e t .
The important fact that these alarming com 

plaints may easily bo removed WrrHorr Me d i 
c in e , is, in this small tract; clearly demonstrated; 
and the entirely new and highly successful treat 
ment, as adopted by the Author, fully explained, 
by means of which everyone is enabled t o  c u r e  
II1MSELF PERFECTLY, AND AT THE LEAST POSSIBLE 
c o s t , avoiding thereby all the advertised nos 
trums of the day.

Sent to any address, gratis, and post free in a 
Bealed envelope, by remitting (post paid ) two 
postage stam ps to Dr . B. DE LANEY, No. 17 
Lispenard Street, New York.

S, DUDLEY & SONS,
51 Ma in  St r e e t .

THE Subscubers have on hand a general as 
sortment of HARDWARE,  CUTLERY, 

Ac., many articles of which are expressly de 
signed for S t e a mb o a t s , H o t e l s  and P r iv a t e  
F a m il ie s . We invite the attention of those pur 
chasing

PLANISHED TABLE WARE, 
to examine our stock, consisting of Coffee and 
Tea Urns.Steak and Fish heaters. Soup Tureens, 
Dish Cover? die., &c., which wo are constantly 
manufacturing in the most elegant style : and in 
beauty of finish unsurpassed by any other es 
tablishment in the United States.

We also have on land au extra quality of 
LEATHER HOSE, 

of our own manufacture;, also. F ir e  E n g in e s , 
F o r c e  P u mps , «tc. We nre. likewise, the s o l * 
agents in this city of H. R. W o r t h in g t o n ’s  Ro- 
nowned
P a t e n t  S t e a m  S a f e t y  P c m t  a n d  F ir e  E n g in e .

We manufacture Railroad Lanterns, Signal 
Lamps for Steamboats, and a greatly improved 
COOK STOVE, designed expressly for Steara'- 
boats. Propellers and Hotels.

A large quantity  and assortm ent of St e a m  
and W a t k r  GUAGtS. and beautifully finished.

GONG BELLS, 
for Steamboats and Hotels, comprise part of our 
stock.

We are, likewise, prepared to execute any Or 
der for
STEAMBOAT, COPPER, TIN AND SHEET 

IRON WORK, 
with our usual promptness and upon terms that 
give good satisfaction. S. DUDLEY «fc SONS, 

ltf  57 Main stroct.
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Human Slavery.

Hay. proalavejy friend—do not throw the 
paper down with gnn-cotton dudgeon, in antici 
pation of a lecture pointing South. Our mag 
net has two poles. It points North as well as 
South, and dips, occasionally, to the center at 
traction.

It is well known to those who have been ac 
customed to the perusal of our thoughts, as 
we have, in various positions, spread them out 
to public view, that wc arc innately hostile to 
every Species of human slavery. W e not only 
denounco that aboraiuuble system of physical 
slavery—the off-spring of ungodly avarice aud 
inhuman cruelty— which sends ships aud pirates 
to Africa to run down, catch, manacle and ab 
duct that simple-minded family of Gods chil 
dren, to make chattel property and slaves of 
them and their posterity forever; but we have 
eyes to see, unshackled mind to appreciate, and 
a disposition to eschew and deprecate, every 
other species of tyranny over physical and in 
tellectual man.

Iu the Southern states of this Union, moral 
and spiritual darkness enshrouds the minds of 
those who might be free, just, wise and good. 
Selfishness and the want of sympathy, moral 
justice and spiritual elevation, hold them in the 
thrall of materiality, and make them tyrants 
and slaves to bad passions,'whilst they hold mil 
lions of human bodies in abject servitude, and 
as many souls in blank ignorance. But these 
bodies are of but momentary duration; and 
this ignorance God winkB a t  The accountabil 
ity of the master and the slave will be in pro 
portion to their opportunities to acquire know 
ledge of truth; and their relative conditions in 
the state of,existence to which they are swiftly 
travelling, will be as the innocence of the one 
is to that of the other. So let us leave them; 
doing, as we pass, whatever conscience requires 
of us, for 'the betterment of each.

Well might we, of the free states, denounce 
with still more thundering emphasis, the abom 
ination of human slavery, as it exists in the 
South, if we were guiltless of enslaving the 
bodies, intellects and spirits of five times as 
many millions, who have thrice the capacities 
to enjoy freedom and to march onward and 
upward, in the beautiful and pleasant highway 
of moral, intellectual and spiritual progress.— 
Of this great sin, the dominant mind of the 
free states, is guilty. And, whilst thus guilty, 
the denunciations and anathemas which we 
hurl at southern slave-holders, for their injus 
tice and inhumanity, come from us with a pe 
culiarly bad grace. “Physician, heal thyself," 
is a hortatory rebuke, with which southerners 
may respond to oar charges of injustice and 
oppression, with humiliating appropriateness to 
the category in which we stand.

In how much are we less guilty than they, 
even as regards physical slavery. Let ns look 
about upon the thousands—nay, the millions, 
whom we reduce to abject poverty and pauper 
ism, by the same passion for wealth and ag 
grandizement which is the parent of negro sla 
very In the southern states. Is it less cruel in 
us to take from the laboring poor, by way of 
profits, all the product of their toil, save that 
which is absolutely necessary to keep their 
souls and bodies in their present state of miser 
able companionship, than it is for those whom 
we denounce, to monopolize the whole earnings 
of their human chattels, ahd send them not 
hungry to their nests of straw? Do we de 
serve much more credit for leaving our slaves 
free to work or starve, while we grind them so 
that they and their children half freeze and 
half starve, without an eye to pity or an arm 
to afford them relief? Are southern slave 
holders, who take all the responsibility of pro 
viding ample, though coarse, sustenance for 
every child of their slaves, less humane than 
we are, who take the earnings of fathers and 
mothers, without a care or a thought for the 
sufferings of those innocents who shiver in rags 
and cry for bread? Is it much less Christian 
for southern slave-holders to command a mother 
to go and toil in the rice or cotton field, and 
feed her and her children the while, than it is 
for their mercenary denouncers to see a’white 
mother toil with her needle, all day and till 
midnight, from day to day and from month to 
month, whilst they take eleven pence, and leave 
her a penny, of each shilling she earns, and 
whilst she and her children would gladly pick 
up crusts in the street to allay the gnawings of 
hanger?

But this is only physical slavery, aud is as 
nothing in comparison to that which we other 
wise practise continually; because its duration 
can be but for a little season, in each case.—  
Whilst southern Slaveholders—generally speak 
ing—teach their chattels nothing of God, His 
attributes, His government, their relations to 
Him, or the necessity, on their part, o f obedi- 
dience to the laws of their being, leaving them 
in total darkness, as well spiritual as moral aijd 
intellectual; they are guiltless of misrepresent 
ing to them the character of their heavenly 
Father, or inculcatiog in their minds gross re 
ligious errors which would have to be unlearn 
ed, perhaps by centuries of reformatory discip 
line, in the low spheres of the spirit world, after 
their transition, before they would be enabled 
to get into the never-ending path of upward 
progress, which loads continually to higher and 
higher beatitudes.

Whilst there is no praise due to those 
thoughtless and un-sympathiaing masters of en 
slaved human millions, for this negativo virtue,

there is a mountain of responsibility and guilt 
lying upon the souls of those religious teachers 
in the free stales, whose constant vocation it is 
to represent the all-wise, omnipotent nnd over 
merciful and loving Father of all spirits, as a 
heartless, soulless nnd merciless tyrant, in nature 
and pt-nctico. They falsely teach that the rea 
son with which God has endowed the human 
mind, for its guidance through the dark mazes 
of the earth-life, is to bo repudiated, on pain 
of damnation, as an emanation from the source 
of all evil; that it Is damnnblo heresy for man 
to look Into tho great book of nature, whose 
pages are filled with truths written by tho hand 
of Almighty God, for a true theology; that the 
religious doctrines taught by Jesus Christ, must 
bo taken and understood ns they ore pleased to 
construe them, without enquiring whether mer 
cenary motives or sectarian prejudices may Or 
may not have induced them to defino this pas 
sage as litoral and that as figurative, os most 
comports with their design to hold tho human 
mind in spiritual ignorance and thraldom; and 
that they are to bo considered the legitimate 
keepers of men’s consciences, and to be looked 
up to as the lights of tile world, to be fed and 
kept burning by the sweat-drops of hnmnn 
toil.

Above all tho systems of slavery that have 
ever shed their baneful influence upon tho hu- 
mrn family, religious slavery is the most tyran- 
ical; the most grinding, the most crushing, the 
most debasing. 'Whilst it seizes, binds in chains 
and leads into captivity the intellect which God 
designed should be Untrammelled and free, it 
blinds the interior vision, storms the citadel or 
reason, falsifies the evidences of the senses, 
plucks the feathers from the wings of the soar 
ing spirit, and so stultifies and drawls the soul 
that it would seem to require long ages of care 
and teaching, by tutelary angels, to elevate it 
above pygmean stature and capacity.

A  few minds, here one and there one, in all 
ages Of Christian idolatry and tyranny, have 
been endowed by nature with power and cour 
age to break asunder the gyves which were 
rivited upon their minds and consciences, throw 
off the inenbus of a false and besotting theology, 
and soar aloft into the pure and vitalizing at 
mosphere of religious freedom. But they com 
pare, proportionally, with those who remain 
under the yoke of theological bondage, as the 
negro slaves of the South, who run away and 
successfully elude the pursuit of their masters, 
do with those who remain in physical servitude.

Thank God, a better day is dawning upon 
the minds of those millions, in this country and 
othere, who sit in (he valley of the shadow of 
death, paling andtrembling .before the ghastly 
spectre of eternal and infinite misery, which 
false-hearted and cruel priestcraft and bigotry 
have conjured up, to enforce obedience to their 
dicta and secure to them perpetual and despotic 
sway in the empire of conscience. Thank God 
for the light of this hallowed morning, whose 
bright rays of truth are fast breaking through 
the thick cloud of darkness and error which 
has so loDg enshrouded, like a death poll, the 
religious world. Thank God that human sla 
very, not only physical, but moral, intellectual 
and spiritual, must soon give way, and is now 
beginning to give way, before the revolution 
izing and redeeming influences with which He 
has been graciously and mercifully pleased to 
visit this country, and which are evidently des 
tined to pervade, regenerate and bless the whole 
family of man.

The Spirits in Toronto.

Our esteemed friend, Pi Y. W il s o n , Esq., of 
Toronto, 0 . W. writes us, narrating several 
striking evidences that the spirits of departed 
friends come to us and make their presence 
known. He speaks Of physical manifestations, 
such as moving a lady away from the table, in 
her chain turning her round and moving her 
from side to side of the room. But tho most 
extraordinary fact which he relates, is tho fol 
lowing:

You may recollect the case of my excellent 
lady friend Mis3 St e w a r t , who lingered long 
between time and eternity, under the minister 
ing care of her spirit friendB. Well,she has gone 
home. On the nignt of her death, or, rathfcr, 
birth, I  was writing until a late hour. A t half 
past ten, in the evening, there was a gentle 
rap on my desk; then on the hotair drum; 
on the piano forte. I  stopped for a moment, 
asked two or three questions of no particular 
importance, and observed to my rapping friends 
that I was very much engaged with my forth 
coming lecture, and that I had not time to 
talk with them then; therefore I would bid 
them good evening for the present One or 
two more raps were given, and my excamate 
friends left. A t three o’clock in the morning, 
I finished my lecture, and repaired to my room 
for rest While I was preparing for bed, I 
heard several raps in various parts of the room, 
and on the head-board after I had retired to 
bed. A t this moment it was fully impressed 
upon me that it was Miss S. yet I  was not 
aware that she was dead. I at once asked: 
Is this Miss S? Yes—Miss Charlotte 8? Yes. I  
then observed: Miss 8. Are you dead? and are 
you an inhabitant of the spirit world? Yes. 
My hand lay out side of the bed at full length, 
on the clothes. I then said: MissS. if this is 
your spirit now present, and if you wish to 
convince mo that you are in the spirit world, 
take my hand and shake hands with me. A t  
this my hand was grasped by an unseen hand, 
and shaken, with a warm and hearty shake, as 
my friend would have shaken in life. After 
some remarks on my part, which were assen 
ted to by raps from my spirit sister, she left, 
Tho next morning, I  went to tho house of her 
brother-in-law, where she made it her home, 
and found the statement of my spirit friend 
correct.

M r  Rev, C. Ha mmo n d  is expected to speak 
in Conference Hall, on Sunday, forenoon and 
afternoon.

M r  Tho spirit of Professor Dayton came 
to us on Sunday night last Wo asked him, 
mentally, to give us a practical lecture on tho 
subject of self-cultivation. As HpiriU havo no 
powor to converse with us orally, he gavo us 
tho affirmative sign which is understood be- 
twoen us; and tho next day he made his pres 
ence known to Miss Brooks, and commenced 
the following very able and philosophical lee- 
turej sho being totally ignorant of tho previ 
ous night's arrangement 

Lecture No. 10.—By Edgar C. Dayton.

TrtROCmi MIflfl DROOKB, MEDIUM.

THE NECESSITY OF THE CULTIVA 
TION AND DEVELOPMENT OF THE 
INTERIOR OR SPIRITUAL FACUL- 
TIES OF EVERY HUMAN MIND.

When thought carries tho mind to the 
contemplation of the primcvul ages of the 
world wo find its developments brought in 
distinct connection with God, on immutable 
and all-pcrvodlng laws. N ot even the minutest 
atom of matter in creation, exists without it is 
subjected to the laws and principles which na 
turally govern its refinement nnd progression. 
Thus may we advance and find tho lnws of 
God manifested throughout tho whole of uni 
versal nature. All things emanating from tho 
Infinite Mind are considered principles; hence 
these principles must be perpetuated immutably 
through eternal ages, aud produco an infinite 
and harmonious action in tho divinity and 
progression of the human soul. The first 
evidence of creative intelligence, has been dis 
covered to bo in an order or species of the 
Gcnns Homo; and thus new combinations of 
mind were resolved into still higher organiza 
tions, until profonnd intellects and logicians 
have garnished tho vast area of science with 
knowledge of inestimable value. So great have 
been the actions and motions of development, 
in the creative power of motion, upon the hu 
man mind, that from one mind generated 
nobler faculties, and by the constant revolution 
of the combinations of atomic particles of mat 
ter, there have evolved great and beautiful 
demonstrations of human intellect.

There has always been a vast distinction 
made in the laws of nature and tho principles 
of the Supreme Mind. Tho law of gravitation, 
when scientifically understood, is equally as 
operative to the innumerable empires of spirit 
ual existence, as in the unbounded construction 
of nature. Hence the indications of the modes 
of divine existence are the rndimental manifes 
tations of those eternal laws which clearly 
elucidate the constitutional processes of the 
spiritual mind and its outward form. The 
great psychological and spiritual developments 
of tho human mind, that result from the pro 
gressive unfoldings of its Innate qualities, must 
sometime be ultimated into the wisdoms and 
harmonies of another world, which the soul Is 
constantly aspiring towards. As the uncul 
tivated flower was once the highest embodi 
ment of organized matter, so is the human 
mind, now, the noblest construction in existence; 
and its duality of structural arrangements and 
harmony of organization, define it to be the 
highest development of the creative power in 
the spirit world, except the Infinite Mind. The 
human soul, who; no longer trammelled by 
earthly influences, has a perfect harmonization 
of attributes and elements, the principles of 
which proceed from tho Divine Mind, into 
spheres below, and determine the position and 
affections of the spirit, in direct accordance 
with the laws of affinity.

When the human mind wanders back to the 
period when th6 earth seemed almost an eternal 
solitude, it contemplates the early effect of 
those laws which now create life and combine 
particles of matter into the various forms of 
creation. When first they exerted their force, 
particles or atoms of matter were drawn to 
gether, forming immense bodies; thus institut 
ing an eternal motion upon the spiritual parts.

The principles of life are eternal: hence man 
is eternal, and finds an existence in the im 
mortal world. Then it is necessary for the 
internal attributes of the human mind to be 
well developed, that the spirit, when born into 
a spiritual world, may be surrounded by the 
throng of joyons and" affectionate spirits, whose 
pursuits are the laws of man and God. It is 
necessary for the inner self to be wisely cul 
tivated, not only to determine its position in 
beavOn, but to determine its position upon 
earth. Man is dependent upon the qualities of 
mind for his earthly enjoyment Therefore, it 
is necessary for him to strive to cultivate his 
moral and religious principles, that his influence 
upon less refined mind may be conducive to 
its proper cultivation. What is a man, though 
he may have at hi3 command the greatest 
amount of knowledge of any man in existence, 
if there is not a pure moral principle in his 
character, which will prevent him from associa 
ting with the errors of his age? If a man is 
destitute of moral principle, his knowledge 
will not avail him much. There should be a 
harmony of moral and religious sentiment in 
every human mind. Upon minds thus guarded, 
the temptations of the world would have no 
very great attractive force. Harmony is ob 
servable in every department of creation, where 
the human mind has penetrated; and the power 
of the immutable laws of God is constantly in 
creasing as the world becomes more perfectly 
developed. Again, a man may be highly in 
tellectual and perfectly moral, but if he Is des 
titute of those finer sensibilities which are neces 
sary for tho completion of a well developed 
mind, he o'annot attains very elevated position 
in the estimation of the world. Mon has his 
peculiarities of feeling: yet it does not neces 
sarily follow, that he must base hi9 actions up 
on his feelings. Man is generally impulsive. 
He acts from impulse, and this, sometimes, 
plunges him into an awful condition; whereas, 
had ho exoercised his contemplative faculties, 
he might have been as good a man as tho frail 

ness of his outward organization would allow 
while, now, lie is not. Tho human mind should 
seek the pure and houutifhl, and act ont the 
simplicity of Its nature, untrammcled by the 
hypocrisy and vain ambitions of human life. 
The human mind should not be impeded in its 
development, by matorinl attractions. Man 
should not suppress tho buoyancy aud liveliness 
of his nature; as, iu so doing, be is concealing tho 
bounties of his interior being, l ie  should not 
suppress the interior cheerfulness of his being, 
for the soul could not increase in nativo good 
ness, but wou'd positively retrograde, and 
could not develop tho properties which charac 
terize tiie nnlrammclod mind; because the 
cheerfulness of the sonl is smothered by ex 
terior, distinct and unqualified peculiarities. If 
aBoul is in such is condition, when divested of 
the impurities ingrafted upon it by hnraan ex 
istence, it cannot unite with the principles of 
spiritual existence instantaneously; for every 
thing In this state of existence is absolutely 
and entirely pure. When a spirit is ushered 
into a new existence, it may recognize its in 
dependence; yet it must firet progress from the 
outward elements of its being, before it can be 
developed to contemplate tho manifestations of 
God in His operations upon a material and 
spiritual existence. Then it is necessary for 
man to guard himself, when undergoing tho 
varied chungqs of progression, by the action of 
development. Tho mind has the freedom of 
unlimited converse with the principles of nature, 
both divine and material; and in its primary 
existence, by studying the laws of God, there 
will be evolved a vast power of eternal wisdom 
and moral purity, which will point it to the 
realms of universal peace.

The sentiments and affections concealed in 
the deep recesses of the soul, were planted 
there by a loving Father. You may bary 
yonr native goodness and purity beneath the 
immense weight of materiality; bat it mast 
come fourth to answer the voice of the Great 
Giver. What is human life, if  man acts not 
out the true sentiments of his mind, morally, 
spiritually and religiously? What is human 
life and its enjoyments, if man conceals the 
true cheerfulness of his nature, by the influence 
of external objects? The affections, when 
based upon the pure and gentle impulses of 
nature, cannot set aside those benign influences 
that come from the soul, and erect a superstruc 
ture of thought, weak and trembling. No, tho 
true native genius of the mind must respond to 
the voice of its God, when called upon to 
manifest its goodness towards its fellow crea 
tures. The lessons of nature generate in the 
mind new faculties; and the same principles of 
life action are the same in all objects of creation. 
It is necessary for the inner self to be refined 
and unfolded by the true and pure influence of 
its divine nature, that -it may grasp the beauties 
of morality and adapt them to its condition of 
development, God has stamped upon every 
living object the sentient particles emanating 
from His being, and endowed them with the 
divine attributes of His nature; and no word 
or action can prevent the utterance of feeling 
in the progressive soul, when its attributes of 
sympathy and love are not appreciated by its 
associates, whose affections are governed by 
their selfishness. The affections ebb and flow 
like the heaving ocean’s bosom; and sometimes 
they are calm and hapy; then, again, they are 
confused, and are wild and strange. This is 
caused by the affections not being reciprocated 
by other souls, which creates a pang of an 
guish when the heart realizes that all its affec 
tions must be wasted, being valued only for 
their exterior advantages.

There is much in human life to learn and 
unlearn; and there is, perhaps, as often a tear 
as a smile; which, from tho immutable laws of 
the Divine Mind, ought not to be. It may be 
that sorrow purifies the soul and prepares it for 
a pure home m the spirit land. Suffering may 
awaken and unfold the true feeling of the hu 
man soul. Y et there are nature's tears which 
swell forth from the eternal fount of sympathy, 
at moments of contemplation, without being 
wrung from the human heart by harsh treat 
ment, ungentle words aud outward cirsumstan- 
ces. There is much, very much, in the world 
to be unfolded to the physical vision, which 
may try and test the native purity and sympa 
thetic tendency of tho human heart towards its 
associates. There are, in life, so many unneces 
sary ciscumstancea which deaden the affections 
and crush the divine love of the bo u I, and 
which forbid it to exercise its reasoning facul 
ties, that they conceal the actual beauties of 
life. But there are hours o f sympathetic con 
templation, when the internal fcelingB come 
forth and behold nature unfolded isjts glorious 
beauty, and this sends a thrill of gladness to 
the heart and produce feelings which will 
never die away, but will ever find an expres 
sion of its purity in the glories of eternity. 
Every development of life generates new pro 
perties of mind; and these properties add to 
the refinement of the faculties; and when one 
operation of the generic laws is exhausted by 
still a higher development of matter or mind, 
then new changes take place in the progression 
of the mind. Thus one development exhausts 
another. So it is forever. Then, if a mind is 
morally and spiritually progressive, one moral 
or spiritual development exhausts another, and 
the mind constantly undergoes a moral or 
spirstual manifestation, chapging the lower for 
the higher development Thus, if a man is 
intellectual and immoral, still greater changes 
of immorality exhausts the lower, and hia im 
moral desires increase. Then it i3 absolutely 
necessary for the mind to bo moral, in order to 
be strictly pure. Intellect without moral puri 
ty, will not elevate tho spirit in its eternal 
home, as highly as moral parity without a 
powerfnl intellect. Purity is the pervading 
element of all spiritual things. Hence for 
minds to occupy true and elevated positions 
they must be pure. There is not a human

spirit that has entered the spirit world, spotless 
nnd perfectly pure; for this would be in direct 
opposition to the laws and principles of per 
fection. But tho human spirit can become so 
pure u  to enter the spirit land with its feelings 
and sentiments harmonizing with the order and 
arrangements of perfected nature, being devel 
oped constantly by higher laws of progression. 
If tho mind were created merely to live and to 
d ie , it would necessarily conform to tho laws 
of its extetenco, and its aspiration would not 
exteud beyond the manifestations of tho mate 
rial] world. The savage of the forest strives to 
answer tho demands of his spirit, by reconcil 
ing himself to the evidences of his existence, 
and os he roams through the forests or rows 
his skiff over some stream as it moves sublimely 
on over Its rocky bed, there are within his 
rough exterior true properties of civilized feel 
ings, which are evidently concealed by the 
demonstrations of his uncivilized nature, and 
which, though now untutored, might, when 
farther developed, unfold true attributes of a 
refined and profound intellect or mind. A  
savage is nrtt subjected to the will of any man; 
and though his exterior actions conceal interior 
motions, his native goodness is unblemished by 
the iniquities of his material existence. But 
the civilized man is subjected to the creeds of 
man: hence hois not os free in his actions as 
the untutored mind. He has his external 
desires, and gratifies them, although he is 
aware of the solmn fact that it is violating 
the essential principles of his being. It is true 
that human nature is imperfect; and it also 
necessarily follows that the actions of hnman 
beings must be imperfect But with all of 
this considered and contemplated upon, it is not 
promotive of the happiness of men to plunge 
themselves into the wickedness of the world; 
for much exists on the earth that is not good. 
Man should seek the pure and holy. If, then, 
temptations beset him, and if he unconsciously 
err, he cannot certainly be responsible for his 
short comiogs. Bnt if a man err designedly, 
he is responsible for that premeditation and 
determined resolution, and for the consumma 
tion thereof!

Cultivate your inner self, O man! that you 
may lay the foundation for yonr high destiny 
where the attributes of diffusive happiness and 
distributive justice are manifested. Approx 
imate as near as possible to the Divine Fount 
of all goodness, wisdom and power, where the 
sonl of man speeds in its progress with ever 
lasting rapidity, and where, if  it lose, in any de 
gree, the momentum of its progression, it must 
feel its loss for ages. Earlier or later, man 
must achieve the knowledge that will enable 
him to attain to the exalted position of his 
noble destiny, and execute the sublime design 
of his eternal mission. By the spontaneous 
emanations of God, man receives and retains 
his individuality; and from the purest relation 
of matter, he is continually speeding in his de 
velopment, to enable the spirit to manifest its 
evidence of power, to assist in the combina 
tion of thought and in the sublimation of the 
matter with which it is now combined. The 
soul is a part of God, and is not an arbitrary 
or stationary creation, but joyously emanates, 
to form one connection of universal creation, 
when the causes, laws and elements of its being 
are manifested in the universe of nature.

As evef,
E. C. Da t t o x .

Lecture by the Spirit of Harriet Newell

TUROCOn MISS BROOKS, MEDIUM.

JESUS WEPT.

Did tho loving Jesus weep when he fasted in 
the wilderness? Did he weep when nailed to 
the cross and thorns invested his head? Did 
he weep because he was crucified betweeu two 
theives? Ah, no, Jesus wept because a delud-

world scorned tho truths of their Maker; 
because they martyred the teachers and fol 
lowers of truth, morality and beauty. The 
tears came not from that pure fount of knowl 
edge because the outward self was wounded 
and tortuaed, but because men defiled tly  liv 
ing truths of Him who rules the world by His 
beneficence and mercy. Though Jesus was 
born in the lowly manger, though he was the 
meek and lowly Nazarene, he has left in the 
history of the world a name that no succeed 
ing reformer has left His examples of love 
liness and mercy were such that the hardest 
hearts would be touched with pity if they 
could go back to eighteen nundred and fifty- 
five years ago, and see him teaching the un 
cultivated mind with such patienco and deep 
humility, of the eternal destiny of the spirit 
end of the ultimating developments of the in 
terior essence and properties, when born into 
the world of immortality. *

He called his men where freedom's standard 
shielded them from the mythological teachings 
of creeds and sects. He taught them to love 
their fellow man and assist him in his strug- 

for liberty. And at that age, angels de 
scended from heaven to breathe iuto the minds 
of those who thirsted for knowledge and wis 
dom, the truths and elements of true religion. 
Jesus wept Did he weep at the tomb of 
Lazarus,because friends clustered round his cold 
sepulchre, wherein his inanimate form was laid? 
N o, Jesus wept because those human hearts 
mourned over the departed as dead. He wept 
because other tears left their traces upon the 
cheek of the poor and bereaved—upon the 
proud and haughty—upon the wicked and upon 
the wise and noble. He wept for their con 
dition, and from out his pure soul came the 
words and power of consolation, as he pointed 
the human mind to the existence of tho bo u I 
through the unceasing ages of eternity. Jesus 
wept; and not alone did those swelling tears 
awaken tho inner feelings of the wayward soul, 
but they appealed with a sublime force to the 
religious sentiments of the human mind, and 
called forth thoughts that had slumbered for

yoors in tho silent clmiubcnt of human hearts; 
and those unfading faculties that beautify the 
soul, began to unfold and strengthen and shoot 
forth beneath the light of truth and liberty. 
Though but few loved aud admired the char 
acter of the pure and lovely Jesus, it wus in 
comparably more important to him to con 
vince one sonl of tho truths of religion ami s  
Heavenly Father, than to depart to another 
world, leaving behind him all the worldly fame 
which the weak heart may crave while In a 
material existence. Jesus taught not, to the 
erring, the angonies of an eternity, if they did 
not seek the way of purity and holiness; but 
ho did teach the human mind that there was a 
more fearful hell; and that was the darkness, 
the ignorance and undeveloped condition of 
the spiritual being, when bom into the realms 
of immortality, if they sought not now to open 
those eternal qualities of mind to tho influence 
of higher and holier teachings, which were 
spontaneously flowing from the great invisible 
Source. Jesus pointed tho human mind to the 
elements, principles and glories of nature, teach 
ing that every thing was a part of God, and 
that, in learning tho principles of life and the 
constant development of creations of mind and 
matter, they were obeying and appreciating 
the true word of Deity. He taught them, 
midst the contempt aod scorn of the unculti 
vated and wicked, the ultimate destiny of all 
souls, and the necessity for the faculties of the 
mind to bo purely and highly developed, in 
order to occupy a position of brightness, har 
mony and wisdom in the eternal world.

Every mind is wandering homeward, where 
the minstrel raptures swell in strains of sweet 
ness and beauty, to welcome the child of earth 
to its home in heaven. It is a struggle for the 
human soul to part with the endearments of 
its earthly home, for there is not a spot so dear 
on the wide earth, to the hnman heart,as home 
or the scenes of childhood. There are no at 
tractions so sweet—no fonder or tenderer re 
membrances than the endearments of home. 
But in heaven, there the soul will find a home 
where the evergreen twines as beautifully—  
where the flowers bloom as sweetly—where 
the retreats of nature are as lovely, as the 
home of infant years. Let your spirit con 
template the truth before you, and when the 
form of a loved one is counted with the dead, 
weep not for them, bnt, like the loving Jesus, 
let yonr tears flow for the deluded condition of 
frail human nature. Take example from his 
teachings, and do unto others as you would 
they should do unto you. I f the ignorant 
scorn and abuse you, turn your thoughts hea 
venward, and, like the lowly Nazarene, say: 
Father forgive them, for they know not what 
they do. Then yon will gloriously rise, where 
no tear shall start from the eye, no sigh shall 
come from the heart; but the bursting of the 
earthly bond shall call the spirit upward to 
breathe the fragrant breath of purer truths, 
and where farewell is never spoken. The brow 
that mirrors forth the strength, the fountain 
whence flows the tear, may tnm to dust; bnt 
another form shall be given you, which will 
prove the perfection and beauty of the immor 
tal soul. Go on; fear not crucifixion at the 
hands of the ignorant; though they kill the 
body, the sonl they cannot harm. Then seek 
for truth and liberty; for whether truth is 
found iq a dungeon or a palace, in the beau 
ties of nature or in the bible, it is the word 
of God.

Very affectionately,
H a r r ie t t  N e w e l l .

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., neatly bound in a variety of styles.

T POND, Republic Biddings, 
204 Washington-st, Buffalo.

O. L.

B
SPIRITUALISM,

f  JUDGE EDMONDS and Dr . G. T. 
DEXTER, vol. 2. Price $1.25.
>r Sale at the Literary Depot, Post Office. 

Also, a new supply of vol. 1.
T. S. HAWKS.

BOTANIC MEDICINE DISPENSARY.

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

lic at large, that ho has opeued a wholesale and 
retail

BOTANIC MEDICINE DEPOT,
On the corner of Niagara and West Eagle sts., 
in the city of Buffalo, where he will constantly 
keep a full and choice assortment of BOTANIC 
MEDICINES, comprising all the varieties of 
Roots, Herbs, Powders, Decoctions and Com 
pounds, which are used by Families and Prac 
tising Physicians. He will take especial care 
to have afl his Medicines not only genuine, but 
of the first quality, and all of preparations from 
the latest growths. 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 and Colds, Rheumatic Liniment and 

CHOLERA SYRUP, 
which was extensively used in ’49 and ’52, with 
unfailing success, when taken in the incipient 
stage of tho disease.

The advantage and safety of procuring Medi 
cines at sucli an establishment, and from a reg 
ular Botanic Physician, whose professional 
knowledge and practical experience preclude all 
contingency of vending poisons, must be obvi 
ous to every- one. He hopes by using every en 
deavor to servo the public satisfactorily; to merit

K nage, and earn the good will of all who 
him with their custom.

N. B. All orders from abroad promptly at 
tended to. ltf

GODEY’S LADY’S BOOK for March. Put 
nam’s Monthly for March, Illustrated Lon 

don news of Feb 10, and other lato Publications 
are received at the Literary Depot in tho Post 
Office.

THE ILLUSTRATED ANNUAL.

Re g i s t e r  o f  r u r a l  a f f a i r s  and
Cultivator Almanac for 1855, embellished 

with 120 Engravings. Price 25 cents.
For Sale at tho Literary Depot, Post Office, 

T. S. HAWKS.



Narrative of a “Conversion."
[The following is the response to a request for 

Unpublished facts illustrative and demonstra 
tive of spirit-intercourse. The narrative,though 
somewhat long, is given in a style BO fresh and 
terse, that it cannot fail to interest every reader. 
The intelligence and capacity of the author need 
no endorsement. We may remark that H. G 
Wood, Esq., to whom reference is made by Bro. 
Simmons, has since become a writting medium> 
through whose hand a valuable volume, entitled 
•‘The Ph'dosophg of Creation," has been given to 
the public.]—.Vw England Spiritualiet.

W o o d s t o c k , V t ., Feb. 2, 1855. 
Br o . N e w t o n :—

Your request seems as if from a very near 
brotheD—having known you by yonr noble ef 
forts in tho cause of Spiritual Freedom.—  
Would to God that I had power of expression 
to condense the “facts” which yon call for.—  
Attempting to be brief I  may be abrupt

Three years ago this very month, I  witnessed 
the first “manifertations” which I ever saw: and 
I  most acknowledge that the first time I  'ever 
felt my heart beat for immortality, the throb 
bing was stirred by the “raps" upon onr old 
pine table. In the miniature thunder which 
met me there, there was a proof of a power 
which I had never recognized in the crashing 
thunder of the sky.

Let me be plain:—I was very skeptical, and 
phrenologists told me, I  did not believe in any 
thing. Well, it chanced that in our rural dis 
tinct there was a stranger (H. G. Wood,) 
teaching onr school; and it “came to pass’* 
(much to his mortification,) that sundry raps 

. and sounds were made npon the books, slates, 
and desks, with which he came in contact.—  
Now this same teacher tried to hush the mat 
ter. He went to his brother, who lived out of 
our region, often by night; and while scandal 
said, “he is out every night ploying cards,” he 
was, with his relative, consulting Horace Gree 
ley, through the Tribune, that he might break 
up the electricity which was becoming exceed 
ing annoying about his parts and person. Mr. 
Greeley, from time to time, advised them to ex 
amine the matter, and gave the modus operau- 
di. The result was, that they found electricity 
very intelligent, and prone to dwell npon the 
fond memories of the loved and lost. They 
could not 6ilencc or conceal the matter, hence 
rumor reported, at length, that our “mnster" 
was a rapper. The neighborhood was np in 
arms, and from sundry demonstrations upon 
the, part of men in the flesh, he bceaine “sore 
afraid," and said it was all gammou.

A t this juncture, our family decided upon 
my asking him to our house, upon the consid 
eration that the matter should be kept quiet. 
Earnestly believing the Rochester knocking* 
were a humbug, as also the more common at 
tempts to spiritualize the world, I asked him 
to take tea with us. l ie  came without know 
ing our intentions; and, after supper, when onr 
family was quiet, wo heard slight snappiDgs 
around his chair, also upon the walls and floor 
near him. He became uneusy; and then for 
the first time said that he was haunted with the 
“Rochester Spirits,” and expressed a hope that 
we would not believe him in sympathy with 
such things. W e told him then frankly, that 
it was on account oT the “marvels” that we 
pressed his company, and that we wished to 
have him at ease. W e then sat around the 
table, and in dne time heard slight tickings, 
which soon became louder and louder. My sus 
picions were, that he was juggling ns; yet, 
from the first, he seemed very frank. He said 
that we could ask questions, and get answers. 
W e did so, and great was onr surprise to find 
that mental questions were answered just as 
readily as verbal ones. This medium was all 
the while laughing at onr growing warmth in 
the matter, and said that we could get com 
munications from this stfange “thing,” by poin 
ting at the alphabet Telling us how Mr. 
Greeley had instructed him, he kindly opened 
our way. I  got my old spelling-book, and de 
liberately my father’s name was given (he died 
when I was young,) and al*6 this burning sen 
tence: “I wish an unhesitating belief that I am 
here.” Following this, the names of other re 
latives were given, and varied communications 
which strikingly reminded us of them.

I noticed that every new name was announ 
ced by a new-toned rap; and that it was not 
necessary for the medium to hold his hands 
upon the table, (as he sat four feet from it part 
of the time;) also, that, by our request, the 
sounds would travel all over the table, although 
we could not command them.

These things were rather startling; but I  did 
not want to be tricked into happiness; so I 
tried to test the matter. My first precaution 
was to hide the alphabet entirely from the me 
dium, which hud no effect, for the sentences 
were spelled with the same unerring intelli 
gence. Upon one occasion, Mr. Wood was 
sitting engaged in reading a poem, and a skep 
tical friend was seated in a distant room poin 
ting at the alphabet, while another acted as 
teller (a very slow process) by passing, in inter 
vals of about one minute, from one room to 
another, and giving notice when the sounds 
were beard. The result was the same as if 
they had been side by side.

Fearing that Mr. Wood's mind might some 
how control the raps, aod that he might in 
some manner draw from my mind facts and 
letters, and after I had obtained a part of a 
sentence, I suddenly paused in the middle of a 
word, and handed the list o f letters to my 
mother; she, by pointing, obtained, without 
seeing what I had, and without any oue seeing 
what she got, several letters. I then abruptly 
handed the alphat to my wife, and she got 
several letters more; and then in due order we 
placed the results together, and found that we 
had obtained a part of a beautiful sentence, 
which was afterwards finished by the invisible 
intelligence. Here was an end to the idea of 
a special mingling of mind, for oar organiza 
tions were very different

Now while 1 was taxing my ingenuity to foil 
this intelligence, 1 found myself foiled upon 
every side. W e sat until nearly midnight upon 
tho evening above named; and, while we 
mingled a captious spirit with our queries, we 
Were met with a firm moderation and candor, 
which, we could see with half an eye, was for 
eign to our miuds. W e began to talk with 
this intelligence, as though it were (in our 
mind) really spirits. Bat it seemed too good, 
too glorious, to be true. W e pressed our 
spirit-friends to come again the next eve; they 
promised, and bade us “good night" Thus 
ended our first lesson, which I have so imper- 
fectiy told.

Mr. Wood went to his school the next day, 
but not nutil I  had made him promise to come 
to us again at night I  went to my ordinary 
work npon the farm daring the day, and began 
to doubt the whole affair, and longed for an 
other chance to grapple with i t  Evening again 
came, and at an early hour we were at the 
table-

When the manifestations began this night, 
the sounds were as loud ns though some one 
was walking upon the table. I  boast not of 
bravery, nor do I acknowledge myself a coward; 
bat I felt a deep awe. W hat in the name of 
Heaven is this? I involuntarily asked. Mr. W. 
seemed indifferent, and we began to talk with 
him. He said he was not alarmed; for, said 
he, this is only “detached electricity,” and we 
can will it if we only are determined. H e said 
that the Magnetic Telegraph was once a mys 
tery, and that this, like that, would some day 
bo understood. He proposed to make this 
electricity rap ont a Jim Crow song, and treat 
us to fun. Heavy rape were heard, and as I 
pointed at the alphabet the name of a stranger 
was given, and he (the spirit) said that he was 
going to give a communication thirty hoars in 
length. W e were astonished, and begged this 
stranger to give way and let our spirit friends 
talk with us; but of no avail. This stranger 
spirit was firm, and as we could not coax or 
drive the matter, we began to take down the 
letters, somewhat humbled. W e got a part of 
a sentence, and all at onec the raps ceased. 
We asked them to go on. Following this 
there came a new-toned rap, and it gave 
this request: “Will you pray?IIP W e wen
thunderstruck at this freak of Mr. Wood!* 
“electricity," and declined. The raps said they 
would not proceed unless we would comply. 
We, after a while, timidly asked, “who mus; 
pray?” The answer was, that I mast!

This was a hard one; I remonstrated, but o 
no use. In fact, it seemed as if my family wen 
desirous to see my infidel heart bumbled; they 
suggested that it would not do me any hurt; J 
thought it might be good “fun” for them, bu 
bad for me. Well, after bickering for a long 
time, I  surrendered without discretion—I trie, 
to pray. I  begged to be allowed to pray 
mentally; but no, I must pray aloud. I wa- 
Strangely confused; I  began to pray aloud anc 
“broke down” wpise and worse; while Mr. 
Wood was ready to buret into uncontrollable 
laughter at my trouble with the spirits.

Bro. Newton, do not frown ppou us. We 
were all “sinners,” and were dealing with a 
novel thing.

After my poor attempt to pray, the spirits 
seemed satisfied; and feeling a? though a moun 
tain was removed from my breast, I asked them 
to go on with their communication. They 
said that they were ready to comply when we 
would pray; aud that the medium must now 
pray. He “bolted,” said he did not believe in 
spirits, in a future, or in a God; and, moreover, 
said he would not be humbugged into a prayer. 
He began to show some wrath, and left the 
table and said that he “would not sit any more,, 
for the confounded‘thing’ was taking a new 
turn.” He suggested, in bitter sarcasm, that 
a very pious person in our neighborhood, who 
was always prayiDg, and who lived at others’ 
expense, would be a good hand to manage this 
“gun.” But after long solicitation, and after 
we had promised never to "tell,” Mr. W . (who 
was a proud young lawyer,) attempted to pray, 
and it is no credit to me to say that he made 
out worse than I had done. He began to shed 
tears and laugh alternately, and, crushed in 
spirit, ceased. My mother and wife, who ha 
talked to us for our unwillingness to try to pray, 
were now told that they must "pray;" and, to 
make short this tale, I  will say that their first 
prayere aloud were failures. It was as hard 
for them to comply ns for either of us.

The spirits now said that they were satisfied, 
and next we had a keen rebuke. They said, 
"we have been with you since last night, and 
have heard you boast that you could control 
the electricity, make it rap out low songs and 
treat you to fun. Now tell us, if you have 
done so. Ilave we jo t ‘willed’ yon, instead of 
your wijling us? Your prayers have not chang 
ed God, but they have changed your idle boast, 
and this manifestation must rivet one fact in 
your minds, viz: that ‘electricity’ is stern as well 
as intelligent”

Great God! how this entting rebuke fell up 
on our proud hearts! They said, “Have you 
no more respect for the departed than to make 
merry over this demonstration of their ex 
istence?”

W e were now sober beings, I assure you; the ; 
cold, stoical pride of the schoolmaster was 
melted. W e could not distrust our senses, for 
we all saw alike.

Before we closed our sitting upon thissecond 
night v e hud au addition to the communica 
tion which was so abrupt y arrested that we 
might first pray against our will. After some 
astonishing tests following the above, onr se 
cond evening with the manifestations closed by 
their giving us much good advice, and loving 
counsel.

Thus ended our second lesson; is was a bit 
ter test, but still wisest and kindest that onr 
loving friends could have given us; for full well 
do 1 know that all of the “ministers” on earth

could not have softened us into prayer,— they 
could not have driven us to this humility, for 
we would have been burned at the stake first. 
Yet another power, which we now firmly be 
lieve to be "ministering ungelscould  do this 
aud more. This paved tho way for much 
more, which I shall uot attempt to speak of 
uow. * * * *

By a long array of facta like these, I have 
become an uudoubting believer in the future, 
and in the present. If Christians sneer, and 
ask what good this thing has ever done, I  must 
humbly yet sternly answer, that it has done for 
me what thoy never could have done:—It bus 
made me lose tho fear of death, so that death 
to mo, now, is no more: and I can suy, “0  
Death, where is thy victory!" I am not alone; 
thousands within tho last year have been sim 
ilarly blessed.

I have chosen to speak only of my two first 
evenings with the spirits; feeling that, even in 
this lengthy epistle, I  could not do jasticc to 
what I saw, os I have but partially presented 
the facts. I t requires much explanation, and 
more expression than I can master, to make 
these things seem life-like. With a thankful 
heart,

Yours,
A u s t in  E. Simmo n s.

The following sensible article we take 
from the editorial column of The Woman's 
Advocate. W e suppose it to be from the pen 
of the principal editress: A . E. M’DowEu,. It 
bears the impress of a capable and cultivated 
mind.

“Highly Accomplished Women."

How sick we have grown of these words. 
The world has more than enough of such. It 
needs educated, earnest, working women—  
educated to become companions to father, bro 
ther, husband, and son. Earnest, in the desire 
to buret the fetters with which indolence and 
ashion have bound them, and become some 

thing beside the nervous, shrinking, and ineffi 
cient beings they now are; working ever with 
might in the great cause of Truth and Justice, 
making their lives beautiful by deeds of human 
ly, charity, and love.

We would not be understood as utterly con 
temning the fashionable accomplishments of 
the day. They do not in the slightest degree 
interfere with the highest mental culture; a 
high-minded noble hearted woman is none the 
•ess so,for being a fashionable,graceful or beau 
tiful one. It is by no means necessary in cul 
tivating the intellect, woman should eschew all 
the gentle aud attractive graces of her sex. On 
the contrary, we would impress upon her that 
l is her duty to be as pretty and fascinating is  
she can- It has been urged as a great cause of 
omplaint against those who, by fitting them 

selves for a life of usefulness aud profit, have 
"stepped out of iheir sphere,” that they at ODce 
osc all pride in appearauce, and affect to des 
pise the winning and endearing graces practiced 
by others less highly gifted than themselves. 
They express their contempt for the folly of 
snch,by wearing ill-fitting dresses, badly shaped 
shoes, frightfully ugly bonnets, and go about 
with rough, ungloved hands. This is a species 
of self-sacrifice we might appreciate, and think 
heroic, if they CQuld iu any degree benefit the 
cause in which they feel interested, by making 
frights of themselves; but we never can be con 
vinced that a  badly dressed, or slatternly wo 
man, who hates music, birds, and little child 
ren, (however well-educated, or strong-mind 
ed), could advocate a good cause, with half 
so much effect, as if she were neatly attired, 
well-mannered, and confessed to a few feminine 
likiogs of this sort.

But we would most earnestly express our 
distaste for such as are known generally as 
"highly accomplished women,” Those who are 
learned in the science Of music, can lisp French, 
Italian, and Spanish prettily, who can draw, 
paint, and dance to perfection, and do nothing 
else—nothing =to better their own souls, nothing 
to make home happy, nothing to fill a husband’s 
heart, nothing to inspire children in a noble 
ambition for a pure life, nothing to create their 
respect, esteem, and admiration.

W e once heard a distinguished statesman 
say: “I fI  have achieved aught of greatness, 
I owe it all to my sister. Left motherless at 
an early age, I  fell to her charge, and nobly 
she fulfilled her promise to be to me protector 
adviser, friend. She fitted herself to become 
my teacher, eagerly entered into the course of 
studies she designed me to pursue; her clear 
and vigorous mind peculiarly fitted her for her 
task of imparting instruction. She fitted me 
for college, decided mo in the choice of a pro 
fession; and when wearied by cares, and haras 
sed by donbts of ultimate success, her words of 
encouragement and cheer, were ever ready to 
console, and strengthen me.” What higher of 
fice, what nobler mission could woman desire, 
than thus to awaken to action, and usefulness, 
the grandest spirit of the age.

Again, in speaking of her, he said: “In spite 
of the many arduous duties which devolved 
upon her, apart from the care of a wilful boy, 
-he was the best dressed and most trnly accom 
plished woman I ever knew." High praise 
this, from ODe who had spent yenre of his life at 
the gayest court and among the most attractive 
women in the world.

Such women are rare; yet they do exist; and 
when found “their price is far above rabies.” 
Such are they who do “their husbands good 
and not evil all the days of their life'”

Could woman but feel what immense influence 
for good or ill they exercise on those around 
them, better natures might be aroused; but 
whilst they remain impressed with the idea that 
in looking pretty, speaking softly and dressing 
tastefully, they fulfil the entire aim of their exis 
tence, they will ever remain useless drones in 
the beehive of live.

The Mftjfic Mirror.

Tho following strange story is related by 
the author of Traditions o f  Edinburgh. It is 
related among Notices of the Couutess of Stair 
contributed to the Edinburgh Journal. The 
lady, afterwards CountcsB of Stair, was married
very young to Lord P --------- , who uaqd her
very cruelly. The writer, after relating au in 
stance of brutality, proceeds—

Lord P----------soon afterwards went abroad.
Daring his absence a foreign conjuror or for 
tune-teller came to Edinburgh, professing, 
among other wonderful accomplishments, to be 
able to inform any person of the present con 
dition or situation of any other person, what 
ever the distance, in whom the applicant might
be interested. Lady P ----- —-, who had- lpst
all trace of her husband, Was excited by curiosi 
ty, to go with a female friend to the lodgings 
of this person, in the Canongate, for the pur 
pose of enquiring regarding his motions.

It was at night; and the two ladies went 
with the tartun screen or plaids of their ser 
vants drawn over their faces by way of disguise.
Lady P --------- , having described the individual
in whose fate she was interested, and having 
expressed a desire to know what he was at 
present doing, the conjurer led her to a largo 
mirror, in which she distinctly perceived the 
inside of a church, with a marriage party ar 
ranged near the alter. To herinfiujte astonish 
ment she recogonizcd in the shadowy bride 
groom no other than her husband, Lord
P----------. The magical scene thus so strangely
displayed was not exactly like a picture; or if 
so, it was rather like the live pictures of the 
stage, than the dead and immovable delinea 
tions of the pencil. It admitted of additions 
to the persons represented, and of progress of 
action. A s the lady gazed on it, tho ceremoni 
al of marriage seemed to proceed. The neces 
sary arrangements had, at last been all made; 
and the priest seemed to have pronounced tho 
preliminary service; he was just on the point 
ofbidding the bride and bridegroom join hands; 
when suddenly a gentleman, for whom the rest 
seemed to have waited a considerable time and
in whom lady P ----------thought she recognized
a brother of her own, then aboad, entered the 
church, and made hurriedly towards the party. 
The aspect of this person was at first that only 
of a friend who had been invited to attend the 
ceremony, aud who had come too late; but as 
he advanced towards the party the expression 
of his countenance and figure was altered con 
siderably. He stopped short, his face assumed 
a wrathful expression, he drew his sword, rush 
ed up to the bridegroom, who also drew his 
weapon. The whole scene then became .mite 
tumultuous and indistinct, and almost imme 
diately after vanished entirely away;

When Lady P --------- got home, she wrote
a minute narrative of the whole transaction, 
taking particular care to note the day and 
hour when she had seen the mysterious vision. 
This narrative she sealed up in the presence of 
a witness, and then deposited it in oue of her 
drawers. Soon after her brother returned from 
his travels, and came to visit her. She asked if, 
in the course of his wanderings, he had happen 
ed to hear ro see anything of Lord P --------- ?
The young man only answered by saying that 
lie wished he might never again hear the name 
of that detested personage mentioned. Lady
P --------- , however questioned him so closely,
that he ut last confessed having met his Lord- 
ship, and that under very strange circumstances. 
Having 6pept some time at one of the cities— 
it was either Amsterdam or Roterdam—he had 
become acquainted with a  very rich merchant 
who had a beautiful daughter, his only child 
and the heirt^s of his enormous fortune. One 
day his friend the merchant informed him that 
his daugber was about to be married to a Scot 
tish gentleman whp had lately come to reside 
there. The nuptials were to take place in the 
course of a few days; and as he was a country 
man of the bridegroom, he was invited to the 
wedding. H e went accordingly, was a little 
too late for the commencement of the cer 
emony, but fortunately in time to prevent the 
union of an amiable young lady to the greatest 
monster alive in the human shape— his own 
brother-in-law. Lord P — —  I

Although Lady P --------- , had proved her
willingness to believe in the magical delinea 
tions of the mirror, by writing down an account 
of them, yet she was so much surprised and 
confounded by discovering them to be con 
sistent with the fact, that she almost fainted 
away. Something, however, yet remained to 
be ascertained. Did Lord P --------- 's attempt 
ed marriage take place exactly at that time 
with her visit (o the conjuror? To certify this, 
she asked her brother on what day the circum 
stance which he related (ook place? Having 
been informed, she took out her key and re 
quested him to go to her chamber, to open a 
drawer which she described, and to bring her 
a sealed packet which he would find in that 
drawer. He did as he was desired, when the 
packet being opened, it was discovered that 
Lady P --------- , had seen the shadowy represen 
tation of her husband's aborative nuptials, on 
the very evening they were transacted in re 
ality,

This strange story, with all its strange and 
supernatural circumstances, may only excite a 
smile in the incredulous modem. All that the 
narrator can say in its favor is simply this: it 
fell out in the bands of honorable men and 
women, who could not be suspected of an in 
tention to impose upon the credulity of their 
friends; it referred to a circumstance which the 
persons concerned had the least reason in the 
world for raising a story about; and it was al 
most universally believed by the contempota- 
ries of the principle personages, and by the 
generation which succeeded. It was one of 
the stock of traditionary stories of the mother 
of a distinguished modern novelist; a lady 
whose rational good sense and strength of 
mind were only equalled by the irreproachable 
parity and benevolence of her character.

The Winter of the Heart.

Let it never come upon you. Live so tliat 
good angels my protect you from this terrible 
evil—the winter of the heart.

Let no chilling influence freeze up the foun 
tains of sympathy and happiness in its depths; 
no cpld burden settle over its, withered hopes, 
like snow op the faded flowers, no rude blasts 
moan through its desolated chambers.

Your life-path may lead you through trials, 
which for a time seemed utterly to impede your 
progress, and shut out the very light of hea 
ven from your anxious gaze.

Penury may take the place of ease and plen 
ty; your luxurious room may be exchanged, 
for a single lowly room—the soft couch for a 
straw pallet—the rich viauds for the coarse 
food of the poor. Summer frieuds may forsake 
you, and the nap itying world pass you, with 
scarscly a look or word of compassion.

You may be forced to toil wearily, steadily, 
on to earu a livelihood; you may encounter 
fraud and the buse avarice that would extort 
the Inst farthing till you well uigh turn in dis 
gust from your fellow-beings.

Death may sever the dear ties that bind you 
to earth, aud leave yon in tearful darkness. 
That noble, manly boy, the sole hope of your 
declining years, may be taken from you, while 
your spirit clings to him with a wild tenacity, 
which even tho shadow of the tomb cannot 
wholly subdue.

Bpt amid all these sorrows, do not come to 
the conclusion that nobody was ever so deeply 
afflicted as you are, and abandon every antici 
pation of “better days” in the unknown future.

Do not lose all your faith * in human excel 
lence, because your confidence has sometimes 
been betrayed, nor believe that friendship is 
only a delusion, and love is a bright phantom 
which glides away from your grasp.

Do not think you are fated to be miserable 
because you are disappointed in your expecta 
tions, and baffled in your pursuit. Do not de 
clare that God has forsaken you when your 
way is hedged about with thorns, or repine 
sinfully when he calls your dear ones to the 
land beyond the grave.

Keep a holy trust in heaven through every 
trial; bear adversity with fortitude, and look 
upward in hours of temptation and suffering. 
When your locks are white, your eyes dim, 
and your limbs weary; when your steps falter 
on the edge of death's gloomy vale, still re 
tain the freshness and buoyaucy of spirit which 
will shield you from tho winter of the heart.

LATE PUBLICATIONS-

JOURNEY to Central Africa, by Bayard 
Taylor. $1.50.

Capt.. Oanot, or Twenty years of an African 
Slaver, by Brant* Meyer. $1.25.

Sandwich Island Notes, $1.
The Ancient Egyptians, by Wilkinson, $2. 
Sunny Memories, by Mrs. Stowe, $2.
Fashion and Famiue, $1.
Lamplighter. $1.
Epic of the Starry Heavens, $0.75.
Tne Ladies’ Complete Guide to Crochet, Fan 

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

The Hermit’s Dell, from the Diary of a Pon- 
ciler, $1.

Spiritualism, by Judge Edmonds, $1.25.
Fifty years in both hemispheres, $1.25.
The . Lroerican Cottage Builder, a scries of 

Designs, Plans, and Specifications, by John 
Bullock, $1.75.

The Great Bed Dragon, or Master Key to 
Popery, $1.25.

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

The Flush Times of Alabama and Mississippi, 
a series of Sketches, by Jos. G. Baldwin, $1.&. 

Voices from the Spirit Land, 75 cents.
The Rappers, or the Mysteriefc. Fallacies and 

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

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

ilton, Ola)', 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 the 

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

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

Wrought Iron to Building Purposes. $ 1,
For Sale at the Literary Depot, Posl-OfEce. 
ltf  T. S. HAWKS.

ERIE COUNTY SAVINGS BANK.
INCORPORATED APRIL lOTH, 1854----OFFICE COR 

NER MAIN AND NORTH DIVISION STS., BUFFALO.

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

P. M., and from 6 to 1)6 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 Vico Pres’t. 
CYRUS P. LEE, Secretary nnd Treasurer.
E. C. SPRAGUE, Attorney.

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

ell, Richard Bullymore, Michael Danner, Jacob 
Kretncr, Wm. C. Sherwood, Wm. Wilkeson, No 
ah P. Sprague, Stephen V. It. Watson, F. Au 
gustus Georgor, James Wadsworth, Noah H. 
Gardner, Gibson T. Williams, Myron P. Busli, 
Chandler J. Wells, Wm. Fisk, James C. Harri 
son, Bradford A. Manchester, John R. Evans.

The objects of this Institution arc 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 Renl Estate, at 
a legal rate of interest It is hoped that the 
names of the Officers and Trustees are 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 be assessed for the

fiayment of the expenses of the Bank. It is be- 
ieved that this Institution offers the following 

advantages to our citizens, and especially to our, 
workingmen :

1st. It receives deposites of any amount, down 
to ton cents; thus affording an inducement to 
our poorest citizens, and especially to the young, 
to save their earnings.

2d. It pays six per cent, interest on all sums 
amounting to one dollar, and upwards.

3d. it will be kept open in the evening, for 
the accommod ation of hose whose business pre 
vents their attendingtthc Bank at the usual 
banking Lours.

As the Trustees have assumed personal re 
sponsibility, for the purpose of giving perfect 
safety and stability to wnat they believe will be 
an institution of 1160061, 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, or 
of any of the Trustees.

CYRU8 P. LEE Sec’y and Troas. 
Buffalo, N. Y„ August 23,1854. 1-lm

WELLS, FARGO & CO.

Ha v i n g  e s t a b l i s h e d  a g e n c i e s
in all the principal jities and town* of the 

United Staten and the Canadas, and in al] the 
Principal (Cities of Europe, to boy and sell 
GOLD DUST. BULLION, GOLD A SILVER 

Coin, Drafts, Bills <if Excliange and Public 
Stocks, collect and settle bills, notes, or other 
demands nnd claims, forwarded by

E X P R E S S .  g j j . S K
Money, Bank Bills, Coin, Merchandise and all 
other descriptions of Express Freights, Pack 
ages and Parcels.

CIRCULAR LETTERS OF CREDIT, is 
sued to Travelers, which are cashed throughout 
Europe at the best rates of Exchange, ana the 
circular letters of credit, and circular notes of 
the principal London Bankers cached at the 
usual rates al the Paris office. Spiecial credits 
issued to parties purchasing merchandise.— 
Money received on deposit at our principal of 
fices. on the usual terms.

All orders for the purchase of Public Stocks, 
Books, Works of Art, or other articles, promptly 
uttended to, AU letters addressed to the care 
of any of our agencies promptly delivered or for 
warded.

For the convenience of emigrants or others, 
we draw bills for £1 aud upwards, upon the 
Royal Bank of Ireland, National Bank of Scot 
land. and Union Bank of London.

The Comjmny’s Expresses, in charge of special 
Messengers, are regularly dispachea. 
8EMI-MONTHLY TO AND FROM CALI 

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

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

At the Paris office is kept a Traveler’s Regis 
ter and all the principal American newspapers, 
to which visitors have free access.

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

D. N. BARNEY, President 
J a m e s  MoKa t v Secretary, )
T. M, J a n e s , Treasurer, j ltf

BUFFALO & BRANTFORD RAILWAY.

SHORTEST ROUTE BETWEEN BUFFALO 
AND DETROIT,

BT THE
Buffalo and Brantford Railway,

In connection with the several Lines terminating 
in Buffalo, and the

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

On and after Monday, the 11th inst., Three 
Trains will run daily (Sundays excepted,) leav 
ing the New Depot on Erie street, Buffalo, at 
10:45 and 11:25 A. M.

Morning Express leaves Detroit at. 9 A. M. 
Paris 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 at Buffalo at 4:15.

Freight train leaves Paris at 9:50 A. M., ar 
rives at Fort Erie at 2 P. M.

N. B.—This route connects with the several 
Eastern Lines terminating in Buffalo and the 
Michigan Central to Chicago.

Tickets may be procured at tbe Depot and at 
37 Exchange street, Buffalo, and at the Office of 
the Company’s Agents, in New York, Albany, 
Detroit and Chicago.

Baggage checked through.
Fare from Buffalo to Detroit,................ $  6
Fare to Chicago...........................................13
25JT No extra charges.

WM. WALLACE, Sup’t B. <fc B. R. W. 
Snp’ts Office, opposite Erie Depot, ?
Buffalo, August 2d, 1854. ( lt f

HIGHLY PERFUMED with Rose Geranium 
Citionplla, and other choice Odors.

This article is introduced to tho attention of 
the public after its virtues have been thoroughly 
tried. It is a significant and gratifying fact, 
that all who have used the

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

As an article o f  d a i l y  use for dressing the hair, 
it is rapidly taking the place of Hair Oils, Po 
matums, etc..

Because of its Cheapness!
DELICIOUS PERFUME, AND WONDERFUL POWER.IN PRO 

DUCING AND MAINTAINING A PERMANENT GLOSSY 
SOFTNESS I

The superiority of.the ROSE HAIR GLOSS 
in this respect, consists, not merely in its lubri 
cating elements, but is chiefly attributable to its 
efficacy in cleansing the scalp of scurf or dan 
druff, stimulating tjm vessels nnd promoting the 
healthy secretion of Nature’s own Hair Oil.

Tbe first application of the Rose Hair Gloss 
should be abundant, not forgetting the vigorous 
friction and rubbing into the roots of the hair. 
Afterward a small quantity is sufficient, and the 
beneficial result will soon appear ; tho hair, be 
fore harsh, crisp and dry, becomes invested with 
a dark, rich lustre ; the scalp is clean, free and 
healthy; the thin, feeble Aliments grow out 
thick and strong : and by a ctftitiuuance of this 
care, the hair will be preserved in its original 
healthful luxuriance; unchanged ns to quality 
niid color to the remotest period of his life.

The small quantity required to produce th e se  
dcsirablo results and the LOW price for LARGE 
b o ttle s , mark it as th e  Cheapest, and ns w e  a re  
confident it combines all the active a g e n ts  which 
h a v e  yet been discovered tor promoting the v e  
g e ta tiv e  power, s tr e n g th  and beauty of the h a ir ,  
w e  believe i t  is th e  b e s t  Hair p re p a ra tio n  in  th e  
world.

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

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

For sale by Druggists generally throughout 
tbe United States and Canadas. ltf

MARBLE WORKS.

Y R. GREGORY <t CO.. Dealers in FOR-.
.  EIGN AND DOMESTIC MARBLE,  

Monuments, Grave Stone, Table Tops, &c.t
Elm st,. next door to cor. of Clinton Buffalo.

l t f


