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[For the Voice of Angels.j

DEATH IS A LIVING FOUNTAIN.)
THROUGH TRVPIIKKA O. PARDEE.

Come to the living fountain, come—

That issues from the closing tomb,

And swills the gront eternal dome

With sweetest songs ol "‘Homel sweet home!
Home! sweet home—sweet home—sweet home!"
With sweetest songs of "liomel sweet home I
Home! sweet home—sweet home—sweet home!"

Come to tho fouutalo, ye whose cure

Seems moro than your frail forms can bear—
Whose burdened bosoms gloomy arc;

List | softest strains of homo are near:

"Homel swoet home—sweet homo—sweet home!"
List | softest strains of horre arc noar:

"Home! sweet homo—sweet home—sweet home I

Come to tho fount whose constant flow

Boars weary ones from ports of woe;

Death’s darkening pall a moment lowers,

Then llcavon’s bright home, swoet home is ours—

"Homol sweet home—swoot home—sweet home !I'""
, Then Heaven’s bright home, sweet home is ours—

"Homo! sweet home—sweet home—sweet home!™

Come whoro tho crystal watore ever

Fill Life’s eternal broad deep river.

And echoing float on its silvery tide

The tunes of joy on the otlior side:

"Homo! sweet home—sweet home—swoet homo!"
The tunes of Joy on tho olhor side:

"Home! sweet home—sweet home—sweet home I

Come to the stream where angcl-lovo

Broods o'er lu waters hko a dove.

Ami cheers iiiffhrough its liquid wovo

To home, sweet homo boyond the grnvo:

"Home! swoet home—swoet home—swoet liomel™
To home, swcot homo beyond tho grave:

"Homol sweet home—swoet homo—sweet home!"

Come where the Troc of LIfo Lukes root.

With healing leavos, fresh flowers and fruit,

To grace the shores on either eldo.

And spoil death's gloom, as home wo glide:

"Homo! sweet Itoinc—swcot homo—sweet home I"

And spoil death's gloom, as homo we glide:

"Home! sweet homo—sweet home—swoet liomel™
&U.IRCTOX, N. Y., July, 1878.

BOSTON, AUGUST 15, 1878.

[For the Voice of Angols.
CIVILIZATION :

MESSAGE NUMBER TEN.
SPOKEN THROUGH J. M. A, JuLYy 0O, 1878.

[reported verbatim by s.s. a ]

My Friend,— There are some things which
are indispensable, in this life or in any other
with which we arc acquainted or of which we
have knowledge.

Necessary conditions for existence are the
right and should be the privilege of every hu-
man being.

There are many who, at the present stage of
human developement— and of affairs— are de-
nied the necessary elements lying at the foun-
dation of progress, prosperity, and even life
itself.

First, we notice that the multitudes are des-
titute of the first essential to independence, to
liberty, to security, to prosperity; that is, a
freehold in land, sufficient for the uses of indi-
vidual home life—to say nothing of other forms
of life, yet to be inaugurated and developed.

Land should be free for use—and for use
only. Homes should be guarantied to all who
need them, by the people collectively— by com-
mon consent. | mean the mineral basis 0“
homes, the essential, external starting-point.

There should be no landless, homeless poor.
There need be none. There is room enough
and to spare for all who are on the earth, and
who are likely to be on the earth for ages to
come.

| repeat, then, land should be held in usu-
fruct, but never in fee simple. Like water, air,
heat, light, electricity, and other still more im-
ponderable elements, it should be appropriable
by the individual, family, group, etc., according
to needs, not greeds.

Secondly, | suppose human beings are natu-
rally entitled to whatever is necessary to secure
and maintain equilibrium of forces, and of con-
ditions, throughout the physical body, and be-
tween the physical and spiritual bodies or de-
partments of being. Otherwise, life is but a
mockery, a gift not worthy of thankfulness, a
curse rather than a blessing; at least, so long
as this fact of deprivation, or unequal distribu-
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tion (I might say inequitable distribution) con-
tinues. In other words, there must be opportu-
nity and facility for the attainment of food, of
clothing, of shelter, and of whatever else con-
tributes to the comfort and rational enjoyment
of life, vouchsafed to every individual born into
existence upon the planet (earth or any other.)

To ensure the attainment of this essential
equilibrium—to secure the enjoyment of this
essential privilege— many things now deemed
essential, at least, very desirable, must he left
behind, as stumbling-blocks, dead weights,
“curses in disguise”; and many other things
not now regarded as attainable, but recognized
as very desirable, will at once be found to be
within the easy reach of all.

The wants conferred by Nature, in her wis-
dom, are few and simple, and, in a right system
of things, easily met. The wants conferred by
artificial civilization (in its present forms) ar?
neither few nor simple, and besides being be-
yond the reach of the many, are in great meas-
ure a care to those who attain them; so that
the few, suffering from luxury, and the many,
suffering from deprivation, are neither of them
satisfied— nay, never can be, so long as the
system continues which produces the inequality,
the excess and the lack.

Love would dictate the abandonment of bar-
ter and sale, wages, profits, interests, competi-
tion, etc. Justice would also dictate the same.
And when the methods shall appear plain to the
comprehension of the world, by which these
and other kindred evil-producing cause-elements
at the foundation of the social fabric may he
removed safely, peacefully, quietly, without
shock orjar to any, and other elements substi-
tuted, whose legitimate outgrowth and upspring
shall be for the secur&nce to each and all of
that which each and all require for internal and
external, individual and collective equilibrium
and harmony, and easy, rapid and pleasant ev-
olution, “onward and upward”— the masses will
not he slow to avail themselves of so great a
boon.

W e do not exaggerate when we say that not
lalf the power there is in the church, is brought
bear as it should he.

%
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fFor the "Voice of Angel*.*")

TESTING MEDIUMS.

“We protest earnestly and emphatically
against any class or body of people de-
claring that party a fraud beforehand, who
will not submit to their particular dicta-
tion. Spiritualism is not a man-made
movement. The manifestations do not
come at the dictation of any human being.
No human being can justly declare under
what circumstances manifestations shall
take place. This is our word of
protest, and we warn investigators, as well
as Spiritualists, that the conditions for
manifestations must be controlled by the
Spirit-World ; that if you place yourself
in accord with them, ample satisfaction
will undoubtedly be given.*—spirit A. A.
Ballou, through the Mediumship of llrs.
Richmond.

“Go on, dear friend, and strive if possi-
ble to place the testing power in our
hands; for by so ctaing we will give to
you and to others more than they could
ever ask of Us.”—spirit Fanny A . Conant
in Banner of Light.

“l do not believe we have any right to
appeoach Mediums in an arrogant or dic-
tatorial spirit, assuming them to be impos-
tors. Nor do | believe that we have a
right to dictate to the Spiritual World the
terms and conditions upon which we will
consent to receive its revelations, as if we
were conferring a favor in deigning to re-
ceive the most inestimable boon that can
be vouchsafed to humanity.—r . L. 1I.
W illis, M. D.

T.

B. H.

VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE.
THROUGH WEST INGLE.
Derta, Mich., July 12, 1878

Dear Brother Dexsmore,—The long-
looked-for has come at last. In our Voice
of Angels for July 1st, I find a message
from Daniel H. Crane, given through
“West Ingle,” for the benefit of his chil-
dren and friends. He seemed pleased to
have the opportunity to give them his
most affectionate blessing.

Ever dear father, may it remain with us,
and often may our memories be refreshed
with thy loving admonitions—they are so
very like yourself when you were here.

The few of the children and friends who
are here, and have read the communica-
tion of Daniel H. Crane, concur in giving
a hearty response, and have no hesitation
in saying it is correct.

His manner in giving his many words of
hope and cheer to us, his children and
friends, is wholly emblematic of his
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earth-life.  His children were his blessing
and are now his pride.

Sister Mary is comforted, and feels that
futher has spoken to her.

Leroy acknowledges that he has had a
good test.

That we may some time hear from our
dear father again in Spirit-life, is the sin-
cere desire of all his children.

Many thanks to the dear father, who so
kindly proffered us his blessing! We
hope to profit therefrom, and if consistent,

hear from him again.
Ever yours for the truth,

Mrs. Lucy Fakkiiam,
The oldest child of Daniel Il. and Lucy

R. Crane.

[For the Voice of Angels.)
PASSED TO SPIRIT-LIFE.

From near San Francisco, Cal., July 4th,
1878, James A. Rider, son of John B. and
Almira Rider.

The funeral from th£ residence of his parents
on the 7th inst., was very largely attended by
sympathizing friends, who expressed their ten-
der regard by beautiful and delicate flowers in
great profusion.

In addition to singing by friends of some
choice selections, appropriate remarks were
made by Mrs. L. Mathews and Mr. P. D.
Moore.

The following testimonial and expression was
adopted by the Children’s Progressive Lyceum :

“We, as officers and members of the.‘Chil-
dren’s Progressive Lyceum/ of San Francisco,
deeply realize that another seat is made vacant,
in the sudden and unexpected translation to
the Summer-Land— to the Angel-World—of
our young and noble friend and most devoted
member, James Rider, at the early age of
twelve years, by accidental drowning, on the
4th inst.

“We desire to bear our hearty and cheerful
testimony to the excellent qualities of character,
both of head and heart, which he possessed in
a remarkable degree. He evinced an intelli-
gence, integrity, affection and harmony that
would adorn and reflect credit upon any youth,
or even adult. He was so noble, modest, gen-
tle, manly, and withal so symmetrical in body
and mind, that he won the love and admiration
of the entire Lyceum and visiting friends, as
well also, in fact, of all in the community who
knew him.

“We regarded him as the model, the example
for all the members of our institution, to which
he was so attached. At the annual meeting,
recently held, he was elected Librarian, and

performed his duties in the most creditable
manner.

“We feel that his departure has made a va-
cancy in our circle that cannot be filled by an-
other, and that human language is too poor and
weak to properly express our regard for him and
for his manly virtues.

“Whilst we tenderly and deeply sympathize
with his fond and affectionate parents, and
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would mingle our tears with theirs, yet we have
the glad and comforting assuranco that ho still
lives in a more beautiful world than this, cloth-
ed with a spiritual body, surrounded by loving
friends, and sustained by our Father's infinite
love and wisdom, and that, with his nature un-
changed, but being constantly developed, he
will ever he near us, with all gentle and loving
influences, to guide wus in the performance of
every duty, and to lead us in ‘ways of pleasant-
ness and in paths of peace/

“Mav we so live and emulate his virtues, as
to he enabled to hold sweet communion with
him, and finally be welcomed by him and other
Angel-friends the

beautiful Spirit-home, the Land of Light and

to flowery banks of our

Love. Lavekva Matthews, Conductor.

“San Francisco, Cal., July 14, 1878.”

ON THE DEATH OF JIMMIE RIDER.
DV MRS. LAVKRVA MATIIEWS.

A note of sadnoss HJ tlio air,
Our hearts with gricf arc tom,

A lamb from out tho fold has gone.
And wo in sorrow mourn.

Oh, angels was thy heaven abovo
Of bllee so Incomplete,

That thoa didst need this darling boy,
While we Insadness weep ?

Didst fear the storm aod tompest here
Might cruel to him prove—

And this was why yoa took him there,
Safe In thy home of lovo ?

Didst fear that some unkindness given
Might strike with cruel dart?—

Didot fear that toe In blindness even
Might wound his tender heart?

Didst know that In thy heaven of love
He would more beauteous grow—
And this was why you took him home,

No grief or pain to know?

When all Isstill within my soal,
Comes back the sweet reply—
The opening bud will now anfold

An angel Inthe sky.

Safe In the everlasting fold,
Where Joys supernal reign,

Two beauteous boys yon now behold,
Joined band in hand again—

Two Spirits, with their hearts as one,
So radiantly bright; —

"Tie Jimmie and his brother John,
In robes of shining light.

With beckoning hands they say to you—
"Dry all those bitter tears;

Ere long, you too will bid adlen
To earthly Joys and fears.

"Dear father, mother, earthly friends,
When near the shining shore,

We'll reach to yoa oar willing hand*,
And safely guide you o’er—

"Where we shall live forevermoro,
One strong unbroken band;—

Ob, the joy and bliss for all in store
Who meet In Splrit*Land I

[Through J. B. Donald, New Dungencsa, Wash. Ter.)

Tnia world Is not a fleeting show,
Truth and lovo are In It rlvi*%
And we can have them If we will,

Without always being driven. TOLO.

Oor friends should set their houses in order
without delay, preparatory to the coming con-
flict between Labor and Capital. The signs of
the times point unerringly to this result.

j. s. H.
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[For Hit: Vnli'Oof Angel*.]

SPIRIT  KXPKKIKNCKS OF JOHN
CKITCH LEY 1TUNCK,

TIIK KNQMHJI 1'OKT, UIVKN ItY 1IIM8EI.P TIIIIO’

T1IP. OIIOANISM OF M. T. RIIELII AMEII.
NCMIIKII SIX.

The grounds surrounding this magnifi-
cent temple presented to the beholder a
scene of unsurpuBsing loveliness. Nuturc
unadorned by human art! The green
sward, rich with its velvet-like softness,

huge emerald of priceless value.
Thickets* of .wild rosea here and there

shed their royal perfume upon the passing*
breeze; vines and tendrils twined around-

the
gods of

iof
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music, painting, and statuary,
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Imlit* dcdicuted respectively to the,the respect, admiration and esteem of the
beholder.
where those souls gather that arc attuned personage, mild and gentle of demeanor,

Upon either side was seated a

in harmony with these divine expressions with the unmistakable mark of genius

Spirit's conceptions of life.
“Yonder crystal

creative energy, aud there pour forth stamped upon
all the hidden richuees and glory of theirlaround the dais

his bearing. Hanged
in a semi-circle were a

number of scats, filled with occupants of
pathway leads to the both sexes, all seemingly intent upon the

grand temple of all, where gather each i Muster Spirit of the place,

one— poet, artist, sculptor, musician, proph-

The inmates of this hall were clothed in

ct and sage, all united together in the bonds! various costumes, each as their fancy sug-
glowcd and sparkled in the sunlight, like a] of sympathy and love, to compare notes,) geated ; but with such correctness of ta6te.

and to charm and enlighten each other that all the colors and styles blended to-

with the productions of each
mind.
“Thee will

individual.gether

pany with their surroundings, made up all
observe that it is up hill allUhe details of a superb and radiant picture,

in perfect harmony, and in corn-

the trunks of the lofty trees, through the Ithe wuy, extending beyond thy vision, and | noticed a peculiar halo of mellow light

branches of which flitted and carolled

|that the road
impossible to climb, typifying the pathway)

is slippery and seemingly emanating from and surrounding each

member of this assembly, graduating from

I followed my guide up a flight of mar-| over which struggling genius is forced to) a beautiful tint of yellow, down to a pearly

ble steps, and found myself in a large and
spacious vestibule, at the further end of

go, slipping here and there, oftentimes
stumbling, until it plumes its wings for

whiteness, and which
tures with

lighted up the fea-
indescribable beauty. These

which hung what seemed to be a heavy) holder flight, and by determined effort and souls were enveloped in their own wealth

curtain of royal purple velvet.
of this vestibule was tesselated with blocks
of znany-hued marble, presenting to the
leye a most beautiful appearance, in the
centre of which arose a magnificent foun-

The floor) perseverance wins the goal.

“The Novitiate who first enters this
temple dedicated to the Muses, and would
fain ascend yonder roadway, finds himself
8hpp,ng a°d stumbling; for it is written

tain of crystal whitenoss, sculptured and that he first visit the halls of learning, each
carved with the most exquisite workman-1lone separately, ere he attempt to enter
ship, from which ascended sprays of cool the grand temple of art. When he has
and sparkling water. Water, water, every- done so, he fitids no need to crawl slowly
where! Through all my wanderings in the UP yonder plane, but concentrating his
eternal world, | have never been long ab- will upon the desired spot, and by the
sent from the sight of clear, leaping, spark- power of his acquired ability, he mounts
ling water. It is the life-element of the upward without fear, and gains the goal.
Spirit, next to sunlight and air, and it  “But thou, my son, must now pass be-
ueeds no artificial addition to render it }rond yonder drapery. There thou wilt
agreeable and palatable. behold that for which thy soul is to be
Through the open interstices in the sides fitted. There thou wilt find kindred minds,
of this entrance-way, the perfumed air aQd some time thy birthright.
from without wandered, diffusing a most leave thee. My work calls me away,
refreshing breeze throughout the apart- Others will teach thee thy lesson of life
ment. To the left, | observed what appear- Farewell, and God bless thee.”
edto be an inclined plane, the surface of The sage vanished, and |
which was as smooth as glass and as white alone. Curiosity as well as interest lec
as porcelain. This glassy road led up- me to approach and push aside the hang
ward beyond the frescoed ceiling, until it ing velvet which obscured the sight. |
disappeared from sight. did so, and beheld a vast apartment, the
I turned an inquiring look upon my roof which, fretted with luce-like trac
companion, who thus replied to my silent bigs of golden hue, was supported by
guestioning: “Thou art now, my son, richly curved columns of finely veined
ﬂa'drgwithin the walls of one of thoso marble. The floor was Mosaic, inlaid with
temples dedicated to art. This is the Pal- Pearl and ivory, formed into clusters o
ace of Delight. The Artist's Home, be- flowers. At the farther end was a raised
hind yonder curtain, is the llall of Poesy, dais, covered with a crimson, satin-like
where congregate souls so rounded out fabric, above which, suspended from gold-
and complete, that they may express them- €N rods, clouds of fairy-like, creamy lace
selves in measures full and sweet; whose drooped and fluttered.
lives are breathing, active poems of beau- Upon the dais wa9 seated the stately
ty and love. Yonder spijnl stairwa}’'— call- form of a male Spirit, whose majestic
ing my attention to a staircase, glittering bearing, noblo brow, and intelligent, gen-
like burnished gold, ut my right—pleads to ial, lovc-lit countenance attracted and held

I must now

was again

of love,
mony.

1 had but to gaze upon the massive
brow, thoughtful, speaking countenance,
and smiling eyes of that centre figure, il-
luminated as it was with animated intelli-
gence, blended with an appearance of de-
votion, when it suddedly flashed upon me
that this was Addison— Addison, the gifted,
noble and true, whose works I had ever
admired, and which | had placed beyond
emulation. The pale, saintlike face upon
his right I recognized as Cowper— Cowper
the good. Him upon the left,-with his
flashing eye, and fiery, impassioned fea-
tures, was Byron, but Byron purged of
the impurities and grossness of sensual
life.

1 gazed around, and it dawned upon me
who these people gathered in this spot
were. | saw the calm, pure features, and
love-lit eyes of Felicia Hemans, of Eliza-
abeth B. Browning, of Letitia Landon, and
others well known to me from the melodi-
ous outpourings of their spirits. There
was Dryden, Thomson and Pope— little
misshapen Alexander Pope, now grown
straight and lithe and willowy, with no
discontent upon his features, sitting at the
feet of Addison, and drinking in the re-
flected light of that stately presence.

I will

sympathy, and perceptive har-

not weary you by naming them.
All were poetic sonls, drawn together by
bonds of sympathy. All were well kuown
in the ranks of literature, aud all present
seemed to be my own couutrymen and
women. It was purely an English gath-
ering in every seuse,

I could not understand what was going
on. | heard nothing but a low, sweet,
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rhythmic sound proceeding from the dais; When in Boston, four years ago, I became to send a message to those | love so well,

but
bv the interested looks of those present, Banner Office—heard him talk of
it was evidently rot so to them. | had sights and sounds, and I think, of what
advanced no further than the inner side of his relatives thought of them, as he says,
the dividing curtain, for | dared not in- After he fell on the ice, and was hurt, |
trude upon that celestial company. I went to see him at the Old Men’s Home,
again glanced at myself, and as the con-jand he told me of his seeing Spirit phe-
trast between my faded, dust-worn, shabby nomena there.

appearance, and the fresh purity and Truly and fraternally,
sweetnessot these harmonious souls, flash- R. M. Adams.

ed upon me, together with the thought
that had 1 done more and been more in

the past, had 1allowed my spirit to put

SPIRIT MESSAGES,
Given at the “Voice of Angels™ Circle,

forth all its powers, aside from the allure- Jury 21, 1878,
ments of physical life, I, too, might have THROUGH THE ORGANISM OF M T. SlIEL-

been seated here with this angelic host,

in place of creeping in like an outcast and
an alieu, | covered my face, and fled Oh, wondrous Power! whose presence

from the apartment and the place. we behold everywhere; whose kindness
| next found myself Standing alone &3¢ beneficent love we experience ever-
upon a sandy shore, watching and listen- nore *hy whose blessings we are surround-
ing to the surging roar of wawves, as theyie™ even' hour.
came tumbling, rolling into my veryfeet. e desire 00 tins occasion to express
All wes wild, tempestuous. How | had our gratitude and praise to thee for thy
leen brought to this place, 1 could not' patemal care and blessing; to render up
tell; through what tortuous, devious ways *° |"ee homage of our souls, as we
my Spirit had wandered, | could not ex- recognize thee in spirit as our Father and
plain. 1felt that | had passed through a our God.
fiery fumace. | wes still scathed axd™ ~ e bless thee for this means of com-
‘inarting from the sting of accusing mem- tnunion  between the nortal and the im+
orv. |felta touch upon my shoulder, imortal. Me bless thee for this means by
and tuming, gazed into a pair of kindly, which thy children are brought together,
sympathetic eyes, the eyes of one whom I»an(l so united in spirit, so harmonized in
felt was to ke my friend and brother, the soul, that they can jein ** with one voice
eyes of one whose nare shall yet be sung in lhat soul-inspiring song, “Nearer, ray
throughout the length and breadth of old|G°d, to thee.”
England, one who passed from earthtlife a) ~ ®thank thee, oh, Parent of Good, for
few years before myself, at the early age th,s sweet communion, and we ask that
of thirty-two. | gazed into the eyes of *by needy ones may be supplied inthe

Robert Brough, poet and friend. present as in the past; that their suffer-
ings may be assuaged, and that they may

be lifted into the light of knowledge and

INVOCATION, IlY ROBERT ANDERSON, CHAIRMAN.

[to be continued.]

VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE. lof truth’ o
Vineland, N\ J., July 28, 1878, To this end send thy ministering angels

to aid and assist; give them strength and
Bro. Densmore— In the Voice of g g

i . .. courage to carry on the work; bless them
Angels of Jyly 15th is a communication. i -
~ with the sacred blessings of thy approval,
rom my mother, Rebecca Adams. 1 rcc-I

ognize it as coming from her, without a
shadow of a doubt.

I am able to know what she 'means,
when she speaks of my defending Spiritu-
alism, if not in living up to its teachings,
in spite of persecution and calumny.

The Spirit Isabel spoken of was a niece
of my wife.

“Sammy” was the blind Medium who
died while boarding with us, five years
ago.

I wish also to give my testimony in ver-
ification of a message published in the
Voice of June 15th, | think, (for the
number is lost,) from old Capt. Currier

lotted task.

soul
sense of
come sanctified in spirit.

aid and assist her to do

do tby will;

great name honored for evermore.

LUCY alcott.

that they may be able to perform their al-

And oh, our God, bless this Medium,
and give unto her strength and courage to cott, Buckland, Franklin Co., Mas9.]

mighty work for the good of humanity,
that thy angels may be glorified, and thy

it was unintelligible to me, although, acquainted with him—saw him at the land to tell my dear father it is all | expect-
his led— very beautiful ami good.|

I am at peace now ; sweet, infinite peace
comes over my spirit, and | would impart
it to him— my father, whose spirit was.
and is, in harmony with my own. My
father is Rev. Wm. Alcott.

Tell him that the sweetest hour to me is
when the shades of evening fall, and we
can come close to those we love. Yes,
indeed, then it is that angels arc hovering
around, as | believed and loved to think.
Sing the sweet song, and we will come,
bringing you blessed assurance of our
presence.

I am twenty-four years old, sir. This
seems like a sacred anniversary to me, for
I have spent one-fourth of my first Spirit-
year in the higher life; and | have had
such a yearning to commune with the
loved ones, that | could not help coming,
even though 1 do not give all I wouid like
to give.

It was auother sweet Sabbath day that 1
first became conscious of the real Spirit-
Life. The few hours before that | was tho
closely attracted or held to my dear father4
to fully realize my Spirit-surroundings.

Do not be sad, dear father. 1 told you
that | would come, and that | would be
with you, and I have. | will be with you
in all your jourueyings, and whenever an
opportunity presents, | will make my pres-
ence known.

On every anniversary of my Spirit-
birth 1 will bring you a message of love,
and if possible, communicate it to you.
On every tenth of April | will he with
you with some sweet Jittle token, that you
may remember the mortal birth of your
darling; and on all occasions and every-

where | will bless you all with great love
and peace.
Tell father that 1 can see that some of

the folks have been sorry since | passed
away, that they were not more friendly
and kind.

I passed away from Shelburne Falls.
My name is Lucy Alcott. Tell father

Bless this earthly company; fill each there is another dear Spirit who hopes’'to
present here tonight w'ith a realizing communicate with him some time, if she
Ihy presence, that they may be- can. |

thank you, sir. Good night.
[Good night.]

[You had better send to Rev. Win. Al-

a J1AME") H. HARRIS.

[How do you do?] Well, I do pretty
well; but the lady who was just here left
a kind of a weakness on the Medium.

| think if | make myself known I shall

It is but three months yesterday since | he recognized, and as three more days will
passed away ; hut | would like so much make the anniversary of my transition to
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tbe higher life, I thought I would conic sill shall he mside plain, and you will find go by, they often wonder what 1 am doing,

ami let the people know how* U is with a smoother road. That's what he says.

mo. That's right.]
iini and speaker myself,
this thing pretty well ; and | want to say

that | am not idle, hut am trying in my it to Mr. Frank W. Jones, Boston,

humble way to do what | can.

I find everything about as | expected,
only greater in a degree than | could ever
redlize. There are some things that | have
to look in the face ; but | expected that,
ad wes prepared.

My nanme is James H. Harris. | little
thought when | embarked with my friend
on that short voyage, that | was embark-
ing on a speedier voyage to the Summer-
Lanrd Had I known this, I would have
left a few parting words with friends, but
take it altogether, | am satisfied. Only' |
would like to 6Gay to each one, It is well
with me; go on with your work, and it
will be equally as well with you. The
augels cronn with blessing every effort to
teach aud enlighten humanity.

| amstill one with you, and am often in
your midst.  Although | have manifested
to you before, | thought I would like to
oone here, away from you, aud send my
blessing with my love.

| wish to bless and thank those near to
ne iu Abington aud elsewhere.

WILLIE .TONES.

How do you do? Mayrl send a letter
tomypapa? [Yes.] I'm growing fast,
1tell you. 1 ain’t the little bit of a boy |
wedto be; but I'in papa's boy, just the
save. Do you like flowers? [Yes; we
hae some here.] They are real pretty
Hae you any pinks? [No, we haven't/
lhave. | have got a big bunch of white
(links, right here. They are just splendid
| brought them for mamma Cutting. Tel
her they are every one for her. 1 am
going to put them on the table.

I want to give\ny love to mammacCutting.
Tdl her its all just splendid. Oh, | can
arre to her! 1play tricks sometimes ;
htl bring hern heap of love with the
floners. 1 don’t see Nellie B----- as much
& | ued to, and | guess her work is

I and how I am getting along; and when

I was d Medi- don’t know what he means ; hut my grsmd- the anniversaries come, | am remembered.
and understand pa’s most always right,

Such beautiful flowers as | saw; every-

Please send thing was pleasant and satisfying to me,
in spirit and mortal.

My name is Katie Wyman.

My name is Willie .Jones.

I lived in

Stoneham. My father, Mr. Rufus Wyman,
Will you let another little boy come? an(] my dcari darling mother, Abbie, 1

[ Xes, indeed, ] ,want to send a kiss with love to, and each
I'm itrowinz. lean talk now, 'cause land every one in the family-

the angels take care of me, and teach me ¢ il pe three years in September since

good._ I went away— early in the mouth. 1 thank
| did see the pretty angels before they you, sir, for this privilege.

took me, and | did tell papa and manmma

' ) [Please send to Mr. Rufus or Mrs. Ab-
to see too. I\/Iarrrra did feel awful bad, ;o \wyman. stoneham. Mass.
and papa did, too, 'cause their little boy
was so sore and sick; but I be all nice,l PR. SIMEON TUCKER-
Mow winr you allow avoice from Stoughtou

I'll be seven years old just alittle while O be heard? [Certainly.] I did not pay
after the new year. | wantto come to much attention 1o this thing when here,
seud lots and lots of love, and to bring MY business calling, & I supposed, my
the pretty, pretty floners. There's such faculties in auother c!lrectlon’:‘but | d_on‘t
a nice, nice lady takes care of me! | call Know but what I might have been aiced
her grandma. in my professional career, had | dore so;

[What’s your name, dear?] Ebie. It’s however, | _have no fault to find, and_al-
just like my papa's. [What's that?] Eben though I did not expect to be comiug
—Ebeu N. Wardell. [Where did you &round Inthis way, yetwe are never too
live I] Swampscott. Ain’t there a place old to leamn, and I_am here to investigate
like that? [Yes.] |was most four years 10 My own satisfaction.
old, and | dowant to send ever so many | lived to a pretty good age—nearly
Kisses. seventy-nine, | believe, and as | wes per-

Wait, mamma and papa, cause your mitted to work up to nearly the last hour,
little boy will come for you. Good-bye 1have nocomplaint to make. | went out,
[Good-bye.] as_l alvvays_ hoped tp do—suddenly, aud

[You had better direct to Eben N With but little waming. 1 always abhor-

Wardell, Swampscott, Mass.] red the thought of a lingering illness, and
| am thankful | wes spared that. | ex-

pected | would go in some such way as |
| too Would like to send aword of love did, and so all is well. Like Othello, |
and greeting from my beautiful Spirit woke up and found my occupation gone ;
home to those | love so dear—so dear on but | don’t mean to be idle, and | expect
earth—and to tell them I have grown Pl find my hands full before long.
strong, healthy, and bright in the other  You can say | did not find many former
life. patients staring e in the face, for hurry-
| had a fever, aud it left me so weak ing them off, but 1did meet a number of
and with so little vitality, that 1 could no friends, who gave me a hearty greeting.
bear the demands made upon my system | amwell known in Stoughton, being
by nature, and so my body pined away an old practising physician of that place.
but my Spirit has developed, even as my My name is Simeon Tucker. It wes early
friends could wish. | wes only sixteeu in February, I think, when | passed out.

EHEX X. VVAUDEIIl,-—---“EBIB.”

KATn? WYMAN.

somewhere else. years old. Life would have been full of

| am very grateful to you for this oppor-

Tell papa that grandpa—grandpa Wil- joy to me, could I have been strong; but tunity afforded nme to retumn.

liam who used to like the old Methodist as that could not be, | now can truly say,

times—he likes them now, but he dont It is best. Each Spirit-impression is as a fine chain or
gon as he did here—sends his love and | have powers given ne to work out for link emanating from the spirit and thrown
blesses him for what ho has done, and myself, opportunities to perform what | npon tbe brain of the sensitive. They have
farwhet, he is trying to do. That’s what wish, dear, loving angel-friends to help first to prepare the brain or plate for the pic-
resays, and that he tells him to keep a me—who send kind remembrances of love ture.

good lookout for what’s coming ; that the —a beautiful home, and amhappy. | often
Sarits cannot hasten human events, but come home to those | love, and it is sweet

Mrs. A Andrews, New Orleans.

Through emanations arising from each indi-
vidual Spirit, ascertain the moral status of

trey can straighten crooked things, some- to me to know | am thought of, sweet to
tines, and make use of oarthly means to know my place is kept in the hearts of

acoorplish their work ; aud iu good time those | love; and as the days aud weeks

each, and by this criterion you can never be

mistaken.
Mrs. A. Andrews, New Orleans.
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voilce or >V3TCEXjS- two years in that city, with Thomas Gales drapery of mystery and incomprehcnsibil-

OPTICS Of PI'BLICATION Foster, both speaking as Trance or Spirit ity. It would cramp and limit the powers

~ MD 5 DWGHT STREET, BOSTCR. MASS, Mediums.  They taught that a disembod- of the Spirit to tbc objector’s narrow
P VSR Business Wanager ied controlling Spirit could displace a gauge, and place fetters upon the soul,
D. C. DEXSMORE. Aauiioeo<It and Publisher.  Spjrit in the human body, and the Spirit saying, “Thus far shall thou go, but o
BOSTON. MASS. AIGrST 15 1878 thus ejected could_V|S|t Niagara _FaJIs and farther.” In_ofche_r words, it \{vould conk
other places, meeting other Spirits on the fire the possibilities of the inner nen

EDITORIAL. way. and sojourning with them as with within the domain of the critic’s assump-

OI'R INSPIRATIONAL SPEAKING MeDIrms. friendlv convocations.” The leamed ffen- tions and uncompromising arrogance.

s a faw of the late numbers of the tleman then <rtes on to sav, “At a meeting Again we ask, Who are those Who know
Banner of Light, We find extended criti- of Spiritualists i_n that _City’ _I rmde an ur- that Spirits inhabiting mortal bodies have
cisms wpon the teachings of Spirits, as 9Nt protest against this childish and ab- not the power to detach themselves tempo-
given through the organisms of some of Surd doctrine.” rarily fromthem, and roam through space,
our best and nost reliable speakers—ore  Now, we would respectfully inquire, by and retum and occupy their earthly tene-
especially Mrs. Cora L V. Richmond, What authority and by what law of right ments? Certainly not those still occupying
Mrs. Nellie J. Brigham, and Thos. Gales diid the gentleman protest against the doc- earthly bodies, whose spirituality is ot
Roster—in relation to the Harmonial Phil- trine as being “childish and absurd”? This, sufficiently developed to recognize and
osophy.  While all corre in for a share of in all faimess, be should answer; without employ the powers of the Spirit.  Cer-
our critic’s anatheres, inuendoes, and that, he leaves s to infer that his protest ainly not those who, with no evidence to
cruel, uncallec-for thrusts, the former— Wes nothing more nor less than an emana- Offer a proof that Spirits cannot do these
Mrs. Richmond—is selected as a special tion from his oan inflated imegination. bings, yet lack the experience of thous-
target for his heaviest blows. The criti- True, he tells s that “It seemed to e ands of mediumistic souls, who know
cism, although couched in eloguent and then, as it does now, that every person they can. o
learmed language, renders, we believe, not With sufficient wit to distinguish an oak- Who can measure the possibilities of
only a great injustice to the Medium, but tree from a tree-toad, can detect the utter be humen soul>—who will attempt to
her Spirit-Teachers & well. For, while fallacy of such teachings, which dethrone imit and confine its powers? \Who will
calling in question the authorship of her reason and subvert some of the vital prin- set up a boundary line for the immortal
utterances, the worthy writer proceeds, ciples of the Harmonial Philosophy.” soul, declaring it can go no farther? Cer-
without a particle of evidence to sustain But, as before hinted, his staterment nei- tainly not any finite being.  Certainly
bis assumptions, (except what comes ther gives us his authority or reason for none but those possessing the power to
through his own prejudices,) not only to denouncing the teachings of Spirits—that measure and compreheud the immensity
denounce the teachings coming through those still inhabiting an earthly body can of space, to scan with all-seeing eye the
her organism as “puerile and childish, but detach themselves from the physical form wonders of the universe, who know and
absolutely absurd and ridiculous.” Now, and roamat will—nor does it show us his can comprehend all causes and effects in
the whole case can be packed inanut- right to call such teachings “childish and ife, and who possess an unerring judg-
shell : The Spirits, in one of their dis- absurd.” Therefore, in the absence of ment and an infallible power for discern-
courses through this highly-gified and cul- such proof, the inevitable inference is that ing all truth.  In short, no one yet on the
tivated Medium, mede certain statements he had none to give, other than his mere ilane of mundane life, nor yet in the
concerning the Harmronial Philosophy that belief; which, without proof, amounts to ligher spheres, will presume e limit and
did not correspond to the critic’s mode of Mere assumption and downright arro- cramp the powers of the Spirit. And if
reasoning; and because they did not, he gance. we mistake not, even our learned and ver-
proceeds straightway to attack all Speak-  In spite of this learmed critic’s belief, satile writer will hardly claim infallibility,
ing Mediums in amost unmenly and un- the statement is true, nevertheless; and infinite knowledge and wisdom for auy
warrantable fashion, there are thousands upon thousands ot soul yet in the mortal—even if he does

Passing over the gentleman’s criticismjpersons, possessing “wit sufficient to dis- say of the Poughkeepsie Seer, “His per-
upon that part of the lecture concerming! tinguish an ocak-tree from a tree-toad,” fect and remarkable power of independent
the solar system—leaving these and other Who Vet fail to detect the fallacy of such clairvoyance enables him to actually see
portions of his writings for abler hands teachings, and who certainly cannot see and comprehend from within, the caioe of
than ours to answer—we pass on to that Wherein they “dethrone reason or subvert all effects, phenomena and appearances,
portion of his remarks which reads thusly : the vital principles underlying the Harmo- and become by experience a possessor
“Over twenty years ago, it wes the theory °ial Philosophy”; nor hes the gentleman of facts and truth.”” Ah, no; there are
of the then youthful Cora, that Spirits Succeeded in proving to us that these nore in earth-life competent to fully com-
could leave their earthly bodies, roam aa principles are “subverted, and reason de  prehend, appreciate and understand thc
libitum around this and the Spirit-Land, throned,” by anything given by the Spirit possibilities of Spirit—none capable of
gathering knowledge and happiness, and World through their chosen instruments.  measuring the immensity of the Uuiversa-
then retum and occupy their earthly tene-  But what is the tendency of the teach- lenium, and comprehending all that is
ments ; and her refined wormanhood still ings, the criticisms and assumptions  therein—none possessing unerring wisdom
nurses this childish fancy,” etc.  Continu- such writers, but to close forever the lip> and judgment—none who*can fully explain
ing—Hallucinations of this kind were of all public Speakiug Mediums? It the Harmonial Philosophy to the complete
repeatedly inflicted by her and others upon would effectually block up the only chan- Satisfaction of all Gouls.
the people of the city of Buffalo, nearly & nel through which the Spirit-World cau  That divine philosophy of life, compris-
quarter of a century ago. During thelgive utterance to their thoughts, simply ing as it does all there is in the universe,
girlnood of Mrs. R., she lectured nearly | because they are not clothed in the mystic visible and invisible—comprehendin'? ail
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thiu<rs, linking together cause* and effect,
effect aud cause, into one endless chain of
sequences— harmonizing and blending into
one perfect whole all the actions and mo-
fives of life, animate and inanimate;—
who shall comgrehenc’ all this in its entire-
ty.snve that omnipotent Over-Soul, whose

purpose and power is seen in all his works,
$from everlasting: to everlasting.”

Ah, no; it cannotbe.
neither measure the
nor chain and confinethe soul;
we honor ourcritic for his desire to elim-

YOKE OF ANGELAS.

this writer declares—XIf obsession by Spirits mould phase of manifestation.
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He brought his

can occur, as taught by Mrs. Brigham and paraffine with him, had it carefully weighed,
Mrs. Richmond, then human experience is.an(* during the time the scalding hot paraffine

a cheat, and our legal and medical

*
annv and mur{jler.” He then s0es on, and

protests, in the most summary manner, |paris CMt

against ‘these diabolical

juris- wa'
prudence a net-work of oppression, tyr- riB* aQd a

. 1 "caMnet>" banded in aladys gold

gentlemans plain ring. At the

close of the sitting, two moulds were found in

pul, ana both had rings on. A plaster of

of the one with the ladyl

incantations. ' " ng< wbich showed the ring upon the culnit of

Now, that obsession is a fact easily demon- the hand, on one of the fingers, fitting so tight

That

legal and

inate the false from the true, and to ena-i medical jurisprudence are governed prin-

ble the people to understand and morejcipally by the law9 of
fully comprehend the Harmonial Philoso-S tom, we admit;

phy, as it is, yet we feel that it is unwise
for him or any one else to seek to check
the utterances of the Spirit-World.

That it is unkind to denounce in unmeas-
ured tones, as he does, the teachings em-
anatin* from the world of causes, as given

Ignorance and cus-
but when the calcium
light of Truth and Knowledge shall have
made its inroads into their now darkened
minds, they will become remodeled, and
ac™ uPon a more perfect plan. But
that the law of obsession should make them
what our critic declares they would be, if

through their chosen instruments, as wrong lit were true, is, we think, a little far-fetch-

and pernicious,
will allow.

all fair-minded persons
For we defy him to produce
ore case where any one has been led astray,

demoralized, or weakened in mind, through) iips

theteachings of our public speakers; while
we can point him to hundreds and thous-

ands of famishing souls, who have be6HLour

fed, clothed, benefited and educated by
these same teachings.

The ministrations of the Angel-World

are for the common people, aud they must
ke clothed in langunze that they can uu-

ed, to say the least,

As for the “diabolical incantations” of
Spirit-teachings, emanating through the
mortals, being a curse to mankind
we would say, would that we had a few
more of them to give to humanity, whon

critic denounces as charlatans anc
frauds—to go forth into the world anc

preach the gospel of Spiritual life to al
people. Humanity might theu become
educated to a higher standard of honor

und riSht‘ alld Spirit-Life would then pos-

derstand and easily comprehend ; even ifl 9ess a few less ignorant, darkened souls,

they should fail to reach the high standard " ko *re “ow seekinS out “God’ Plan of

of knowledge and excellence of some ol

our erudite thinkers and writers, who seek.

Mr ~ Mrs Holmes>” Mediams> arp

to lead the multitude by their criterion of in BoStODi and will remain a short timei tO af.

truth; yet it cannot he otherwise, while

for(j our people an opportunity to witness their

huran advancement makes headway, and Jwonderful Seances,

human progress goes marching on.
let us by all means have a free platform,
free speech, and free thought, for Spirits,
as wWell as for those yet iu physical bodies.

A few words more, mid we close. Quot-

ing from a lecture delivered through the
organism of Mr9. Brigham, our critic re-
marks, “That lady stated to her audience
that obsession is a fact, although sometime-
people had imagined its existence where
it did not exist, it is true that persons
can be obsessed or controlled by Spirits,
whose natures are undeveloped. To guard

Then |

They are just from Manchester, N. H., where
they gave a number of highly-interesting Sean
ces at the residence of Mr. T. W. Twombly,

Orange street Mr. Twombly met them

in Washington D. C,, last winter, where he
became greatly interested in their Seances ; so

much vo, that on his return borne to Manches-
ter, he fitted up a Circle Room, made a Cabinet
out of a closet, in which he built a cage-like
test condition, wherein to secure the Medium,
while the form manifestation occurs.

This is the proper way for every one to do,
who invite Mediums out to hold circles. Where
proper and satisfactory test arrangements are

againut the evil ell'ects of obsession, keep| provided, protection to both parties is assured,

yourselves physically in the best possible
condition—the best advice ever given to
mortals.” It is also a demonstrable truth,
attested by the experience of hundreds, that
obsession isa fact; that undeveloped Spirits
can and do control susceptible orgauisms
for their own selfish purposes; and yet

land aU cl.ance for SU3Pic,on- doubt or cavil is

avoided.
The result of the sittings at Mr. Twombly’s
was highly satisfactory to all who witnessed

Mr. Twombly, on his way to Manchester
from Washington, stopped at Vineland, N. J.,
the home of the Mediums, to test the paraffine

Finite man can strated, does not, we opijie, prove “human that in many places it had apparently been too
philosophy of life, ‘experience a cheat, or legal and medical Small, and had cut into the flesh.

and while jurisprudence a net-work of oppression,
tyranny and murder.”

As the Medium knew nothing of the ring
being placed in the cabinet, and the weight of
the bands and paraffine was found to be pre-
cisely the same after the Bitting as before, it
>roves conclusively that the moulds were made

hen and there, and that deception was simply
a physical impossibility.

Mr. Twombly has the cast of the hand with
he ring on, also the paraffine mould of a hand,
showing the impress of a ring on the inside of
the mould, which he will take pleasure in show-

ing or in giving details to thosewho are curious
in such matters.

A detailed account of their sittings has been

prepared by Mr. Twomblv, and may appear in
this journal at an early day.

Mr. and Mrs. Holmes will be at No. 8 Davis
Street, on and after Thursday, Aug. 15, where
Seances will be held every evening, at 8 o'clock.

Correction—In the message of Henry
Wilkins, in the July 15th number of our paper,
the name "Nettie” should be “Hattie”; also,
the name trKaty,” in Nettie Neily’s message,
In same paper, should read “Hattie.”

“ALONE WITH MV CONSCIENCE”

[The foliourine poem has been read by Mr. D. L. Moody
in public. Mr. Moody said it had affected him deeply, tho*
he vat not mach of a hand for poetry.]

I k»talone with my conscience,
In a place where time had ceased;
An.) we talked of my former living
In the land where the yean increased;
And | felt I should hare to answer
The question, If put to me,
And face the answer and question
Throughout an eternity.

The ghosts of forgotten actions
Came floaUng before my 6lght,
And things that | thought were dead things
Were alive, with a terrible might;
Aud the vision of all my past life
Was an awinl thing to face—
Alone wilh my conscience sitting,
In that solemnly silent place.

Aud | thoughtof a far-away warning,
Of a sorrow that was to he mine,

In a land that then was the future,

* Bat now is the present time;

And | thought of my former thinking,
Of the judgment yet to be—

But silting alone with my conscience
Seemed Judgment enough for me.

And | wondered If there was a future
To this land beyond the grave;

But no one gave me an uoswer,
And no one came to 6ave;

Then | relt that the future was present.
And the present would never go by,
For It was bat the thought of my past life

Grown into eternily.

Then | woke from my timely dreaming.
And the vision passed away,

And | knew the far-away warning
Was a warning of yesterday;

And | pray that I mny not forget It,
In this land before the grave.

That | may not cry In the fntnre.
And no one come to save.
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And m | kite learnt a Imsoo.
n*hkb | ought to h.'re knowr bc/orr.
And Thick, though | learnt it dreaming,
1 hope to forget no more.

So | tit aloae vrith nr* om«amn
Ib the place There she rear.- increase.
ANnd | ITT to reinember tbe future.
in tbe land There time 1 '3l coaae;
ANnd | tsoT ot the fatare judgment.
H; t tlrrad/al noe’er it be.
That to n | aieme with mr eoeeeieee
TTili beJmifmeat enough for me.

{For the \voice of AofeU.J]

GOD.
What is God ?—a personality or a prin-

VOICE OF AXGELS.

Several others, that did not come out of

the cabiuet. called lor their triend

9

Iir\,?, their names, and |grrreetiiij: us bv shak-

1iug hands.

Purinir the entire evening, the Medium

There was
How* could the Medium,

was tied aud in a deep trance.
un deception.
even iIf he felt disposed, appear at each
end of the cabinet at the same time ? Could
he, at the same moment, while laughing in
a coarse voice, be calling out the endear-
Ing name, papa, with the voice of a young

. : : child. If so, then we might be deceived.
ciple? God is the compound aggregation i
i . - If you think the above worthy of a
I*f all personalities and principles. The :

place in the columns of the Voice of

original germs of all souls and all lives
are offshoots from the mind of Deity.

Soul-eerms have existed from all eter-
nitv as a part of God, yet distinct from
God.

The internal life-ceutre of the soul of
man can No more cease to exist than God,
because it has been a type of man from a
beginningless eternitv.

God is the great active positive life-
principle that permeates matter in all its
tbrms, to the remotest degree ; while mat-
ter bv itself is inert and dead. Matter is
the clothing of God.

J.

W . Gibson.

[For tbe Voice of Angels ]

CORRESPONDENCE.

B ®wkjtowb5, lad., Julj 24, 1S7S.

Deaf Bro. Densuore,—June 25tB, we
were favored with a visit from C. E.\Winans
and lady. We held three circles for mate-
rialization. The first, owing to conditions,
was not satisfactory. The second and
third more than met our expectations.
Several forms walked, or rather glided
from the cabinet. One crossed the room,
went iulo another room, and demtaerial-
alized. Distance from the cabinet to the
door aliout eight feet. Frequently two
firms would be seen at once. Handker-
chiefs would be materialized by Spirit-
biihds, and held up to our view.

Several persons were
their friends. One person, with one.leg
off below the knee, appeared twice. All
could see him distinctly. ’He was reco<g*-
Bized as an uncle of the lady of the house.
Her sister, wbo passed away five or six

*go, appeared, dressed in pure
white, sat down in a chair at one end of
tfie cabinet, placed her arm on the back of
fbe chair, rested her head on her arm, and
- >0ke In a ciUtinct female voice, saying,
#Sister, please turn down tbe light.* Slie
repeated it the second time in a distinct
voice. AIll in the room heard the voice

and saw the form, and there could be no
mistake.

Angels, you may publish it.
IS no harm done.

recognized byl

Yours, Respectfully,
A. Benton.

pEuUs.

Inspirational

(For the Voice of Angels.]
HARMONIOUS BLENDINGS.

BT DL D. AJt

Davia.

Wut Mawt we apart with our work in the vineyard.
Since God*» ttery child hos his mUtloa to fill?—

Ob. why aa=go fornward, like broCbers and sisters.
Forever milled la earnest good will ?

Are we not oil Id tbe kasd* of Jehcwib—
All the recipients of Hu itivine erne?

TLen, why so ungrateful as not to be willing

To let every soul have its God given shire?

Oh, if we look upward for wisdom and guidance,
Uuw quickly the angels respond to our call;
Cx»4ag forever their atmoat cnCeavor
To make uj evangels of kindness to oil!

ot tbs fuiest have no altercation.
Bat stand in tbdr order, as though they were one;
Their roots and their branches make progress together,
Cntil their great work of the temple U

kshme. tbe rain, and the dewdxops of morning
Are ever the same to tbe high and tbe low;
For Nature ws and in her biassed

Is always impartial, whoever we go.

tU rgtnt that sparkle la beauty above us.
So many and varied—all acting their part
Are teeming to ask us to be more fraternal—e
With shoulder to sbouldir and heart-pulse to

Fcr though in God's wisdom

Our heart s best emotions should still bo the sa
I mi kindbeet favors irons ano to

at which we should

[For the Voice of Angels ]

THE MORNING LIGHT IS BREAKING

BT C. J. r«mmi

1IN

B nsp tiding
Ot hesanity's

Fnxs saperstiUoas
Kxk FtcN ip fall

Is moT a gentle
And lovely

If not, there :

Kk
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For choice?! f»voi> photrn tliem
By loted one* who bare rom*

WDbo now return to greet them
And guide them solely on.

Glad tidings of communion
I'arsue Lby onward way—
Go thou to ererr creature.
Nor in Lby richness slay ;
Go fiiig to all tbe lowly
Of tbat eternal b me,
Where all tbe pure and holy
WD1 bid them welcome borne.

£For the VVoice of AnNngela.l

HAIL

BT ME5. A B- F. RODEJtN.

Hail ! the divine light from heaven given.
Tbat error* from tbe wori |l hath driven ;

Hail I Lhe voice of pragma, in thundering peal.
Tbat truth from error doth reveal.

Hall! the blessed Millennium I>ay,

That smoulders errors in decay ;

Han =the onward progressive cause,

Thai teaches b u of God and Nature's laws.

Hail! tbe voice to man’* reason bath spoke.
To break tbe bondman's chain and yoke;

h «ii f thoee who were foremost in tbe fight,
Giving battle to wrongs for tbe right.

Hail! the heavenly truth divine.

That with light and truth man’'s soul entwine;

Had! tbe angels, wbo tbe dismal gulf have spanned,
in. are now in commucfion with man.

Hail | the angels from the heavenly sphere.
Descending to earth, man's soul to cheer;
Hail! to the day of the second birth.

When the soul shall Lake its flight from earth.

Cixdla, N. H-, July, 1S78.

CONFIRMATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE.

Mass., July 31, 1878.
Densmore,— IN my last
paper, 1 find a communication from my
uncle, Joseph Roberts, through Miss Shel-
hamer, in which are many beautiful tests,
and very characteristic of him in even¥*
particular: and coming as it did, unsolic-
ited, through a perfect stranger, makes it
| .greater test than if it came through an
lacquaintance.

God bless you in your noble work, and
may your health be preserved until every
[dark place on earth is irradiated with the
Hight of the higher spheres 1

Respectfully yours,
F. H.

Saxontiux,

D ear Father

G roves.

Wo rm in holy kindness spoken
Are as priceless gems Impended,

Or as loaves of life-bread broken
To the famished of the world.

DI D. Absrosi Davis

LNYOCATIOX.

Mat Peace spread her mantle, like the soft
shadows of evening, upon earth’s weary chil-
dren, gather and strengthen with her beautify-
ing influence, leading them to the fonnt of Ev-
erlasting Love, and with her sweet incense en-
velope all who are weary with the wastes of
life, leading them upward to thy great sanctua-
ry, where they will find eternal love and peac«
forever. Guide and strengthen, Infinite Father,

z_%_ll thus supplicating thine assistance : and unto

hee 'be asenbed “All praise, now and forever
more  Amen !

A. Axdbrws, New Orleans.
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PEARLS FROM SPIRIT LIFE. other than we now are. If God’s kir.z- only pray to be heard of men, so as ic

dom leans low towards the earih, it miM seem devout.

I> done through love and li:irnn*ny. Look deep into these things, ms, aid

TO SIMON UCRTON MILLER, MERIDEN, LA. . . i . . i .
You are all right: and. Sinnm, | desire you will find “the pearl of great price," oid

bre ““bTOther'”l am et:‘llvourde?r 5|s.ter you, when in circles, to sit alone, or with Parson Jones spoke about. “I have fouiai
Sarah—"Killgore anc_l Culpeper” being one of the children on vour knee. | can the pearl of my salvation.** hesaid. lhaveua?
names taken on by marrinerc. Howooodaud - . . i i
Kind duri he fi develope you faster, and it is necessary found it yet, and am still hunting for it.
ind vou were to me during the first years i . .
] g y for you to attain exalted conditions, which Tom.
of my early widowhood. ,Oh, when I e ...
) ) we call exalted inspirational conditions ‘
think what | lost by not heeding your ad* . © MB:  MART PERKINS’ FBOM ONE Of HFI
) You will know what | mean very soon. EVER PIITHETL GTTDES.
vice! And what | suffered makes me fee) .. i
This is not mv first or last message to

THROt'GH WF.ST INGLE.

that | owe you more than a sister’s love, xou. | will srive vou a slight knowled ~The Spirit was once a physician, and
i ou. §rve ¥y Y % comes back as a friend, able and willing

more than commonly falls to a brother’s
: . .0~ f what | have been through, and what | « i
share, lou know what my first marriage & . n. . . to help Man* out of her present trials.
ound’ Here. Give roy kind love to all who : . " e
He signs his name “A Guide.**]

afforded me, and the second left me still . :
remenil>er me, and wait for my next Chili*of the loving heart! Overehad-

looking earnestly for what life could not
message. owed has vour life been bv clonds, caused

give. I am still, *3 ever, vour faithful aud . N )
| have mv dear ones with n»e. and we ) ’ ‘e by the actions of others, Bunught will

- ’ loving sister, %arah— >amh Mil'ler—[z -
soon break through these clouds, scatter-

are progressing rapidly toward a more .
gore—Culpeper. ld other words. I am ..\ payjike Simmer dew. Hearts thrj

perfect state. My first husband is with ..., =~ . .., .,
me. He knows where we made the grand LV have been chilled shall be wanned, and
life shall again put on Spring beauty.

mistake of our lives, and is aiding others 'O MRS. EDNA gratling. Baltimore, md.
to overcome the trials that befall those I am Tom Brown, and am just a little (Think not that the future will take its tone

who are wilfully blinded. blood relation to “Old John** of Harpers from the past. The hand which dropped
And my dear brother, the very hardest Fen7 renown. And | come back to speak into your cup the bitterness of disappoim-

lhin<ka man or woman has to overcome in Edna Grayling. She knows nieut, will be compelled to bring yon a
who | mean, as she takes the Voice of clean cup, of heartfelt sweetness. Eartb-

The human family are progressing, at least Angels, and is looking for this message life has for you many happy years, wast-
s fast as possible. And I know people from me, tboogh she expects it to come eg vitality will be restored, and those jok
are better now, that is, they understand trough a Medium in Baltimore; but | love, and for whom you grieve, will come
the laws of life better than our ancestors, |have foun<l VOICE OF Amels Just Ihe nP intO better and more prosperous condi-

the preaching to the contrary, notwith- PaPer for such chaP3 as 1 am tO sPeak tions-*nd haPPinejs will  lhc ?m»Dd re-
ttsndiug through ; and | am going to get others to suit.

I have met @all our friends here dear come communicate through it, as it If | could make you and yours under-

wi,* helP along the ?00d « “* «and Puih stand the itnmense importance of having
faith in your guides, and how necessary

Spirit-Life, is the mistakes of earth-life.

brother, and some few who lived and died
careless of the Christian creeds. The lat- the wheel of progress faster.

ter are as far advanced in Spiritual knowl- Mv dear sister-1 am Tom’ and Dot a !t is for vou- when vou a?k for he,P
ed*e as those who lived in the wav our whit chan?ed since 1 Pas« d out- DOt a Spirit-friends, to ask with faith, believing.

god old Scotch ancestors tried to live in Par,Icl* chanSed- | have found °ur old e aid Wi” come. _ o
their day. Daily and hourly they battled Parson>James Wheeler, and he the most  Two-thirds of the mistakes in life aiv
for their faith. Some of their descend- disconsolate fellow you ever saw. He made, not from lack of knowledge giver,

ants, who had no faith in church creeds, cannot tind the hell he US3od to Preach by impression, but lack of faith to use th,

but trusted more in Providence, and do- about-and his church members* * bom he knowled?e in*uitivelv imParted-
ingthe best they could, have got there in long ago consigned to that place, meet  Xow, | desire to take you by the hand.

advance of their creed-bound brethren. him at ererv coruer- myv dear Mai? - and lead ont of all

Having no old habits to overcome, and no Oh, dear sis! | told vou vou could not darkness. | desire to so arrange the mat-
8ld creeds foF §¥HH:|B”H§:B|BE|§§' Ehgy gef chanee me; and when | died with that ters that perplex yon, in a manner which
the avenues of communication open readi- awful disease— a cancer in the back—cau9- will result in peace, and profit for al
ly, and commenced the upward movement ed by a bullet at the battle before Rich- connected with you. Sorrow developed

Mow, dear brother Simon, they will not

be closed till you are satisfied what eternal
life is, that is, the destination of the hu-

sou|#
Tell my dear husband, S. W, Culpeper,
that he. is still dear and near to me, and  Tell mother I am all right. God is aided.
for all he was and tried to beto me, | and | am happy in the sphere | about you, surrounding you in your dark-

thank him; and tell him to be kind to gravitated to. And, Edna, | have found est hours with confidence in Spirit-guid-
those left in his care, and labor earnestly y°u were wrong. A man is judged by ance.
She who will trv his deeds, and not by what others say of' The changes which will take place in
Vou may take the prayer-book and your aftairs the coming season will result
ke well. go to church, hear the music, and read the far better than you expect; out of losses
God bless you, my dear brother. 1| wish good things therein ; but, my dear sis, I will come gain in the end. One who ha*
ill our family had your heart and mind. If know, and so do you, that it is only fash- made you trouble will be removed, and a
they had, we should keep nearer to each ion-prayer. When the rich pray, theyisstrong pillar will be placed beneath the

n,ond- 2*ou thou? ht to make me own WP to SPiritl,al ta,eDts- Ton P0O88 55 manv ~

n,v sin3- But>sis’ 1 bad DO sIns that mv ?,fts of heart and mmd- r °u shoM
sufferingsdid not redeem me from; and have follow

now | aui here, with sister Lillie, Ella, and to many events in vour life, lou have

dear father, I am satisfied. not been left towalk the pathway of lifeun-
Unseen hands have been round

Ur overcome all trials.
to fil my place may succeed, and all will
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portals of your home, that the Hoods of can nhoc you, though you may not he able
domestic contention can never enter your

quiet sanctuary. Chains that have bound
you must ho broken. Love and Spiritual
aid will dissolve the nvnlancho of ill which
has nearly overwhelmed you in tho past.
Your hands will rend the clouds of de-
pression hanging so low over the minds of
those yon so tenderly core for. Use your
Mediumistic gifts. You hnvo tried to
hide them. Now let them como forth, and,
if possible, polish them up with active use.
Let your voice and pen be used for the
illumination of the darkened minds of
others. Walk forth with a bold, unseltish
zeal, flingingburningtruths.likesparks from
tinming steel, behind you; and you will
learn to ask for all desired help, and it
will be cheerfully granted.

Peace bo with you and yours. My
heart is open to ull your suffering; and
when your nearest and dearest friends say
you arc right, do not stay your Spirit-
progress, t will come to you again. Your
friends ore gathering around in largo
numbers, and will remain with you to
the end. Fatiif.h Guide.

TO MB LLCY VOMIGWBIQV,

MOM Miit LA GTTKR KMKUNK WHO K> IS 18A

J saw before mo two young children,
infants, beautiful and fair, showing that
they passed into Spirit-Life in the morn-
ing of existence. One was called Emo-
line. She seemed to be about three years
of age. The other, u beuutiful child of
about* a year, was called by the \n"cl-

r
| think the other name

Guides, Sylva.
was Yonhouston. Emeline and Sylva
Yonhouston. They passed into Spirit-

Life nearly togéether, with a disease that
must have been fearful. Again | beheld
them, and they were young ladies, fair und
beautiful, and Were led by their graud-
parents, or a man and woman who seemed
to love them dearly. The lady wore a
pleasant, sweet face, and the gentleman
was fine looking. 1 asked the beautiful
angel Emeline when she passed into Spirit-

VOICE OF. ANGELS. AlJCI'ST 1C, 1878

eternal silonco, but fioin ihc sunny hono
where beauty wanna uh and immortal lifo
reigns, ami where hcnriH throb with tirf
thrilling music of perfect harmony. You
saw mo die, as you thought—saw ne
shrouded for Ilhe last, dreamless sleep.
My hands were folded, as if they had cen§
cd to labor; my heart, with all its pas-
sions and impulses, seemed to hnvc run
down like a watch and ceased its beating.
There seemed to bo nothing left of merry-
hearted Hattie but a form of scnselcs*
clay ; and so you buried it.

Dear friends, you could not see ne
through tho mists of surrounding condi-
tions ; thevery atmosphere was heavy with
sorrow ; but | was there, and | was not
alone. The dear friends, for whom father
and mother had mourned, were near mo,
and one whose arm of power never yet
failed those who trust in him, whispered,
“Peace ! peace I” and all was still.

| return often to you, and | bring you
the knowledge gathered in the true life; |
bring you undoubted testimony of the
truth of Spirit-Communion, and | do not
and such conditions hnvo a Ind effect upon come to be received as a stranger. Let me
the physical system. | want you to bo take ray place in the family circle, let me
happier, want more peace and harmony in*have my old seat in your midst, and | wu
your earthly home. And then wo and our I make you understand that I am still alive
friends will come and stay with you, and and happy, and am able to visit every
bring peace and prosperity to all. jheart that loves me. One heart knows I

Cheer up, mother. | do not think sick-1 have hovered near; form and face may
ness and death will throw any shadows ofjnot have been seen clearly ; but there is
sorrow over you again, and the present an interior light that never grows dim, a
trials will pass away. Tell all our denr| Spiritual eye which is never closed, and I
friends that there is no death, and if life ’51shall abways be present to that TAMAlE
dark today, it may be bright and sunny heart.
tomorrow. | will never leave you alone, I loved my friends, and humanity claim-
m°thcr* You, and my dear father, and ed my moat earnest sympathy. | was

all in our earthly home are henceforth to |deeply interested in reading of the mu*
receive Spirit-help. morons charitable institutions which wore

Affectionately, your own daughter, continually springing up throughout tbc
Emeline. West, and 1longed to add my efforts to
HATTIE STUKOESO. those concentrating for the welfare of the

A bkalttiful spirit comes up before me.l luborinS cla88e8- 1 cnn now do 111 1 dc'
lending a child, and | should say it was a "ire- and ca" ad "V own dear on°8' thc
young sister, who passed into Spirit-Life chcri8hod friond8'vho nced rae 80 much;

to see us? You will, after a little while,
mother. You thought it was hard to have
us die ns wo did, and so it was ; but when
in your trouble and sorrow you think of
us, you must bo thankful that we are freo
from earthly cares. Do you fear that
father will die this season, or that other
misfortunes will como to you? Do not
borrow trouble, dear mother; all will he
for tho best. Whatever comes will bo
according to the law of progression, so
grandpa says, and he knows. You won-
der why a little child should have power
to comfort you; but, dear mother, I am
no longer a child, 1 am a woman grown,

now, and have more knowledge and hotter
judgment than if | had lived on tho oarth.

Wo hnvo our schools and teachers, and
are continually improving in knowledge.
You know how it would hnvo been with

us had wo remained in tho form. Now wo
are happy and free, and can come back to
you to holp you bear your Dbur-

dens. Toll father to look upon tho bright

side. Ho is gloomy and often discouraged,

Life, and she said nearly twenty-seven in infancy. Hattie Sturgcss is the name and 1W" tell all that from lhis dato
years ago. She would be now nearly she givos, and says her homo was in Dcn- 0% w'd often hoar from me.

thirty years of age, while her sister Sylva ver, Col., and her friends arc longing to  MLet tl»cre Fight,” was said anciently,
would be somewhere about twenty-seven. hear from her, though some of them are a,d | say let there bo among my IriondH
Sylva was only a year old when she died ; in doubt os regards the truth of Spirit-M088 pride and *“ ore faith. The nearer
Emeline was three. | give the names and Communion. She referredto a letter scnt]y°u come to tho Spirit-World, tho more
ages, as nearly as possible. The Spirit to the Publisher of thc Voice of Anoels, y°ur pleasures will increase ; you will bo-
Emeline requested me to send a message signed “Subscriber,” and says,“Tell mother!como harmonious in nature and refined in
to her mother and friends, Mrs. Lucy | understand, and will address my mes-pH that makes up tho beauty and love olo-
VonhoustoD; and 1 huvo written the ines- sage to ‘My Friends at Home." ” The fol-1nients in life.

sage just as it was given to me by the lowing is her message : Thc Spirit-W orld docs exist, and know-
Spirit Emeline. The following is the My dearly cherished friends, open the ling that your friends nro dwelling there
message: windows of your hearts and lot me come will hereafter add new interest and invest

“My dear, dear mother, do you know in, not from the grave, not from the chill Spiritualism with new purity,
your little daughters are near you, und,valley, where pale lips are hushed withj Lot peace and buppincss come to you
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all. 1spread my hands with silent bless- | should know and be known : and | be- May obscure the day, but the morning

ing ovor every inmate of my earthly |ieved then, and am glad of my belief. If Pringeth sunshine. As the birdling Hieth
homo, and givo a loving kiss to cadi one sometimes the clouds obscured the hori- homeward, so love coincth Hack to it*
gntlicrod there. My never-failing love | zon, and I felt ns if 1 hnd been duped, or abiding place, to mock death and hell and
lefivo with all my friends in Denver. my over credulity taken advantage of, the the grave even to annihilation, to the King-

Send paper to “Subscriber,” box 2785, sun invariably shone forth the brighter dom of perfection, and the law of love.

Donvor, Col. and more refulgent for the darkness. Amen.
Arm: Stuimjkrs. | always believed the ship was staunch
0ROItme UOItU, to ms mother, in annimouam €nough to bear me over to the brighter THROUGH C. K. WINANS.
MASS. shore, if it did lurch at times to leeward. SAItAIl  MATTHEW™.

MV Kvkic D ear Motiikic,— YOU have It is true 1 had my doubts and misgivings, | am Sarah Matthews. | want to say a
been looking lor a letter from your own Imy hopes and fears, but I could not mis-l word here, please. lused to claim a
boy, Gcorgio. Mother, I wanted totake what my soul made me cognizant of, home in  New KentHoad, Yorkvillo.
writo before, but | could not get a chance or my senses recognized. Was | so dull).Some of my acquaintances arc believers
to control the Medium. | have not been that | could not comprehend the sweet in those things, and | thought I could let
far from you, darling mother. | was sor- tones, the heavenly inspiration that thrill-1 them hear from inc in this way.
ry to die and leave you when 1did. led every nerve and fibre of my being; Oh, | want Martha and John and Alex-

thought to live and be a comfort to youthe dearhand upon my head, the dear mder to know that | live, that | am not
ad dear father j but it was the will oi lips that touched mine own, the swccti dead. | want my dear husband to know
our good Father that the change came to Icaress, the tender cndcai ments, that made tbat all is well with me. Dear husband,
re early. You missed me out of your my earth-life so bright, and made me im-]yQJ httve heard of Jesus, who, as Bible
life mother, but you knew | was neither patient for the life beyond?

lostto you or to the earth. Your glori-I | ain not talking science now, nor phil-Jrny to be conquered was death; and when
oub philosophy impressed you with the osophy, or any of the abstract principles that was conquered, then would dawn the
truth, and in tho still hours you know we that agitate mankind. More of this anon, morning of the Millennium, the Kingdom
are with you still. How happy | feel | am talking love, the truest of all philos-lof Heaven would be set up on earth, and
wen | am near you, nnd how glad | am phies; of green vales, of fairer hills, of] the reign of terror would have come to
thet father is so honored and loved. What peaceful valleys, where I may rest, where an end. So it would seem that this Spirit-

agood and pure-hearted man he has be- love meets me unattended and withoutf ualism is the divinely-appointed herald of
comel And now all the old wounds arc jguides, spontaneous and complete.

I am threading my way. Peace be with lenimn, of the coming of the Kingdom of

noil), dear mother. Let perfect love cast you, friends. Pressonward, and come to| llcaven to he setup on the earth,
ou ol fear from your large and noblejme. | awaityou. The realms are bright,! Dear husband, how | rejoice that I can
heart. the joy eternal. Sweet is deliverance; come this way to you! Oh, do not he

| have seen grandpa and grandma and Ibut sweeter is thecommunion of the \afraid to respond to my call. Spiritualism

aut Lizzie. My little brothers, your Spirit. My soul is full of ecstacy, and |will not make an infidel of you. If you

darlings, dearest mother, are near you to my lips singeth a newer song. accept Christ's teachings in the Bible, you

comfort and bless, and little sister, too. will find Spiritualism and many other good
. . INVOCATION, UY TUOMAS STARK KING.

Tell Alice | love her, and the little buds

things. lam happy, and am often with
of promise which make sunshine in her Oh, Infinite One, | bow in reverence yoOU I will come again when | get
hore. before thee. Them, oh, God, and thou stronger. God bless you, ray husband.

I have been with you while the dark-None, I acknowledge. None others be-J Gno(l bye.

Sarah Matthews.
regl hung over your home. Sickness has for® thee, or coming after thcc, for thou

left for good now, mother. You will see art a* a™ N am thine. Thou hast ANNIE EVANS.

heppy days, and prosperous years will be created all things. So hast thou fashioned | am Annie Evans. | used to live in
ovenyou all__father, mother, Alice, and this body and soul, and through inanimatelOntario. | hope to rouse in the conscious-
ly ~ matter perfected a living eternity. Breathe ness of my husband a hope in the possi-

I give my love and blessing, and | give into my immortal spirit the essence of thy |bility of ray present life and return to this
tre little ones a Spirit Kiss. Grandma Hiving self. Thou art nature ; expaud the |Jworld by communicating in this way ; and
Do nays she has only love and blessings conscious thought. Thou art love; widen having roused Harrison—that is my hus-
fao you. | know her blessing will prove n,y intuitive perceptions. Thou art light; hand’s name—to something of a belief, |
lilke April rriin, “cntle and refreshing to oh, may thy radiance penetrate ihe inner hope to be abl*e to open direct aud posi
youhtaarts. chambers of the soul. ‘Thou art ffte: oh, five communicatiorrwith him, for his gepd

Good night, dear mother; father, good g*vo to me that inscrutable knowledge to and my own. And should any one, on
night George \V. Dorr. understand its laws and conditions, even seeing this, or hearing of my return, try

unto perfection. From death and the to inform him of this, they will receive

THROUGH MRS. SUSAN GOODHUE WAGNER.| worm, from dust and corruption, from the my blessing.
ROHKRT DALE OWEN. silent tomb, the reeking sepulchre, frmn I would say that tho typhoid fever is a
Aki>l know that If God withholds tho light, fear and despair, grief or remorse, from terrible disease. That is what took me
When tho OarknoHS of night obaenros tho day,
. That tho tanglhlo things of aenae or sight the weakness of llcsh, thou hast restored from the lower plane.
Can never fado nwny. and awakened nnd quickened every impul- Dear husband, many 'gather around;

I swert tho assurance of tho angels, oro Isivc, emotional thought to exquisite rapture but none arc so much confined as | am. |

Ipessed from the boundaries of earth, that Jand unspeakable joy. The darker night would not get away from the sphere of in-



102

lluences that I now occupy.
.,,d »0 between mv home and earth. |

cannot reconcile myself to the thought of

leaving you. my husband, although heaven
offers so many inducements for one to
remain in it.

I was devoted to you, and I shall not hes-
itate to d j anything in reason for your coin-
fort. Harrison, 1 would say this: Try and
inform yourself of the life to come. | am
often with yon. May the good augels
watch over you. You were once a captain
in the army; and | am your wife, Annie

Evans. God bless yon.
3IS AS KI'XKI.E
Mk D C D ensmolie Dear Sil’,—

Please get this in your valuable paper, the
Voice waa raised in
the Orthodox Church, and | never could
believe that Spirits could return to earth.
I would not let any one speak of it to me.
1 thought mv sister Emma and her chil-
dren would be poisoned, when 1 first
found out they were being treated by Mrs.
Perrv, a Spirit Medium. 1thought my
brother-in-law was a fool or crazy, to be-
lieve in such foolery. But, oh, how dif-i
ferent | have found it, since leaving earth-
life.

1 wh=*
cold, or something of that kind ; cough,
cough, all the time; fever, night sweats,
and loss of sleep. At tirst 1did not tbiuk
it would amount to much; but when I
had a doctor and did not get better, then
I got alarmed. \\hen my more than
brother, George Richey, came after me to
take me to his house iu St. Louis, to have
his doctor see what could be doue for me,
1 thought he wanted to kill me and send
me to the devil; for | thought it was his
works, 8l 1east. | consented logo.

w b j u*
| SAW M rs. Perry controlled, and thought

the devil had her, and would fly away

of A ngels. I

-ick. ob, so long. A ‘constant

Then

with me.

I see now what a fool | was. Dear Mrs.
Perry ! | have done you injustice. | am so
If | could have had treatment

you sooner, I might have staid

*orrv.
through

awhile longer with ruy children.

Nowy may dear sons, give your uncle

George one hundred and fifty dollar, for
hie trouble and expenses. He did not

r
W&t tO take money from you ; out | want
L- La... It is riaht
him tO MVe It. *A
1 Want to  ssy to ra}/ sister kflluia that

i Mill VO
<he bus the right key. Do uut let go your

bold of it.
To vou, mv more th8n brother, I need
not s»y to hold on. “*unve 8l rijrlit io

the go»od cau&e. Mhen | wa8 pi”~siug
away in your arm*, dc;ir brother, mv dear

I can come old father stood wa.Ung to

]

Ithe eeme. 1 has# aereral hoar* each day that | can devote lo

VOICE OF ANGELS.

rece. e my
Spirit. \ou shall hear from me ag un

Passed from life to the Spmt-U orld,
June 16, 1878.

Kunkle,

Louis.

Susan

St.

(for the Vote* of Angels.]

THE LITTLE VILLAIN.

BT IC1 B. TALES.

| canbot aay my prayer* tonlfbt.
I're been *o tlckM all the day —
Commenced U>am with morning light

By fighting with my utter May.

1 pinched bercheck* to make ber mad,
| polled bar curia to make bercry;

And when abe knrt her. | wa» glad.
And alack my linger In her eye.

Then | ran away from little Sam,
And threw mi’s poodle in the well;

1 pnaked Bob WU.-<»0 o’er the dam.
And girt myJack-knife not to tell.

Then 1stole Aoot Fanny’'s waterfall,
And alack itto the monkey'* cage.

And hid behind the garden wall,
And laughed to tee her in a rage.

N eil I threw big /tone* at Korer'a lega,
And ero-hed Ibe coma 00 Molly'* toe*.

Then threw nM -balU and rcUen egg*.
And hit Pat Flanden oo the noae.

| locked a fmg down Ada*> back.
Von bet! U made her ran and .-qoeal;
She gii« my ?tod a fcarfol ernek.
Here*# the beach—Jaat eome and feel.

Ob, I'm a gay and fealive lad,
Since early morn I're gone Itblind;
If par*oo»ahoga rt rjLher bad.
They are chipsof tbeoM Moet*. yoall Sod.

For ain* of father*, handed down. #
Boya like me moatgnn aod bear;

1 goeaa It'aknown m Waahington
That lather'a wheat haa joi ome tart.

He teaches ehUdren to be good—
Some think the work iaeaay done;
| goeaa by now it'a understood
The teak la lough for the paraon'a bod.

To My my prayers la of ne n*e,
I'd better keep righton a playing;
I'll turn ap Jack and raise the deace.
Left father preach and do the praying.

announcement.

To the atek and afflicted with disease | would say that
arranrcrueoti with Medium* to aMtat me lo

prmpering matter for the Moidbo r Axgels, alao for mailing

elck. My term* are—Ko curt, ao pag. My mode
oi iw w w kK ou _°< "*>_'*_»_*_..po_r b.ih_., s.« iuh
B om-til madgheiisaedi znd sistitriicity, with which | hare

had the moat asLi*factory success for the paat twenty-five
year*. Among the dUeaaei thatyield moat readily to my
1 ode of tontnient arc liver, long and kidney complaints. In
digestion, female weakneaa, throat.aU, nerrooa debUity, In-
dpteateoM inptlaa.and diabetes;-all of which, if not part
a~jecamb gradually, and sometimes Instantly, to the
I do not claim te care all dlataaes mortal* are

earn,
tnalmrrt
hdr to; neilb*r do | beliereaay one caa; bb | think adapta-
bility of temperament, or rapp-wt >etweeo physician and pa-
tient, hU mere to do with It Qua anything eUe, more eepec-
allyyw bw the care* are lomantaoeou*. Hence, allhoogh a

wferera another gywelhvmh less healUog power, might
effect the deslkwd Mdblt QhRRat fa SR kL.

With my looteipenence,coepl»l with powerful auxilla-
ne* to aid a strong magnet* power ever attending me |
fewJimttied in riT'2F a hopeful word of cheer to the most

dtopaineg and bopeien toralA. A» | can lefl at tight
1 hfitwT I caa cfect a cart O not, nothing Laleft tOdoabft or

a

A Indy always to «u»ds
ikes a bath la =eecaaary.
CtergM for treatment to aneor*Unee with ability to pny.
Book » and boarl peovided to tbo« at a distance at rea

mu.

,to wait vpoa female patients,

u t fiEvnyoklL,

p+biukrr vou* o/Augtis,
I 5 nwicur si., vYa ni**

AUGUST 15 1%$

i1n all good tilings give the eye and ear ']
scope, for they let light into the mind; restrain
the tongue, for it is a spender; few men hae

repented of silence.
1¢De

ANNOUNCEMENT.

WE hare been requested by the Band controlliog tbs des-
tiny of thla paper to call upon those of our pAtrooa who art
abla, to contribute to @ fund for Handing tha Voice of A*
.els fret to those unable to pny for It. To any and all oat
palrona who can aend nny amount, If cter so small, for tk«
above purpose, we will credit the amountthey may aend, ia
the neat Imuc of the paper. Tlic foUowlng auma hare elm-

dy come to hand:
L. P. Braque, Hinadalo, Mas*.. -

A Friend, Brooklyn. N V.. - - - J-Jr
E. A. Il. Perry, Glenwood, Mas*., -
TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.

IT- This la to certify tbut Thomas M. Wells la appoint*
General Agent and ia authorized to solicit aubacrlptlona for
the Voice of Angela, and forward the name; aleotoajr
point Agents wherever he may be, for the sarno purpose.

D. c. DKNSMOBE. Pu*». Voice qf Angth.

No. 3. Dwioirr St., Boeloa, July 15, 1078.

notice.

iN. This Is to certify that Mr.
bring at 104 Fourth street. New Orleans. La., is the dady in-
ti,arixed agent for procuring subscriptions for the voice or

A lphonse Libermajn.

Vv (gels and forwarding the same. ]
D. C. Densmohe. Pub. Voice qf AagtU.

OUR CLUB RATES.

Any one wbo will procure six new subscribers, to be seat

U erneaddresi. mmy forw»Al Lh.lr »0><> and »**»1 »
i.od.j for Are, k«pin* back Ibe prico of one (»l«) »

commission.

fair VIEW HOUHEI
North W cymonth,

Teo mile* from B«*Um. oo the old Colonr *** 3 0M
the m*>*t altrarUre place* on the coa*t. Good boailBg
loathings;, e]UbIIng on the premises; will be oien tor "u* ®

B rSSinl ¢l T oM I'' rrAt£

lierereux Mansion. MhrbleheaiL Sunday trains and boati.
Apply at ft Dwight SL. Boston, till flret of June.

RELIGIO-PHILOSOPHICAL JOURNAL

A Large Eight-Page Weekly Paper, DOC
voted to Spiritaalism.

Established In ISO. it has overcome all oppoaiUoo. Mid
has attained a standing and circulation ixx>pr«”lcnled In «>«
history of liberal publications. The moat proto*od aod bruU-
Lant writers and deepest thinker* In the oplrltualiatic rant/
wiite for the Joi-KWAL. Through able correeponde”to It haa
facilities unequalled for gathenng all news of interest to me
riu*e. and careful, reliable reports of phenomena.

Terms, 13.13 per year. Specimen copy free. Address

JNO. C. BUNDY, Editor,

MERCHANTS' BCILDIXG, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS

ASTROLOGER.

r g successful lo reading the planets connected with every
| event of fife. Charts of Destiny for two years, and advice
in Business, Marriage, etc., $1.U); Full Life, §2.00; six oto™*
dons on any matter, 50 cents; Reading of Character from
lock of hair, floOcents. Enclose fee. with correct age, or time
of birth: if known, whether born night___q_r___%ﬂét u single,
and sex', ‘all business by’ létter, strictly con €ntial. Ad
drtos. PROP.J. FAIRBANKS. No. 7 Suffolk Place, Boston,

M. THERESA SHELHAMER,
Medical Medium, 89 K 8t., Booth Boston, Mass.

Pupil of old Dr. John W arren, formerly of Boston.
scribes for. and treats all kinds of Diseases.
«nd Kidney Complaints particularly attended to.
Uam a specialty.
scription, $1.00 and stamp.
when furnished.

toms.
49-Treatment by letter only until further notice.

MISS JENNIE UHIND,

Kmblrimttie fin<l
M ftftlitam.

TEST AIDBJBIKES 8ITTIO (@ DALY,
7 MONTGOMERY PLACE.

Moderate

Prophetic

C E. WINANS,

Test Olairvoyant and Bojineia Medium.

He can diagnose diaeaae, read the past and
loeknf halr; alao give advlee In buameaa matters.
mitting ooe dollar aod two three-cent aLampa will Insure
prompt attention. Diraci all letters to Edinburg, Ind.

Pre-
Lung, Lieer
Rbeuma-
Terms for Advice, Consultation and Pre-
rates for modiernes
Please to be particular In stating symp-

future by a
By re-



