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[For the Voice of Angelt.j

TOMY DEAR SISTER S.,, OF VINELAND

TRBOCGH THVP1IBNA C. PARDEE.

Aw ay,away to the heavenly hill*.
The flowery meads and silvery rilla,
Where phantoms of hope allure us nc more.

Bat Life Is the bliss of that beautiful »hore.

Arise, ari»e to the glittering skies,

Where faith has painted mellowest dyes—

A pathway of roses, deathless to bloom,
Beyond the dark door of the shadowy tomb.

Tis there, ‘lls there the bright angels of love

That lead us here will greet O» above;

The pleasures of hope and faith well repay

When knowledge sod truth are the soul's holy stay.

We'll go—wt’'ll go—yes, dear sister, we’'ll go
Away from sin, deep suffering and woe;

The palms of oar hands shall witness be there
Of duties well done, and the crosses we bear.

Ope wide, ope wide, blcssod gales made of gold;
We long to sec Life's splendors untold.

Where thought and pare love no p<>wer can oontrol,
An'i praises swell lortb from the depths of the soul.

E1UZOTO*, N. Y., August, 1878.

[From the Providence Journal, July 11, 1878 ]

A FAMILY REUNION.

Ul thank Thee, O Father. Lord or Heaven and Earth, that
Thoa but hid these thing* from the wise and prudent, and
a*Mrevealed them unto bailee."—Lake 10:21.

"And Uod shall wi|j»e away all Loirs from their eyes;
ud there shall be no more deulb, neither sorrow, nor cry-
at. neither shall there be anymore pain; for the former
‘bfip are passed away."—IItr. 21 :4.

To tup. Editor ok tiif. Journal:

On last Friday evening, (the 7th of June,
1878,) a uance (so-called) for Spirit Materiali-
zation, wes held in my house at Vaucluse, the
lady Medium with her husband and myself only

Dy present. W ------ and myself sat in the

iing it at the top.

Acm
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sleeping apartment by my late daughter Franees,

He office and up to the morning on which she left home
jail., tM - g Aiken, South Carolina, where she passed
away less than two months afterwards, on the
20th of February, 1878. Mrs.------ , the Medi-

um, sat in a small dressing room opening into

the chamber, from which we excluded the light

by battening the window with bed quilts, and
hanging a loose curtain over the doorway, tack-
I will here just say, that so

far as | know or believe, everything in the two

apartments remained in the precise position my

deceased daughter had arranged them before

she left her home the last time.

Ten minutes had scarcely expired after the
lady Medium took her seat behind the curtain,
before a female opened its folds, and after one
or two preliminary essays, showed herself outside
the curtain. She was, with the exception that
her eyes seemed vested with a mist-like aura,
(not at all offensive), as fully materialized as
when in earth-life ; and | am sure that no one,
who had then intimately known my daughter,
could have mistaken her identity, her form, hair,
complexion, general contour, and every feature
of her face, together with the expression of her
countenance, being in exact accordance with
what it was when she dwelt on earth. She
was clothed in snow-white garments, falling
about her feet, gracefully trimmed and orna-
mented with a profusion of white lace, rivalling
gossamer in fineness. | .sat within three feet of
the curtain, and at my request she approached,
aud, throwing her arms about my neck as she
stood by my side, tenderly kissed me on my
forehead and lips several times, | returning with
equal fervor the same.

She now turned her attention to the furniture
in the room and the pictures on the walls, re-
garding them in succession with absorbing in-
terest A bureau stood in the south-west corner,
(some eighteen feet distant), that seemed now
to particularly attract her attention. By signs,
my daughter signified that she wanted me to
bring her one of the little caskets that stood
upon the bureau. After taking respectively
two in my hand without getting an affirmative
response, she indicated, by moving her hand up

nine room that was oitcupied formany yean as a and down, that the third, which I then held,
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was the one she wanted. She took this from me
after |1 had removed the cover, aud takmg from
it a small quantity of little shells, she put them
into my hand, and then took them again, and
carrying them within the folds of the curtain,

left them with the Medium. It was afterwards
explained by a guide of the Medium that this
pantomime was intended to indicate to me that
| shonld present to the Indian guide of the
Medium enough of the shells to make a neck-
lace. My daughter now came out again, and
intimated to me that she wanted the top drawer
of a bureau opened that stood on the east side
of the room, within about seven feet of the
curtain.  This she walked out to, and after ex-
aming several things in it, took from a casket a
garnet brooch, which she handed to me. She
then took up with her hand several little frills,
ribbons, etc., in succession, until she found a
blue hairy or neck ribbon, which she placed in
my hand as she had done the shells, and then
took it into the cabinet and left it with the Me-
dium, meaning it, no doubt, as a little token of
kind regard from her. As | looked at my
daughter, absorbed as she seemed to be in in-
specting things in her bureau, it was hard to
realize that her earth-life was severed, and that
her real home was now Iin heaven. On her way
to the cabinet her attention was attracted to a
little tintype that hung against the wall. On
her intimating a wish to have it, | took it down
and gave it to her. She looked tenderly at it,
and on her taking it with her behind the cur-
tain, we heard repeated kisses, no doubt bestow-
ed on the picture, which | afterwards found
was a full-form likeness of her sister, Esther,

sitting in a chair and reading to two of her
young companions. My daughter came again

outside the curtain, and intimated by signs that
she wished me to open the top drawer in the

farthest-off bureau. Upon my doing so, she

again retired, when the following words were

rapped out by the alphabet, “Dirty night-dress;

wash it.” Once more my daughter Frances

came out of the cabinet, and clasping her ex-

tended hands above her head, appeared for some

time to be absorbed in prayer, and in returning

thanks to God, no doubt, for the great privilege

that had been extended to her in thus being en-
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ablod to return, clothod in material form, to tlio
homo she had so idolized whon in earth-life.
My wifo wes the next to present herself in
full form, with her dark hair curled at tho tem-
ples and falling down her cheeks, as sho wore it
in early womanhood. I Ter identity w9 unmis-
takable ; but spreo will not permit mo to go
into details, o9 | have dono in tho case of my
daughter Fanny. The chamber was that In
which sho had nursed our children, and | need
not intimate, to any mother, at least, how deep
and absorbing wes the interest she manifested
as she surveyed all thnt was visible in the apart-
ment She, too, threw her arms about my neck
aud pressing her lips to mine, exchanged a
multitudo of kisses. Taking tho third finger
of her left hand in her right, sho intimated
tUat the wedding ring | had placed thereon
w9 for eternity. Before retiring, she, too,
clasped her hands in prayer, and raising hor
oyep, returned in pantomime heartfelt thanks to

VO LS OF A NOELS.

basin, in which it stood unsteady. After the
close of the seance, | also examined tho drawer
In tho bureau thnt had boon pointed out by my
daughter Fanny us containing tho unwashed
gnrmont. | found this to be more than half
full of female underwonr that had apparently
been washod, but not ironed. After unrolling
a numbor of pieces, suro enough | came to tho
“dirty night-dress,” in which was also rolled a
soiled handkerchief. Thoso | took from tho
drawer and laid on the top of the bureau. Those
of Fanny’s friends who know how fastidiously
nent she was in all thnt relatos to good house-
keeping, will not wondor that this apparent
neglect should continue to trouble her even
after sho had passed into Spirit-Life. The fact
is, sho left home on but a da)* or two's warning,
and probably had not time to attend to every-
thing exactly as she would wish, and had, con-
trary to her usual wont, in her hurry, mingled
tho untidy garments with tho clean.

God for tho grent privilege that had been grant-  On Saturday evening, tho 8th inst.,, we held
ed to her. another seance in the same room. My daughter
My daughter Gertrude camo next, as natural Fanny camo out of the temporary cabinot with
and apparently as fully materialized os when in lincreased strength. She was, as before, beauti-
earth-life. She, like her mother and sister, was fully clothed in snow-white material of the
clothed in pure, snow~whito garments of the finest kind, but enveloped throughout with a
finest material, but not so elaborately adorned far greator superabundance of lace, which abso-
with lace. Her dress was also much shorter Mutely surrounded her porson from head to foot,
in dimension than her sister’s, reaching scarce- Mike a fleecy, transparent cloud of other, so to
ly below her ankles, os she was accustoraod to Japeak. By her request, | drew out tho second
wear it when in earth-life.  Her form was very drawer of tho noarest bureau. After standing
thin and slender, much more so than Fanny’s, some time, taking up one of her things after
as it always was; her hair a medium auburn, another that it contained, as naturally as she
whereas her sister Fanny’s waes very light and evOrdld when in earth-life, and inspecting them
of a golden hue, which is a striking character- repeatedly, she took by its handle a sun um-
istic as presented from Spirit-Life. Gertrude lbrelln that lay in tho drawer, and slowly with-
also manifested great intorest in tho surround- drew it thence until the end reached the edge of
ings, and pointed towards tho room she used to the drawer, when she carried it carefully up to
occupy. She, too, embraced mo tenderly, and the frame of the bureau, and as if to steady
repeatedly kissed nmo. A few minutes before land guide her hand, pressed it against its side
the powers of the Medium were exhausted and until it came within eight or ten inches of the
the seance closed, the curtain was pushed back Ifloor, when it dropped with a thud. She then
on the further side, and | 9aw a face archly Icarried it in her hand some six feet, and stood
peeking at me after the manner of a child at jit up in a corner, where probably it had been
play. Her dark, luxuriant hair, brunette com her wont to keep it. She then walked over to
plexion, and round, happy face, left me in no the bureau the farthest off, and examined mi-
dcubt of her identity. It was my daughter nutely the things it contained, when, after ora-
Anno, who, with her sister Mary, had, when lbracing and Kkissing me, she returned to the
recently in the presence of two different Medi- side of the curtnin, and clasping her hands in
umns in Philadelphia, (Mrs. Bliss and Miss jprayer, again offered up thanks. She then re-
llolyon), greatly entertained me by playing bo- tired, and called by a method well known to
peep, in one instance from two separate win- Spiritualists, for the alphabet. This being
dows of the cabinet, and in the other from a jcalled, letter by letter, it was rapped out, “Take
window and doorway. It seemed they were care of my things; don’t let them spoil. Give
now about to re-enact the game, and | soon saw them away.”
another foomon the hither side of the curtain | may here state that my wife was the mother
joining in the play. Although I well knew of six living children, all now except two in the
who they were, | told them that in order to Spirit-World, and also of two lost in embryo
make all sure, they must let me see them both and one in the fietus state. The last-named we
at the same moment, which they did, and also |knew to be a male. The sex of the other two
thrust out their four hands, all at the same Iwas unknown. It was some years after | begnn
time, two on each side of the curtain. The to investigate the Spirit phenomena of the day,
game was continued for quite a time, and just before | became aware by actual experience and
as it concluded, they gave the curtain a hard {communication with Spirits, that all threo of
shnking, and seemingly started to run, giggling these children still lived, and that the prin-
very audibly os they went. Directly after, we ciple of life is, perse, immortal, and when once
heard a shnking of crockery on the wash-9tand, given cannot be annihilated. | could never,
which [ found by actual trial after the seance, however, get full satisfaction regarding their
was probably made by the pitcher in the wash- sex, some Mediums stating that two of them
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wero of the male mill <% | t]JM Tmimlo sex
while others reversed the alleged facts in thin
respect Up & this evening, hut one of thony
immature children hud ever materiali/,ed to niy
knowledge in my presence, hlio calling her
name Constance. On this evening, a tall female,
ol a dark, hrnnette complexion, with very dark;
wavy hair fulling down in profusion around hor
neck ami shouidors, presented herself just out-
side tho curtain.  Sho here quite a reseiublauco
both to my wife and daughter Anna, and on
my querying with both tho Spirit and tho
guide of tho Medium, i learned that sho claim
ed to be one of the children lost in embryo.
On my acknowledging her as such, she inani.
fested much pleasurel and kissed me on tho
forehead, and finally, on my closing my oyes,
she ombraced me, and exchanged kisses on ny
lips. Niobe Blacklco, a sister of my wife, who,
with her three children, had resided in our fam-
ily, whilst my wife was living, for several yeamn,
came out of tho temporary cabinet next. | am
not sure that | should have recognized her,
although in form, feature, height of porson,
complexion, and color of hair, there was a strik-
ing rcsomblnnco  She seemed greatly pleased
in looking over tho room that she had once
been so familiar with. She was clothed in beau-
tiful white garments, and wore on her feet, liko
all the femalo Spirits that had manifested, close
fitting, light-colored kid or satin slippers. As
on the evening previous, before the seance clos-
ed, Mary and Anna had their gathe of bo*peep,
occasionally laughing audibly, though very con-
cisely, as they flapped the curtain, and dodged
toand fro in play before and behind its folds.
Just after they left, tho guide of the Medium
asked me if | had a daughter in the Spirit-
World by the name of Constance. On ray an-
swering in the affirmative, | was told that she
proposed inntorializing on the next evening.
Sunday evening, the 9th inst., was to be our
last oeance, the Medium intending to leave the
island on the next day. The 9ky was clear,
and the atmosphere more electric and better for
Spirit manifestations than in any of the previ-
ous evenings, and it soon became apparent that
my wife and children meant to avail themselves
of the favorable opportunity, nnd with the help
of the Medium’s Spirit-guardians, do all that

was possible in the way of materializing their
Spirit or Soul-forms.

I may here state that the Spirit-father of the
Medium, (who wa9 a clergyman,) and a Penob-
scot Indian squaw by the name of Molly, well-
known to many persons now living in Portland,
Mo., profess to preside at these seances, and
manage matters on the Spirit-side of life.

Space will not permit any attempt on my
part, to explain why the North American Indian
seems better qualified to assist Mediums in ex-
hibiting much of the Spiritual phenomena nov
occurring than tho Caucasian : but such, un-
doubtedly, is the fact, and I have seldom known
a good instrument for any of its numerous phases
of manifestations, who was not habitually at-
tended by one or more of these efficient and
faithful guardians and guides. On this occa-
sion the Medium had boon entranced and taken
control of by Molly, but a few minutes before
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tin curtuin opoiifi!, and u youthful form, clothed retired, my daughter Funny earue out watli a |Such manifestationM a* | have described are not

M, agile* H< he'r every feature oh perfect and wholly without danger to the Medium, even
outnidr (I nirluin. 11| wiHof a dark hnmettel plain to view os when in earth-life, with the where no violence is offered to the materialized

in u full mit of nml sillire, preHented ilmil

complexion, and had a full head of very dark! exception of her eyes, which, a- with all other* Spirit.

hnir, with a short moustache,
coat, vent and puntH, all of the same dark color,
ad on my making some remark about liih vest,
lit- opened it in front with both bands, and show-
ed tlie white bosom of his shirt. 1lis features
wero fully delineated, and the moment | looked
utliitn, 1 was struck with the strong resemblance
lie bore to a nephew of my wife, who is still in
earth-life.  On my querying to know if he was
nson of mine, ho answered in the affirmative by
repeatedly bowing bis bead with emphasis, and
Aaexpression of pleasure. Whilst lie remained
in full view, the curtain opened on tho other
side, and revealed a female form draped in
white, which | learned from raps made within
the closet, was that of my daughter Constance,
the male figure being her brother, who, with
the unknown daughter that appeared at the
seance the night before, represented the three
childen who had, as wc thought, been lost
whilst in embryo ; but who had, nevertheless,
by tho virtue of divine law, grown to woman-
hood and manhood in the Spirit-realms. My
son now, by my request, came and embraced me
ad kissed my forehead, and, on my closing my
geBfor a moment, exchanged with me Kisses
an the lips. Soon after this he retired behind
the curtain, and Constance walked out, her
slender and inexpressibly graceful figure clothed
in brilliant white. This was the fourth time
only that Constance had materialized in my
presence, the three first times, some weeks ngo
a the Bliss seancos in Philadelphia, where she
aways wore a coronal, highly embellished with
brilliant gems, which on this occasion was lack-
ing, her head-dress consisting simply of fine
white lace, so arranged as to leave in plain view
the fore part and crown of her head, and her
hair falling down in two wavy tressos on each
alck

All of our children in Spirit-Life had now
fuly and clearly materialized in my presence
bywhich | learned that Mary, Gertrude anc

before described, as the other features.

I have heard of an inntance arising in

lie wore a frock who manifested, were not so diHtinrt, from caune* a harmoniouH circle, where no violence was of-
Her fered or contemplated by any one present, where-

countenance absolutely glowed with delight as in the Spirit had staid out of the cabinet so im-
she looked around tlie room at the pictures and prudently long, that the materialization abso-
furniture, and when she came hack to me and lutely broke in pieces, as it were, and evaporat-
threw her arms about my neck and pressed my ed, whilst the materialized form was some feet
lips to hers, 1 was almost startled at the exact from the cabinet, folloned by a terrific shriek
resemblance her features I>re to those | was so from the entranced Medium, whose health must

familiar with in her earth-life.

I was sitting in have suffered from the loss of the portion of her

a chair beside the bed in which she had slept vital elements that contributed to the clothing

or Yyears.

On this she seated herself by iny of the materialized Spirit with flesh, the return

side, and fondled and caressed my face, neck and of which to her system was prevented by the

hair for some minutes, occasionally embracing
and exchanging kisses with me. A crayon por-
trait of herself, made by a dear female friend,
hung on the wall close to where we sat. It was
entirely bidden from her sight by the dressing-
room door. She, however, evidently remember-
ed the picture, for, on getting up, she swung
the door forward and fixed her eyes attentively
upon it, at the same time rapping on the glass
with her fingers in token of recognition. After

untoward accident. | have but little doubt but
that a like disastrous catastrophe might have
occurred in the case of my daughter Fanny, bad
there been any person present who should, at
the critical juncture | have described, when she
was faltering in her steps, have indulged in a
malignant thought or even hurtful suspicion of
the highly sensitive Medium, who was then en-
tranced in the cabinet. Thus there is probably
not one Spiritualist in a hundred who is aware

this, my daughter Fanny indicated a wish that lof the exquisite faith and harmony that are

I should go and stand by the side of the farthest
off bureau, in the north-west corner of the room,

On my doing so, sho slomy and carefully moved
in that direction, stopping and resting her band
on the foot of the bed for some time on her way,
as if for the purpose of resting. When she
reached the bureau, | opened one or two of the
drawers, thinking she might like to look over
her things again.

requisite in a circle for materialization, to insure
satisfactory results.
came nex* outside the curtain, look-
*n8 more like herself in every respect (if poasi-
b%e) than she did when living in earth-life,
light was strong enough to render every
7eafure perfectly plain, and as she stood within
a n<die8 me» | voluntarily exclaimed,

She, however, paid but littlef‘Why» Fann* il @ your real 8elf come back
attention to them, but with her own hand open-

ed a little drawer on the top of the bureau, tional length.

ag8a‘ne  This pleased her, and gave her addl-

She threw her arms about my

and proceeded to shuffle and take up one by neck>and Passing her soft, warm, sweet lips to

one a variety of little trinkets and other tri-
fling things it contained, the presence of which
I was not before aware of. After being so en-
gaged some two minutes or more, she found a
finger ring, set with a precious stone, which she
placed in ray hand, and then took it again in
hers, and proceeded slowly and exceedingly

wearily to the temporary cabinet, into which,

.u‘ue>seemed as If she meant to smother me

kisses. She seated herself on my knee,
and while 8ie manipulate*! my head, and passed
the finSere of her riSht haud throuSh my hair’
abe rec"ned ber warm»smooth cheek against,
mine»and remained in that position for some
minute8 1 could distinctly hear every breath

fll®drcw»but cou,d not tl,rough the fo,d8 of her

Constance, in complexion, hair, and features after raising and clasping her hands in prayer, dre88> distinguish the beating of her heart, al-
more or less resembled their father, while Anna shu again entered.

adtho two others who died in embryo, inher
ied the like characteristics of their mother
Fanny boing of a purer blonde, and with light

er hair, (inclined to crimp,) than any of her
sisters

An incident occurred on this occasion that led
me to think that the seemingly redundant quan-

tity of lace that so often accoinpnnies material-

ized Spirits, is not altogether intended for orna-

ment, but inay be utilized should occasion re-
Constance manifested grent joy in meeting quire.

When ray daughter came out of the

me and came forward and stood by my side cabinet on this evening, her person was envel-
an® minutes, occasionally throwing her arms gped, as usual, with a superabundance of gossa-

dout my neck and exchanging kisses, anr

mer-like lace, which, during her prolonged stay

again caressing and passing her fingers over outside the curtain, sensibly diminished in vol-

ny licad and through my hair.

She was, of yme, and when she left the bureau aud proceed-

dl our children, I think the most beautiful in ed with faltering step back to the curtain, I ob-

faom and face.

When Constance retired, the served, ns she passed by the lamp, that the low-

famof our other unnamed daughter that caino er part of her dres9 seemed to he dematerializing,
mthe previous evening, stepped from behind sp that for some inches nhove her ankles, | could

tre rnrtain.

She was better materialized than plainly see her limbs through its folds, which

a tho evening previous, and was much more were now transparent and seemed made of thin

beautiful in both face and person.

She did not  gayzo.

So | think the aura of which the lace

nowe far from the curtain, but came to Mo as and dress may he constituted, may he, in ease
tre others had done, and embraced mo tenderly of necessity, used by tho Spirit to replenish the

wid kissed rile more than once.

though 1 laid my head on her breast with that
obj ec* intent.

The powers of the Medium had been severely
drawn upon, and my wife retired to give place
to Mary, who came next, clothed in garments
befitting a celestial Spirit, her face beaming with
happiness. She, too, threw her arm9 about my
neck, kissed me repeatedly, and fondled my face
and hair. Anna was the next to appear, her
every feature as plain as when on earth. After
embracing and kissing me repeatedly, and fond-
ling ray face, neck, and hair, she looked wist-

fully about the room at the pictures and furni-
ture, and finally walked a little way beyond the
first bureau, to the spot where the foot of the
bed stood, in the south-east corner of the cham-
ber in which 9he had breathed her last, Feb. 5,
1808.

sparkling white robes, her luxuriant dark hair
linnging down in long tresses on each side of
her face, very much after the Aianner in which

Mary and Constance wore theirs, hut of an en-
After she had element in which it is temporarily embodied. |tirely different color.

She, like all the others, was clothed in
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When Anna retired, Gertrude, who piveed of the angels so gifted, and consequent/j so by the power of attraction, was a nun__

away Sept. 12, 1877, enmo, as life-like as anyj sensitive, as the one in question, should drsire (the school-days of this dear child were

of the others. Her complexion, features, and to keep her name secluded from the public. passed with Catholic teachers.) Now she

hair were after the orcer Of_ her sisters, Mary Y al'Cluck. dume 1t 18T78h°m 25 RoHazara. oS informed that she had become a Spirit.

a .usk, une , , L. .
and Constance, though her_halrv\as arranged_ in Her jfiy was great, for groups of Spirit-
front of her bosom rather differently.  She, like

all the rest, menifested every token of affection CONFIRMATION OF SI'IRI I-MESSAGE. ¢hildren gathered around her, and attract-
for me, throwing her arms about my neck and ed her to th_e child’s s_weet Splrlt-sphere,
repeatedly kissing e, besides fondling my face B rother Densmore,— My father, Wil- V_Vhere all things Yvere In readiness to con-
and head, and playing with my hair. Ason |igm Foster, passed to the Spirit-spheres tinue her education, already commenced
the former occasions, her dress, though beauti- list Autumn. on earth.

ful, wes not eo elaborately ornamented as her The communication from him, through While in “little Edna’s" ascending con-

sister Fanny’s, with lace, nor waes it so long in helh i th _ y dition, the parents and grand-parents were
dimensions, reaching only to her ankles. These M. T. Shclhnmer, in the Voice of August in the deepest grief, almost refusing to be

peculiarities 1 nofed, and mentioned to M 1st, | have no hesitation in saying 1 bc- comforted.
that both wore in accordance with her habitsh*evc  be entirely authentic. It is what 0w an cver-faithful Spirit-friend, who

when on earth.  Soon after | had thus remark- 1 gbt have been expected, and its allli- . .
i . . . ] ) . in earth-life was a poet, the author of a
ed, Gertrude retired into the cabinet, but soon sions arc all in a line which leave no

Providence, Aug. 19, 1878.

returned with her dress elongated so that it lay doubt. hook ?,f POemS, er_1t|tled Buds ind BI.OS,_,
on the floor like her sister Fanny’s. She then] | nec(j uot say | wa8 gratified to read SOI’T:]S, and_ Who_ signed herself “Eulalie,
placed lierself before us, about equal distance ,)i9 nlcs8a,,e 0f 1OVC—the renewed evi- seeing their grief, came to comfort them
from both, and commenced manipulating with j ence denth :g bul fl tran9itioni an With the following lines :

the fingers of both hands, when a quantity of . . . . .
lace vies quickly developed, iwith V\/'hi'c:h'shet?:lov— i mar,1C|E>ator, WhICh. frees the bglnt, \vith-

And do you call this death—
Thla sweet, pure, heavenly birth7

ered her dress very much after the manner of OUt de8tro)'in? Its Entity or extirpating Ah. not Itls Life divine,
. . . Freed from the toils of earth.
Fanny. This | considered tantamount to say- affection.
. . . . . . i T d in bcanty in the h bove,
ing to us, “You see, | can have the lace, if I  Oh, how glorious is this fact of Spirit- g T e oM ES AR
ar loved Edna’s gone
want it." Many other beautiful demonstrations! communion | It dispels all gloom and un- She'll breathe still in her Spirit pore,
. . et . And tly lead .
were mede by Gertrude, her mother and sisters, |certainty, and turns the “king of terrors ne gently fead Heon
. . . On, up the starry stairway.
that | am forced to leave untold, in order to into an an”el of beneficence. Where myriad angels >land,
keep this Corrmunif:ation within bOUﬂdS_. N'y Fraternally, Wiilli crfcl)wns offglor:/ on th-eirhbfows,
wife, and all our children that she has with her William Foster. Jr And flowers of welcome in their bands.
in heaven, materialized at this surpassingly We'll take her in oar arms,
. . And bold her to oar hearts;
beautiful seance, and after Gertrude retired be- [For 1be Voice of Angels.] Within thie golden |«ortal
| .

hind the curtain, we heard in succession seven We never more can part.

CORRESPONDENCE.

kisses within, and after a little longer interval ) Edna will whisper to the dear

an elghth which were probably impressed on Cincinnati, Ohio, AOg 1, 1878. On earth she’s left to monrn—
! . . Come np a little higher,

the Iim of the Medium by my wife and our D. C. Densmore:—Dear Sir,—If the Ton'll see my Spirit form.

seven Spirit-children, in bidding her adieu. following message meets with your ap- No tears, or bitter anguish.

The Medium wes assisted out of the cabinet IProval'P lease insert it in your valuable Lo pain or sullering more;

at Joys unbounded wrap her now
to aseat in the room, while she was yet eotranc- little paper, the AOICE OF Angels. On that bright evergreen shore. Eolalib.
ed, by Molly, V\ho“assured mleshe had dc_)ne her A few weeks smce_, I was called u_pon This brought peace to their aching,
utrTx_)st to keep he\r,\,]rﬁdy st::)ng, whilst the to. \Ilva\’;(;: hv the bedside of a :ez:]r I|ttle_ bursting hearts. Who shall say now that
§p|rnis came to Whi st Molly was convere-1 ir * 0 must_ §oon ass out of t Cnatu_'_'éod’has not given his angel's cHaré(e over
mg, | observed that she repeatedly looked to-» d into the Spiritual body. Both parentsj ) 4!1 ) Q
i i y of his earth-children? Who

wards the door of the cabinet, and on my ask- an(j grand-parents were silent and tearful o . i o
ing her why she did so, she said the little roomj... . i i .ir 4 4» ishall_say, in view of this beautiful vision,
wes full of Spirits, many of my ancestors andl._ h. wh ° e duall b it IAI"*h |that God cannot wipe the tears from sor-
departed relatives, as vell as those of my wife. Its couch, when gradua ya eautifu ' t rowing eye, and Hy IS minis‘%ering 8pir-

being drawn by the tie. of affection and rela-1Pervadcd thc room® 8he<Wi'S its hal® <,ver|its heal the broken heart?
the mourning group. In thc midst of this

heaven-horn light, four Spirits appeared,

I glory in saying and knowing that
the veil is becoming more and more trans-
the incident of my daughter Fanny taking the I™eur'Nd || of white satin, embossed jparCgt that divides thc Summer-Land
ring into the cabinet >u referred to, and onlwilh ™x»e-bud8. They rested a short dis- from g (s
looking on the third fiDger of her left hand it IlancE from the head of our precious |

charge. Now the light became more bril-
evidently unconscious of what had occurred ]liunt, and as it increased in its power, the!
and immediately drew off the ring and present- Spirit exhaled itself from its casket of]
ed it to me. |, however, told her to keep it, jday, which was now no longer its proper| *
it was no doubt intended by my daughter as ajrcgij cnce ]t now expanded in perfect-
present to her

In conclusion, I would say that | hope cor-

respondents will not (as has been the case In
Bare instances before) write me, soliciting the
address of this Medium. If they knew the
bitter persecution materializing Mediuns are ) )
now subjected to, especially at the hands of When aroused to_ consciousness—in per-
some claiming to be experienced Spiritualists fect health now—little Ednu could not re-  The absence of grent vices is the small vir-
readers would not wonder that an instrument alizeé where she was, until, brought to her tue of many.

Mrs. Annie M. Carver,
Room No. 30, Stephenson’s Building,
Icorner o% Mum and Canal streets, Cincin-

) o P ukhuk the cultivation of the divine gifts in
ness.  No shadow wus on that fair Spirit-  py haryre. Step not aside for other things.

brow, as yet ull unconscious of Its remov- Gog's ever present blessings attend thee in
al.  When fully free from its earthly thine onward course.

mould, it was cared for by thc ministering From out Llic'n troubled gloom
Spirits in attendance. Spring fudulea* laurels fur a crown.

Mu*. A. Andrews, New Orletna.
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(For tin- Voire of Ang<:l-1|
LETTKIC Asp COM MUMCATIOX.

Dear Bro. Dknsmuue,—1 send you
this communication, thinking it worthy
publication ; and us your dear good paper
is full of sweet words from the other side,

| thought it most appropriate for its col-
umns.

I know that it will seem more interest-
ing to me than to any one else; for, to
tell you the truth, my heart is crushed to
the verge of despair. Nothing could come
nearer to a truthful appeal than those
words. God and the angels only know
how hard | have struggled to carry on the
work of the heavenly hosts. Without
compensation enough to keep me decently
clothed, I have battled with ignorance and
superstition.

I have walked between eighteen hun-
dred and two thousand miles, and deliver-
ed about a hundred lectures, since last Oc-
tober; audyet, if my life depended on it, |
cannot call five dollars my own.

I have not taken enough to a quarter
pay my expenses, if I had travelled by
railroad, instead of on foot.

And now, without “where to lay my
head™—homeless, moneyless, and alone—
| feel my position more than | ever did
before. J feel that my work is about
done; aud God kuows, | only hope it is.

With the kindest regards, I remain

Your true friend,
I\ C. Mills.

P. S.—Mrs. Owen is a noble woman,
and a good Medium, though she has al-
ways been a quiet worker iu the cause—
not extensively known, but beloved by all
who do know her. p. c. m.

East Saugus, Mass., Aug. s, 1878,

COMMUNICATION.

Brother Mills,—Thy back shall be fitted
forits burden.  Dark as the way may seem at
times, we are ever near to cheer you and bid
too NOpEe on.

Travelling the road that you are, hardly
knowng from week to week what is coming, or
howto turn, still laboring on, do you not see a
similarity to our elder brother, who *“had not
where to lay his head,” but still struggling on
for humanity’s sake ?

We know a man is judged by tbe coat he
wears, no matter what his moral character may
be, and we know also the* spiritual status of
men and where we place our judgment. Bet-
ter be in your condition, with your Spirit gain-
ing spirituality, than with all the riches of the
wald and your soul in a starved, shrivellec
condition. Many, on our Bide of life, give you
the blessings of grateful hearts; and loved ones
ae proud to know that you belong to them.
Sone come more closely to you than others, nuc

ae weaving for you a bright and shiniug
aown, with tho impress of love innrking it.

VOICE OF ANGELS.

We need not 6ay march on, for we know
there is no turning back with you.

lint well we know when you shall see
The future that Is marked for thee,
Tbon'it not tarn back, bat press right on.
To gain that bright immortal crown.

Oh, brother, we are with thee now,
And with onrbands will smooth thy brow;
When weary, tainting by the way,
Our loTiog arms fehall be thy stay.

Then onward press with willing heart;
W hile thou art here, act well thy part;
For In oar borne of light and ore.
They're waiting for yon—Joel above.

Thbe way Isclear, tbe pathway bright,
Tbe stars give forth their brilliant light.
To light the traveller on bis way
Onward to scenes of brightest day.

Then patient be, and know no fear,
Although tbe way seem dark and drear;
Tbe darkest clouds most fade away,
And sunshine All tby heart for aye.

A Fkiesd pbom tbe Spibit-Side op Life.

[Given through tbe Medlnmship of Mrs. J ames Owes
Glenmere, Lynn, Mass.]

lpn spiration al

gﬁems.

[For the Voice of Angela.]

MRS. LIZZIE B. TO HER HUSBAND.

THBOUOH MBS. E. V. BHIDOE, DRJTVEB, OOL.

Tbe way seems dark
In the shadowy bark
That takes os across the river;
But when we are o'er
Upon this shore.
We live and love forever.

I know yon'll come
To oar Spirit-Home
That 1 have decked with flowers;
And here you'll rest.
Clasped to my breast,
In this sweet land of oars.

"But the time seems long,"”
Is yoar soul’'s sad song,
Re-echoed by your 'sStarling" ;*
For 1long that ye
My face eboald see—
My darling, oh, my darling!

Bat comfort take,
E'en for my rake—
For our love-star here isbeaming
Bright and high
For yon and I;—
We're loving, and not dreaming.

Again foryon,
With message true,

Oft will I come and cheer yon;
When yoar way seems bright,
Aod yoar heart ie light,

Know then that | am near you.r

* When in earth-life, she used to sing to her hasband the
"Song of tbe Starling,” and call herself his "Starling."

[For the Voice of Angels.J
AN EVERY-DAY QUESTION. .

Oh. It makes me sail to hear them say.
What has Spiritualism done for us today ?

It makes mo sad to hear them cry,
Give it up. or you'll surely die.

Pray, what do they expect the Spirit* to do—
C1l the, feed and shoe them too 7

W hat, indeed, haa It done for mo today 7—
Cionred the dark threulonlug olouds away.

| see tho road so clear, so grand—
| see ray darlings with outstretched hands.

It haa opened an avenue for ns to talk
With our Spirit-friends, that we thought wore lo»l.

It baa quenched the flame of a burning bell.
Which Uic devil and bigots don't like very well.
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Then, what Iras Spiritualism done, Indeed?—
Buried the devil and all hia seed.

Ail this I've seen, and expect to tee more,
Ere | reach that beautiful Spirit-shore.

[For the Voice of Angels.]

NOT LOST, BUT GONE BEFORE

TMKOCr.H EVA EDOEBTON.

T ue crescent moon Is abroad tonight,
lo her robe of silvery gleams,

W hile I lean from my window,

W ith aching head,

And think of my loved ones,

Safe and dead.
Out there ‘neath tbe wavering beams.

And la It her home, that narrow mound
By the willow's drooping shade?—
W here the apple-blossoms.
So frail and sweet.
Drift their pearly snow
O’er her dainty feet.
And the violets bloom and fade?

Ah, nol for 1 feel her gentle breath
On my cheek and fevered brow;
And was that the sheen
Of her amber hair.
Her smiling lips and her face
So fair,
That flitted by Jnst now t

'Tis gone, and in anguish | wall in va; 1
For a touch of that gentle hand;

Dearest, to feel thy life once more.

I'd give my hope of that other shore—
My faith In the better land.

But all Is still—no voice replies
Bat the softly-sighing breexe,
That whispers stilly of kcr, I think.
Who e'en now
W aita on the river's brink—
My bark on troublous seas

Tbs moon Is pale—her shifting Ugh*.
Bains o’er my weary head;

One thought still comforts me—

I know

She’s 'yond tbs reach of care

And woe—
Beloved, safe and dead.

North Fkbé&isbcbo, Vt.

[For the Voice of Angel*.]

A MYSTERY.

W ar do we long to live,

When all is 6ad aod drear?
Why do we long to live.

For the little awaits os here?

Why do we long to live, and
Why do we fear to go

Where all iajoy and happiness.
Far surpassing here below?

Why do we fear to die,

When onr darlings are ever nigh—
W aiting with outstretched hands.

Ever ready to take us to that land

W here all Is peace and rest

For those that deserve It best

In that glorious Spirit-Land?

IFor the Volee of Angels.]

IS IT THE DEVIL?

Is It the Devil that passes hia hand
All through my hair, and seems toooum each strand?

Is It the devil that soothes mi to sleep.
Consoles me In sorrow, or In sadness, *lumi weep?

| It the devil who says, Mollie dear,
Weep not In sorrow, for yoar darling Is near?

Is It the devil who writes on the slate
Such marvellous things | sparee can translate 7—

Describes my Spirit-homo on that beaallfol ahore.

Where tho weary cease from trouble and €St evermore

If this Is tho dovll bow happy Til be
To know sucb a g»od devil Is always near met
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whites upon the Indians in various wavs. of breaking them, and had ut sought to
Agents sent out by the government have educate them into a more civilized stale;

RO. 5 DWIGHT STREET. BOSTON. MASS.
Spirit, U JUDD PARhU-:. K<lll«r In Chief.
D K. MINER. Business Mnnajrcr
D. C. PENSMORF. Amnuuen”™l* ami Publisher. a |arge part of the provisions granted
them; by which rascality the redskins
have been reduced to a state of abject
misery ; while these rascally Agents have

waxed corpulent and plethoric in purse

BOSTON. MASS.. SEPTEMBER 1 18MH

EDITORIAL

THE INDIAN QUESTION.
The question, “WImt shall we do with at the expense of the poor suffering red-

our Indians?” is nt the present time agi- Man.

tating the country tar and wide—a ques- Treaties have been made and solemnly,
tion of vital importance to this nation ratified by the official seal of the United

aud in answering which will determine States Government, only to be nullified
whether the annals of the American Gov- aud broken, time and again, by the white
ernment will go down to posterity with people; aud the Government has either
the record of a great wrong committed, winked at this, or taken no steps to re-
or hearing witness of a just and righteous Pair the great wrong.
hettlement in favor of its red children. Who does not remember the famous
Again we ask, “What shall be done with treaty made with the Indians nearly ten
ihe Aborigines of the American Repub- years ago, by the then Presideut, U. S.
lic?”  Will the government grant them Grant?—a treaty grantiug a certain tract
homes and lauds—provide them with the Of land to the Indians, for their sole use,
accessary implements for cultivating the in which it was specially specified that no
>o0il—thus furnishing the means of earning While man should ever encroach thereon,
iheir own livelihood aud becoming inde- except for official or governmental pur-
pendent? Shall the government send them Pposes? How was this solemn compact
leachers, who will instruct them and their kept? Soon after, the gold-fever broke
children in the rudiments (at least) of a out among the whites, numerous squads
common education? In short, shall we of pale-faces invaded and swarmed over
cndoitvor to bring them into a9 perfect this solemnly ceded Indian country, on
civilization as possible, or shaH we con- heir way to the Black Hills. As a mat-
tinue the war long since commenced, with €r of course, trouble ensued, and a bloody
a vindictive determination to exterminate Wwar was tbe result; and so it has been
them from the face of the earth? The in- going ou ever since. Outraged and de-
dications of late are, that an affirmative ceived by the white nation—deprived of
reply to the latter query would seem to be home and lands—starved and ill-treated
the order of things. by dishonest Government Agents—the
The Indians have been hunted from  -man has revolted, and with the
iheir camping-grounds unceasingly. They stincts of his uncultivated nature, wrought
have been driven farther and farther into Up to the highest pitch by the injustice
the wild, unbroken, desert country. Their done him, he has at different times taken
reservations have been taken from them, summary vengeance upon his rascally per-
and new ones granted, only to be taken secutors; and this unjust treatment, and
away again whenever it suited the conve- the flagrant derelictions of duty by tbe
nience and selfish interests of the white Agents of the Government, and this alone,
»0aUu. Their game has been wantonly de- is the cause of the present unsettled state
stroyed or frightened away by the ap- of affairs in the We6t or Indian country,
proach of the pale-face; and they are left Which bids fair to culminate in a long,
without their natural means of subsistence, cruel, bloody and costly Indian war.
and literally without a place to pitch a  Hence, we reiterate, that had the In-
lent. dians as a body been treated with justice
Outrages have been committed by the and fairness, as stipulated in our treaties
red-men, but no greater than by the whites with them—had the Government remuner-
upon them. Rut while the redskins ated them honestly for their land—had
1his excuse, namely, that their outrages the white race, and especially Government
were committed in reveugc for wrongs Agents, taken no advantage of their un-
done them, or for being deprived of tho civilized and ignorant condition—in other
means of procuring food, to preserve them words, had the Government sent honest,
from starvation, the whites had no excuse trustworthy men to deal with them—men
for their cruelty but the love of plunder in sympathy with them in their situation,
or the greed of gain. desirous of alleviating their needs and
Depredations have been made by the wants—had we kept our treaties, instead

in-

proved almost universally corrupt ami dis- —there would have been no
honest, cheating our red brethren out of blcs.

Indian trou.
Had justiec ruled in our dealings
with them, the red race as a class would
have proved the most loyal and peate-
abiding subjects of the government.

Read the following extract from a late
Washington despatch from Army Officers,

concerning the Indian management, ia
which they say—*“You will agree with us
that the late troubles are lint the out-

growth of these unjust proceedings.” We
regret that want of space forbids us quot-
ing the despatch in full ; bonce we con-
tent ourselves by quoting tbe following, in
which the writer says—*“The mismanage-
ment of the Indian Bureau for years past
never appeared in 9uch a striking light as
in the recently published reports of Indian
Agents throughout the West. It i9 one
peculiarity of this branch of the service,
that no difference appears to he made be-
tween the treatment of friendly and un-
friendly Indians. Take, for instance, the
LTteo and Poncas; both are pretty well
civilized, especially the latter. The Utes
have beeu conspicuous as friends of the
white man for years. Travellers have in-
variably found them ever ready to respond
to all demands for friendly assistance.
return for this, they are shamefully mal-
treated ; aud 90 pronounced has this been,
that even the Agents, with all their rascal-
ity, have not the audacity to cover it up.
Last year, a treaty was made with the
Utes, whereby they were to have their
iu Northern New Mexico. The
treaty wa9 duly signed, and then they
were deliberately marched off* to Colorado,

In

homes

where they expre99ly said they did not
want to go.” The despatch further gives
the report of the Agent of that section, as
follows—*“An unusual number of Indians
have been off their reservation this year,
and for good reasons. The annuities and
supplies furnished these Indians amounts,
at a liberal estimate, to not over one-half
of what is required for their support.
None of their annuities or goods, and but
part of their supplies, have reached the
Agency during the year,” etc. Comment
is unnecessary. While government trea-
ties are shamefylly broken, and govern-
mental business 19 transacted in this way.
wo need not wonder at tho present state
of affairs in the West. Provisions issued
for these Indians la9t November, are still
lying at a depot one hundred and seventy-
five miles away from their destination;
and the red-man is left to starve. Surely
the righteous judgment of heaven must
visit such unpardonable neglect.
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Lei us compare our treatment of the
Indian with the manner in which England
cares for all the red people in her domin-
ions. They arc given homes and reserva-
tions, left unmolested by the whites, and
well provided for. lienee they are peace-

able and contented beneath the rule of
their “white mother.”

Shame upon the American nation ! that
with all its boasted freedom and liberality,
it nuiSt needs persecute and rob, with a
high hand, the poor Indian, and plunder
him of all his rightful possessions, and
drive him further and further each suc-
ceeding year towards the setting-sun, with
the ultimate determination of exterminat-
ing him altogether ! Well may it become
a by-word of reproach and dishonor!
Well may other nations look on with scorn
and contempt, while, on one hand it wel-
comes all new-comers to the “land of the
free,” and on the other it drives the right-
ful inheritors of the soil from the face of
the earth. We are glad that the people
lire waking up to the true state of affairs—
glad that the press is sounding the alarm
in tlinuder-tones upon the side of right
ad long-suffering justice;—and it be?
hooves all Spiritualists and believers iu
fiecdom of life and action—supporters of
tre laws of human advancement and
growmth—to lend tongue and pen in behalf
of this oppressed people; to unite in do-
ing all in their power to create such a
mighty public sentiment in favor of the
Indian, that shall compel the Government
to adopt the red-men as its children, and
provide them with sufficient means of ed-
ucation and implements that shall make of
them self-supporting and honorable and
respected citizens.

THE *“VOICE OF ANGELS”

Must be enlarged. The present size is
wholly inadequate to meet the pressing
ati urgent demands made wupon us by
thoso who are anxious to communicate

with their relatives and friends, through
the Message Department.

A large number of very interesting com-
munications have accumulated, and ouly

await publication to gladden the heart of
many a denr one in earth-life.

There is but one way to meet this de-
mand, and that is, to enlarge our paper to
sixteen pages. To do thi9, will
upon us additional labor and expense
The former wc cheerfully donate. To
meet the bitter, we call upon our friends,
subscribers and readers to lend a helping
hand, by sending us all the new subscrib-

ers they can, and such amounts as they
feel able to give. Do not feel ashamed to
remit, because the sum may seem small.

entail

VOICE OF ANGELS.

From a very small beginning, our paper
lias gradually hut surely worked its way
to a solid, firm basis, and
lislied on a 9urc footing.

We trust our friends, one and all, will
unite in an effort to afford us the means to
enlarge the paper and extend its circula-
tion. S\'bat we want to do is to enlarge
it to sixteen pages, with no addition to
the charge of subscription—our object
being to keep the price as low as possible,
<0 as to come within the reach of all.

D. C. Dfxsmork,
Amanuensis and Publisher.

IS now estab-

ENLARGEMENT AND EDITORIAL
CHANGE.

Ihk esoi.ish

grasping my hand
have followed you for long; | was at the
Poet’s Council, and saw you when you en-
tered ; noting your movements, and watch-
ing the expression of your countenance, |
understood your condition, and when you
rushed forth, | immediately followed, feel-

We notice in the August number of that I might be able to assist you.
that most excellent exponent of the Spir- thc* 1

Stt\)

SPIRIT EXPERIENCES OF JOHN
CRITCHLEY PRINCE,

poet, given* by NIMSELF ¢ h -:0°
THE ORGANISM OF M. T. 9HEI.HAMBR.

NUMBF.R SEVRS.

Instantly, ere a word had been 9poken,
knew that | had ?ound a Friend—one WHO

would assist and teach me what my Spirit-
needs required.

“l have come to help you,” he said,

in a hearty clasp. M

Since
kept von in sight, but owing

itual Philosophy, the Spiritual Offering, to &e clouds that enveloped you, | have

published at Springfield, Mo., devoted
cntirely to the interests of that portion of
humanity who are struggling in the dark-
ness, superstition and religious errors of

past ages, that it has been increased iu its
size from thirty-two to sixty-four pages.
This speaks well for its popularity among
the thinking part of our common humani-
ity ; and may its flag, flying at mast-head,
on which is inscribed freedom from the
religious dogmas of the past, wave until
every particle of spiritual darkness is sup-
planted by the calcium light of the Sum-
mer-Land.

Also, in the same number, we learn that
Nettie Pease Fox has assumed the sole
duties of its editorial department, her for-
mer Associate Editor, D. M. Fox, having
been called to work in another direction.

Pub. Voice of AngeU.

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT TO CON-
TRIBUTORS.

Having made arrangements with Spirit
John Critchley Prince—through the organism
of the Voice of Angels’ Medium—to assume
charge of our Poetical Department, all contri-
butions of poetry, intended for publication in
this paper, must hereafter be addressed to M.
T. Shelharaer, S9 K street, South Boston, Mass.

The messages of Rebecca Adams and
Capt. Joseph Currier, which were verified in
the last paper, were given at the Voice of An-
gels’ Circle, through M. T. Shelhamer.

In the supreme wisdom of the Infinite Fa-
ther, let us patiently abide, knowing He doetli
all things well. Mortals cannot overreach his
immutable laws. The same magnetic chain
forged centuries ago holds good today. Slowly
these links become clearer to the under-
standing.

Mr*. A. Andrews, New Orleans.

been heretofore unable to make my pres-
ence known. Now that the force of your
enactions are spent, and you are beginning

stow calm and collected, I come to
offer you my assistance, and to show you
how to nobly retrieve the pasi, and to

Per*ect PeftCe fur your soul. Will

you accept my aid?”

I grasped the hand still holding my own,
and cried, iu a voice choked with emotion,
“1 will, I will; only show me the way, and
I will follow you to the end of life.”

Still wec stood upon the sandy shore;
still the waves came rolling, tumbling in.
and all was wild and dreary.

“To you,” continued my friend, point-
ing to the surging billows, “this scene is
presented as a type of the desolate, lonely
shore, and the warring billows of passion-
haunted thoughts, upon which man may
recklessly wreck his whole existence; but
beyond the 6andv waste and the ocean’s
depths there are calm waters and sweet,
smiling fields, where we may find that re-
demption, and make that restitution nec-
essary for the soul’s salvation.

“Come with me, and | will guide you to
health aud peace. Concentrate your
thoughts on me, and become passive.”

I did so, and instantly, ere one could
count ten, | found ray companion and self
transported from the tempestuous shore to
the same valley that | had entered, upon
tny first visit to the Immortal World.

“You wonder at my mode of transpor-
tation,” said Robert, noting my surprise,
“but you will soon become used to this;
it is the Spirits* true mode of rapid travel-
ling. We have only to fix our whole will
upon the place where we wish to go, and
instantly space with us is annihilated, and
we are there. When you have throwu off
a few more of the couditioos of your
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earth-life, you will he able to understand you your work. Remain passive, and his soul, in colors ol gorgeous splendor;
this law, and a groat many others for trust in ini’." breathing in the perfume of his holiest
yourself, and in order that you may do  Again 1 followed his bidding, aud in a aspirations, watching his struggles niul
so. | wish you to plunge into yonder mist moment mote we were gliding along the triumphs,— | became purified and purged
arising before us.* streets of an eartbly town. Again was | of old crudities, ami 1 went out from that
But a few feet from us there ascended in the precincts of old England, but ma- presence with the determination to do
from the depths of a small lake, a heavy terial sights and sounds seemed farther something for humunitv, to be something
hank of mist or vapor, and in compliance away from me than heretofore. in the great arena of life; and from that
with the request of my friend. 1 plunged “l am going to take you,” said my determination 1 have never strayed. Shall
into this fog, which seemed to penetrate guide, “to one who is noble, and true to 1 toll you what | have done?
cverv atom of tnv being. the stern duties of life—one who, in spite It would ill become me to speak of my
When | emerged. | seemed indeed to of trials and perplexities, of trouble and own efforts. There is so much to be done,
have been bom again, to have received a care, has remained faithful to the higher that the individual work of one alouo is
kaptism of fire that had burned away dictates of his inner spirit—one who, necessarily small; but if we strive to do
much that was heavy and gross in mv reared in poverty, has yet carved out a od, with a will and a desire to beuefil
system, and | felt light as air, and almost name for himself; aud bv turning aside others, we cannot fail to be of use.
imponderable. from the glittering allurements of life, has  That you may know how it is a Spirit
“Now you begin to feel something like endeared hituself to many hearts;—a labors in conjunction with mortals, I will
a Spirit.” said my friend, seating hiniself royal soul, a kingly mind, ns yet in the briefly speak of my method of work, aud
upon a mossy bank, aud motioning me to Physical body, I bring you to him, that give you a few instances of what | have
a seat beside him; “von are becoming re- from the example of his life, and the done or striven to do.

generated ; look at vourself. and von will strength of his soul, you may learn your [to he continued.]

perceive a change ; you can also see, hear, lesson, and draw encouragement to go on

and feel clearer and better; all your senses and do likewise. We are going to Gerald [For tho Voice of Angola.]

are awakened and quickened, because the Massey.” EXPLANATORY COMMUNICATION
Spirit is !>eginning to work free from the  He spoke, and instantly we were in an FROM THE SPIRIT A. A. BALLOU,
crudities of materiality.” apartment which | recoguized as the room

IN REFERENCE TO WHAT WAS SAID BY HIM,
It was indeed trug; my senses did seem of a thinker, a student and a poet. THROUGH MRS. RICHMOND, TO THE CHICAGO

to be intensified ten-fold ; distance seemed  There was but one occupaut in that S7'R'TUALISTS.

to lend no obstruction to my view; my apartment, a slight figure, bearing a Letter from Hon. A. G. W. Carter.
vision appeared to be unlimited; | could [oftv head and noble brow, with an ear- New York, August 10, 1878.
perceive forms, radiant in angelic beauty, nest, intellectual cast of features. He Dear Densmore,— We have a remark-
moving to and fro; towns and cities was busy perusing a book, which from the able Medium, who, it seems, has been de-
gleaming white in the sunlight, where be- intentness of his gaze, | divined must veloped to a high plane of Mediumship,
fore mv sight was bounded bv the hori- have been a work requiring deep study. within the last few years by his wise Spir-

rong and I could see nothing but the lim-  How calm and peaceful was the atmos- it-Guides, and who is destined, no doubt,

its of the beautiful Va"eV, and no human phere of that place I The air was redo- to take an important place in the Category

being but our two selves. lent with quiet and rest. “I shall leave of Spiritual teaching in the future. For
My hearing, too, was quickeued; for von here,” said mv guide. “When wo the present, neither he nor his guides wish

sweet, harmonious sounds stole upon my meet again, you will be the worker, and him to come before the public ; and they
ear, where before 1 had heard nothing; all one who has found content and joy.

my senses seemed to be trebly alive, and Adieu.”
awakened to activity ; mv outer structure, He was gone ; aud there, in the quiet

do not desire his name, even, to be given
to the public as yet; though they promise

all this will be done in good time.
too, had grown so clear and fair as to be- sanctuary of the poet's study, in company  Some month ago, | received a postal

come almost transparent, while my gar- with that loyal soul, whose earnest thought card from him, in which he said, “A cer-
ments had assumed a purity of appear- as to elevate humanity ; in contemplation tain A. A. Ballou has a written message
ance | had never noticed before. of his work, and drawing streugth and here for you. What shall | do with it?”

“You will soon be able to euter into and encouragement from his fidelity to truth,
enjoy all the true pleasures of existence,” and his desire to benefit mankind, | be-
resumed the poet. “lI too have passed came strong and enduring, enabled to put
under experiences and trials similar to away the euticing tempters of life, to ex-
your own; and although they were not pand my powers under the light of Spirit-
caused by precisely the same reasons, yet devclopement; and a desire was kindled
they were sufficiently severe to lead me to in my soul.that has never been quenched
sympathize with and give you strength.” —a desire to be of use, to do good to

He ceased, and my soul became too full others, to assist the ueedy, elevate the
of gratitude for utterance, perceiving down-trodden, and to enlighten and in-
which, he said : struct those sitting in darkness.

To see what be meant, | called upou
him at his residence, and he told me that
on the previous Sunday evening, just be-
fore he was going to sit for a select Circle,
who were present to receive communica-
tions from his Spirit-Band, a certain Spirit
intervened and wrote—or it was written
for hint by some one of bis Spirit-Band,
through the Medium’s hand—an extended
communication, to which the Spirit ap-

pended his name. He read it to the Cir-
“By-and-bye, all these things will be  Sitting in the shadow of that noble cle, who were all agreeably surprised and

explained to you, and you will thank the mind, reading with him his works, listen- entertained by it; and in their wonder as
good Father for giving you these experi- ing to his songs of beauty, witnessing his to what purpose it was designed to accom-
ences, by which to develope and strength- dreams for the remission of human ills, plish, the Spirit said that it wae forjudge
en your Spirit. But come, 1 must show painted as they were on the sensorium of Carter, that it should bo given to him, und



SKITUMBEK 1 1S78

lio would understand all alamt it, and

VOK!F OF AMIELS

8 You have those among you who worship clitics.
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I‘'o be charged wilh the possession of a

would make the proper use of it, as the JeSUS and Christ, instead of God ; so worship-1 had Spirit is severe on a Medium ; and we can
ping because of ceitain mirndcs onee wrought, realize fully how severely it tries Mrs. K «h-
Wo are here to bestow signs and miracles, oven mond. This is just that wineh causes so much

Spirits desired.
Accordingly, the postal
me.

card mine tol
I read the communication with much
interest, and understood at once its scope
and design ; lor 1 was not unmindful of
wint had been occurring at Chicago with
the Spiritualists and the Spirits, through
Mrs. Kichtnond, and knew that the com-
munication was designed as explanatory,
nd to give the basis on which the Spirits
view those matters which have, it seems,
of late been troubling the members of the
First Society of Spiritualists in Chicago.

With the Medium's consent, | appointed
n Seance with him for Tuesday evening,
md nt that Scauco the matter was further
explained by an additional communication
from the Spirit A. A. Ballou, and follow-
ing out the suggestions of the latter com-
imiuication, | send you both of them for
publication in the Voice.

The Spirits, too, told me, after having
entranced the Medium, to send copies of
the communication to Mrs. Richmond, for
her benefit; and this 1 have done.

| append the communications for the
berefit of those who can and will appre-
ciate them.
Your friend,
A. G. W. Carter.

1 We declare the higher law, desiring that
yau perceive that the end lies not in merely be-
lieving in the communion of Spirits, and of
their re-appearance in materialized forms ; but
ve pray that you may not become inquisitors
ower one another.

2 For thirty years have we sent Spirits to
yau teaching you that the Spirit within roan is
trereal man, and that it should rule over the
nmeteriall man.  We further declare that the
Spirit-World is the real world, ami that you on
eath are now near the cycle of time in which
tre Spirit-World shall rule over the material
wald in the nffnirs of men, and thnt by this
aly can peace and good will exist on earth

3 Judge, therefore, wherein you, being ma-
terial, shall have authority to rule over your
bretrew For if you so believe, then are you
materialists, and not Spiritualists.

4. Some say, “There are certain pretenders
anongst us, who bring our enuso into disres-
pect before the world; shall we not stigmatize
tem?” We answer, Nay, verily; for in so

doingyou also would become transgressors be-
fae the higher law of God

6. He authorizes both the fnlso and tlto true
(@they appear to mortals,) as instruments in
his hands for the raising up of his children.

6. You are not your brother’s keeper, nor are

yau appointed of God higher than your neigh-
[or to supervise his affairs.

7. We aro sent hack to the earth, by those
dowe us, for the redemption of the world from

idolatry, and from the tyranny of mortals over
ae another.

to the re-appearance of the dead in material-
ized forms, upon the unrighteous, os well as on
the just; for by this shall wo destroy the idola-
try for Christ, Jesus, Buddha, and all other
ambassadors sent before our time, and rcstorr
the world to ono God and to freedom.

9. How can you perceive what use we have
for tlio deceiver and pretender? Shall we not
stir, up opposition and bring agitation in our
own way ?

10. llavo not your neighbors eyes and ears,
that you would erect a sign-board, saying, “Go
not here, for we presume he is a fraud” ? No
Spirit that we have over sent you hns taught

you to do this; but you do it from the impulse iexpressed so much dislike?

of your material senses only. On these im-
pulses have all religions assumed authority.
tieoking to cast stones at those who differed.

teeling among Mediums.

The moment confi-
dence is gone, the trials against Spirits of low

degree begin.

Hut what can we expert of persons who will
not heed the teachings of so many years? The
idea of calling a Medium and a Spirit into a
cross-examination, and seeking for an apology !
This of course would drive away the Spirit-
power. and leave the Medium in possession of
some magnetizing Spirit only. Then, to think
thnt | should go back on myselfl Does any
one knowing anything of Spirit-communion be-
lieve that a conscious Medium can continue un-
der control of a Spirit after the hearers have
Now, | have no
hesitation in saying that in that cross examina-
Ition | was there, hut | could not hold control
above the force of the audience ; and ihe Mi-

Il. Suppose that this man or thnt man is ajdium apologized, not 1

deceiver. The responsibility lieth with him;

| feci that in justice to Mrs. Richmond, this

for by his conduct does ho become chnined to matter ought to he mnde public; hut you can
the earth, after his entrance into Spirit-life;lhardly realize how limited | am in devising a
and he willingly becomes our daily laborer in way to make the people understand the affair,

the affairs of mortals. And we need many such
Spirits.

12. Hut why will you entnngle yourselves
with deceivers, if you know them to he such,
either in denouncing them or patronizing them ?
For in this you are yourselves doing thnt which

makes your bondage to earth of longer dura-|

tion, after your Spirit-birth.
13. If public Mediums will not afford you
proof of their pretended powers, you can remain

Last Sunday, | had the guides give the philna-
ophical basis on which we view* these matter*.
You have that explanation, and if you are dis-
posed may use it.

I find more difficulty in expressing myorlf
Ithan one in the form can comprehend,

A. A Ballou.”

SPIRIT MESSAGES,

away. Hut this gives you no right to charge] Given at the “Voice op Angels” Circle,

them with fraud. Thnt is what you should
prove, before you defame.

14. And iIn like manner do we estimate those
who seek defence in courts of Inw for misde-
meanors against our Mediums.
accomplish ends by the lower law is the forfeit
of the higher law.

15. Whoever, therefore, would desire to pros.
per in spiritual work, should cultivate the higher
faith in God and his ministering Spirits, and

lay aside all arrogance and dictation over the]

affairs of his brother-man.

For striving tol

Aug. 4, 1878,

THROUGH THE ORGANISM OF M T SHKL-
HAMER.

INVOCATION. HY RORRIIT ANDF.RSON, CHAIRMAN

Oh, thou Infiuitc Spirit of the universe,
am whom we live, move, and have our
vV .u

ljolu?- wl'>°m wc worsl"P ns °"r F,ther
God, troin whom wo sprang, uuto whom
"MC must return !

\\ e desire at this time to lift up our

souls in gratitude to thee, for thy loving

16. For it is better for all men to he believ-]Crtre nnc| tender merev which is extended
ing, though they he deceived nine times out of {5 gyi thy dear humanity.

ten, than to suffer doubt aud disbelief to rule
over the little spark of faith that is in them
And for this reason should no man seek to sow
doubt abroad, to pull down his brother-man in
disbelief. For whoever doetli this will surely
need to return after his Spirit-birth, and labor
to undo that which he did in mortal form.

The above expresses fully that which 1 lacked
power to express through Mis Richmond.

To this Medium, and to his hand of ancient
Spirits, | am indebted for this opportunity.

With kind regards to all, I am truly your
friend, A. A Ballou.

P. S.—The communication written to
mo afterwards, on Thursday evening, at
tlio private Seance, is as follows:

“We only desire to be made right before our

We bless thee for the unfoldments of
the spirit, that bring into our souls a
comprehension of thy diviuo love and wis-
dom, for the benisons of good thou hast
bestowed upon us through all time.

We bless tlieo that we are permitted to
behold the unfoldments of thy creation,
and for tho knowledge, through these,
thy works, which thou hast made knowu
to us.

We thank thee for the life-work and
mission of our elder brother, who came to
bring peace, harmony, ami a conception of
truth unto humanity.

For the words of cousolation and prom-
iIse we have just read, we thank thee, aud
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for the divine teachings of him whose

cence; and oh, may these words still ring
in our souls, lifting us above the condi-
tions of earth, into an atmosphere of
trusting faith and confidence in thee.

Let not your hearts be troubled ; ye
believe in God, believe also in me. In
my Father’s house arc many mansions. |
go to prepare a place for you.”

We bless thee for the reveulments thou
hast made, for the light thou hast shed
abroad over humanity, and we ask that
every Spirit may endeavor to sense thy
presence, to recognize thy aid and assist-
ance, and to look to thee for strength and
guidance. f

And now, dear ones, who are present
with us here, we bid you welcome, and we
pray you to aid and assist, guide and in-
struct, not only the souls of those assem-
bled here in mortal, but also every Spirit
who stands in need; and may this place
become glorified with the light ye have
imparted to others.

OLIVE RICHMOND.

My name is Olive Richmond. 1 thought
I would like to come to those dear to me
in Chicago; but 1find it harder than I
expected. Jt does not seem so very long
to me since | passed away; and in taking
control, | feel weak. 1 lived to a pretty
good age, and am now glad that 1 have
escaped the bonds of the material body.
After all, ] can onlv sav now, it is all
I*:1utiful; life has become glorified with a
umre perfect knowledge and a diviner
peace. | send showers of love and bless-
ing unto those who grew into ray heart,
and also ministered so kindly to me, both
to the body and the Spirit.
sir. | find I must go.
JESSIE SMITH.

I thank you,

Will you let a little girl, eleven years old,
come? [Yes, indeed.] 1 came all the
way from Maine to send a letter. It’s in
Augusta where | live. | live there now,
just the same. I'm home most of the
time, and | play round the house and sing,
and speak happy thoughts to them all,
ever so often. My name is Jessie Smith.

Why, | was playing, and whispering to
mamma, just after 1 slipped out of my
body; that was all cold and white anc
stiff, but | wasn't. 1 brought a grea
bunch of creamy-white roses the other
day, when | was there, and not long ago
somebody sensed the pretty flowers | had
there. Now, 1 want to send heaps ot
love, and Kisses, too, and to say 1 am ever
so well off, and just ns happy.

so.] |

VOICE OF ANGELS.

how he sings. |

but | learn best when | come to mamma,
She has such pretty thoughts. Mammas
Melia—not Amelia. I'apa is Captain
Thomas Smith. Grandpa calls me Sun-
shine. J call the splendid lady that
teaches me, grandma. She says that’s

,right; but she don’t seem very old to me.

Oh, 1 must g°- I am ever so much
obliged.
[You had bettor send the above to Cap-

tain Thomas Smith, or family, Augusta,
Maine.]
CHARLES S. DODGE.

How do you do, sir? | am Charles S.
Dodge, and | want to make myself heard
at Little Rock, Arkansas, if possible.
Tderc are matters | can straighten for
friends, if given the opportunity, but can-
not make them public. 1 thought if this
thing was true, | would like to try it.
None of my friends are Spiritualists.

I was in the army, and contracted a dis-
ease there, which finally carried me off. 1
am thirty-five years of age. | have been

gone several years.

I thank yon, sir, for your kindness.

FRANK C. KEARNEY.

Good evening, sir. | should
report here if you are willing. [Entirely
thank yon. Please to write me
dowu as Frank C. Kearney.

I ‘went out with consumption some-
where about two years ago. 1 went from
New York to California for my health ;

Jut found it of no use, and was obliged to
succumb.

It was hard for me to go. 1 was only
wenty-five, and life was pleasant; and
although | have found it pretty good over
iere, | would like to converse with my
friends, and | take this means of callin'?
heir attention.

I was told if 1 would come here, it
would enable me to reach them in some
way.

Again | thank you.

like to

8UOAN ALLEN.

1 too Would like to make myself known
in this way, and let my dear friends know
that 1 continue to love and think of them
ever. | understood this, so that my only
difficulty in Qoming is occasioned by
little weakness.

My name is Susan Allen. 1 was bom
into the higher life from Roxbury, Ver
mont, about sixteen months ago, or i
little more. 1 was sixty-six years old.
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go to school, and am mo, for |I knew it could nut part mo from
ministry was ever one of love and bench- trying to learn fast, so as to be real smart ;

those | love ; and J come now to say it is
grand and glorious, the passage to the
other lite is sublime, and the welcome
over there is well nigh perfect.

Do you know what it is to be held in
the arms of a loving mother and tender
father, to clasp dear darling ones you
have not seen for years? Oh, then, you
can conceive of a Spirit’s welcome. Even
so will wc welcome you when you come
to meet us.

I was enabled to witness the celebration
of our glorious philosophy from the
Spirit-side, and it was grand, as | passed
on, just ten days previous, on a Wednes-
day, | believe. Nothing on earth can
equal that Spiritual demonstration. It
was beautiful besrond description.

But I must not intrude. Only once
more let me waft a loving blessing to
hose | love.

[You had better send to Mr. Jehial
Allen, Roxburj’, Vermont.]

Aug. 11, 1878

M essages G iven

JAMES HAWTHORNE.

[How do you do?] | hardly know how
I do. This is very strange, very incom-
prehensible to me: a new experience,
altogether. An old patriarch brought me
iere, for some purpose or other.

My name is James Hawthorne, and |
went out from St. Louis. | can hardly
keep my eyes open.

Well, now, | don’t know how long I've
been gone. Nothing seems natural here.
| suppose I've got friends who would like
to hear from me, and if so, I'll comfe, if
they’ll provide the means.

Like enough | came here to be waked
up. [Probably you did.] Well, I’'m much
obliged, anyhow.

SARAH M. THOMPSON.

Good evening, sir.  Will you be kind
enough to say that Mrs. Sarah M. Thomp-
son, of Cleveland, Ohio, comes to send a
word of remembrance and love to her fam-
ily and all her dear friends, and to tell
them how it is with her.

It will be three years in the Full since |
ascended to my Spirit-home, and although
the sundering of physical ties was hard,
yet the Spiritual chords that bound mo to
my loved ones were strengthened thereby,
olid I found | could approach ull kindred
souls closer in Spirit than | ever could in
mortal. 1 met dear ones who welcomed
me to a beautiful home, and in their com-

My husband’s name is Jehial Allen ; and pany, with the opportunities and privil-

I've got a | want to say, that although wc were sejv- eges given me to study and to

learn, |

pretty white dress, all sprinkled over with arated materially, yet in spirit we were found happiness and peace.

little flowers.

I've got a bird, and oh,

| not divided.

Death hold no terrors for

There ia so much to be attained in the
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higher life, so much knowledge to be ginn-
ed, truth nml wisdom to acquire, that the
little wo leurn on earth seems a mere
nothing: and vet it is beautiful to feel
that however much we know, however
far we travel on the upward path of prog-
ress, there is ever something more to learn,
ever some new beauties and new truths to
ke unfolded before our Spiritual sight.

Il was a Medium and speuker myself.
The angels essayed to teach mortals of the
better life through my organism; but to-
night 1 come to give my own testimony
through the lips of auothcr, for which
privilege | thank you.

Changes have taken place with those |
love, changes that | have been cognizant
of. | am satisfied, for whatever occurs to
give them peace, brings happiness to me,
while at the same time, the shadows dark-
ening over them will 1 kuow only serve to
sanctify their Spirits, and while | sympa-
thize, 1 can say, “All is well.”

I would like to send to Bro. Edward S.
Wheeler a fraternal greeting, bidding him
to speed on in the work, bidding him to
guard well the physical—the outer citadel
of the soul, as the Spirits have much for
himto do; to press nobly on towards that
gaal which awaits all well-tried, earnest
workers in the Father’s vineyard.

CHLOE.
Is dese all brack? (lookiug at, and
turning over the Medium’s hands.) [No,
they are white.] Well, I'se be all brack.

P be little darky. This be I, isn’'t it?
[Yes] Den how | come white? [You
are now controlling a white Medium. You
care here to have us write for you to
your friends. Who do you wish to find?]
Mammy. | be Chloe. | be awful brack.
[That doesn't matter. Color makes no
difference. All are welcome.] Ole missus
reads the paper, sometimes. She reads
it to mammy ; and so I’'se want to write,
‘case missy will see it, and read it to
mammy, that I'se live, and Kkin bring
mammy heaps of lovo, like the white
chillun; down in Ginny’s where | was
raised, a little way from Wheeling.
(Wheeling, West Virginia?] Yes, raassa.
Ki, yi, it bo fun to oome.

NELLIE HUNTER.

Nellie Hunter, sir.
years old when | went away. | lived in
NewYork. | want to send a letter to my
nmother, but 1 don't know where to direct
it, rs she wont to California since | died,
ad | don’t know the name of the place,
lean come to her in Spirit, but cannot
lean tho locality whore she is. She didn’t
beliewo in this, and | never heard of it;

1 was sixteen

Iam
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but since she went to California she has hoed what she says.
looking vice.

begun to bo interested, and is
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You need her ad-
Liston, and heed it well, and do

into it, and she thought if she could hear not treat it lightly.

from me, she would believe it; and | was
told if 1 came here, my letter might pos-
sibly reach her.

I have beeu gone nearly four years.
Father is in Spirit-Life, and is often with
me. Wo are very happy. It's a beauti-I
ful world, and everybody is kind.

1 thank you, sir. Mother’s name
Mary lluuter.

GEORGE DIXON.

[How do you do?] Well, I'm pretty]
woll off, I think. There are 9ome parties
in Springfield | would like to reach. They
don’t believe a word in this, and like as
uot will not respond ; but they have often
thought they would like to know what be-
came of me, and so I'm here to let 'em

IS

know'. If they don t heed, it will not be
mv fault.
My name 9 George Dixon. | was

twenty-three years old. 1’'ve beeu gone
—well, a good long time. | went out for
the want of something to eat, at Libby
Prison. It's not a comfortable feeling, at
all, but I presume it’'s a Spiritualizing
process, as we are told we must fast and
pray before we can discern Spirits. Well,
I can answer for the fasting, if uot for the
praying, aud | did see angels, or some-
thing of the kind. Well, yes, the suffer-
iIng was pretty had at first, but finally |
became half unconscious, and probably did
not realize it fully. It’s a thiuuing-out
treatment, | can tell you.

Now, | didn’t care to have my friends
know the true state of the case, as they
would feel pretty bad ; but since theu my
mother has joiued me, and the others are
not near enough to feel so very bad after
this length of time.

[Well, George, we are glad to meet
you. You see two old soldiers here.] Is
that 90? Then I'm glad | came. | am

always pleased to meet comrades in arras.
You know', then, how pleasant it is to

hear from home and friends? [Yes, iu-
deed.] Well, I Impo I cau help you 9ome
time. Good night. [Good night.

PEARLS FROM SPIRIT LIFE.

A. A. FERRY TO HIS COUSIN WILLIE.

Dear Willie,—You often wish | would
send you a mes9ago through tho Voice of
Angels ; so here it is, such as it i19. How-
ever, I can’t soo as it will do you much
good. As | often talk to you through
Aunt Martha, | am afraid you will get
tired of hearing me. “Tho Lady of Light”
tolls mo to say to you, “lic watchfill." As
I know you aro in danger, you had better

This from your more than cousin.
A. A. Perky, or DU. Hose.
Sooth St. Loci*, Mo.

THROUGH M T. SHELHAMEU.

WILLIE JONE*.

T his Spirit took control of the Medium
while she was sitting quietly conversing
with a friend, and said :

“How do you do? You don't kuow
me ; but the Spirit who has charge of this
place said | could come, 90 as to have my
message put iu the next paper. | just
want to say that | did come before, and |
don’t want the Mediums to say | didn't.
I came and brought tho pinks, just as |
said ; and | don’t want any one to say |
didu’t. | love them all, and | come to
them; but Spirits don’t change like you
people do; and when we find some oue
we love, we never leave that person long
at a time. All the Spirits | ever saw were
constant; because, don’t you see, they live
by the law of sympathy. That’s all.

I'm Willie Jones. My letter was print-
ed in the 1adt paper, and | want thi9 one
printed iu the uext, and sent just the same
as that was.”

ROSE. TO WALLACE R. FERRY.

Dear Wallace,—Do not think of
Memphis; it will not pay. Your money
can be better used at home. Look to
that. Listen more to what Aunt Martha
says to you, and believe | am ever watch-
Ing over you for your good—ever near iu
spirit.

Rose.

THROUGH WEST INGLE.
A TESTIMONY.

I was one of a circle not loug ago,
where a Jistaut relative of Benjamin
Wade wwp sittiug uext to me.

No one who ever saw that brave old
hero and statesman would be likely to for-
get him or mistake his form and features.
He came near us and stood looking down
upon us for a momeut. | gave a descrip-
tion of him. Three of those present rec-
ognized him, and requested him to give us
a brief account of bis entrance into Spirit-
life ; and if possible, to state for a certain-
ty if there was a place bearing any like-
ness to hell or eternal torment. The fol-
lowing was his reply :

“Friends, | was attracted here tonight
by a power controlling events beyond tuy
strength to resist; and now | am here, |
will testify to the truth as | have found it.
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I was more deeply interested in Spiritual-
ism than my friends imagined. Indeed, |
gave a few thoughts to most of the lead-
ing theories of the day. Materialism,
Pantheism, and | will add, Atheism, had
not power to draw me from my boyhood’s
faith in the truth and historical events
of the Gospel. | did at one time make
up my mind that religion as a general
thing was but a glittering phantom, and
those most engaged in it seemed in league
to practice a huge deception upon the
world. | had seen no tangible proof of
its genuineness. | had looked upon the
Scriptures as treating upon the manners
and customs of bygone ages, more than
1" the structure and philosophy of the
material universe, and 1imu’s Spiritual con-
nection with the Deity seemed to me right
and proper, according to the natural law
by which the universe is governed, and by
which all things are kept in motion. |
loved the truth, and liked to see professed
Christians live up to their calling, let it
he what it might. 1 always believed an
honest, earnest sinner stood higher in the
estimation of the Deity than a doubtful
Christian, whose character needed polish-
ing up for Sunday.

“l do not suppose that anything I can
éay in this brief commuuication will be of
any material advantage to the Spiritual
cause. | hope it will not be prejudicial to

the truth, which 1 now declare to be as
immortal as the Deity.

“Very few of my friends are expecting
to hear from me from this sunny side of
life, and fewer still care for my silence.
Ben Wade, living and in health, was a
power in the land; but that individual
dead seems to have passed away forever.
Few are looking for his return and power
to make speeches. But here | am, with
reasoning powers unimpaired, and am try-

Ing to give you an idea of the truth, as a
principle of the Divine Mind.

“And now | would say to my friends,
wherever they can he found, | assure you
all that immortality is the real heritage of
the soul. The ministration of angels is a
high and holy truth. My faith in God
and iIn virtue as being one of the heavenly
principles has not diminished since | came
here, but has unspeakably expanded. God
is continually speaking to the souls of
men—not through dead, insensible Medi-
ums—of truth, taught by the ancestors,
and enthroned in the minds of their chil-
dren through hereditary principles of
faith, lie is speaking in tones of mighty
power, through all the laws of the uni-
verse, and his Angel-messengers are teach-

Ing to human hearts Association, Progres-
sion and Developement. Through multi-

VOICE OF ANGELS.

plied series and many degrees, the clear
voice is heard ascending up through the

spheres to the Home of the Sou 1—the Tem-
ple of the Deity.

“If 1 could teach my friends the knowl-
edge | now possess, and point out the
best and surest paths to the harmonious
spheres of Intinite Peace, | would first tell
them to he true to their inner conscious-
ness ; | would teach charity and forbear-

ance, ami lead them to neither believo nor
condemn their fellow-men.

“I would say to several of my old friends
in the political ranks, Do not go to ex-
tremes, either in politics or religion.
(There is not much danger of the latter.)
And do not believe a new theory, until by
research you receive a rational demonstra-
tion, and your own reasoning powers can
thoroughly digest and assimilate it, and
let conviction and action harmonize in
s*our mind. And then, my friends, you
can afford to meet scorn and derision, if

need be, and turn a brave face to the
world.

“l am now interested in the progression
and conversion of some of my political
companions. They need a power superior
to that by which they are governed now.
If they were devoted to a higher Spiritu-
ality, and cared little less for tho mate-
rial, their influence would be more like a

blessing to the country, and a little less
like a curse.

“You may do what you please with this

message, for it expresses my present sen-
timents.”

(For the Voice of Angel*.]
HEART’'S TREASURES.

BY 8PUUT JOHN CRITCHLEY PRINCE TO HIS PRIEND
ROBERT ANDERSON.

THROUGH M. T. BHELHAMER.

Earth may yield her sordid trea*ores—
Purest silver, gold and gems—

Fit to crown a kingly forehead
With their royal diadems;

Man may point to forma of beanty,
Rareat works of skll/hl art—

Bui he cannot point the equal
Of the treasures of the heart.

Oh, the human heart is glowing

With the gam™* of truth and love.
Plashing in the rndlant splendor

Of their corunal above—
Flashing In their wondrous glory

Through the clouds of doubts and feare~
Gems whose light shall never tarnish

By the mi»te of future years.

See the gold of pure Affection,
Twice refined and purified :

Gate on Sympathy’s white silver,
Linked together side by side;

Mnrk the shrine of honest Friendship,
Barest work of heavenly art.

And compare thy earthly treasures
With the treasures Ol the heart.

Oh, the homan heart holds truly
.Mines of (wanly, wealth untold,
Bicber than earth's fairest Jewels,
Brighter than earth's shining gold;
Glorious forma of smiling beauty
Fill each recess of the heart,
Fnlrer than the sculptor's model
1 hat begem* the world of art.
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Oh. the heart ItncHV a Jewel,

ITh1 within theno forme ol olay,
Flashing in it* radiant splendor

With the light of |ierfuel day;
Through the crust ol huin:iu weakness.

Through the slough <f human shaino,
Burning with the light otcrunl

Of Affection’s sacred llamo.

Here this wondrous, precious Jewel
1 this evening bring to you,
Shining with unfailing lustre,
Burning steailfobt, cnlin ami truo; —
Set within its crown of glory
Of Infinitude above,
Whose etcrnnl anthems ringing,
Tell of Friendship, Truth and Love.

“TUNIE” fund.

We hnre been requested by the Band controlling the des-
tiny of tills paper to call upon those of our patrons who Ate
able, to contribute to n fund for sending the Voice op As-
OEi.s/ree to those unable to pay for It. To any and all oar
patrons who can send any amount, If ever so small, for the
above purpose, wo will credit tho amount they may send, in
the next Issue of the paper.

Since our last, we have received the following donations to

tho "Tunie" Fnnd
A Friend, New York City, - . 11.00
' Boston. Mass., 0.75
Tawas City, Mich., 0.25
S. Babes, St. Anagar, lowa, - . 0.25
Susan Jack, Oil City, Pa., 1.00

St. Lonis, Mo.

G. U. Carle, 3>0Carondclct Avo.. ,035
Thomas Wardcll, St. Anagar, lowa, - 0.23
Alonzo Wardcll, " 0.23
S. Bates. (2d sub.) 0.25
Isaac S. Bisbce, 0.25
Frank J. Williams, 0.23
Luther McDonald 0.25
T. 31. Wells, North Weymouth, Moss., - 050
M. B. Sprague, 3 Dwight St., Boston, 1.QO
Mrs. P. Phillips, Delta, N. Y., 0.00

TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.

4S- This Is to certify that Tiiomab M. Wells Is appointed
General Agent aod is authorized Ac -olj'-’it s ‘U»*>"**>pUon8*for
the Voice of Angels, and forward the same; also to ap*
point Agents wherever he may be, for the same purpose.
D. C. Denbmore. PuV Voice of Jngeli.
No. S. Dwight St., Boston, July 15, 1878.

FAIR VVIEW HOUSE,
North Weymouth,

one of
Good boating and

Ten miles from Boston, on the Old Colony Railroad:
the most attractive places on the coast.
bathing; stabling on the premises; will be open for summer
boarders June 1. Mrs. M. B. SPRAGUE, formerly of ths
Devereax Mansion, Marblehead. Sunday trains and boats.
Apply at5 Dwight St.. Boston, till first of Jane.

religio-phTlosophical journal,

A Large Eight-Page Weekly Paper, De-
voted to Splritnalism.

Established In 1863, It has overcome nil opposition, and
has attained a standing and circulation unprecedented In the
history of liberal publications. Tho mostprofound and bril-
liant writers and deepest thinkers In the dplrituallelic ranks
Wi ite for the Journal. Through able correspondents It has
facilities unequalled for gathering all news or interest to the
cause, and careful, reliable reports of phenomena.

Terms, $3.15 per year. Specimon copy free. Address

JNO. C. BUNDY, Editor,

MERCHANTS' BUILDING, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS.

M. THERESA SHELHAHER,
Medical Medium, 89 K St., 8outh Boston, Mbss.

Pupil of old Dr. John Warren, formerly of Boston. Pre-
scribes for, snd treats All kinds of Dioceses. Lung, Liver
and Kidney Complaints particularly nttnndod to. Rheuma-
tism a specialty. Terms for Advico, Consultation and Pre-
scription, $1.00 and stamp. Modernto rates for medicines
when furnished. Please to be particular In slating symp-
toms.

Treatment by letter only until further notice.

MIH8 JKNNIE ItlIIIND,
Eni\/=lonia.tir* mul I?7I*oph t<
Mcxllum.

TEST AHD BUBIHEBB BITTIHOB DAILY.
7 MONTGOMERY PLACE.

C B. WIN ANS,
Test Clairvoyant and Business Medium.

Heca . diagnose disease, read tho past and future |
“**r; also give advico In business matters. By re-
mlttlng one dollar and two thrco-ccnl stamps will Insare
prompt attention. Direct all letters to Edinburg, Ind.



