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0 . G. S T E E L E  ft CO.,
BOOKSELLERS AND STATIONERS,

H AVE constantly on hand, a Rood assort 
ment of MISCELLANEOUS, SCHOOL, 

and CLASSICAL BOOKS;
Counting-House Stationery: 

Comprising a good assortment of Cap, Letter. 
Commercial Note, and Atlantic Papers; Bill 
Papers. Long and Broad F o ld ; Copying and 
Oiled Papers; Maynard A Noyes' In k ; Ar 
nold’s Fluid and Copying Ink's; Headly A 
Field's Fluid Ink ; Harrison's Ink in bottles, 
size from half pint to one gallon ; Camrine Ink, 
extra quality ; Arnold's Red Ink ; Gold and 
Steel Pens.'an excellent assortment; Faber’s 
Pencils ; Ink-stands, n large variety ; Pon-racks; 
Letter Clips, large aud small.

Drawing Materials of all kinds, and 
All Articles required by Railroad Contractors 

and Engineers ; F ield Books;
Time Books. Weekly and Monthly;
Profile and Cross-section Paper;
Roll Drawing, of all sizes ana qualities; 
Tracing Paper. “
Copying Presses and Books;

Memorandum and Pass Books, of every variety 
BLANK BOOKS,

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

after auy p atter?  Having a Bindery connected 
with our establishment, great care will be taken 
to have our work as good as can be made hero 
or elsewhere.

P R I N T I N G .  _
Having recently added to our office, one 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. ltf

Office of the United States Express Co.
No. I5 8 k s s c a  S t ., c o r n ** or P sa x l . ? 

Bu f f a l o , J c x e , 1854. }
COMPETITION THE L IFE OF BULINESS!

UNITED STATES EXPRESS,

A JO IN T STOCK COMPANY—CAPITAL 
$ 5 0 0 ,0 0 0 , over New York and Erie Rail 

Road.
The most rapid, reliable and secure means of 

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, S t  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.

PRINCIPAL OFF1CML 
852 Broadway, New York, 15 Seneca street, cor 

ner of Pearl street, Buffalo. 
r i o r m n o E R  a s p  d i r e c t o b b .

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

E. G. MERRICK. l t f

REMOVAL.
TA U N T & BALDW IN, 

"VTOTIFY their numerous customers and the 
Jl 1 public generally that they have moved in 
to their '

NEW FURNITURE WARER00M8,
5213 M a in  S t r r e t ,  ( b p  S t  a i m ,)

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 all 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 ns to do so free of charge.
E. TAUNT, 

l t f  J. A. BALDWIN.

JOHN H. COLEMAN,

Ge n e r a l  d e a l e r  in  p a in t s ,  o i l s .
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, OIBSON A CO., have removed 
their Lithographing and Engraving estab 

lishment from the Commercial Advertiser build 
ings to the new store erected by J. Sage A Sons, 
No. 5209 Main street. l-6m

Fr a n k  L e s l i e ’s  g a z e t t e  o f  f a s h  
i o n s  for January. 25 cents.

Life of Barnum, $1.25]
Life of Greeley, $1.25.
Ruth Hall. $1.25.
Ida May, $1.25.
Ida Norinan, $1.25.
The Newsboy, $1.25.
Way Down East, by Jack Downing, $1.25. 
Lyric of the Morning Land, 75 cents.
An Epic of the Starry Heaven#. 75 cents. 
Fudge Papers, by I’k Marvel, $2.

For Sale at the Literary Depot, Postoffice.
T. S. HAWK8.

GLISAN, BUTLER & FRISBEE,
FOREIGN A DOMESTIC PAPER DEALERS 

199 Marx St be k t , Bu f f a l o .

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

Fancy Stationery of all kinds, always on hand

LOT FOR SALE.
rp h e lot on the N. E, corner of Fourteenth and JL Vermont nls., is offered for sale at $7,50 
per foot. Dimensions 50 by I48}£ feet. For 
terms enquire at this office. 9tf

RAINEY & RICHARDS0N,

COMMISSION MERCHANTS and dcaleas 
in  S o a p  amp C a n d le  S to c k .

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

H- RAINEY', Flour Inspector, 
GEO. 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.

f a c t  r g .
From the Chicago Dud yet.

Ministering Angels.

[■■He shall give his angels charge over thee, 
to keep thee,”]

Do angels visit this fair earth,
This scene of evil deeds.

Where mortals sin e’en from their birth. 
And innocence oft bleeds?

With planned wings do they descend 
To men of low estate.'

To frailty tboir assistance lend,
-Aud on our steps await?

When dangers threaten, and our feet 
Ajc falling in the snare—

Do they hot whisper low and sweet,
In gentle tones—-Beware”?

. And when our path is dark and dim,
And wo are bowed with fnar—

Are they not sent from Heaven by Him 
To whom all things appear—

To mude us, and direct aright 
Our feeble steps and slow;

And to illume with Heavenly light 
Our journey here below?

Yes, these winged messengers of love 
To erring man are given.

To call his thoughts from earth, above.
To lead him home to Heaven.

And though to mortal eyes unseen,
These watchers o’er our way—

They’ve led us wheresoe’er we've been. 
They guard ua night and day,

H J i s t d h n g .
The Bachelor's Diary.

I am a single gentleman living in lodgings, 
and having nothing in particular to do, I pass 
my time in taking note of what passes within 
the range of my vision. How a baker’s sh op, 
which I never entered in my life, should become 
an object of deep interest to me, it is hard to 
say. Perhaps they who read my story may bo 
better able to tell than I am myself. It would 
seem I  have fallen in love with it at sight, and 
by seeing only what any body else may see; 
for certain it is I  am not a Devil upon two 
Sticks, nor any devil at all, except a devil of 
a good fellow. Indeed, I have not any ground 
for claiming kindred with genius on the score 
of bodily deficiencies or mental aberrations. I 
am not even lame. I  have the vulgar number 
of members, and am obliged to acknowledge I 
have the U96 of them all. I don't wear a dir 
ty shirt when I have a clean one beside me; 
and I get my hair cut once a-month. I don’t 
go without a neckcloth in summer; and I have 
not even originality enough to leave half my 
beard unshaven. I  get hungry about feeding 
time almost as naturally os a beast; and, like 
the common herd of mankind, I  go to bed some 
time after I am sleepy, and rise sometime after 
I am refreshed. I  am therefore a very ordina 
ry person, and am like a traveller, who must 
ever have been a very obscure and uninteres 
ting individual, had not either fortune or mis 
fortune, or both, thrust distinction upon him; 
or a “belated peasant,” who on his way home 
“sees, or dreams he sees," something, the tel 
ling of which confers a momentary interest on 
his stolid pate; and were it not that I live in 
a hole in the wall, somewhat resembling the 
Keeper's Tower in Bridewell, from which I 
can see the abodes of others without being more 
observed myself than I choose, I should hot 
have had any thing worth communicating.

Such being my situation, and as one cannot 
reed or smoke all day, I  began to look about 
me from the windows of my lodgings; and my 
sight, I am ashamed to confess, comes under 
the general sentence of sufficiency applicable to 
my other faculties. The first thing, of course, 
that I looked for was a joke, and I descried a 
servant girl with satin shoes, surmounted by 
limbs of the freshest rosy red imaginable. I 
'could not resist mentioning it to a French-Ame 
rican gentleman, who was in town at the time. 
It was the most unpatriotic thing I ever was 
guilty of; and .if he happen to  be of the Nodier 
family, I  fear I may have subjected the Edin 
burgh ladies to a serious calamity. My amuse 
ment for One day was furnished by a white 
mouse in a revolving cage; and I next espied 
an old maid (a mature old maid of fifty Or six 
ty,) who was almost as frightened for being seen 
by me When dressing, as I was lest I  should seo 
her. She mounted a double blind much to ihy 
relief. The ludicrous failing me, and hating 
the lugubrious, I  cast about my regards for 
something snug, amusing, and comfortable, 
when my eyes alighted on “the Baker’s Shop." 
Like a person who sits down for the first time 
in a well-conBtructed choir, I felt at once that I 
was fitted, and made a settlement accordingly; 
and I have ever since enjoyed comfort and com 
petency reflected from the baker’s shop and 
mansion,

I once lived rix years in the same lodging 
house with a fellowlodger whom I never saw 
more than I have seen tho Stout•'Gentleman. 
We were the Only lodgers in the house, and I 
heard of him, as a matter of necessity, every

day in some form or other. Him I know per 
fectly without ever having seen him. Tho ba 
ker and his family I knew by seeing them with 
out hearing of them or speaking to them—in 
fact, I knew them well; and am convinced that 
it is not necessary to hear people speak in or 
der to be familiar with them.

I felt a little awkward in p y  new situation 
at first, like a servant who goes to a new place 
Or a cat making a pilgrimage to a new domi 
cile at a Whitsunday term. For a short time 
nobody took any notice of me; I was a stronger 
to their habits, and did not know even the 
hours of their meals. These hours I soon 
learnt from observing an unwonted state or 
quiescence of the family, down to servants and 
children. As to the breakfast hour, I  do not 
choose to be more special, than merely to state 
that it is at’some hour or other before ten. At 
first, too, I  went a good deal at random among 
the stray 'prentice boy who went in to pocket 
a penny roll and disappeared to be seen no 
more, and the servant who carried in her pock 
ed the tally-book containing a half hundred of 
hebdomadal accounts, all regularly scored off 
to the last week. But, though virtue is said 
to be its own reward, knowledge seems to be 
a step before it; for the aquisition of knowledge 
is often its own reward. So it was in this 
case. I  could guess at the temper o f two boys 
almost as correctly as Combe could have done, 
by observing how each expended his penny in 
the hour between forenoon and afternoon 
school; and I have 6een tw(o little girls, after 
a lengthened consultation, choose, the one a 
petticoat tail, and the other a penny roll— 
taste and fancy the one—size, substance, and 
matter of fact the other.,  Then to see the 
exertion made to pack a bulky purchase into 
a boy's breches-pocket, or a girls side pendu 
lum ; and to remark the air of assumed insou 
ciance with which.they walked along after the 
operation was achieved, little dreaming that 
there is an eye above which marks and records 
the roguery. I can calculate how business 
goes on in the adjoining gin shop by the quan 
tity of biscuit called for. I  know perfectly 
how many batches are buked a-week, and when 
the sponge is set, and what days biscuit and 
cookies are manufactured. I was a good deal 
taken aback at first by the Jewish custom of 
commencing the labours of the week on Sunday 
afternoon; but when I had found by a week 
or two’s experience that on Sundays Pluto's 
temporary usurpation of the shop, the centre 
of attraction in a tradesman’s house, was resis 
ted by Apollo, simply through a single em 
brasure in the form of a rectangular opening 
at the top of the window shutter; and when it 
occurred to me that if there were no work on 
Sunday evening, there would be no hot rolls 
on Monday morning, the point where my con 
science pinched was instantly relieved.

The first unequivocal symptom I experien 
ced of having become attached to the family, 
was a strange uneasiness I felt on seeing anoth 
er baker's servant pass the door with a bosket 
of loaves on his head. I  looked upon it os an 
unjustifiable intrusion, thought tho brea,d quite 
as indifferent as appearances Justified, and 
wished the fellow might rather break his log 
than coiqe back the same way. I  soon dis 
covered that it was, fortunately, a circumstance 
of rare occurrence.

The most arduous part of my duties consist^ 
in taking care of the children when they are 
playing in the street I  have, indeed, as coad 
jutor, a girl who is hired for the purpose; but 
she is grievously careless; and what is worse, 
her diligence, on a port of compensation prin 
ciple, relaxes exactly in proportion as mine ap 
proaches a state of tension. This is the most 
wheighty objection Ihayc to my situation; 
and unless she improve in industry, or get an 
assistant and successor appointed, 1  fear I may 
be obliged to quit. But 1 would be very reluc 
tant to do this at the present conjuncture, as 
the hope of the family is actively engaged in 
warlike operations with some urchins of the 
neighbourhood. They nro conducted on a 
scale of interesting minuteness, and after a 
fashion which would offer little violence to the 
feelings of the most sensitive philanthropist; 
consisting chiefly in alternate pursuit and re-; 
treat, and the occasional discharge of missiles 
of no very mortal description or formidable di 
mensions. As on some other “theatres of 
war,” it is seldom that a “blow is struck.” But 
what of that?— they are about as interesting to 
me as the siege of Silistria, or the blockade of 
the Black Sea. The young belligerent is some 
times seduced into achievements of desperate 
valour, by tho consciousness of possessing a 
secure retreat in the fastnesses of his father’s 
counter; and partly, I begin to suspect, from 
his reliance on me as a corps dc reserve; so 
that my quiting the field at present would bo 
such an “untoward event" as might give an 
unfavourable turn to the campaign.

The baker's wife is principally occupied to 
attending to tbo business of the shop. Sho is 
“a fine woman,” and goes through her occupa 
tions with a decent grace whioh is quite attrac 
tive. Her dress is tasteful and even handsome, 
and her slattern neighbours, I  doubt not, ca ll,

her, "a dandy.” But I like her the better for 
it; and whenever the occupation of females 
admits of their being neat and unsoiled, it adds, 
in my estimation, not only to their own worth, 
but to that of their wares, that they Bhould ra 
ther exceed in attention to appearances, from 
the lady of the mille collonnts down to the 
snuff girl. Where a little finery is indulged in, 
it is least likely that cleanliness will be neglec- 
ted; and where is cleanliness more desirable 
than in the “Baker’s Shop?” It is the ambi 
tion or town's folks to get "milk from the cow," 
not knowing, simple creutureB, that the water 
is put into the pitcher before milking; but so 
indifferent am I about getting "bread from the 
oven," that I would almost reject it till it had 
entered the shop and been dealt ont by the 
baker’s wife; and so, conceited are solitary 
men apt to bocome, that when I send for a 
biscuit about lunchion time, I  almost fancy I 
see her fair hand wander over the lot to pick 
out tho crispest for my use.

When she has a tea-party, it is expected 
that I should be at home, as on me depends a 
considerable portion of the evening’s amuse 
ment; and on unusual occasions t  feel it in 
cumbent on me even to invito an unconscious 
friend or two to add to the hilarity of the en 
tertainment. The party generally consists of 

“Her sister and her sister’s son,
Herself and children three.” 

with one or two visitors invited on the shallow 
pretence of seeing “the strange gentleman." 
On these occasions I behave with most becom 
ing resignation, seating myself at a window, 
and occasionally even rising and pacing back 
wards and forwards in my den, that I may ex 
hibit to the utmost advantage the "shaggy 
honours” of a fur cap and grey morning gown. 
But I will notenconrage such parties overmuch. 
Should I find. that they grow more frequent 
than Is entirely consistent with reasonable as 
siduity on my part, and a proper attendance to 
the buisiness of the shop on her’s, I will dis 
countenance them in the most unequivocal man 
ner. Yes ten! ay evening she had a few visitors 
who kept me at home, and to-day I  expect two 
cart-loads of flour from the mill, and must be 
in attendance to see it delivered. Now this is 
rather hard duty.

The baker and his wife live on the best of 
connubial terms, and, in my opinion, she does 
not assume more power and authority in tho 
establishment than a conclave of matrons would 
award as her due and lawful proportion. I 
can perceive, indeed, at times, a slight remon 
strance on the subject of his going beyond the 
precincts of our own street with his working 
coat on; and when he goes out with a friend 
or two, I  observe certain motions of the fore 
finger, and can perceive plainly enough that on 
such occasions she suits the word to the action 
by uttering an injunction that he shall not stay 
too long or too late,—injunctions which I am 
proud to say, meet with more observance than 
many vested with similar authority, which are 
to be found recorded both in prose and verse.

I am (and I mention it to my own credit) 
on good terms with the whole family; but like 
a country parson whose duties require him to 
mingle with all classes, while he considers him 
self on a footing with the best, I  do not per 
mit any familiarity on the part of servants. 
My friend the baker, I do sometimes think, 
looks cool on me, and it is right I should men 
tion this, as being an irrefragable proof, were 
any necessary, that my intercourse with his 
wife is most strictly unobjectionable; for were 
it otherwise, I could not fail to be her husband's 
first favourite— that being an invariable con 
comitant in such cases.

In spite of some little grievances which affect 
me, I have not any intention of leaving the 
family, for I have become attached to it, and 
I do not think they have much reason to com 
plain of me. I  do at times amuse myself a little 
with the visitors in the neighbouring tavern, 
but on the whole I flatter myself that my atten 
tion to my proper avocations has been pretty 
assiduous, and as no words have ever passed 
between us, tho baker’s wife could not in fair 
ness rcfhse me a character.

1 beg leave to assure the baker’s customers 
that they need give themselves no uneasiness, 
and far less need the baker himself, on account 
of tho present wet weather; ns, to my certain 
knowledge, the baker has in his granaries an 
ample stock o? wheat of crop 1827, and a few 
picked samples of crop 1828, which, when 
mixed with a pretty sprinkling of good fresh, 
Dantzic, Will carry us handsomely through the 
next season, without doing any material damage 
to our customers stomachs, may bo of consi 
derable advantage to the baker's coffers. His 
trade, firm and steady as it is, may be thereby 
increased; and la m  not aware that he will 
find any fault with thus; for I do not under- 
stand that he is under a vow to confine his pro 
geny to the number of three; and judging from 
circumstances and appearances, it is probable 
thnt a few years hence, the numerical amount 
of the Muses may be nearortho mark than that 
of tho Graces.

Co u n s e l .—Good Counsels observed are 
chains to grace.—Fuff er.

The Provincial Actress.

If actresses have got any good parts about 
them they take care to put them to the best 
market: they deal them out upon the stage. 
In private life they are a set of heartless, frivo 
lous creatures. Trifles light as air are to them 
matters of great consequence, and their whole 
life is spent—that is, tho portion of it which 
belongs to themselves—in backbiting one 
another, in making or patching up dresses, 
and in quarrelling with the manager.

Your thorough-bred actress is a thorough-, 
bred coquette. She encourages the soft glan 
ces—because perhaps she feels flattered by 
them—of the puppy who lounges by the side- 
wings, as well as those of the “grim-faccd loon” 
who pulls up the cartain. She looks round the 
pit, the boxes, and the gallery, but never rests 
her eyes long in one derection. She makes 
them play this circuit generally twenty times a- 
night; and no matter in what corner of the 
house you be seated, you cannot but feel flat 
tered that the pretty one’s eyes have rested on 
you no less than a score of times in the course 
of one single evening. To be sure you are in 
Iovo with her.

The actress at rehearsal generally inspires 
you with disgust: she attempts to be smart— 
ogles in your face—hums a tune at the pitch of 
her voice—and takes a swirl between the side- 
wings, as if in imitation of the French dancers; 
but in reality to show you that she can afford 
to wear* clean stockings by day-light as well as 
by gaslight. She may also perhaps feel Borne 
secret vanity to showing you that she wears gar 
ters, and that they are of the reigning colour. 
Her silly frivolities seem boringly impertinent 
in day-light Yon discover that her cheeks 
are rough; and that her face and neck seem 
as if they had not been washed for the last two 
weeks. You feel shocked at a dirty-faced wo 
man’s impertinence to thus aping the airs of a 
hoyden.

She spends her mornings to bed, sighing for 
a husband, or glancing over her part for the 
evening. She is extremely fond of something 
nice to breakfast; but if she be engaged only 
for the waittogmaid or the old women parts, 
she can afford no greater luxury than a salt- 
herring. But if it be the proper season of them 
she just fancies that she is picking a bit of trout, 
and her happiness is complete. It is only the 
tragedy queen who can muster up a plate of 
ham at breakfast.—Juliet rioting upon bacon! 
while Lady Capulet must be content

Your poor provincial actress is very suscep 
tible of flattery or censure. Praise her, no 
matter how grossly, and yon are a “dear im 
pudent rogue.” Offer a slighting remark upon 
the ammgement of a curl, and you put her to 
the sullens for the evening. If she has got a 
pair of small feet, she weare the heel of one of 
her shoes down; and pretends that a great nasty 
fellow nearly crushed her little toe to pieces 
the other night, while embracing her upon 
the stage. You are hereupon bound to remark 
upon the smallness of her shoe, which she throws 
off and assures you is far too large for her. 
“Ah, dear me! my foot is so swelled to-night!— 
only feel i t ”

She is a creature of art and affectation. If 
she is serious for a moment, you can easily dis 
cover that her gravity is selfish. A sister ac 
tress conjplains of illness, 'and her sympathy 
flows from her in torrents; but she turns her 
b^ck, and hints to the first she meets, that all 
is not right with Miss Somebody—but mum, 
you know—I  said nothing.”

The first time I ever was in a theatre, I  fell 
violently to love with a lady whose name I  now 
forget These were the days when I  used to 
jump from the window of the little room to 
which I  slept, after the rest of the family had 
gone to bed, and run to the theatre. I was 
first-gallery man to these days. Distance, and 
gas-light, and vermilion were the means of my 
enslavement. What a charming creature that 
was! Three years afterwards I  got initiated be 
hind the scenes, and found that she was a wrink 
led old woman. t

In these days, when I was fool enough to 
dance about the sidewtogs, I received many 
an insult from tho starvelings and the under 
lings of the establishment: but my day, I  knew, 
was coming. I  wrote a Tragedy—sent it up 
to old Drury, where it was highly successful! I 
was now “at home” behind the scenes,—the 
manager now recognized me,—he shook hands 
when he met me.

To return to our provincial actress. She 
has a great veneration for an author. Every 
man who writes a farce or a melo-draraa, sho 
thinks must bo a man of genius. Sho treasures 
up every little puff he pours into her ear, and 
she retails it to every one whom she can “hold 
by the button." If ho tells her that she "played 
to-night extremely well—that the part seems 
her own"—she puts it on the list of her pet 
ones.

After all, poor creature! her situation is not 
an enviable one. The applause she receives is 
but short-lived; it neither satiates her craving 
for flattery, nor yet fills her stomach. All woman 
kind look upon her as a something which be-,

longs not to their sex. Fair ones who know 
not what it is to labour for their daily bread, 
turn up their noses at her, even while, she is 
doing her utmost to please them.

And we of the masculine gender, while prais 
ing her beauty or her apparent amiableneaa of 
manner, whine forth our—“pity that she is an 
actress.” Perhaps her manager is severe to 
her, or perhaps he cannot pay her her salary 
when the treasury-day come* round. Perhaps 
she is not to love with her profession—but we 
might “perhaps” it through a dozen of pages.

That man is a tool, who, not himself an ac 
tor, fancies that he is doing a wise thing in mar 
rying a female from the stage. N o wige ration 
al merchant or manufacturer would think of 
taking unto his bosom one of those unsettled 
animals yclept Tinklers,—equally absurd would 
it be for him to marry an actress, however pret 
ty, whose habits of life and every thing about 
her would go to derange his sober way of get 
ting through the world.

I am not aware that her ladyship drinks any 
thing stronger than lemonade “to bear her cour 
age up;” unlesB it be a drop of brandy now 
and then—for the benefit of her Btomach.

In course of time she gets worse and worse 
in her profession. The town gets tired of her; 
and she enlists herself under the banner of some 
strolling manager. She leads his business for 
a time, and then “is heard of no more.”

It is only an old play-goer like myself that 
can run over the names of the hundred thousand 
actresses who have strutted and fretted their 
little hour upon a provincial stage.

Proper Rebuke.
A correspondent of the Cincinnati Colum 

bian tells the following story:
A t Lafayette, a well-dressed man, accompa 

nied by an interesting looking lady, evidently 
his wife, and two sweet looking children, enter 
ed the cars. He was short of stature, with a 
short turned-up nose, a short, thick lip, small 
eyes, and imperceptible eye brows. The lady 
had a pleasing expression to her pale counten 
ance, that bore the impress of suffering pa 
tience. Her younger child appeared sick, and 
tossed fretfully on her wearied knees. The other 
soon grew tired of the irksomeness of the car, 
and became fretful and impatient The man 
for I cannot call him a gentleman, lay lazily 
reading a paper, lounging on a whole seat ho 
monopolized to himself, though other passen 
gers were standing. A t length the lady, per 
fectly unable to attend to the two little ones, 
to a tone of gentleness that had something of 
fear to it, besought him to attend to the wants 
of the elder. She was answered to a loud and 
abrupt tone that attracted everybody’s atten 
tion; “Don't bother me!” Her eyes dropped; 
a look of mingled sorrow and shame came over 
her face, but she said not a word. A  few 
moments afterwards the conductor, Mr. Paul, 
came along, and the man inquired of him the 
distance to Michigan City. YYIth a tone mo 
deled to the life after that previously used by 
his interrogator, Paul hissed him out, "Don’t 
bother me!” The man’s eyes g'lared fury, as 
he demanded the reason of such an insult, and 
threatened to resent it unless a proper apology 
was offered.

“I shall offer no apology for my language,” 
said the noble-hearted conductor, “neither will 
you resent it; for a man who deems himself 
injured by having applied to him the same lan 
guage he has disgraced himself by applying to 
a lady, is too little of a gentleman to be apolo 
gized to, and too much of a coward to dare 
to resent it!"

Baby Life.
Who has not slept on a mother's lap? Who 

has not loved a mother’s smile? Who has not 
drank the first rich draught ,of love from a mo 
ther’s bosom? Who has not ever after looked 
to that mother for kind words, for sympathy, 
for guidance, through life? Yet, who knows 
the mother’s task-work? Only a mother! There 
lies her darling infant smiling, and apparently 
happy. Its cheeks are round, peach-color and 
beautiful Its dreams, we may imagine, are 
sweet, but they are beyond our comprehension. 
The mother, however, can interpret them. Sho 
speaks to her child in a language which no 
philosopher can translate. Her smiles and her 
talk to that gift from God can electrify f̂ao 
coldest heart Baby-life is a great,as well as a 
solemn, lesson. It teaches more than books; It 
shows us that innocence, and happiness, and 
love are to be found in this task-world. Tho 
mother will risk all for her child. Phe has 
courage to do any great deed to save its fife. 
Sublimity cannot go beyond her thought and 
high daring! But after all it is only a short 
jump from the cradle to the grave. Wo may 
dissect human character with our scalpel-pen to 
day, but, oh, great truism, the carcase is gone 
to-morrow! Cradled amidst joy, we depart 
amidst tears. Yet how sweet is baby-life! 
Would not we, who are beyoud it, give oil 
that we possess to return to it once more? It 
is the golden year of our existence,as the angels 
of Heaven woll know!—Fireside Journal
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Folse Representations of the Deity.

Without these, men would never have said: 
"There is no God.’* Atheisnp is. the legitimate 
offspring, 6 / false teachings in relation to God's 
nature, attributes and government The Bug- 
gar-man, of the nursery; the Devil, whoxomes 
from heathen darkness; and the God of modem 
Christian orthodoxy, aro alii of'.the same ficti 
tious character, and are all used to frighten 
Children of various' ages andgrowths,'ihfo obe 
dience to those whose province it is supposed 
to be to rule them. Ignorance and folly have 
instituted this system of government and sub 
stituted it for the rational one, Which would 
lead mind in the way it should go, by the 
counsels of wisdom, reason and truth. "If 
you do not mind what your mother says, the 
buggar-man will come and carry you off," is 
the language of her who governs in' tho nur 
sery. A t a later age, the boy who now does 
not believe in tho buggnr-mau’s reality; Is told 
that, if  he do not mend his ways, the devil will 
get him. And, in all after life, the wayward 
child of error is threatened with the vengeance 
o f God,

Thou shalt love God with all thy heart, saith 
the teacher; and if thou dost not, He will send 
thee to hell, where he win keep thfee in t6r 
moot eternally. Now, every one who is id tht 
least acquainted with human nature, ktfO'ws tha: 
love is a passion which cannot be thus’exci 
ted. If it could, tho man who is the most tin 
lovely in person and disposion, would havi 
nothing to do but’ to arm hifnself with instru 
mentsof cruelty and death, and go add com 
mand a beautiful; virtuous and lovely virgin ti 
place her hearts fondest affections upon him 
imtaediately, or he will’ first flagellate her wifi 
t ie  raw-hide which he holds' in his hand, am 
then shoot her with the revolver he carries it 
his pocket. In this way, he might extort k 
lying declaration of love from her; bnt shi 

!woold -hate him with her whole soul The 
principle will not do. A  Continuous tributt 
o f love and fear may be demanded for the God 
of the orthodox church; 'but-no such tribute 
can be given. There is flo affinity between thi 
two elements of which it is to bo compounded 
and they will no more mingle than o|l, and 
water. Where fear is, love cannot dwejl; /and 
vice vena . W e may tremble before a tyrant, 
prostrate oureelve6 at his feat, and even kiss hit 
toe, if he, require it; but tolpve him, is not an 
act to be performed by those physical func 
tionaries which are held subservient to the wil 
power. I f the hands or fee( or any othei 
member of the body which is exercised by tin 
muscles, in obedience to the mandate of the 
will, could love a tyrant, he might commano 
and receive that kind of homage. But, at 
this cannot be, he must be content with heart 
less subserviency'and hyppcritical adulation ;foi 
the soul, which cannot be coercpd, must neces 
sarily refuse Jo love an unlovely object.

The character uhiefi leading theologians 
have given to the Great Architect and ltuler 
o f the Universe, and which has been and is 
received as a true representation ,of His nature 
and attributes, may be better gathered from 
those poetic effusions which have, for more 
than a century, been sung in churches, iniaipily 
worship, in nurseries, and in all places where 
even two or three bave been gathered together 
in the name of the Lord. This constant singing 
of sentiments into the ears of each other, and 
o f children in all stages of physical, and intel 
lectual development, is a most potent process 
of making such sentiments conjrpon; and we 
think wc are warranted in the assertion, that 
it does ten times as much as all tho preachiDg 
of the aggregate clergy, to rivet early impres- 
sons upon the mind.

Dr. W a t t s , who was & celebrated Divine, 
philosopher, poet and mathematician, and 
whose psalms and hymns have furnished sacred 
song for the most of the churches of England 
and America, ever since his day, may be taken 
as good authority for orthodox sentiment in 
relation tp the character of the Deity. Listen 
to him: -  ; m „,s. (

Adore and tremble, for our God
Is a consuming fye ;

His jealous eves bis wrath inflame.
And raise his vengeance higher.

Almighty vengeance, how i t  burns!
How bright his fury glows!.

Vast magazines of plagues and storms 
Lie treasured for his foes.

Those heaps of wrath, by slow degrees 
Arc forc’d into a flame;

But k ndled, oh! how fierce they blase 
And rend all nature’s frame.

At his approach tha mountains flee.
And sttelc a wat’ry grave:

The frighted sea makes haste away,
And shrinks up every wave.

Through the wild air the weighty rocks

Who daros engage his fiery rage,
That shakes the solid world?

W e will give another sample, from the same 
Rev. author, qf which we fear not to hazard 
the opinion, that it has caused more life-long 
gloom, depression and sadness of spirit; more 
severe mental anguish; more death-bed horrors 
and maniacal ravingB, and caused more per 
manent insanity, than any thing else that has 
been written within the last three centuries: 

My thoughts on awful subjects roll, 
Damnation and the dead.

What horrors seize the guilty soul 
Upon a dying bed!

Litip’ring about these mortal shores.
She makes a long delay:

’Till, like a flood, with rapid force,
Death sweeps the wretch away.

T h e n  swift and dreadful she d e sce n d s  
Down to the fiery coast.

Amongst abominable fiends.
Herself a frighted ghost.

There endless crowds of sinner* lie,
A n d  d a rk n e s s  makes their chains; 

Tortur'd with keen despair they cry,
Yet wkft for flafcei pains. '

Not nil tn » r  anguish and their blood 
For ihqir own guilt atones,

Nprtlie compassion of® God 
Shall h e a r k e n  to  their groans;

IfCre wc ftfia the iftfinito Source of all mercy, 
goodness,,beneficence aud love,, represented os 
an all-powerful fiend, in whom there is nothing 
Lovable; and still those iqtx whose cars this 
character is poured; from infancy to old age, 
are Btemly commanded to love hint, oh pain 
of eternal and infinite misery. This the ration 
al soul revolts at. I f  cannot obey. What 
then? Why, the next is, to look about and 

if there is no escape from the cruelty of 
the omnipotent tyrant, • Here- the thought 
strikes the enquirer: It may be that there is 
no God. He nurses it as a mother uutses a 
darling child; and it waxes stronger daily, till 
it becomes the established faith of his soul, and 
he is an Atheist. And this change, revolting 
and freezing as it is to the free, warm, spirit 
ualized miud, is a happifying conversion from 
a blind faith in a tyrannical, merciless and 
vengeful Deity, whoso wrath is continually 
boiling over, and who seems pleased with an 
opportunity to exercise his omnipotence in acts 
of vindictiveness and cruelty.

Who can wonder at the prevalence of Athe-
n? Surely no one, excepting those who be 

lieve in the existence of some great first cause, 
but deny the spiritual existence of man in a 
future state. When we express an opinion 
tbAt these tw8 classes of " infidels” embrace 
jve-sixths of all -the thinking minds in Christen- 
lom, we do not do justice to the extent of our 
convictions. Nor do we do violence to our 
conscience when we affirm that theological 
nisrepresentation of our Heavenly Father's 
lature and attributes, is the parent of all this 
nfidelity.

The mission of spiritualism, is to establish a 
nore rational theism in this world of religious 
larkness and error, and to make known to 
■very human soul the true character of its 
Heavenly Parent

n g t  The following is the third of tho scries 
of lectures, given on plates, through the spirit 
ual vision of Rev. C. Hammond, of Rochelter.

KNOWLEDGE a n d  i g n o r a n c e .

Spiritual Lectures in our present Num 
ber.

The reader will perceive that we have a lec 
ture from the spirit of F r a n c i s  S. O s o o o d , who 
was well known to the lovers of American 
literature, in her earth life. Notwithstanding 
the great difficulties of communicating through 
batteries of spirits inferior to herself, and 
through a, medium in the form, by .means of 
the alphabet and raps, she will he found al 
most as literary, and quite as interesting, as 
ever.

Professor D a y t o n  is highly philosophical 
ind instructive, in this weeks lecture. It re 
quires careful and thoughtful reading.

The Autobiography, by the spirit o f an 
Englishman, who refuses to give his name, is 
too full of genuine pathos to be read without 
emotion, by any one with a heart attuned to 
sympathetic sensibility. W e have almost an 
■‘A u n t ,Charity” curiosity to know bU name.

The third lesson of the series, through Rev. 
C. H a mmo n d , not only keeps up, bat increases 
the interest. It is almost as wonderful, to- us, 
that the mode of communicating, by evanish 
ing letters of gold,"on a steel plate, Los been 
discontinued, as that it was introduced and so 
successfully practised.

The- spiritual poetry which we give in this 
number, is, doubtless, the best the spirit author 
could'do,under the circumstances. Even those 
who could produce a high order of poetry, 
when in the flesh, frequently find it impractica 
ble to get up to mediority, when tjjey attempt 
to poetize through an unpoetical memdium. 
The phreno ogjcal development of the medium, 
has much, very much, to do with the quality 
of whatever is transmitted through i t  And 
we are led to believe that spiritual poetry is 
more affected in this way than prose. When 
the organ of poetical numbers is wanting no 
spirit could transmit through the nndium, 
such poetry aa is communicated through 
Rev. T. L. H a r r i s . There is, probably, no 
rapping medium in America, through whom 
such lectures catj be communicated as those 
which we receive through Miss B r o o k s . Yet 
we have poetry, communicated through her, 
which we have refused to publish, on ac 
count of its inferiority; although it purported 
to come from one who wrote poetry of a high 
order, wheu in the flesh.

Hogs Drunk.

The Noblesville, (Indiana,) Patriot gives an 
amusing account of the destruction of five hun 
dred dollars worth of liquor by the temperance 
people. Some seventy barrels were consumed. 
The Dayton ale would not burn, of course, and 
the Patriot says: “The next morning droves 
of hogs licked the foam of beer, drank the half- 
frozen spirits, and soon Mr. Poker began to 
haDg bis bead and lop his ears, swinging head 
towards tail and tail towards bead, showing the 
whites of his eyes and opening bis mouth as if 
things didn’t feel right in his internal arrange 
ments. They soon took a line for the river, but 
occupying all sides of the street—in imitation 
of his more noble booq companion the biped. 
Didn't catch them at it the second time. They 
were seen for days after standing sullenly and 
sagaciously beside a fence, looking if the Maine 
law was in pperat on.”

P a s t e  f o e  Ch a ppe d  Ma n d s .—Mix a quarter 
of a pound of uusalted lard, which has been 
washed in salt water, and then in rose-water, 
the yolks of two new laid eggs, and a large 
spoon full of honey, and as much fine oatmeal 
or almond paste as will work it into a paste.

Co m t l a in in g .— I W i l l  chide no brother in 
the worid, but myself; against whom I know 
most faults.— Shakspea re.

,.  ̂ l e s s o n  in.

'' RooiiKSTaBi Nov. 4th, 1853.
In tho progress of human events, vagrancy 

and crime, pride and wealth, power and servi 
tude, have revealed themselves, aud enlisted the 
sympathy of the bcqcvolent to eradicate these 
evils from the Wcltll ■’brotherhood of matt—  
Under wise rule, human happiness is promoted; 
under ignorance and tyranny great injuries have 
been inflicted. Tbe ties of sympathy have beep 
dissevered by pasBion, envy, Ambition, thirst for 
glory, fame, honor, renown; and barbarous 
crimes have been perpetrated to enforce obedi 
ence to the tnaudates of arbitrary rule.—  
Strangers to the philosophy of universal bro 
therhood, the kindness of a generous philan 
thropy has been ignored, to gratify a misguided 
ambition and selfish aggrandisement.

Pause! Reflect! Cast your eyes over the 
bloody pages of history! Learu from thence 
a lesson not worthy of adoption but of cau 
tion! Reverence not the inhumanity of bloody 
conflicts! They are tho mournful lessons of 
worse than brutal violence, enacted in tho face 
of smiling nature, stooping down to bless even 
the cruel dependants on her bounty. In the 
face of reason, justice, God, heaven and its in 
habitants, stayest not all these lights, loves, in 
fluences, tbe hand, dipped in blood, from the 
cruel assassination of his brother man. What 
though all nature proclaims order and harmony, 

,whnt though the voice of ton thousand seraphs 
chant a melody of divine love, what though 
the holy angels bend down to earth, and teach 
man nature's laws; yet, unheard, unheeded, or 
uncared for, they are powerless for goô d, and 
all the lofty aims to ameliorate, reform,socialize, 
and elevate, the brotherhood of man are fruit 
less. Under such discouragements, we come, 
and, giving our banner to the breeze, we shall 
follow our leader, who stands at the head of all 
principalities and powers, of things in heaven 
and on earth; and whose name is above every 
name, because it is Infinite: and in him we 
live— the infinite life of the universe, approach 
able by the human understanding only as it 
can comprehend tbe Deity.

I am disposed, this evening, to suggest two 
questions: First, the utility of knowledge.—  
Second, the disadvantages of ignorance.

Knowledge is the comprehension of things, 
their relation to each other, and the laws by 
which they are governed. A  knowledge of 
rules, or laws, is well; when such knowledge is 
of practical service to mankind. To know that 
you exist is onp thing. To know that others 
exist, is another thing. To know by what law 
you and others exist, is another thing. You 
ex^t because something existed prior, to give 
you existence. What that something is, may 
be known by tbe things which are made. And 
tbe wisdom of the maker is seen in the work 
finished.

Again, the thing made bears a relation to 
the maker, because in it, are found the vital 
elements of him wbp controlled it, transferred 
from the hand that made the work; or. in other 
words, the .vital, living, .active,power which fash, 
ioned the work, left its impress there; so that, in 
seeing man, however finite he may be, yousee the 
element of. God, in the. degree, of finity.t.o infi 
nity, aud the relation is as indissolubly estab 
lished as cause aud effect. This is one point

Now, proceed, and look at other works— 
beings— constituting the human race. Have 
they not all vitality, life, power, perception, 
judgment, which enable them, in their ,sphere, 
to aot as Independent individualities? D°, not 
all these individualities originate in one and tfie 
same 9au.se? What then? This, and this on 
ly—a common origin; and all effects, originat 
ing jn one and the same cause, must have a 
resemblance to each other, inasmuch ns a cause 
can not send forth dissimilar effects, j e t  a 
combination of causes may send forth varieties, 
or, more properly, degress.

Now, man, universal man, is but an emana 
tion of tbe Infinite; each individual being a 
ray of light, and consequently sustaining a re 
lation to othor rays. But there are superior an in 
ferior rays or emanations, aud, jn all the number 
less multitudes, no two aro precisely of the same 
dimensions. A  knowledge of the relatipD, sub. 
sisting and existing by an immutable law be 
tween the Great First Cause and man, will ne 
cessarily lead to the following practical results:

First, the larger emanations, so to speak, and 
be understood, arc capable of reflecting more 
"light than the inferior stars in the firmament; 
and the inferior ore capable of receiving more 
light than those of a more brilliant apperancei 
from the common sun which illuminates the 
whole.

Planets nearest the common center of light 
have not the distance to travel, in order to be 
come merged, enveloped, in the full flood qf 
the light of the sun, that those planets have 
which stand iu a more remote relation, Con 
sequently, the most remote planets must neces 
sarily make tbe greatest advance to overtake 
those nearest the center, to do which greater 
speed is required; and in order that greater speed 
may be induced, stronger attractions must be 
presented. Hence it is, that the more remote any 
mind may be from the communicator of know 
ledge and light, the greater should be the effort 
to bring it into harmony. And all the planets, 
in near proximity to the oenter, should attract

principle, the reform sought to be nccomplij 
ed,'.in tho^resent age must rest. Knowm  

Nccomk and T’shall close, l^ie disadvanta 
ges of IgnoranOfl Mil lead individualities to act( 
whatever tauy be their position and’relwlon to j 
Other planets, so ils to repulse them, not (tinder-1 
standing or comprehending the .’law of attrac 
tion, aud its power to draw minds to God and 
heaven. Hence, yon perceive, that even indi 
viduals claiming to be near the great center of 
knowledge, and truth,.and heaven, act adverse 
ly to the advancement o f  other planets; first; 
by threatenings, menaces, arrogance; and 
second, by exciting fear and distrust, by which 
nq progress is made tq the great centre of love 
and wisdom— God— and heaven appears unin 
viting, and repels those whose faces are turned 
toward them.

Spiritual Autobiography.

Tho following sketch of tho earth-life of 
communicating spirit, os made by himself, has 
been kindly furnished us by on esteemed lady 
friend in this city, who is a member of the cir 
cle to whom it was communicated. W e are 
not permitted to give names; but we will ven 
ture to give an extract from our friend's pri 
vate note, which will be a sufficient preface to 
the communication.

"Mr. A l b b o  :— A t meetings of our circle, we 
have received several articles from a Spirit 
giving, for signatures, “P r e n t i s s ” and “Lan- 
d o n ,” both said to be fictitious. A s our inter 
est deepened, on reading his articles, we asked 
him for his history; which request he has very 
kindly complied with. It is, to Us, both inter 
esting and instructive. If yon should deem it 
sufficiently so to warrant its publication, you 
are welcome to use it." j;na •, t J

W e thank our friend for the favor, and shall, 
with pleasure, avail ourself of the liberty she 
gives us to publish the communication. Here 
let us embrace the opportunity to invite all 
private circles and mediums, when they receive 
any thing of any extraordinary or startling 
character, to send it to us without hesitation. 
W e must, of course, be allowed to judge of 
the expediency or inexpediency of publishing 
what may be sent us. But we shall be just as 

I grateful for that which we find it necessary to 
reject, as for that which we use.

MY LIFE.

Submitted to you for perusal;read carefully, 
that you may draw a lesson. As ye see I was 
not adjudged perfect, learn why I was not. 
committed no crime; yet I sinned against God 
and man. Y e can learn but little while. I 
have a brother in your sphere.

My father wag a prond, austere man, formed 
to command; and one who thought, unless he 
ruled his household wqth an iron rod,he were but 
half a man ; and any swerving on his part, from 
a command gone forth, was derogatory to his 
manliness. My mother, a timid, confiding, 
gentle creature, learned by lessons hard, each 
weighing on her tender hearrt, with its crush 
ing inflncnce, that his word was law; and that 
no remonstrance could mould him to her hearts

tho iron hearted; a reproof to him; it was not 
^ont%  it ouldjfeot bo. I saw thyself, dear 
motharj'ipnly thee; I  spoke for the#, dear iht>- 
ther, only thee; it was enough; my father brand 
ed me with .shame; called roe ungrateful, <5isobq- 
dient, and cost me on the world with this  lay 
fertune; nnd* bugged my brother with all hit 
worldliness; hugged, nurtured, cared for him; 
and-when he dies, makevium a courted Lord, 
and me a beggar.

The tiger roused within me; it’ could pot 
sleep; it walked forth Toaring’ for-ite pfey, and 
woiltd not be appeased. My mother’s hand, 
stretched forth in time'y warning, saved me 
from crime; crime, the thought of which bad 
been planted there ; by ydu; father of all my 
woo and sin; and on you must it rest; and 
should'tUs ever reach your eye, know that,:"

aspirings.
We'were, brothers, James and I, and often 

my chafed spirit rose in tumult within, at his 
taunting epithets, or proud rejoinders. For 
know;' \ire were born and bred in England, 
where their accursed laws give to the eldest 
brother an inheritance Which raised him to 
periority, ar.d degrades his bear o f kin; giving 
him power to break and wound the feelings 6f 
the younger; and oh, how Often destroying all 
affection that would bind heart with heart, 
and strengthen that heavenly tic that could 
enable them tq live and die for each other.

Oh, my gentle lovely mother! how often 
have I Wept o’er thy wrongs, knowing no hand 
o f  mine could stay that tide of grief, nor no 
power of my heart enable thee to look up and 
feel cheered by my words of love. No, when 
the ore on which thou shouldst have leaned, 
proved cold, couldst thou, with thy hearts con 
stancy, turn and pour into thy child’s ear, thy 
wrongs? No, mother, in thy heart buried, lay 
all thy secret woe, treasured there, for love of 
him, that, to the idle world, it might tell no 
tale that would bring him to its censure. Yet, 
angel mother, there was one, judging hearts by 
that standard which God has given—judging 
with intellect and reason. He knew where lay 
the tigers heart, and where its prey. Yes, from 
that moment, light burst upon me. I  must be 
thy defender. I saw thee weep in secret. I 
saw thee come forth pale, with a smile upon 
thy lips. I Jcnew grief and smiles had no affin 
ity; SO I watched and guessed thy secret. Oh! 
how toy heart went out in prayer to thee, my 
God, thou Father of widowed hopes and griefs 
so buried—went out in prayer to lhee,that thou 
wouldst look down and give a broken heart re 
lief; or if it must bear on, learn it now that it 
might not dam her life’s stream. Ah! little 
did I know how fe a r fu l  was its ebb and flow 
already, kittle did I know that love thrown 
back upon the heart, had such a crushing 
power. I  only knew that love thrown out, has 
strength, add9 life, and bids us, amid all other 
woes, live on rejoicing.

I watched thee with a tender care. I saw 
thee pale and feeble, less inclined for life’s du 
ties, such as thy station required. I  saw thee 
calm, oh, how calm; it startled me; the change 
did; yet my father saw it not saw not; thy fail 
ing strength; thy crushed heart; thy calm sub 
mission; and on that fatal day, when he said, 
“go forth, be gay with the happy ones, who 

by their inviting influences the most remote, I are always gathered at our home;” when he re-
Ibat they may all be drawn iuto one common 
center of anion in love and wisdom.

But truth teaches, that those who are nearest 
the centre cannot force the more remote to ap 

proached thee for thy moping; called thee 
rtupid, dull, deceiving, and thy Only answer 
was a look to heaven, and a tear. Think thou 
that there was power in heaven or earth, to

proach, neither can the more remote force stay my tumultuous feelings—to calm the rising 
themselves. Therefore, all approximation to I thought, that, what e’er might happen, I  would 
the standard centre must be of an attractive j stretch my hand for thee—would give one love 
character, because whatever is repulsive must i token in thy defence. That love token was a 
necessarily push them farther away. On this I reproof to my father; the austere, the proud,

my spirit home, I  hold you' tbe author of all 
that has encumbered my spirit, in its upward 
flight. I  can_ tell you tnis without the sem 
blance of a curse; but still it is one; not from 
me, your child;,Lpt from your God. Pause; 
reader.

In secret, toother T dwelt near thee,sharing thy 
love and providence, saved from sin, and happy;
yes, happy; for I was near thee, and could add 
joy to thy declining life. Oh! how those years 
passed on in loving thee; two years, freighted 
with love, borne back and forth^ from thee to 
me— from me to thee. Two years, so short—
yet, in retropection, they seemed all I ever knew 
of joy or love. I felt thy life declining, and 
was parted from thee. ’ I  knew thy heart was 
hushed, or else, where was that freight of love 
borne with its heat to me? Two yeats—their 
dose! do no task me for the recital.

I  stood for entrance at my father’s door, and 
knocked: It was denied me; yet, within that 
house, lay all I  loved, calm, beautiful, spiritual 
ized by death. Denied the sight of my mother! 
all, all I  loved, all I had to love Die—denied 
by my father! * Oh, God! it was too bitter: I 
did not curse him—no, thank Go<L I did not—  
1 fell to the earth, humbled, forlorn, Wretched; 
little heeding and little caring if I ever rose. I 
was an outcast, then and forever.

I became calm; I  prayed; yes prayed to 
thee, my mother; that in this hour of darkest 
trial thou wouldst lflok down'from thy home id 
Heaven, and bless thy sod; Wouldst t'eachhito 
his duty to God and man,'and though ail 
vicissitudes, show, him the faith that would lead 
to God and thee, my mother.' I  lelt streng 
thened ; I  arose, and from thy life  I  drew this 
knowledge; that my love for thee could draw 
thee nearer and noarer me, until tby presence 
seemed a balm, a joy. And they, within, that 
lordly hall, who had spurned thy love, and 
made an outcast of thy son, yes, they were sepa 
rated from thee forever; for eternity. So was 
I the gainer; and thus my revenge, revenge 
such as thou wouldst have approved, (dear 
mother) was obtained by loving thee.

Mother in Heaven, thy spirit is ever with 
me, guiding, guarding, staying my footsteps; 
to thee I looked for aid; it came, for in life's 
battles I  fought manfully, nor fell

With the little I  had left, I  was to struggle, 
for I knew the world had a hearty welcome 
for the rich, but “a bear’s hug for the poor.
I crossed the oce&D, there to carve a  name 
white and pure as the stone above my mother's 
grove; white and pure as were the garments 
she now wore; white and pure as was her 
sainted spirit Such was ray resolve: how. far. 
I fell short, God was my judge. I became an 
author, sought for, treated with respect by 
men, honored, courted; wrote until ill health 
prevented this my only support I  travelled 
with a gentleman; I tired of him, so worldly, 
so gross he seemed, compared with the spirit 
ever walking at my side, and with which lever  
held such sweet commune.

Under an assumed name, raj mother; I  felt 
unfitted, for this walk with grosser beings, and 
yearned, fc ,̂ a heart;,whereon to lay my store 
of love. .1 foqqd, one, young, buoyont, happy 
in my love; but ere I could make her mine, 
death took the prize, and I wept alone. Y et 
I was cheered, for by me stood my Mary and 
my mother.

Two years passed. I lay upon my death 
bed, calm aud resigned. My thoughts. often 
wandered to a Lordly home, wherein walked 
my father and my brother; rich noble, beloved: 
how strangely it contrasted with my home so 
bare of comfort, and of friends. Yet I was 
happy; and would not have changed, for all 
earth has, my heart of love for theirs of stone. 
They had wealth and honor; I had Mary and 
my mother.

Who will soothe their death-beds, or calm 
their troubled spirits? Who in that hour of trial 
can give them aid and comfort? Can my mo 
ther? the oppressed, the broken-hearted—can 
she? Will she? Hark, I  feel her presence, 
nearer, nearer, nearer it comes, and I hear a 
gentle whisper. It says “yes, my son, I  will be 
near, that I may aid them by coming to com 
fort their spirits and lead them to my God; 
for, in this land are all wrongs forgotten and 
wiped away! Yes, then their iron hearts shall 
be softened by the presenco of Mary and my 
mother.

I am in the spirit home of those I love; God 
has judged me, and "found me wanting;’’ but 
by that light my mother sheds, and by the 
spirit pf my Mary, I  shall walk aright, blotting 
out, each hour, some uukrad thought, perhaps 
uonttered, yet leaving its impress on my son), 
detected by my God. Remember, oh! remem  ̂
ber my dear ones of earth, that each thought 
Is treasured (by the angels,) that draw you 
heavenward, and remember, though unseen, 
you are guarded by spirits, as loving and as 
gentle as are my M ary and my mother.

My spirit home is beautiful; beloved spirits 
walk with me; groasness cannot approach; 
aud often, now, I wander on errands of mercy, 
giving comfort, cheering and bliss to thosq 
who will receive. Y e “have taken me in,” and 
calmed a troubled spirit, by receiving this sim-1

pie, constrained recital; for which I will do ye 
service. lfjfate de rota^ynflhorrow, I will try 

iB b e e r B u ;  ff siifijess.J will there be with 
yoil^to sustain. If you are passing away from 
!oIJl I  tvIPlead yo^ ito  a happy entrance, to 
he' epherjnof love,Mhere you shall be ad 

judged. Ltoc, live, ra|t you rnay meet your 
Go<f without delay. The less imperfect will 
you be as ye listen to Ilia  teaching*. Yea, I 
will be with you.

Woqld you could aid my father and my 
brother; far frpm rqe bwjpassdd^ll thought 
of wrong, to one who has wronged my mother; 
and I wish him joy, to aid his coming. Old 
and infirm, he lingers on your eurth, so help 
less, so gross, udcareili for, uncheered; he spurn 
ed me from my mother's death-bed, bnt'she 
came'Tornine aoVD'vtiir Ve at his. Adieu.1*

If prayers ftff yotf avail, or aid you in your 
coming, be assured they shall be offered at 
the shrine of Grace; by P ren tiss , M a r y  and 
my M other.

0

SPIRITUALISM,
R, A DISCUSION ON THE CAUSE AND 

„  Effect of the Phenomena, attributed to the 
.Spirita of deparfed hunu.0 beings, by Pres. A. 
Mahan.of 0  fieri in and Prof. Itehn, of Philadel 
phia. Joel Tiffany, and others—held at Cleve 
land, Feb. 20,1855, Price 25 ccent 

Fpr sale by .T. S. HAWKS,
Poet Office building.

KNOW THYSELF.
PSYCHOMETRICAL DELINIATIONS OP 

CHARACTERS,
B Y  R. P . W I  L S 0  N,

C LET EL AID, Ohio.

TERMS $1.00. Address R. P. WIL80N, 
Cleveland, Ohio, with your autograph en 

closed. 27 pi d if

HTRAM ADAMS & CO.
No. 37 Ea st  SxxitA St.

General, dealers in choiqe Family Groceries 
and Provision*, Flour in barrels, half bar 

rels arid bags, Pork, Hams, Butter, Cheese. Fish, 
Ac., «fcc. > . -

•The above article* of the best, quality will 
always be fouud at the old stand.

H. A d a m s , O . W. C l a r e .
6m* 26

NATURE S HEALING REMEDY
RESTORED TO MAN,

“They shall lay their hands on the sick and they 
' shall be healed.—Bib l e .

HAVING._befn developed as a Healing Me ’ 
dium, I offor my services to the Sick and 

{Afflicted, as a medium through whom assistance 
fre-r: a highly developed source (fan be obtained, 
U. ad 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, atm as the free 
and ui rewarded labors of any medium wpuld 
not be appreciated. I am compelled from neces 
sity, to charge for my services in advance, to be 
graduated according to the means of tho patient 
and the nature of the disease.

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

W. G. O L I V E R ,

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

Opposite the 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
■ - Q.r r«T ESTABLISHMENT,

209 Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y.
R. J. -COMPTON, Pr o pr ie t o r .

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

tensive establishment of the kind in the west, I 
am prepared to fill contracts for the largest kind 
of work, wirh punctuality and in the best stylq. 

January 8,1855. R. J. C.

G R A T I S !
Just Published: A New Discovery iu 

Mediciue I

A FEW WORDS ON THE RATIONAL 
TREATMENT, without Medicine of 

Spermat. rilif*a or Local Weakbess, Nervous De 
bility, Low Spirits, Lassitude, Weakness of the 
Limbs and Back, Indisposition and Incapacity 
forstiudy and Labor, Dullness of Apprehension, 
Loss of Memory, Aversion to Society, Love of 
Solitude, Timidity, i Self-Distrust,’. Dizziness, 
Head Ache, Involuntary; Discharges, Pains ip 
the Side, Affection of the Eyes, Pimples ondh® 
Face, Sexual and other Infirmities in,Man.

, F r o m  t h e  F r e n c h  o f  D r . B. D e  I m n e ?.
The irtiportarit fact that these alarming com 

plaints may easily be rembred W it h o u t  Mrdi- 
o 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 every one is  enabled t o  c u r e  
HIMSELF rF.BFECILV, AND AT THE LEAST TOSSIBL* 
c o s t , ..avoiding thereby all flic advertised nos 
trums of theaay.

Sent to onv address, gratis, and post free in a 
sealed envelope, by remitting (postpaid) iwo 
postage staipps to Da. B. DE LANETT, No. I 
Lispenard Street, New York.

!• I?

S. DUDLEY & SONS,
51 M a in  S tree t.

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

<tc., many articles of which are expressly de 
signed for S te a m b o a ts ,  H o t e l s  and P r iv a t e  
F a m il ie s . Wo invita tha 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 Covers, <fcc„ <fcc., which we are constantly 
manufacturing j.n the most elegant style ; and in 
beauty Of finish unsurpassed by any other es 
tablishment in the United States.

We also have on hand an extra quality of 
, LEATHER HOSE, 

of our ,own manufacture; also. F i r e  E n g in e s , 
F o r c e  P u m ps ,  Sc. We are, likewise, the s o l *  
agents in this city of H. R. W o r t h in g t o n ’S Re 
nowned
P a t e n t  S t e a m .S a f r t y  P u m p  a n d  F i r e  E n g in e .

We manufacture Railroad Lanterns, Signal 
LAmps for Steamboats, and a greatly improved 
COOK STOVE, designed expressly for Steam 
boats, Propellers and Hotels.

A la rg e  quantity and assortment o f  S t e a m  
’ GUAGES. apd beautifully finished.

GOttG BELLS,
a n d  W a t e r

for Rteamboats arid Hotels, comprise part of ouf 
stock.

We are, likewise, prepared to execute any dr- 
der-for -
STEAMBOAT, COPPER. TIN AND SHEET 

IRON WORK; 
with our usual promptness and upon terms that 
give good satisfaction. S. DUDLEY £  SONS* 

' f 57. Main street.

Pocket Diaries for 1855,

Di f f e r e n t  s t y l e s  a n d  s iz e s .
For Sale at the Literary Depot, Postoffica 

T. 8 . HAWKS.



<T'[ir I g t  o f f f c o g i m
p rm .rsH K n e v e r y  S a t u r d a y ,

At No. 204 Washington St., Buffalo, N. Y. 
T E R M S : , .

l a r s  p e r  annum. payable uvvariamyTwo Doi 
' in advance.

Single copies, five hcute. 
Terms or Apvkrtihiso.—Fo 

sixteen lines, one insertion. $1. 
tional insertion. 25 cents. For

one square of 
For each addi 
ng year, $10.

TMg* Lkc t ur ks nr x t  Sa bba t h .— Brother 
0 . S. Lk a v it t , will be with us, ami lecture to 
ua, on Sunday next, forenoon and afternoon. 
Friends please to make this known ns generally 
as possible.

•s£- A t conference Hall, last Sabbath, we 
had our worthy brother 11 ammoNn to address 
ua, forenoon and afternoon. In the forenoon 
he was tqkon possession of by spirits, who kept 
his eyes closed during the whole discourse, 
and spoke through him with much fluency and 
power. In the afternoon, they let him labor 
for himself; and, although the discourse kas 
very acceptable ouc, it did not seem to come 
with the easy flow of that delivered in the 
morning.

Lecture No. 11.—By Edgar C. Dayton.
THROUGH MISS BROOKS, MEDIUM.

THE FACULTIES AND ATTRIBUTES 
OF SPIRITS, COMPARED WITH THE 
FACULTIES AND ATTRIBUTES OF 
THE MEDIUM S MIND THROUGH 
WHOM THEY OPERATE.

In organic creations, there are essences and 
spiritual properties, which, from the laws of 
existence, live somewhere when the primitive 
organization shall have returned to the elements 
of matter out of which life first sprang. Mind 
Is as rational to the outer senses as is its posi 
tive existence; and the constituents out of 
Which it derives its being, are becoming so 
analyzed by mind that the minutest atom is 
readily analized as the whole construction of 
different and unbounded creations can be.

In the human as well as the spiritual organ 
ization, there is an exact harmonic relation 
with all the Constituents composing the out 
ward and inward constructions; and although 
.mind cannot penetrate the mysteries of spirit 
and matter, yet material connections,and mate 
rial harmonies, which creations advance, prove 
the positive existence of the properties of life 
somewhere in the realms of oreation. Matter 
is in and of every thing; and if finite or infinite 
mind cannot understand the point at which 
life mU3t arive, at which it is disintegrated from 
ihe parent or original source, it is not useless, 
perhaps, for mind to study these vast subjects, 
to glean more enlightened ideas of their actual 
and real truth. The crudest work of creation 
expresses the simple analogy of the love and 
power of some great and mighty source. The 
constituents out of which sprang the atomic 
particles of creation, from their refinement and 
condensation, come under the different opera 
tive laws of those eternal principles which 
animate the mental and physical organization 
with the absolute knowlede of the eternal 
demands of the inner and outer nature. Life 
commences at one point in nature, continuing 

^ in a direct harmonic connection with the prin 
ciples of life, still progressing in refinement and 
knowledge. Thus the properties of organic 
and mental life must, if absorbed by the 
elements of nature, exist with these elements, 
forming a part of the powerful creations 
brought into existence by some unseen agency. 
This is the point: I f the properties of the 
external man we absorbed by the harmonious 
elements of nature, the intelligent faculties, of 
man must be absorbed info the corresponding 
elements b f nature, and be operated upon by 
the same law of progress. Then these two 
outward and inner elements o f the nature of 
man, must be seperate and distinct elements, 
when gone from the material universe, to unite 
with its like. The outer man is the covering 
of the inner man, and is not intelligence. 
Hence it is not the Bpirit, bat matter. The 
inner man is the source of all knowledge and 
wisdom. Hence it must be spirit Both spirit 
and matter may compose the elements of the 
interior being. Hence we are led to conclude 
that spirit seeks spirst, and inanimate matter 
seeks inanimate matter, becoming animate 
gradually through the various, processes of 
development. Then one we may call the Bpirit 
element, aDd the other the out creation element; 
meaning the elements of the functions of animal
lifer

The spirit element must exist somewhere in 
nature or creation alone, and distinct from the 
out creative elements. Hence, one we may 
say occupies a spirit universe, the other the out 
creative world, meaning nature; the spirit 
universe being the concentrated point of all 
spirit emanation, or the positive source of all 
intelligent life. One is the positive element, 
the other the negative element. The intelligent 
part of man is the positive; the animal life the 
negative; being controlled by the positive 
element in its development The positive mind, 
or element, returns, to God. The animal 
element' is absorbed by nature, as God is posi 
tive and nature is negative to the will of God. 
Hence it will be useless to strive to prove the 
existence of a spirit element, when the elucidate 
reasoner mast from his calm and logical de 
ductions, see thqt life and intelligence exist 
eternally somewhere, though the finite mind 
may not have appreciative conception of its 
real existence.

The spirit element is a spontaneous emana 
tion from the Great Spirit Source, and pos 
sesses the power of generating thought, and 
out of thought to bring forth the evidences of 
its power- The spirit element Is cqpatitnted pf 
the distinct faculties thqt characterize the hui 
man mind. Hence, when they are brought in 
conjunction with the spirit universe, and unite

frith, spirit matter, out of which are evolved 
'till higher reflnod attri butes of mind, the spirit 
must necessarily bo governed by the progres 
sive law. Whon tho spirit elements of the hu 
man soul unite with tho properties of mutter 

tho spirit universe, it lias progressed from the 
out creative elements of tho physical oonstruc 
tiou, and remains free from tho grossor eloineuts 
of nature, lienee it is pure and more rctined, 
and continues thus for ages and ages. Then 
we have the elements of spirit in the rudimen- 
tal existence and in the spirit universe. By 
tho laws of creation, there is a connection be 
tween the spirits of the interior world and tho 
spirit of iman; and, consequently, tho less 
developed spirit must attract tho higher one. 
There must be from the various principles of 
uaturo, a natural adaption of faculty with 
faculty. Therefore, there must be a spirit 
adoption of the spirit element with tfco spiritual 
or intelligent manifestations or evidences of the 
power of the human mind. If this iB true, then 
the element through which spirits operate upon 
the human mind, must have an attractive 
element in the mental and motivo temperament 
through which they bring forth to the world 
the identity of spirit existence. Whon a spirit, 
manifests its knowledge through an existing 
mind of thO material world, that mind must 
possess corresponding attributes, adopted to 
the qualities the Bpirit possesses. Though 
those attributes in the human mind may be 
crude and uncultivated, yet if a spirit finds its 
prototype there, it wiil manifest through that 
mind, what it may desire, thereby bringing 
forth and cultivating the real native talent of 
that crude mind. It is tho truth that the 
capacities of the spirits for advancement, when 
inhabiting the spirit universe, are greater than 
the capacities for advancement of tho human 
spirit elements. Y et the refined mind, opera 
ting upon tho less refined mind, will develop 
and unfold the interior properties of mind to a 
greater extent than would the application of a 
whole life-teme to material study. If a philo 
sophic mind communicates, that mind must 
find a corresponding element of philosophic 
desires, before it can perfectly communicate its 
real and actual knowledge. I f a human mind 
is highly developed spiritually and morally, 
then the message received from a higher source 
will be characteristic of their own inner and 
native talent If a mind is unwise and the 
latent properties of mind are not yet evolved, 
then the spirit operating upon that mind will 
be its prototype, and the communications given 
will bear a sameness with tho sentiments of the 
mind operated upon. The hnman mind used 
as an instrument of spiritual intercourse, may 
not be conscious ol its actual genius or native 
virtues: but when it has become developed up 
to the point of refinement and elevation which 
the spirit operating upon it has attained, then 
it will realize its equality of power and wisdom. 
Now this is the difference between the spirit 
operating and the mind operated upon. The 
spirit is farther advanced, and its capacities to 
progress are not obstructed by the out creative 
elements of a physical nature; while the human 
mind has material obstructions to contend with 
in its progressive development Y et with all 
this, the actual faculties and properties are 
there, which only require development to un 
fold their natural beauty and power. Now, 
if a spirit communicating does not stand on an 
equality of development with the mind it 
speaks through, the mind will develop the spirit 
because its development spiritually, religiously 
and morally, exceeds that of the spirit. You 
often meet with conflicting messages; and why 
is this? because there are brought into con 
tact two elements of spirit not naturally adapt 
ed to one another. Perhaps a spirit undertakes 
to operate upon a mind where there is no 
spiritual attracion. If this be so, the com 
munication received will blend with the two 
spirit elements, not conveying the real evidence 
of the truth of either mind. It is the same as 
in nature where the principles of heat and cold 
come in contact and produce conflicting 
sounds or emotions. Y et these principles are 
necessary to the completion of universal nature, 
and, by laws of construction, are brought to 
gether to prodace the necessary atmospheric 
elements conducive to the development of the 
physical and spiritual nature. If these unate 
traded elements never came in contact, then 
the changes of development would be more 
limited, and human nature might not realize 
its own actual qualities of mind, as it would 
blend more harmoniously with every mind. 
Thus it is in thp spirit universe. If conflicting 
mintU corne together, the emotions produced 
are inharmonious to both minds; and this same 
principle will act in spiritual intercourse; for if 
two minds come in contact, one immortal, 
the Other yet material, the result will be the 
same.

There is much -of God and nature yet to be 
learned in spiritual intercourse. There is 
much to be made known to human minds 
which they are not yet prepared to receive. 
The minutest atom of matter out of which your 
being was evolved,is but a step; and the develop 
ment of nature into which you will be evolved, 
is constantly within your grasp. And as the 
ocean lines its boundaries with garins of sand, 
so will the limits of you material progression 
be known by the particles of matter thrown 
off in your progression, to assist in tho com 
binations and completuC8S of new creations, 
constantly heing developed by the important 
laws of nature. Ask yourselves if you are 
prepared to grasp the out-stretched hand of 
nature to assist you in, your knowledge? Or 
are you so wedded to your out creative nature, 
that the influence of infinite power and glory 
falls silently upon your soul, while its echo is 
heard in heaven?

Now uud forever, Yours,
E d g a r  0 .  D a y t o n -

jSW  Delinquent, pay your subscription I

Leotura by tho Spirit of Frances S. Osgood.

t h r o ug h  mihh unooas, mr o ium.

IMMORTAL SPIRITS.

From tho1 deep bdfftm of eterhity, tlferc 
omauates thoughts (hr teaching into tho qhiot 
ahd holy chambers 6f tliB hiimiln heart, bearing 
an impress of tho great Oi^nlrtri The immor 
tal soul is over learning wisdom arid1 making 
tho harmonious mblodios 6t  Its <Mri native npd 
inherent beauty vlhhit'o, even among the un 
strung chords o f  tho wnywaWl 6 art'll fy heart. 
The inhabitants bf hriaVeh bortie’- with tho 
strength and glriry bf their DlVIntf' ‘Father Iftn- 
Rtampod rtpori their puite ftteultife; tri (feline to 
the material mfritf the pdwer and rovfl'of (he 
great eternal Fdunt Of all life ahd beiripf.' They 
breathe the breath’of celestial life, in the pro 
gressive development of their o W  diviuo at-' 
tributes. Immortal spirits who are' carried 
onward by the wants or otenity, bend ever 16' 
tho aspirations of their beihg/as tho sweet 
ouflding child yields to the lftwS of its'lhnoccnt 

affections. A  harmonious sympathy of affed- 
tion and aspiration, is diffused through their 
immortal natures, tho connecting edrd growing 
stronger and more beautiful;1 fob lovewEgontle1 
and true, will ever keep the great arteries of 
an eternal life in active circulation. Though 
there may be entombed in the silentrecesseS of 
human nature, the errors of inuny generations, 
yet there is a living'principle of life, a creative 
energy—a restoring action of wisdom within, 
which will destroy the incrnstatidDs that have 
long concenlad the real beauty, of the human 
spirit, and bring to tho outward surface the 
identity of hidden virtnos, which hhve long 
struggled, in tho human boBOin to come' forth 
and be free to  . act out the .gentleness and 
simplicity of unsophisticated nature. The souls 
eoliau melody is tuned for higher harmonies, 
and sweeter voices foretell tho gushing forth oI 
loftier anthems, which will call out the long 
lost divinity of God iu man. Tho strains of 
the immortal spirit’s deep melody, are sung, 
that when the change snaps every' string of 
human life in twain, they will gently woo yOur 
soul from earths dark orb, and deck your eter 
nal being in the bridal robes of heaven; for 
there, yes there your soul will be joined to the 
harmonious and purely beautiTnl, by the- un 
changeable laws, of attraction and repulsion, 
established by the great Creator.

Heavenly minds are striving to pierce 
through the outer surface of nature, and study 
the beauties of tho inner world of thought-and 
wisdom. They ore strong in hope, proud in 
goodness, and infinitely beautiful in affection; 
for their souls have caught the music of the 
inner, world, and it strikes upoh their feelings 
like the song of their glad eternal home. The 
soul, as earth grows dim, beholds a broad field 
of light that charms Ihe silence of the gloomy 
realms through which it passes, in its transition 
from frail human nature, to the genial clime o:f 
immortality. Tho soul, by gentle exercises of 
its faculties, will Boon gather joy by its own 
native powers, from all nature, and thon every 
new created thought is a power o f : its refined 
development. The nat t j  freshness of every 
mind, whether earthly or celestial, should shed 
its fragrance over its actions, and the natural 
tendency of the soul should be ever manifested 
in tho contemplation of divine wisdom and 
immortal power. ’

Little does man think that the spirit’s qual 
ities are wasted and sapped by the influences 
of his outward nature, and that, by the 
breath of earthly pasion upon his soul, he 
falls amidst a wreck of noble thoughts, and his 
inner genius becomes more weak and lees pure. 
Let the soul retire within itself and expabd 
and teach its native attributes to read and

ifiestatiam of tho spirit’s goodness and purity, 
will ho given you, when your mind is open to 
teceive the pure instructions and sweet sugges 
tions of yOur Bpirit friends.

Ib there a gloom of sorrow on they spirit, 
oh thoh child of earth? then seek the peaceful 
and holy feelings of your divine nature, for they 
will fall like dowdrops from hoavten upon you, 
and show you the way to moral beauty and 
eternal life. Joy will flow into your soul from 
tho uhdiminishnblo fountain of Infinite Furiiy, 
and the friends whose affections wore ever with 
you, will draw near with joyful words, to point 
you to the path of peace and hope, that will 
Dually load you to where tho soul becomes 
spotless and pure. IIow mighty must be that 
'silent force, ever walking upward almost render 
ing the mind unconscious of its progressive 
refinement. HOw glorious is the mind! \Yho 
can realize the consciousness of its strength 
and its individuality, independent of all bther 
thoughts and actions. Thd independent mind 
requires rio direction, because the free spirit 
ŝeeks out for itself alone, in every law of nature, 
those causes and effects which satisfy its in 
tuitive demands. Then let the faculties be 
cultivated and developed into all that is noble 
and piirc, that they may be content; to receive 
all that is given. The spirit has an indepen 
dent connection, distinct and separate from 
a material life. Then oh, ye who weep when 
asked where your friends are! point not to the 
marblo slab in the distant graveyard, but raise 
your hand heavenward and respond: Gone to 
their eternal home.

Devotedly yours,
F r a n c e s  S. Osq o o d .

Wonderful demonstrations in the Pres 
ence of D. D. Hume.

Brcvions to his departure for Europe, on 
.Wednesday of last week, Mr. Daniel D. Hume 
spent a few days in this city, and was con 
stantly occupied in affording opportunities to 
witness tho remarkable phenomena which oc 
cur iq his presence. His time was wholly ab 
sorbed by calls from families of wealth and 
influence, for private sittings. A  gentleman 
whose reliability will not be questioned by any 
business man in Boston, states to us the fol 
lowing, among other things witnessed by him 
self at his own house and elsewhere.

A  table was raised and mads to float in mid 
a ir‘ without contact, and to imitate the mo 
tions of a vessel in the water. This purported 
to be done by the Spirit of a relative who had 
been a seaman. Mr. Hume, at the same time 
passing .into the trance, saw and described this 
spirit, and numbers of others, giving their 
names, including relatives who had not been 
thought of for years by the family. It may be: 
added that Mr. Hume was an entire stranger 
in .the family, and that this occurred in broad 
daylight. On another occasion, at the house 
of a family iu high standing, our informant 
and alL present were able to see and handle 
spirit-hands, which were presented in the light 
and held long enough to allow him to make a 
careful examination. The experiment was re 
peated, and different hands were presented, upon 
which the fingers, finger-nails, etc., were dis 
tinct and palpable to both sight and touch. 
The circumstances were such, that deception 
was out of the question, and the manifestations 
were astonishing to all present.—JYew E n g  
land Spiritualist.

■ I - <n ! Lessons of Contentment.

It happened once, in a hot summer’s day, I  
was standing near a well, when a little bird 
flew down, seeking water. There was, indeed 
a large trough near the well, but it was emp 
ty, and I grieved for a moment to think that 
the little creature must go away thirsty; but 
it settled Upon the edge of the trough, bent its 
little'bead forward, then raised it again, spread 
It wings, and soared away singing; its thirst was 
appeased I walked up to tho trough, and 
there, in the stone-work I saw a little hole 
about the size of a wren’s egg. The water 
held there had been a source of revival and re 
freshment; it had found enough for the present 
and desired no more. This is contentment.

Again I stood by a lovely, sweet-smelling 
flower, and there came a bee, humming and 
sucking; and it chose the flower for its field 
of sweets. But the flower had no honey. This 
I know, for it had no nectary. What, then, 
thought I, will the bee do? It came buzzing

learn the words and laws: of < God, that the 
darkness of nature may be absorbed by the 
holy exercise of interior wisdom. All (he 
elements and rich powers of the soril, are ’arous 
ed into a harmonious activity; by a life which 
grasps for the real and undying.' Every as 
piration of man is created'by a reflection of 
divine and actual realities of truth that are 
struggling to find an inlet Into thri sOul. There 
are perfection and unity1 in alt things' of divine 
creation; and there is, id the soul, a spring of 
love and sympathy, which tridds dr holds man 
toman by mature. Mind loVesthe flowers;
their beanty and their fragrance expand its’ 
senses and develop in it ideas o f the par .• and 
beautiful. Mind loves the notes warbled by the 
little birds in the vast empire of nature; for 
they tell the soul of melody. Mirid loves the 1 out; of the cap to take a further flight; but it
congenial air; for it expands the functions of 
the outward organization, and tells the spirit 
of invisible beings surrounding them constantly. 
Mind admires the mighty bodies of water 
whose greatness moves the soul in grandeuV 
sublime, and tells it of knowledge and purity. 
Thus, in all nature, mind finds each part adapt 
ed to some elements within itself, and develops 
the intellectual powers os' well as the finer 
qualities of the soul. When the external body 
dies, why dost thou whisper within thy being! 
dead—dead. Why do you silently say ydur
Divine Father is cruel, when you hear the last 
sod fall upon the cold sepulchre of death, where 
in lies the last relic of external beauty. You 
may plant the rose over the grave; yet when 
Autumn comes, its leaves decay; but where is 
the life oi that once lovely flower? Gone1—gone 
to its home on high, to make glad' the spirit 
that once inhabited the form Over'which now 
its leaves lie mouldering. You may erect the 
cold white marble to mark the resting place Of 
outward nature; but a whiter memento marks 
the resting place of the spirit in heaven. You 
may teach the. little untutored mind to mourn 
over the ashes of the body; but a gentler hand 
chases away those youthful tears; for it is tho 
spirit who has come, not from the grave, but 
from a better land, to breathe into the soul of 
its child the beauties of eternity. You may 
heave a sigh when some familiar object reminds 
you of the departed friend; but greater man-

spied the stamina full of golden farina, good for 
making wax, and it rolled its legs against them 
until they looked like yellow hose, as the bee 
keepers say; aod then, heavily laden flew 
away hpme. Then said I— “Thou earnest seek 
ing honey, and finding none hast been satis 
fied with wax, and hast stored it for thine house, 
that thy labor may not be in vain. This like 
wise, shall be to me a lesson of contentment,” 

The night is far spent—the dark night of trou 
ble— that sometimes threatened to close around 
us, but the day is at hand, and even in the 
night there are stars,, and I have looked out on 
them, and been comforted; for as one set, 1 
could always see another rise, and each was a 
lamp showing me somewhat of the riches of the 
wisdom and knowledge of God.—Parable 
ft;om the German.

j2±7~ An exchange says: Horace Greeley 
has written to a Religious paper a statement of 
his views on the subject of future punishment, 
in which occurs the following passage;

“I believe that the moral character formed 
iu this life, will be that in which we shall awake 
in the life to come, and that many die sp deep 
ly stained and tainted by lives of transgression 
and depravity, that a tedious and painful disci 
pline must precede and prepare for their admis 
sion to the realms of eternal purity and bliss.

j23T  Friend, hand ua those two dollars.

For the A y  of Progrtu. 
‘Hor. Oh, day aud night, but thlH is woud’rous 

strange! .1
Ham. And therefore as a stranger givo it Wel 

come. ,,
There are more things in hoav’n and oarth, Ho- 

rutio, i
That) nro dreamt of in your philosophy.”-— 
Shakipcare.

Away, AWay, to the spirit home.
AngoU «f light, 1 come, I come,
You greet mo with joy, no fear, no fear,
Swell loifd the anthem, I’m here, e’en horol • 

What glory. I soc In those realms of bliss.
What radiance beams from every face,
What language of love, in grateful Bong 
To tho Father flows from each warbling tongue. 

Children of earth! Ob list to tho theme,
Bright spirits are bringing—0  flee you from sin, 
Cherish the truths thoy bring from tho spheres. 
With love as their vanguard—‘O dry up your 

tears.

Remertber the home of the spirits above,
Where harmony dwells, and love, holy love.
Lift op your voices, ye children of dust,
To tho Father of all, who is holy and just.

Hbnr t  Kir x b Wh it e .
A pr i l  20th.

Mr . Ed it o r :
De a r  S ir : The above was written through 

the medium of my wife, and under very pecu 
liar circumstances. Bhe was alone and writing 
a letter to England, at the time when she was 
influenced. It was written off with great ra 
pidity, and signed J. II. I t was brought into 
my office, and I requested the spirit to write 
his name in full It was immediately written 
J a me s H a n w a y .

As I was not familiar with any poet of that 
name, either ancient or modern, I began to 
take down my books with the view o f prose 
cuting a search, when the following was writ- 
ten. The spirit of K ir k b  W h it e  composed, 
and J a mes  H a n w a y  wrote it, • Probably some 
more will be done. H e n r y  K ir k e  W h it e  
could not influence the medium to write. I 
attended and wrote for him. Should condi 
tions be favorable, he will give you some more 
at a future time. * A t the end of yoar copy, 
please sign H e n r y  K ir k e  W h it e . W e leave 
you for the present. Good night.

K ir k e  W h it e . 
J a me s  H a n w a y .

On retiring for the night, we were talking of 
the manifestation, when I observed, that such 
singular and striking displays of spiritual agen 
cy, could not fail, one would suppose, of con 
vincing the most skeptical. Notwithstanding, 
however, all I had seen and heard daring the 
last eighteen months, I  was fipee to confess 
there were moments when I  was not free from 
doubt and difficulty.' Here our conversation 
ended, and I fell asleep; but I  was soon arous 
ed by my wife, whose hand I  found was vio 
lently agitated. She said a spirit wanted her 
to get up and write; consequently I procured a 
light and the following was written:

“You spoke of skepticism; a spirit was by 
and heard you. -  You must understand, with 
out any disparagement to the medium, that she 
is not on the same plane as K ir k e  W h it e , and 
consequently he could not influence her. I  
was brought back to state this. He is above 
me. James Hanway.”

I may state, in conclusion, that Mrs. M. 
never attempted to write a line of poetry in 
her life.

W. Q. M.
P . S.—Since writing the above the follow 

ing has been received:

Mortals of earth! extol the theme,
Flee ye from discord, from error and sin.
And to God be the glory forever. Amen.

Truth’s holy effulgence shall beam on the soul; 
No more be ye 'rapt in bigotry’s folds,
Embrace Heavens truths, ask not of the source 
From which you glean knowledge, and bright be 

your course.

Believe not in mystery—Gods holy word 
Is written on sunbeam, on flower and herb.
On the small blade of grassffrom its germ spring-

ing^fortb:
Take heed of the lesson, ye children of earth.

Go comfort the mourner; go cheer up the sad; 
Then love of the spirits shall make your souls 

glad;
What glorious tidings they bring from on high! 
Then cheer up ye mortals, ye never can die, 

Apr il  21. H. K. W.
J. H.

ANOTHER.

Angels of brightness! come to thiR earth.
Teach us of purity, goodness and truth,
Guide us along through our journey below,
Lift up o u r  s p i r i t s  f ro m  B adness a n d  w oe.

Tell of your home where all harmonies dwell. 
Where soft stre.inB of music eternally swell.
To the Fathefr of all—the God of the pure. 
Whose mercy and kindness forever endure.

Tell us of the joys that surround you above. 
Where spirit meets spirit with rapture and love. 
Where voices uplifted in harmony blend.
Where sadness ne’er enters, where joys never

er»d.

You know how earth’s children are trammelled
and bound,

With sorrows and cares, and oft darkness sur 
round;

Then spirits of brightness, teach us to arise 
And look above earth, to our homo in the skies.

H. K. Wh it e .
J. H.

STILL ANOTHER.

Dwellers on earth I oh, why are yo sad;
You have cause for reform; great causo to bo 

glad;
For spirits of brightness descend from the 

spheres,
To cheer up your spirits, and dry up your tears.

D o  spirits not telj. you of mansions above, 
Where all things in concord and harmony move? 
ThoR live ye the life of the holy on earth,

I For soon will your spirits pass on to the birth.

All have a homo with bright spirit* al>ove,
Thon livo you in harmony, live you in love. 
Then you will be tit for t|iq circle op high, 
Where none hate his brother, or try to outv»p.

Where none livo alone, but l  1 son.
Have one internet at heart, arm 
Then dwelters on earth, letyoui 

on high,
O’er the turmoils of life till ye meet in the sky.

LL K. White.
, J. IL

homo.
moujit

Singular Incident.

Daring the year 1838, an old colored woman 
named Mary Ridgely, while passing through 
one of the streets of the city of Baltimore, found 
a bank note, which, .on takipg it to a grocer 
near by, proved to b j for one thousend dollars. 
The grocer, retained the bill and advertised it 
for six months, after which he invested it tm- 
till 1842. A t the last date he paid over the 
City Register, one thousand and eighty dol 
lars, being the amount with interest, after de 
ducting tho expenses of advertising. Since 
that time, a period of thirteen years it has re 
mained in the possession of the city, and has 
been used by the city. The woman now comes 
forward, and by petition, asks that it may be 
paid to her, as there is no probability that the 
real owner will ever call for it. The whole a- 
mount including interest, is now 81,842,40, 
which she is entitled to, and which she can re 
cover from the city.— Baltimore American.

Power oe Genius.—Strange and enviable 
this power of genius! I  can not only “give uj 
back the dead even in the loveliest looks they 
wore,” but it can give them a loveliness they 
never possessed 1 it can dignify the obscure it 
can illuminate the dark, it can embalm the 
decayed; and, in its transforming splendour, the 
common worm becqmes.a glow-worm the com 
mon cloud a cloud of'fire and glory, every arch 
a rainbow, every spark a star, and every star 
a sun. It can preserve obscure Borrows, and 
the obscurer causes of these sorrows, and bang 
a splendor in the tears of childhood, and eter 
nize the pathos of those little pangs which rend 
little hearts.— Gi{fiUan.

Co nt e nt me nt .— W ithout Content, we shall 
find it almost as difficult to please others aj 
ourselves,

SPIRITUAL BOOKS.
Lyric of the Morning Land. A beautiful Poem 

*of 5000 lines. Price 75 cents.
Voices from the Spirit-Land, through Nathan 

Francis White, Medium. Price 75 cents.
Epic of the Starry Heaven. Spoken by Thomas 

L. Harris, while in the trance state. Price 75c. 
Spiritualism. By Judge Edmonds and Dr. G.

T. Dexter. Price $L25.
Nrture’s Divine Revelations. By A  J. Davis.

Price $2.
Spirit MinstreL Price 25 cents.
Tne Harmonial Man. By A, J. Davis. Price 30c. 
Night Side of Nature: or. Ghosts and Ghost 

Seers. By Catharine Crowe. Price $1.
The Philosophy of Spiritual Intercourse. By 

A. J. Davis. Price 50 cent 
Light from the 8pirit World. ''harles

Hammond. Price 75 cents.
Fascination, or the Philosophy o .ring.— 

By John B. Newman. Price 4<,
Shadow Land: or, the Seer. By M, U. Oaka 

Smith. Price 25 cents.
Spirit-Voices. Dictated by Spirits for the use 

of Circles. Price 371£ cents.
For, Sale by ' T.fi. HAWES.

Post Office Building.

TWO GOOD B00XS-

THE POWERS & DUTIES OF WOMAN 
—Two Lectures by Horace Mann. Price 
3Jig cents;

DEDICATION OF ANTIOCH COLLEGE, 
and Inaugural Address of its President, by 
Horace Mann. Price 25 cents.

For Sale at the Literary Depot, Post Office.
T. S. HAWKS. •

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 patera desired, and 
paged in legible type.

OLD BOOKS RE-BOUND. 
Magazines of all kinds. Music, Newspapers,Pam- 
phlets, ecL, neatly bound in a varietv of styles. 

C. L. FOND, Republic Bhldings, 
ltf  204 Washington-st., Buffalo.

B
SPIRITUALISM,

Y JUDGE EDMONDS and Dr . G. 'T 
DEXTER, vol 2. Price $1.25.

For Sale at the Literary Depot, Post Office. 
Also, a new supply of voL 1.

T. S. HAWES.

BOTANIC MEDICINE DISPENSARY.

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

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

BOTANIC MEDICINE DEPOT,
On the corner of Niagara and West Eagle sts.. 
in the citv 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 all his Medicines not only genuine, but 
of the first quality, and all of preparations from 
the latest growths. He will take care neyer 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, RheuniaticLiniment, and 

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

The advantage and safety of procuring Medi 
cines at such an establishment, and from a reg 
ular Botanic 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 serve the public satisfactorily, to merit 
patronage, and earn the good will of all who 
favor him with their custom.

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

GODEY’S LADY’S BOOK for March, P.ut- 
nam’a Monthly for March, Illustrated Lon 

don news of Feb 10, and other ’V < P -,'’ief,rio!is 
are received at the Literary De] 1 I Post 
Office,

THE ILLUSTRATED ANN I .

Re g i s t e r  o f  r u r a l  a f f a .  s  aud
Cultivator Almauac for lS55, euibollish-od 

with 120 Engravings. Price 25 con is.
For Sale at toe Literary Depot, Post Office.' m o  u  » OTVffl



From Wolfert's Jiooti.
The Creole Village.

In travelling about our motley country, I 
am often remiuded of Ariosto’s account of the 
moou, in which the good paladin Astolpho 
found every thing garnered up that had been 
lost on earth. So I am apt to imagine, that 
many things lost in tho old world, are treasur 
ed up hi tha new; haring been handed down 
from generation to generation, since the early 
days of tho colonies. A  European antiquary, 
therefore, curious in his researches after the 
ancient and almost obliterated Customs and 
usages of his country, would do well to put 
himself upon tho track of some early band of 
emigrants, follow them across the Atlantic, and 
rummage Among their descendants on our 
shores.

In the phraseology of New England might 
be found many an old English provincial phrase, 
long since obsolete in the parent country; with 
some qnaint relics of the roundheads; while 
Virginia cherishes peculiarities characteristic of 
the days of Elizabeth and Sir Walter Ra 
leigh.

In the same way, the sturdy yeomanry of 
New Jerecy and Pennsylvania keep up many 
usages fading away in ancient Germany; while 
many an honest, broad-bottomed enstum, near 
ly extinct in venerable Holland, may bo found 
flourishing in pristine vigor and luxuriance in 

- Dutch villages, ou the banks of the Mohawk 
and the Hudson.

In no part of our country, however, are the 
customs and peculiarities, imported from the 
old world by the earlier settlers, kept up with 
more fidelity than in the little, poverty-stricken 
villages of Spanish and French origin, which 
border the rivers of ancient Louisiana. Their 
population is generally made up of the descen 
dants of those nations, married and interwoven 
together, and occasionally crossed with a slight 
dash of the Indian. The French character, 
however, floats on top, ns, from its buoyant 
qualities, it is sure to do, whenever it forms a 
particle, however small, of an intermixture.

In these serene and dilapidated villages, art 
and nature stand still, and the world forgets to 
turn round. The revolutions' that distract 

. other ports of this mutable planet, reach not 
here, or pass over without leaving any trace; 
The fortunate inhabitants have none of that 

. public spirit which extends its carea,beyond its 
horizon, and imparts trouble and perplexity 
from all quarters iu newspapere. In fact, news 
papers are almost unknown in these villages, 
and as French is the current language, the in- 
habitats have little community of opinion with 
their republican neighbors. They retain, there 
fore, their old habits of passive obedience to 
the decrees of government, as though they still 
lived under the absolute sway of colonal com 
mandants, instead of being part and parcel of 
the sovereign people, and having a voice in 
public legislation.

A  few aged meD, who have grown gray on 
their hereditary acres, and are of the good old 
colonial Btock, exert a patriarchal sway in all 
matters of public and private import; their 
opinions are considered oracular, and their 
word is law.

The inhabitants, moreover, have none of 
that eagerness for gain, and rage for improve 
ment, which keep our peqpje continually on 
tho move, and our country towns incessantly 
in a state of transition. There the magic 
phrases, “town lots,” “water privileges,” “rail 
roads,” and other comprehensive and soul-stir 
ring words, from the speculator’s vocabulary, 
are never heard. The residents dwell in the 
houses built by their forefathers, without think 
ing of enlarging or modernizing them, or pul- 
ling them down and turaiDg them into granite 
stones. The trees, under which they have been 
born, and have played in infancy, flourish un 
disturbed; though, by cutting them down, they 
might open new streets, and pnt money in their 
pockets. In a word, the almighty dollar, that 
great object of universal devotion throughout 
our laud, seems to have no genuine devotees 
iu these peculiar villages; and unless some of 
its missionaries penetrate there, and erect bank 
ing houses and other pious shrines, there is no 
knowing how long the inhabitants may remain 
in their present state of contented poverty.

In descending one of our great western rivers 
in a steamboat, I met with two worthies from 
one o f these villages, who had been on a dis 
tant excursion, the longest they had ever made, 
as they seldom ventured far from homo. One 
was the great man, or Grand Seigneur of the 
village; not that he enjoyed any legal privileges 
or power there, every thing of the kind having 
been done away when the province was ceded 
by France to the United States. His sway 
over his neighbors was merely one of custom 
and convention, out of deference to his family. 
Beside, he was worth full fifty thousand dollars, 
an amount almost equal, in the imaginations 
of the villagers, to the treasures of King 
Solomon.

This very substantial old gentleman, though 
of the fourth or fifth generation in this country, 
retained the true Gallic feature and deportment, 
and reminded me of one of those provincial po 
tentates, that are to be mot with in the remote 
parts of France. He was of a large frame, a 
ginger-bread complexion, strong features, eyes 
that stood out like glass knobs, and a pro 
minent nose, which he frequently regaled from 
a gold snuff-box, and occasionally blew with a 
colored handkerchief, until it sounded like a 
trumpet

He was attended by an old negro, as black 
as ebony, with a huge mouth, in a continual 
grin; evidently a privileged and favorite servant, 
who had grown up and grown old with him. 
He was dressed in creole style— with white 
jacket and trousers, a Btiff shirt collar, that 
threatened to cut off his eare, a bright madras 
handkerchief tied round his head, aud large 
gold ear-rings. He was the politest negro I 
met with in & western tour; and that is saying

a great deal, for, excepting the Indians, the 
negroes are the most gentlemanlike personages 
to be met with in thoeo parts. I t is true, they 
differ from the Indians in being a little extra 
polite und complimentary. Ho Was also one 
of the merriest; and here, too, the negroes, 
however we may deplore their unhappy con 
dition, have the advantage of their masters. 
The whites are, in general, too free and pros 
perous to be merry. Tha cares of maintaining 
their rights and liberties, adding to their wealth, 
and making presidents, engross all their 
thoughts, and dry Up all the moisture of their 
souls. I f you hear a broad, hearty, devil-may- 
care laugh, be assured it is a negro’s.

Beside this African domestic, the seigneur of 
the village had another no less cherished and 
privileged attendaut. This was a hugo dog, of 
the mastiff breed, with a deep, hanging mouth, 
and a look of surly gravity. H e walked about 
the cabin with tho air of a dog perfectly at 
homo, and who had paid for his passage. At 
dinner time he took his seat beside his master, 
giving him a glance now and then, out of a 
corner of his eye, which bespoke perfect con 
fidence that ho would not be forgotten. Nor 
was he—-every now and then a huge morsel 
would be thrown to him, poradventnre the 
half-picked leg of a fowl, which he would re 
ceive with a snap like the Bpringing of a steel- 
trap— ona gulp, and all was down; and a 
glance of tho eye told his master that ho was 
ready for another consignment

Tho other village worthy, travelling in com 
pany with tho Beignour, was of a totally dif 
ferent 6tamp. Small, thin, and weazen-faced, 
ns Frenchmen are apt to be represented in 
caricature, with a bright, squirrel-like oye, and 
a gold riog in his ear. His dress was flimsy, 
and sat loosely on his frame, and he had alto 
gether the look of ono with but little coin in 
his pocket Yet, though one of the poorest, 
I was assured he was one of the merriest find 
most popular personages in his native village.

Compere Martin, as he was commonly cal 
led, was the factotum of the place—sportsman, 
schoolmaster, and land-9nrveyor. Ho could 
sing, dance, and, above all, play on the fiddle, 
an invaluable accomplishment in an old French 
creole village, for the inhabitants have a 
hereditary love for balls and fetes; if they work 
but little, they dance a great deal, and a fiddle 
is the joy of their heart

What had sent Compere Martin travelling 
with the Grand Seigneur I could not learn; he 
evidently looked up to him with great defer 
ence, and was assiduous in rendering him petty 
attentions; from which I concluded that he 
lived at home upon the crumbs which fell from 
his table. He was gayest when out of his 
sight; and had his song and-his joke when for 
ward, among the deck passengers; but alto 
gether Compere Martin was out of his element 
on board of a steamboat. He was quite an 
other being, I  am told, when at home, in his 
own village.

Like hia opulent fellow-traveller, ho too hud 
his canine follower and retainer—and one suit 
ed .to hia different fortunes—one of the civilest, 
most unoffending little dogs in the world. Un 
like the lordly mastiff, he seemed to thing he 
had no right on board of the steamboat; if 
you did but look hard at him, he would throw 
himsell upon his back, and lift up his legs, as 
if imploring mercy.

A t table he took his seat a little distance 
from his master; not with the bluff, confident 
air of the mastiff, but quietly and diffidently; 
his head on one side, with one ear dubiously 
slouched, the other hopefully cocked up; his 
under teeth projecting-beyond his black nose, 
and his eye wistfully following each morsel that 
went into his master’s wouth.

I f Compere Martin now and then should 
venture to abstract a morsel from his plate, to 
give to his humble companion, it was edifying 
to see with what diffidence the exemplary little 
animal would take hold of it, with the very tip 
of his teeth, as if he wonld almost rather not, 
or fearful of taking too great a liberty. And 
then with what decornm would he eat it! 
How many efforts would he make in swallow 
ing it, as if it stuck in his throat; with what 
daintiness would he lick his lips; and then with 
what an air of thankfulness would he resume 
his seat, with his teeth once more projecting 
beyond his nose, and an eye of humble ex 
pectation fixed upon his master.

It was late in the afernoon ween the steam 
boat stopped at the village which was the 
residence of theee worthies. It stood on the 
high bank of the river, and bore traces of hav 
ing been a frontier trading post. There were 
the remains of Btockades that once protected 
it from the Indians, and the houses were iu 
the ancient Spanish and Frecnh colonial taste, 
the place having been successively under the 
domination of both those nations prior to the 
cession of Louisiana to the United States.

The arrival of the seigneur of fifty thousand 
dollars, and his humble companion, Compere 
Martin, bad evidently been looked forward to 
as an event in the village. Numbers of men, 
women, and childred, white, yellow, and blak, 
were collected on the river bank; most of them 
clad in old-fashioned French garments, and 
their heads decorated with colored hand 
kerchiefs, or white night-caps. The moment 
the steamboat came within sight and hearing, 
there was a waving of handkerchiefs, and a 
screaming and bawling of salutations, and 
felicitations, that baffle all description.

The old gentleman of fifty thousand dollars 
was received by a train of relatives, and friends, 
and children, and grandchildren, whom he kiss 
ed on each cheek, and who formed a procession 
iu his rear, with a legion of domestics, of all 
ages, following him to a largo, old-fashioned 
French house, that domineered over the 
village.

His black valet de chamber, in white jacket 
and trousers, and gold ear-rings, was met on 
tho shore by a boon, though rustic companion,

a tall negro fellow, with a long, good-humored 
face, and tho profilo of a horse, which stood 
out from beneath a narrow-rimmed straw hat, 
Btuck on the back of his head. The explosion 
of laughter of these two varlets on meeting and 
oxohongiog compliments, were enough to elec 
trify tho country round.

Tho most hearty reception, however, was 
that given to Compere Martin. Eevry body, 
young uod old, hailed him before ho got to 
laud. Ever}- body had a joke for Compere 
Martin, aud Compere Martin had a joke for 
every body. Even his little dog appeared to 
partake of his popularity, and to be caressed 
by every hand. Indeed, he was quite a dif 
ferent animal tho moment he touched the land. 
Hero he was at home; here he was of con 
sequence. Ho barked, ho leaped, he frisked 
about his old friends, and then would skim 
round the place iu a wide eircle, as if mad.

I traced Compere Martin and his little dog 
to their home. It wns an old ruinous Spanish 
house, of large demensions, with verandas 
everehadowed by ancient elms. The house 
had probably been the residence, in old times, 
of the Spanish commandant. In one wing of 
this crazy, but aristocratical abode, was nestled 
the family of my fellow-traveller; for poor 
devils arc apt to be magnificently clad and 
lodged, in the cast-off clothea and abandoned 
palaces of the great apd wealthy.

The arrival of Compere Martin was welcom 
ed by, a legion of women, children, and mon 
grel curs; and, os poverty and gayety generally 
go hand in hand among the French and their 
descendants, the crazy mansion soon resounded 
with loud gossip and light-hearted laughter.

As the steamboat paused a short time at the 
village, I took occasion to stroll about the 
place. Most of the houses were in tho French 
taste, with casements and rickety verandas, 
but most of them in flimsy and ruinoUs*con- 
dition. All the wagons, ploughs, and other 
ntensils abont the place, were of ancient and 
inconvenient Gallic construction, such as had 
been brought from France in the primitive 
days of tho colony. Tho very looks of the 
people reminded me of the villages of France.

From one of the houses came the hum of a 
spinning wheel, accompanied by a scrap of 
old French chanson, which I have heard many 
a time among the peasantey of Languedoc, 
doubtless a traditional song, brought over by 
the first French emigrants, and handed down 
from generation to generation.

Half a dozen young lasses emerged from the 
adjacent dwellings, reminding me, by their light 
step and gay costume, of scenes in ancient 
France, where taste in dress comes natural to 
every class of females. The trim bodice and 
colored petticoat, and little apron, with its 
pockets to receive the hands when in an at 
titude for conversation; the colored kerchief 
wound tastefully round the head, with a couqet- 
tisli knot pcrkiDg above one cm-; and the neat 
slipper and tight drawn stocking, with its braid 
of narrow ribbon embracing the ancle where it 
peeps from its mysterious curtain. It is from 
this ambush that Cupid sends hiB mo9t inci 
ting arrows.

While I wns musing npon the recollections 
thus apcidentally summoned up, I heard the 
souud of a fiddle from the mansion of Compere 
Martin, the signal, no doubt, for a joyous 
gathering. I  was disposed to turn my steps 
thither, and witness tbo festivities of one of the 
very few villages I had met with in my wide 
tour, that was yet- poor enough to be merry; 
but the bell oLthe steamboat summoned me to 
re-embark.

As we swept away from tho shore, I  cast 
back a wistful eye upon the moss-grown roofs 
and ancient elms of tho village, and prayed 
that the inhabitants might long retain their 
happy ignorance, their absence of all enterprise 
and improvement, their respect for the fiddle, 
and their contempt for the almighty dollar. I 
fear, however, my prayes is doomed to be of no 
avail. In a little while, the steamboat whirled i 

me to an American town, just springing into 
bustling and prosperous existence.

The surrounding forest had been laid out in 
town lots; frames of wooden buildings were 
rising from among stumps and burnt trees. 
The place already boasted acourt-honse, n jail, 
and two banks, all built of pine hoards, on the 
model of Grecian temples. There were rival 
hotels, rival churches, aud rival newspapers; 
together with the usual number of judges, and 
generals, and governors; not to speak of 
doctors by the dozen, and lawyers by tho 
score.

The place, I  was told, was in nn astonishing 
career of improvement, with a canal and two 
railroads in embryo. Lots doubled in price 
every week; every body wns speculating in 
land; every body was rich; and every body was 
growing richer. The community, however, 
was torn to pieces by new doctrines in religion 
and in political economy; there were camp 
meetings, and agrarian-meetings; and an elec 
tion was at hand, which, it wns expected, would 
throw the wnole country into a paroxysm.

Alas! with such an enterprising neighbor, 
what is to become of the poor little creole 
village!

Every man carries about him a touch 
stone, if he will make use of it, to distinguish 
substantial gold from superficial glittcrings, 
truth from appearances. Aud indeed the use 
and benefit of this touchstone, which is natural 
reason, is spoiled and lost only by assuming 
prejudices, overweening presumption, and nar 
rowing oar minds. The want of exercissing it 
in its iull extent of things intelligible, is that 
which weakens this noble faculty within us.—  
Locke. m

Me d io c r it t ,—Minds of moderate Calibre 
ordinarily condemn every thing which is beyond 
their range.— L a  Rochefoucauld.

Midnight Mtuings.

BY WASHINGTON IRVING.

I am alono in my chamber. The family 
have long since retired. I have heard their 
steps die away, and the doors clap to after 
them. The murmur of voices and the peal of 
remote laughter no longer reaches tho carl 
The clock from tho church, in which so many 
of the former inhabitants of this house li«i 
buried, has chimed the awful hour of miduight,

I have sat by tho window and mused upon 
the dusky landscape, watching the lights disap 
pearing one by one from the distant villugc; 
and the moon rising in her silent majesty, aud 
leading up all the silver pomp of hcaveu. As 
I have gazed upon these quiet groves and 
shadowing lawns, silvered over aud imperfectly 
lighted by streaks of dewy moonshine, my mind 
has been crowded by "thick coming fancies” 
concerning those spiritual beings which
•*-------- ——Walk tho earth
Unseen both when we wako and when wo sloop.”

Are there, indeed, such beings? Is this 
space between us and tho Deity fillod up by 
innumerable orders of spiritual beings, forming 
the same gradations between tbo human soul 
and divine perfection, that wo see prevailing 
from humanity down to the meanest insect? 
It is a sublime and beautiful doctrine inculcated 
by the early fathers, that there are guardian 
nngcls appointed to watch over cities and tia-l 
tions, to take care o f good men and -to .gliurd 
and guide the steps of helpless infancy. Even 
the doctrine of departed spirits returning to 
visit the scones aud being, which wore dear to 
them during tho bodies’ existence, though it 
has been debased by the absurd superstitions 
of the vulgar, in itself is awfully solemn and 
sublime.

However lightly it may be ridiculed, yet, 
the attention involuntarily yielding to it when 
ever it is made the subject of serious dismission, 
and its prevalence in all ages and countries, 
even among newly discovered nations that have 
had no previous interchanges of thought with 
other parts of the world, prove it to bo one of 
those mysterious and instinctive beliefs, to 
which, if loft to ourselves, we Bhould naturally 
inclino.

In spite of all pride of reason and philosophy, 
a vague doubt will still lurk in the mind; and 
perhaps will never be eradicated, as it is a mat 
ter that does not admit of positivo demonstra 
tion. Who yet has been able to comprehend 
and describe the nature of the soul; its myster 
ious connection with-the body; or in what part 
of the frame it is situated? W e know merely 
that it does exist: but whence it came, and 
wheD it entered into us, and how it is retained, 
and where it is seated, and how it operates, are 
all matters of mere speculation, and cantradic- 
tory theories. If, then, we are thus ignoraut 
of this spiritual essence, even while it forms a 
part of ourselves, and is continually present to 
our consciousness, how can we protend to as 
certain or deny its powers and operations, when 
released from its fleshly prison-house?

Every thiDg connected with our 6piritna 
nature is full o f doubt and difficulty. “W e arc 
fearfully and wonderfully made:” we are sur 
rounded by mysteries, and we are mysteries, 
even to oureelves. I t is more the manner in 
which this superstition has been degraded, than 
its intrinsic absurdity, that has brought it into 
contempt- Raise it above the frivolous pur 
poses to which it has been applied, strip it of 
the gloom and horror with which it has been 
enveloped, and there is none, in the wholecirole 
of visionary creeds, that could more delight 
fully elevate the imagination, or more tenderly 
affect the heart. I t would become a soverign 
comfort at the bed of death, soothing the bitter 
tear wrung from us by the agony of mortal 
separation.

What could Joe more consoling than the 
idea, that the souls of thoso we once loved 
were permitted to return and watch over our 
welfare?—that affectionate and guardian spirits 
6at by our pillows when we slept, keeping a 
vigil over our most helpless hours?—that beau I 
ty and innocence, which had languished into 
the tomb, yet smiled unseen around us, reveal 
ing in those blest dreams wherein we live over 
again the hours of past endearments? A  be 
lief of this kind would, I  should think, be a new 
incentive to virtue, rendering ns circumspect, 
even in our most secret moments, from the idea 
that those wc once loved and honored were 
invisible witnesses of all our actions.

It would take away, too, from that loneliness 
and destitution, which we are apt to feel more 
a6 we get on in our pilgrimage through the 
wilderness of this world, and find that those 
who set forward with Us lovingly and cheerily, 
on the journey, have one by one dropped uwov 
from our side. Place the superstition in this 
light, and I confess I should like to be a be 
liever in i t  I see nothing in it that is incom 
patible with the tender and merciful uaturc of 
our religion, or revolting to tho wishes and 
affections of the heart.

There are departed beings that I have loved 
ns I never again 6h&ll love in this world; that 
have loved me as I never again shall be loved. 
If such beings do ever retain iD their blessed 
spheres the attachments which they felt on. 
earth; if  they take an interest in the poor con 
cerns of transient mortality, and are permitted 
to hold communion with thoso whom they 
have loved on earth, I  feel as if now, at this 
deep hour of night, in this silence and solitude,
I  could receive their visitation with the most 
Bolemn but unalloyed delight

In truth, such visitations would bo too hap 
py for this world: they would take away from 
the bounds and barriers that hem us in and 
keep us from each other. Our existence is* 
doomed to be made up of transient embraces 
and long seperations. The most intimate friend 
ship— of what brief and scattered portions of 
time does it consist! W e take each other by 
the hand; and we exchange a lew words and

looks of kindness; and wo rejoice together fbr 
a few short moments; and then doyi, month.', 
years intervene, and we havo no intereoeflrsd 
with eacli other. Or if we dwell together for 
a season, the grave soon closes Its gates, and 
cuts off nil farther communion; and our spirit 
must remain in separation and widowhood) 
until thoy moctagiiln in that more perfect statd 
of being, where soul shall dwell with ioul, and 
there shall be no such thing as death, or abf 
senco, or any other interruption of our anion!

Nature's Well-Spring.
Do not children gaze at the bright water ad 

it sparkles in the spring? Do they not jump> 
for the bubble as it floats lightly a-down thd 
afrenin? Do they not wet their feet to graeji 
u Uower on the edge of the brook? The child 
is uu end Jem of mail. Do we not all at some 
time of life grasp shadows, straws, for feathers? 
What is life more than a shadow? Then sun- 
shiue cheers our hearts in the morning, bat 
whure is it iu tho evening? Can we boast o f  
a breath beyond this present hour? Nature 
performs everlastingly her perfect work and we 
must all go,'to her well-spring to drink inspira-j 
tiou, or the pure water of life- Nature’s well 
spring gives that to us freely, and we may all 
receive inspiration, health, anil hnppiuess froni 
Nature's never-failing fountain. As with thd 
•pure well-spring of Nature, so it is with thd 
deep well of Truth, from which we may all 
draw Happiness aud love.— Fireside Journal.

Brown’s Buildings, Comer of Main and 
Seneca Streets.

Open t o  b o t h  G k n t u emk n  a n d  La d ie s . 

Affords Superior Facilities f o r  acquiring a  
Thorough Business Education.

THE COURSE includes Single and Double 
Entry Book-Keeping as applied to every 

department of business/by Accountants of skill 
and experience ; Bntinbss Pctihittrtsldp, Compu 
tations, and Lectures on every subject of impor 
tance connected with the interests of the Busi 
ness Wrirld. Ladies desirous of improving 
their Penmanship, or of gaining a knowledge 
of Accounts, and Business Transactions, arc here 
Afforded every convenience and advantage that 
can be desired.

For particulars please inquire at the College 
Rpqms, or .send for Circular.

H. B. BRYANT.
R. C. SPENCER; > Fam cirALS.

LATE PUBLICATIONS-

JQDRN-EY to Central Africa, by Bayard
Taylor, §1.50.

Capt! Caiiot, or Twenty years of an African 
Slaver, by Iirantz Meyer, $li25. 

f-jaudwjch Island Notes, $1.
The Ancient Egyptians, by Wilkinson, §2. 
Sumlv Memories, by Mrs. Stowe,
Ia>iuon and.Famine, $1.
Lamplighter, §1.
Epic df the’Starry Heavens, $0.75.
The 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 Pen-* 
cik-r, §1,

Spiritualism, by Judge Edmonds. $1.25.
| Fifty v e in  in both hemispheres. $1.25.

The, American' Cottage builder, a series of 
Designs, Plans, and Specifications, by John 
Bullock, §1.75.
, The Great Red Dragon, or Master Key to
Popery, §1.25.

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

,The Flujh Times of Alabama and Mississippi, 
a series of Sketches, by Jos. G. Baldwin, $1.21 

V oices from the Spirit Land. 15 cents.
The Rappers, or the Mysteries, Fallacies and 

Absurdities of Spirit-Rapping, Table-Tipping, 
and Enhancement, 50 cehtH.

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

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

Old 'Dominion, §1. * (
The Cabin Boy’s Story, a semi-nautical Ro 

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

Wrought Iron to building Purposes. $1.
For Sale, at the Literary Depot, Post-Office, 
l t f  T. S. HAWKS.

WELLS, FARGO & CO.

H'X v i W a  ESTABLISHED AGENCIES 
iu all tho principal cities and towns of tho 

.U lifted States and thp Cauadfua and in all tho 
4’rftofptf 0rai*'6f Enrdpe, to Hay* and «•!! 

GOLD DUST, UtTfcifON, GOLD 4  SILVER 
Coin, Drafts, Bills of Exchange and Publio 
Stocks, collect and settle bills, notes, or other 
demands and claims, forwarded by

£ , 4 1 ^  e x p r e s s ,
Money, Bank Bills, Coin, Merchandise- and all 
other descriptions of Express Freights, Pack 
ages and. Parcels.

CIRCULAR LETTERS OF CREDIT, ia- 
sued to TravelerM which are cashed throughout 
Europe at the best rates of Exchange, and tho 
circular letters of credit, and circular noteo of 
•tho principal London Bankers cashed at tho 
usual rates at the Paris office. Sprceial erfcdfto 
issued U» parties purolm-ing - merchandise.— 
Money received on deposit at our principal of 
fices. on the usual terniH.

All orders for the purchase of Publio Stocks, 
Books, Works of Art, or other articles, promptly 
attended to. All letters addressed to the cars 
of any of our agencies promptly delivered or for 
warded.

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

The Company’s Expresses, in charge of special 
Messengers, are regularly dispachcu. 
SEMI-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 TlllO LIVERPOOL, 
HAVftE AND' BREMEN STEAM SHIP 
LINES/

Tho House in Paris is Agent for tho New 
Yhrk mad Hdjfro Steam Navigation Company, 
and tbo (Union Li no,-of Havre Packets.

AtlLe Tar is office is kept a Traveler’s Regis 
ter and nil the principal American newspapere, 

.fo which visitors hnvC free acccda.
DIRECTORS:

D. N. Barnev, Johnston Livingston, James Mc 
Kay. New York ; Wm. G. Fargo:Buffalo; Edwin 
ft. Morgan, Henry Wells. Aurora; W. J. l ’ardec, 
San Francisco, Cal.; E. P. Williams, Buffalo.

D. N. BARNEY, President. 
J a m e s  McKay. Secretary, f .
T. M. James, Treasurer. \  l t f

BUFFALO & BRANTFORD RAILWAY.

SHORTEST ROUTE BETWEEN BUFFALO 
AND DETROIT,

BY t h e

Buffalo and Brantford Railway,
In connection wit h the several Lines terminating 
in Buffalo, nnd the

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

On and after Monday, the 11th inet„ Three 
Trains will run daily (Sundays cxceptedft 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 r . 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 the Depot and at 
37 Exchange street. Buffalo, and at the Office of 
the Company’s Agents, in NeW York, Albany, 
Detroit and "Chicago.

Bgggage checked through.
Fare from BuffAlo to Detroit,.............$  6
Faro to Chicago,.... j . . . .................   ..13
r y  No extra charges.

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

E R IE  COUNTY SAVINGS BANK.
XXCOKPORATED APRIL IO t H ,!  8 5 4 — OFFICE COR- 

NBB MAI.VAND NORTH DIVISION SIS., BUFFALO.

TO BE OPENED FOR BUSINESS SEPT.
1st, 1851. Office hours from 9 A- M., to 3 

P. M., and from 6 to T'j™ P. M.
O F F I C E R S .

WILLIAM A. BIRD. President.
GIBSON T. WILLIAMS. 1st Vice President. 
STEPHEN V, R. WATSON,2d Vice Prea’t, 
CYRUS P. LEE. Secretarv and Treasurer.
E. C. SPRAGUE. Attorney.

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

ell. Richard Bullviuore, Michael Danner, Jacob 
Kretncr, Wm. C. Sherwood. War. Wilkeson, No 
ah P. Sprague, Stephen, V. R, Watson, F. Au 
gustus Georger, James Wadsworth, Noah H. 
Gardner, Gibson"T. Williams, Myron P. Bush, 
Ghandtcr .1. Wells, Wid . Fisk, James -O. Harri 
son, Bradford A- Manchester, John R. Evans.

The objects of this Institution ave to afford a 
secure place where ^oney may be deposited for 
safe keeping, dill wing interest, and be drawn out 
at any time ; and also to Loon Money in mod 
erate sums, to our citizens upon Real Estate, ut 
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 those, the- Trustees of 
the Bank lipo  made such arrangements, that 
no event can the deposites bo'assessed for the 
payment of the expenses of tho Bank. It is be 
lieved that this Institution offers the following 
advantages to bur citizens, and especially to our 
workingmen:

1st- It receives deposites of any amount, down 
to ten cents: thus affording an inducement to 
onr poorest citizens, nnd especially to the young, 
to save their earnings.

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

3d. it will be kept open in the evening, for 
the accommod ation of ho^e whose business pre 
vents their aitoiidingUhc frank at tho usual 
banking hours.

As the Trustees have usstuued personal re 
sponsibility, inr the purpose of giving perfect 
safety and stability to what they believe will bo 
an institution of benefit, they hope that it will 
he liberally sustained by their fellow citizens.

N. B.— Furtherpartifmlnrs may be obtained 
of the undorsigned at the office of tho Bank, or 
of any of the Trustees. .. _

CYRUS P. LEE, Sec’y  and Trcas. 
Buffalo, N. Y., August 33 ,185A 1-lm

H IGHLY PERFUMED with Rose Geranium 
Citronella, and other choice Odors.

This article is introduced to the 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 single case has occurred where it has 
failed, when used according to its directions, to 
stop the premature loss of the hair by falling 
ou t; and we give the most positive assurance 
that it will be found on trial to possess all thoso 
requisites for which it is recommended, and h a s  
already secured such general commendation.

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

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

DUCING AND MAINTAINED A PERMANENT CLOSSt 
SOFTNBSS I

The superiority of tho ROSE HAIR GLOSS 
this respect, consists, not merely in its lubri 

cating elements, but is chiefly attributable to its 
efficacy in cleansing the BCalp of scurf or dan 
druff, stimulating the vessels nnd promoting tho 
healthy secretion of Nature’s own Hair Oil.

Tbc’firtt application of the Rose Hair Glosa 
Should he abundant, not forgetting the vigorous 
friction and rubbing into th? roots of tho hair. 
Afterward n small quantity is sufficient, and the 
beneficial rcsdlt will soon appear; the hair, be 
fore harsh, crisp aud diy, becomes invested with 
a dark, rich lustre ; the scalp is clean, free and 
healthy; the thin, feeble filinicn's grow out 
thick and strong; nnd by a continuance of this 
care, the hair will be preserved in its original 
henlthful luxuriance; unchanged ns to quality 
and color to the remotest period of hia life.

The small quantity required to produce these 
dcxirablfe results and the LOW price for LARGE 
bottles, mark it as the Cheapest, and us wo are 
confident tycombiuesnll the active agents which 
liave yet been discovered for promoting tho ve 
getative power, strength and beauty of the hair, 
w c believe it is the b e s t  Hair preparation in tho

"pArCE 23 CENTS PER BOTTLE. Keep 
the bottle corked. Liberal terms to Agents ana 
wholesale purchasers.

A. B. MOORE, Druggist. 225 Main at., Buffalo, 
B. G. NOBLE. Woatfieldj Proprietors.

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

MARBLE WORKS.
R. GREGORY A CO.. Dealers in FOR 
EIGN AND DOMESTIC MARBLE, 

Monuments, Grave Stone, Table Tops, &c.t 
Elm st,.' next door to cor. of Clinton Buffalo.

ltf
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