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[For the Voice of Angels.J

IN THY LIFE-TIME HAD THY
GOOD THINGS.”

THHOUOH TRVPHENA O. PARDEE.

“THOU

Changed in the twinkling of an oye,
The rich roan woke from his dolirlous drenin,
And read upon the gorgeous tinted sky,
“God is Love” —
“Hence Life’s puro sparkling xvntors stream.”

Paused he n moment to behold
The beauteous blendings of All-Naturo’a gill?,

Aod sensed sweet quick’ninga thrilling throngh his soul—
“God la Love,”

“Whoso golden light death’s darkness rifle."

“Death!” he oxclairacd—“and nm | dond?—
Aod this the henven I've hoped to ilnd at Inst?”—
When coosclonce, iiuick ns thought, here said—
“God Is Love,”
'Thou hadsL thy good things In the |>ast.”
[

Socgs most onchantlng filled tho air—
Bat where the mellow voices thus In luno ?—
He glimpsod from Llfe'e groat bosom, whore
God Is Lovo,
Down-trodden ones, there saved from gloom.

Smiles now were theirs. Instead of tears—
Bright palms and roses waving In their hands;
Houven'n holy manalon ring* witli cheers—

“God Is Lovo''-
"We'rO froo from poverty's cold bands"

8moto ho Ids breast when memory said—
“Qh Hrt | hed given the™, instead of priests,
Ilhoso many dimos to buy tholr nocdeil bread"—
"God Is Lovo'' —
“1 might tiavospnrod from out my feasts.*'

“Some lonely ono might | hnvo glvon
A kindly word, a warm, assuring clasp—
Or >ymputhl/.od with lioart* by sorrow riven” —
“God Is Lovo”—
"Aod blest me with my inonoy grasp.

“Afavored low havo felt my lovo—
Poor rrnr.cn sin [T when self was not host served—
Willi haughty atop pair'd wlioro Hie weary *trovo”—
"Ginl |* Lovo”—
M jlender grace lialh nover swervod’
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Communed he with himself alone—
And thinking of great bargains, heaping wealth—
And of the needed good he might have done—
"God is Lore"—
“Oh, give me hack my life and health

-¢'Ye*. God Is Love," an angel said,
“Life, health and strength are all thine own ;—
Eternal ground Is this on which you tread”—
“God 1; Lore”—
"He wills thee do thy work, not done.

“Go bless the struggling poor ot earth;
Thy lessons take from Nature's purest laws;
Some future day will witness thy bright birth"—
(“God is Love")—
"W ith those who bore life’'s crushing cross."”

With fear and trembling turned he then—
An humble beggar, looking for a Job—
When burning in his soul he fell again
"God is Love”
"And teaches me love's genial throb."

"Unselfish love”—his voice proclaims—
"Is what I should have learned long, long before—
High heaven's best good pays only goodly alms”—
"God is Love,”
"And Love is heaven forevermore.”

But oh, how many souls made glad
By his untiring, zealous, handy-care.
Ere his changed spirit ceases to be sad—
"God Is Lore I"—
Love 6eals his children everywhere.

Ellington, N. Y., August io, 1878.

CIVILIZATION:
m
MESSAGE NUMBER ELEVEN.

Spokbn Through J. M. A,, at Matfield,
P1ymouth Cc.,, Mass., Aug. 13, 187S.

[reported verbatim by s.s. a.]

Good Morning :— | am here once again to
ask your attention to the work we have in
view, and to present some further thoughts re-
garding the nature and scope of the undertak-
ing. In the first place, I would say that we
are prepared to undertake the establishment of

Harmonial Group-Homes,

whenever and wherever wo can find or shall
find persons enough and devoted enough to ac-
complish tho work, as co-operators with us in
mortal.

Wo are foarful at the present time, tho ele-
ments wo would solect aro so scattered and weak-
ened, depleted nnd discouraged, from long con-
tact nnd conflict with evil, under unfavorable
circumstnncos, that it may bo oxtremely diffi-
cult for some timo to come to gather many to-
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gether who are sufficiently fret from entangling
associations— and withal sufficiently earnest and
consecrated—to place themselves, all that they
are and have, unreservedly, without distrust, or
un-faith in the final success of the work, upon
the ground selected by the prime originators of
the movement.

We are inclined to think, all things consid-
ered, this point may serve temporarily as well,
perhaps, as any other, as a resting-place, a tran-
sition point, a stepping-stone, a hint, a germ or
model— a rallying point, it might be, or at least
a place for you two, who have wasted long and
suffered much and sacrificed everything to test
the reality of the readiness of the white race to
receive anything sufficiently comprehensive and
thorough to meet the wants of humanity in the
direction of Sociology and Civilization;/—in
other words, to ascertain if there really he
needed elements sufficiently prepared, anywhere
outside of savageism, so-called, to be willing
and ready to abandon the unjust features, the
false and cruel methods, of present forms of
Civilization— the had religions, the foolish cus-
toms, the pernicious habits, the absurd and tyr-
annical fashions, the one-sided and iuverted
scholasticisms, tho oppressive money-systems,
political systems, etc.;—prepared, | say, to
leave these things behind, and take up a course
of life which practically ignores, omits, rejects,
all these evil-producing causes, conditions and
effects—ready, | say, to devote themselves to
the “one idea” of living true lives themselves,
and by example, at least, showing the world,
teaching the world, how it might, if it so
choose, avoid sin, sickness and sorrow, and all
other forms and phases of evil, and enjoy
health, harmony and happiness, individually,
collectively, universally, perpetually.

In other words, | say again, the evils of hu-
man society are produced by human beings—
who, actuated by impulses given to them, de-
velope [such conditions such circumstances] for
themselves within and around themselves, as
the Systems of Life, of Civilization, which have
been transmitted to them by their ancestors,
allow or inako possible.

II) other words, we arrive at this thought,
this fact, that the evils of life lie primarily with
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tlio System or Plan of Life adopted by tho peo- two more Spirit-persons here | will name

If tho SyStom bo good, tho results aro
good. If tbo System bo ovil. tho rosnlts aro
evil. If tho System bo partially good and par-
tially ovil, tbo results will bo mixed. If tho
ovil predominates in tbo Systom of Life, ovil
will predominate in tbo society which adopts
said System. As light, pure and white, as lovo,
clean and sweot, must bavo clear, clean and
pure chnnnol9 of transmission, to show on tho
further side, unperversion, purity and white-
ness—so Divine Lovo itsolf, from tbo Infinite
Mind, flowing through abominations of ignor-
ance, dopravity, sensuality, (I might rathor say
expressing itself through Mothods originating
in ignorance and 9onsuality,) becomes smirched
and brutalized.

Oh, man!—cleanse thyself! Shake off tho
f>rutefalism]! Leap forth! He human ! Look
up! Aspire to the good, tho beautiful and the
true! Be faithful to the light from above!
Seize, oh, seize, with glowing faces and warm
and tonder hearts, and with joy and gratitude,
the outstrotchod hands from above, ready ever
to clasp to the bosom of immortal affection, the
loved one9 upon the earth.

Be assured, oh, Americans, that Columbia is
not only "“the land of the free and the home of
the brave,” in theory and upon the lip; hut it
shall become, we believe, literally and prnctio-
ally, to each and to all, the resting-place, an
abiding-place, of a true Civilization, whose pro-
tecting arms shall shield humanity and removo
from human life tho blackness of existence, and
brighten the pathway of man with the radi-
Ance of the Summer-Land.

Be assured the System of Life adequate to
meet the exigencies of existence, and secure
what Naturo designed— tranquillity and broth-
erhood and happiness—is being let down from
the Heavens, (where it must needs have origin-
ated,) is to be acceptod And adopted by glad
and thankful hearts, ready and willing quietly,
lovingly, trustingly, to do tho work required of
them for the inauguration, successful establish-
ment and perpetuity of a Harmonial Order of
Co-operative Common-School Commonwealths.

ple.

[For tho Voice of Angela.]

A FRIENDLY COMMUNICATION AND
TALK AS. TO THE ASPECTS OF
SPIRITUALISM.

BY THE SPIRIT REV. IIOSEA BALLOU.

Tiiroooh Dr. o. a. Picrcb, acoi'rr. Mr.

Dear Brothek Densmore,—I| have es-
pecially begged the privilege of writing
a few lines to you today, through this
Medium. We much appreciate your ef-
forts to give light to the world, as you
nre doiug in your paper. Angels wil
bless your efforts. Don't get discouraged.

— Rufus Chouto and Charles Sumner; and
yet another wishos me to name him— Hor-
ace Mann. All send their compliments
and regards, esteem and good will to yon.
Wc all mutually agreo that tho “Voice of
Angels” stands as a great helper to tho
“Scientist” and “Bannor of Light.” You
may ask why? Because advanced Spirits
favor all efforts for truth, sciontilic inves-
tigation, and a thorough standpoint upon
the foundations of reason and common
sense. Tho “Banner of Light” is a noble
worker for tho Spirit-World. It will be
sustained. Truth is to triumph over er-
ror, and the world is to bo filled with
knowledge as the waters cover the sea.
No earthly power can stay the onward
march of Spiritual truth, for Spiritualism
Is the very life of all. The "Scientist” is
a valuable production. "It should have a
sieve in the emblems of its heading, as
tho most prominent display of its pur-
poses,” says Dr. Franklin, laughing, and
ho adds, asking, “Are the editors of that
paper so unreasonable as to expect the
possibility of perfection in human actions
and results, or in Spirit communications
either?” Me say, let the highest devel-
oped reason of any soul be the controlling
erce of that soul, being always liberal
enough to be subject to the kuowledge of
incoming light and education.

The more education, growth in wisdom
and knowledge a Medium has, tho better—
he better for Spirits to commune through,
or no higher attainments can be given, or
should be expected, than brain growth
will admit of. But this consideration
should always be understood, that many
>rains are in advance of education by a
natural unfolding. That is to say, the

rain growth has unknowable perceptions
tut mortals know not of, but Spirits un-
derstand. Oh, the depth of ignorance
and superstition there is on the earth-
plane, aud what a vast amount is carried
to the Spirit-World by Spirits coming
here 1 Theology in all of its forms is the
great iniquity that keeps the souls of mor-
tals ignorant and superstitious. Why?
you ask. One reason is, it tenches people
to leave the thinking to be done by priests,
and discourages independent thought.

Times are changing. Individuality is

gaining growth. The world is to be filled
with Spirit-power for the right. Ignorant

There are many loving Spirits here with Spirits in aud out of the human form nre

me today—Your loved and loving Tunic,
our mutual friend, Brother Pardee, Dr.

Franklin, aud hosts of others in our cir- veloped and advanced Spirits.
We all rejoice that you will give us then, Bro. D., take courage aud work on
There are untiringly. Our work, like yours, is full

cle.
au opportunity to be heard.

being educated by all the various process-
es iucidentui to the ability of highly de-
We will,
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of enterprise, care, oflurt- -requiring cour-
age, means, strength to operate, etc. We
can and will aid you in your work, thro’
the strong forces ol li(c. The magnetism
contained iIn those lenvos will give you
strength. Bro. Hardee is an able worker
—ijust the Spirit for an editor. He is pu
tiont, genial, fur-socing, industrious, ever
on the alert; and you may depend no
efforts will be spared to make the Voice
of Angels a world-wide educator, both
of Spirits and mortals. Wc think it must
soon bo enlarged to a twenty-four page
sheet, perhaps thirty-two, and bo made a
weekly. Don't demur. When it is con-
sidered prudent to be undertaken, meaus
will be at hand. Never fear! This great
truth of Spiritualism is to grow on your
planet earth, till conflicts among nations,
communities and individuals shall cease;
till wars shall bo unknown ; till education
and wisdom shall glow iu every heart its
true love-light of Liberty, Equality, Jus-
tice, Mercy, Temperance and Truth. Then
will Spirit-friends be known and recog-
nized ns a common affair; and this latter
Is not so for distant as many suppose.

Go on, dear Brother Densmore, in your
good and great work. Help our Medi-
ums as you wish to be helped, and the
angels will bless you and prosper you.
Let the fruitage be such as both opposers
aud advocates will like to enjoy. Then,
yea, then the Spiritual work will triumph
—so will Spiritualism everywhere.

In great Love and Fruternity,
Most truly thine,

Rev. Hosea Ballou.

(Signed,)

CORROBORATION OF SPIRIT MES-

SAGE.
Marengo, IlIl., Aug. 18, 1878

Dear Bro. Densmore,— 1 fiud in the
Voice of Angels of August 1st, a mes-
sage from ms3' brother, Porter Chatfield,
through “West Ingle.” It was character-
istic of him in every respect. The unme
was spelt Porter “Chesterfield,” which |
was sorry for; not that it made any dif-
ference on my own account, but of those
who do not understand our philosophy.
He had u large circle of acquaintances.
The message was very satisfactory to me.
He said, "Hannah, father is preparing a
a message for you.”

I shall be watching my paper with great
interest, and hope we will hear from bro-
ther Porter again, when conditions are
favorable.

Your little paper is gaining favor with
the Spiritualists here. May you live long
upon the earth, and have your health
spared, that you may send forth the angel
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voicca, laden with sweet messages from

loved ones who liave cnjssed to the other

shore, is t*c best wish of your friend in

(ho cause. Mrs. Hannah Miller.
MORE PROOF.

Thu following is from J. Emoi-y Wil-
son, to his mother, Mrs. Augustus Wilson,
of Parsons, Kansas, through Miss Shel-
humer. which came at a moment when
least expected and unsought for.  His
words were loud and clear, full of love
and childlike simplicity. Mrs. Wilson
being somewhat of a skeptic and a very
close investigator, hesitated to acknowl-
edge the recognition of her child for a
moment; and upon being thoroughly
convinced, from undeniable facts, the re-
union was a very happy one.

He said he would write a letter to his
papa in Kansas, and asked me, the editor
of the Voice of Angels, if | would put
it in my paper, and send it to Augustus
Wilson, Parsons, Kansas. | answered,
Yes, | will. And the next day, at the
stated time, the letter came through the
post-office to me, which will also be found
below.

D. C. Densmore,
Editor “ Voice of Angels.”

J. EMORY WILSON.

I come to write a letter to my dear
papa. | want to tell you, papa, that I
bring you lots and lots of love, and | am
so happy in the Spirit-World. Grand-
mamma and grandpapa take care of me,
and I am growing up so nicely ; I’'m going
to be good, too, so that when you and
mamma come, you’ll be so glad | went
before to make all pleasant and happy to
meet you.

I came all the way from Kansas, with
my dear mamma. | kept urging her to
come, and she felt that she must come.
Grandpapa said she’d never get well, un-
less she had a change of climate; and
grandpapa says mamma must not feel so
bad; she’ll get well.

I see mamma go to my grave and kneel
known. I'm with her all the time. |
talked to mamma way out West— through
1 trumpet, too.

Mamma asked me to bring her some
floners the other night. She asked me
down inside, where nobody heard her but
uec, and | did bring ’em, papa; | did truly
bring 'em ; | brought a pink roso and
some white flowers; and mamma sent
them to you, papa.

I be going to try and bring my dear
mamma something else, perhaps a bird ;
and I’'m going to try and send papa some-

thing, too, for his only self. And papa,
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you work too hard, too; Uncle Dok says
you must liave a rest, or you’ll be all
worked out in no time.

I want to send my love to auntie, dear
auntie Laura ; she used to hold me tight
in her arms, right on her breast. | know
she’s with papa now; I've seen her two
pretty little girls and uncle here, and he
sends love to her too.

Papa, mamma’s got some of grand-
mamma’s and grandpapa’s hair put away
with my hair. | seen mamma cut a little
piece of hair from my head, after | passed
away, and | want her to wear it; | can
come nearer to her then.

I must go now ; but man says perhaps |
can write again some other time.

Please say its J. Emory Wilson to his
dear darling papa.

CORROBORATION OF SPIRIT MESSAGE

Station “B.,” St. Louis, Aug. 30, 1878.
Friend D. the
Voice of Angels of September 1st was a
communication from A. A. Perry to his
cousin Willie. Also one from Rose to
Wallace R. Perry. | recognize them, al-

C. Densmore,—In

20ll

[For the VOICK of Augeis.j
SPIRIT EXPERIENCES OF JOHN
CRITCHLEY PRINCE,

this English poet, given by himself thro*

the organism OF m.t.shelhamer.

NUMBER FJGHT.

In passiug out from the presence of that

irood, true man of whom | have spoken.
I carried with me a strong desire to be of
use to my kind ; to do something for the
good of humanity ; and born of this desire,
there came to my 9oul a new strength lik”
unto nothing |
which enabled me to enter dens of vice in
search of souls to aid without contamina-

had knowu before, and

tion, or the danger of falling to the
tempter.

There is one circumstance | remember
well. At a gambling house in one of our

English cities, | encountered a young lad.
seemingly about eighteen years of age.
whom | could see had been enticed there
by the alluring visions of a fortune to be
made, pictured to him by those older than
himself, and well versed in the secrets of
sinful practices.

He was a pale, delicate youth, with an

though there is a little mistake in one of intellectual cast of countenance, a well-

them. It is this—“Willie” should be
“Wallie”; “his cousin” should be “her
cousin.”

This makes little difference as | under-
stand it, and | am very thankful to you
for forming the connecting link from the
Spirit-World to myself and *many others.

Yours, respectfully,
W allace R. Perry.

VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT MESSAGE.
THROUGH M T. SHELHAMER.

Augusta, Me., Aug. 30, 1878.
Mr. Densmore :(—Dear Sir,—1 receiv-
ed two copies of the Voice of Angels, in
one of which is a letter from my little
daughter Jessie, who passed to Spirit-life
Dec. 24th, 1876. It is expressed in her
style and manner, and although she failec
to give my name correctly, it makes the
test more satisfactory to me. | think she
will come again and succeed better.
With thanks for your kindness,
I am gratefully yours,
Mrs. Thomas Smith.

CORRECTION.

D. C. Densmore,—In the verification
of the message of Daniel H. Crane, in
the Voice of August 15, a slight mistake
occurred in the name, which should have
been “Mrs. Leroy Farnham.”

As ever, yours,
Mrs. Leroy Farnham.

jred air, and one evidently worthy of better
hings. | was attracted to him as he sat
at the table, his whole mind concentrated
upon the game he was playing.

Suddenly, he pushed back his chair,
rubbed his brow in a bewildered, half-
dazed manner, and muttering, “Lost,
everything lost! | counted on this chance
to retrieve my luck; but it's no use,
everything is against me,” he seized his
hat and fled from the place.

I followed him, not knowing what he
might do, and wishing to serve him, if iIn
my power.

It was to his lodgings that we went, the
attic floor of a dingy lodging-house in an
obscure quarter of the city. | found that
he was a student, striving to pay his way
by literary labor, while gaining an educa-
tion. His parents were poor, hard-work-
ing people, living way back inthe country,
who had done all they could to assist their
son.

Flinging himself upou his humble bed,
the young man gave himself up to dismal
thoughts, the tenor of which were that he
wished he was dead. His money was all
gone, nothing left but his books, remuner-
ative employment impossible to procure,
and he knew not how to gain the meaus
of livelihood. He could not apply to his
friends; indeed he would not have them
know his situation for the world, and
nothing remained but to put himself out

jof the way as soon as possible.
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that, as the Medium docs not do the work,
ho Ims no more to say about what the con-
ditions should be than tho investigator.
The only proper person to make the con-
ditions for any kind of work, whether of
a mechanical or scientific nature, or the
more complicated chemical operation of
Iform manifestations, is the party that does

Some time since, at the end of a busi- ,lle work-

BOSTON, MASS., SEPTEMBER 16, 1878.

EDITORIAL.

says, “l should like very much to ask Plicated piece of machinery-a steain-en-

friend Pardee if Spirits can see mortals? (Sine- for il,stance- If an ignoramus from
and if so, how do we appear to them? If ,(lle rnral districts, claiming no practical
be will consent to give us a few words knowledge of the thing to be constructed,
upon the subject, it will not only gratify !sholdd unde,-t,ke to dictate to you the
me but many others.” Continuing- conditions under which you must construct
“Judge Edmunds said, before he passed ,he “ “ lime?_and if you failed or refused

over, that he saw a man hanged, and he ,0 CO,1Ply " 11 tbi9 Poslt,ve know-nothing
saw his spirit pass out of his body, etc. in Slch matters, declares he will publish

If that is so, why don't Spirits teach us al,d brm,d as a frnud and '"ipostor?

more about such things?-for it seems to 11 9ay- wliat wo, Id y°u Ih,nk of such an
me to be tbe most important of all, as it]Jabsurd and ‘-idiculous proposition? And

is the first letter in the alphabet of Spir-jyet- frielld Morton- tbis very theory, as
itualism.” unreasonable nnd ludicrous ns it may

Yes, friend Craddock, Spirits out of a Seem IS barS atemPted to e camed
material form do see the Spirits of mor- out with all tbo Mcdillms the ,and to-
tals, but do not see their physical bodies, CBy- esPedia]y those wWoo slt for forn-
except when in complete rapport with]man*®sta” Olls
them. Spirits can no more see the phys-
ical body than you can the Spirit inhabit-

ing that body. What is meant by seeing! Mr.and Mrs. Holmes, the Materializing Me-
Spirits is merely seeing the Spirit-body»'diums, have been holding forth every evening,
and not tho soul or Spirit controlling the|”™or kbe kwo weeks, at No. 8 Davis street,
Irndy; for that was never seen by either this citl- with ~eat succe* i that is, as far as
Spirits or mortals; that is, the essence or form materializatio"3 “ e coacerned-
N . eight to a dozen different Spirits, male an
Ille-iglvrSg prmmple, commonly cnlled the \%

emale, have shown themselves nightly, dresse
ence, when a Spirit or clairvoy- in different costumes, most of whom have been

ant say they see a Spirit, they only see recOgnized by friends and relatives present.
the body it occupies; for it must not be IMr. Pardee, Spirit Editor of this paper, has]|

THE HOLMES’'S IN BOSTON.

soul.
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ANOTHER MATIVKL—TIIE PASSAGH:
OF MATTER THROUGH MA'ITER

To the Editor of the Voice of Angela .

The Spirits on this 8ide of the water soom de-
termined to keep pace with those on the other
side in their marvellous doing9, having ju9t per-
formed a feat of the same nature as that record-
ed in the la9t Banner of Light—viz,, the inter-
linking of rings of different substance*,, the one

_ _ ~WIli,t " onld >on think- ""hei> within the other—which involves tho wonderful
ness letter from a friend of humanity, he contemplating the construction ot a corn- tact of one solid substance passing through an-

other.

On Saturday evening last, a party of fifteen
persons met at the residence of Mr. and Mrs.
Holmes,for the express purpose of trying whether
flowers could be obtained in a closed box.

The one | provided for the experiment was an
ordinary deal box, made of three quarter-inch
wood, its size being about sixteen inches on all
sides. In the lid was inserted a small square of
gloss which was let in on the under side, and
fixed securely with strips of wood nailed to the
box-lid. The box having been examined, and
everybody satisfied that nothing was in it, | fas-
tened it with a padlock which had never been out
of my possession since purchased, and put the
key in my pocket. To meet the objection that
the box might be opened in the dark, it was
thought desirable to attach a strip of paper to the
side of the box, uniting it with the lid. Apiece
of gummed paper was used for the purpose, and
a 9eal was attached to it at each end. In addi-
tion to this, a gentleman stuck a piece of court-
plaster in a similar way at another place.

Everything being prepared,the light was about
to be extinguished, when Mrs. Thayer, who was
the presiding genius of the occasion, said she

had forgotten to bring her handkerchief, that
sRe usually elaces on the top of her head durin

her Seances.  This is done, she avers, to protect
her brain from the electrical action prevailing,

and prevent a subsequent headache. Hereupon
a gentleman took from his pocket a parcel of

forgotten that when a Spirit leaves its Ishown himself to me on three several occasions, 1Chinese paper handkerchiefs, and opening one,

earthly tenement, it enters on another Iprecisely as when living—shook hands with
made out of the finer particles of the va- rae his old-fashioned, earnest style, and

cuted one; and although the latter may be |9eemed as familiar as when living in a material
so fine nnd sublimated that it cannot be dau8hker Tunie has aho
seen bv mortal ken vet to all intents and QOne 13 raan”™ time8>and 8eemed pleased with

uurDoses it is as much a nhvsical bodv as the rea<iy reco8nition with which she Wits & eetm
P P PJ Y. Mr. Holmes was under strict test condi-

ewom-ou one | e ; or everything .tjona an the time, thus precluding the possibil-
that has an existence m fact, whether in ity of fraud or QOnufliOn.

the mundane or super-mundane world, These remarkable Mediums tell their patrons

however lefined and sublimated it may be, lbefore the Seance commences, that any one
IS matter, nevertheless.

body above his plane of developement 1qlWHhe accepted from them. This is as it should

Spirit-life, than he could see Spirits be-|be’ and 19 an unden,able te8t of tbeir sincerity,
' D. C. Deksmore,
fore ho left the enrth-plaue.

Another friend asks, “If, as some claim, Pub.
Mediums ought to have all to say about
making conditions, or whnt they shall be,
when sitting, for Spiritual manifestations
nl any and all kinds, how are we to know,

or whnt evidence has the investigator, that
the Medium is telling the truth?”

In answer to the above we would say [to-let it lie untouched at his feet.

Voice of Angels.

DO not Retort—He who retorts angry
expressions, instead of letting them fall harm-
Iless by receiving them in silence, is like one

offered it to Mrs. ~“hayer, who remarked that
only a silk pandkerchief would answer the pur-
pose, and it was left lying upon the table. The
light was now turned out, and very soon a strong
breeze was felt, and raps were heard, apparent-

on the box. Singing was resortefl to, and was
continued with intervals for full half an hour,

but nothing more than an occasional rap and
movement of the box was observable. The gen-
eral belief was that nothing had taken place,
Imd even Mr®. Thayer remarked that she *did

Unless a Spirit 1satisfied with what they see, and who feel thatiQQt think they would be able to do anything to-
is clairvoyant, he can no more see a Spirit-1 they have not got their money’s worth, nothing night.”

It was at length agreed to look and see
whether anything had taken place; and on a
light being struck, an object was seen through
the glass which some thought to be flowers, and
|others a bird, but which, upon the box being
opened, was found to be the paper handkerchief,
the pattern on which had been mistaken in the
dim light for flowers. The handkerchief was
lying unfolded, as it had been left upon the

throws back a missile which has been hurl- table.
at him, only to have it hurled again with a
[ourer aim and deadlier force. How much better |ight being extinguished, a number of choice

After this the box was set aside, and on the

flowers were very soon found upon the table, the
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most remarkable of which were six very large
white lilies. There wore also a largo piece of
fir-tree ami a hunch of crab-apples, and a small
pieco of blackberry bush containing some un-
rpe fruit. Everything appeared cool and fresh-
ly gathered, although Mrs. Thayer had been in
the room about two hours.

At the conclusion of the seance the certifi-
cate appended was signed by those present, who
were all impressed with the genuineness of what
hed boen witnessed and the marvellous charac-
ter of the same.

lioston, Aug. 26th, 1878.

Rodert Cooper.

This is to certify that we, the undersigned,
were present at a seance at No. 8 Davis street,
od the evening of Aug. 24th, 1878, when the
phenomenon of matter passing through matter
wes conclusively demonstrated in the presence
of Mrs. Thayer, the Flower Medium,Jbyfa paper
handkerchief being passed into a sealed and

locked box.
R obert Cooper,

Charles Houghton,
J. L. Newman,

D. C. Den8more,
John Wetherbee,
Edna R. Houghton,
J. Nelson Holmes,
Jennie W. Holmes,

F. E. Crane,

L. H. Ross,

Mrs. Augustus Wilson,
Mrs. A. B. Lawrence.
Mrs. A. C. Sylands,
J. Martin.

Mr. Denxmore— Dear Friend,— Mr. Cooper,
in his account in the Banner of Light of Aug.
31st, of the Test Box Seance held at our rooms,
at which Mrs. Thayer was the Medium, to try
the experiment of having flowers passed into a
closed and locked box, omits, unintentionally,
no doubt, to state the fact that just before the
light was turned off, Mrs. Holmes was con-
trolled by her little Indian girl, “Rosie Tam-
boo”” who asked Mr. Houghton for one of the
handkerchiefs that he had just taken from his
pocket, and which he was then just in the act
of unfolding. Mr. Houghton gave her one,
with which she seemed much pleased. Just
then, the light was turned off. Rosie kept up
her chattering, at which the company was much
diverted. She busied herself smoothing the
handkerchief over Mr. Houghton’s hands, in
the midst of which operation sho suddenly ex-
claimed that her handkerchief had been taken
from her hands and passed into the box by
"Richard,” one of Mrs."Holmes’ guides, which
proved to be the fact, after the gas had been
turned on, and the box inspected by the com-
pany, who pronounced the seals and lock intact,
with the handkerchief lying within in a rum-
pled condition.

Very truly, J. N. Holmes.

Resolve dii that kind of lifo which is most
excellent, and habit will render it the most de-
lightful.

VOICE OF ANGELS.

Materialism.—Either we have an immor-
tal soul, or wc have not. If we have not, we
are beasts ; the first and wisest of beast-, it may
be; but still true beasts. We shall only differ
in degree;, and not in kind ; just as the elephant
differs from the slug. But by the concession of
all the materialists of all the schools, or almost
all, we are not of the same kind as beasts—and
this also we may say from our own conscious-
ness. Therefore, methinks, it must be the pos-
session of a soul within us that makes the dif-
ference.— New York 3/Irror, July 25, 1835.

Some men and women expect immediate rec-
ognition, and even pay, if they do something
for the public good. Such men und women lack
the true spirit, and will soon drop from the rank
of workers for public benefit.

[For tho Voice of Angela.]

THE SPIRIT OF ONE JOHN WETH-
ERBEE.

Though still in the eclipse of the form, and
when writing in the “ Voice of Angels” may
be somewhat out of place, but the scribe of that
paper asked him to read a paper sent to biro
for attention, and he has done so, and it cer-
tainly does not shine for its sense, its truth or
its beauty. An angel would say to it and wise-
ly* *“get thee behind me, Robert Ralph of
Denver;” but the Spirit that heads this article
thinks he can take a few of its deformities, and
“ point a moral and adorn a tale” with them.
So let him quote therefrom briefly.

“ A lady gave me two of your * Voice of
Angels” to read and pass them along. | dare not
sow broadcast deceit and wrong to the hurting
their souls and mine. God forbid ! for the Bible
expressly states that if any man teaches any
other doctrine than what is contained in the
Bible, God will take bis name from the book of
life.”

There cannot be many names, then, in “ the
book of life,” for out of the thousands of sects
sprouting from that book, no two are alike, and
no one of their members of any of the variety
stand logically on Bible teachings. The Scribe
of the “ V. of A.,” and this at present mundane
Spirit, will take our chance, and think, in com-
mon with Spiritualists generally, that we know
about as much of God as anybody else, and far
more than those do who discover him in the
pages of that valuable but much misunderstood
book, the Holy Bible.

It would be the passage of a pons asinorum
to transcribe in these columns the silly words
“ of hellish and blasphemous teaching,” * of in-
sulting the long suffering God to his face,”
and then his request of the scribe *to read the
Bible,” and “satisfy yourself whether the Spirit
be of God,” and to know the fact by their con-
fession “ that Jesus Christ is born of God and
is God,” and *“the reverse is of the devil.”
This Robert Ralph of Denver is evidently
one of those that “ be of God,” (?) or will if he
dies in his ignorance, and the Scribe nor this
Spirit who is now writing have any desire to be
a bird of his feather.

Sometimes, however, we who know somewhat
of the * over the river,” cannot help smiling,
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when we think how surprised the multitude of
greater or lesser Robert Ralphs will be, when
they open their eyes in and behold the realities of
the “Summer-Land ; having now no more con-
ception of it than a horse has of geometry.

The Spirit who is now writing, is not doing
so for the especial benefit of this Sage of Deli-
ver, but Robert Ralph simply reminded him of
the old saying, “The fools are not all dead
yet,” and perhaps the wise woman who gave a
copy of the “ Voice” to him, who is our text,
may pass this one along with more success, to
the end that wisdom may abound. Here is
another deformity :

“Just look over, for instance, the letter of
Charlotte Cushman, the once great actress.
Will any one with an understanding mind, tell
me this is not a damnable doctrine, her written
statement about her acting in heaven? She
never once mentions Jesus Christ, nor Napo-
leon, nor Josephine in her letter. Now anyone
would suppose that these two personages (let
alone our dear Saviour) would take such an in-
terest as to be present, and could not but be
seen and noticed and been published in the daily
papers. ‘Papers,” you say, ‘why there are no
daily papers iu heaven.” Why not? If Char-
lotte Cushman is allowed to play at her role, (by
the blessed God of whom she takes no notice
whatever,) why not newspaper men, and all
other professions ?”

There is wisdom for you! Why should
Napoleon be there in heaven, on Bible princi-
ples ? Of course the Scribe and this Spirit know
he is there, for we have heard from him ; but
he is not there according to this Denverite’s
record.

One of the surprises that the big Robert
Ralph and the little ones will experience is
that heaven is a place where “ the wicked cease
from troubling and the weary are at rest,” but
is as active and as practical a world as this,with
the errors of materiality left out. We now see
through a glass darkly, then face to face; a
veritable “ palace of truth.”

“You state in your paper that these angels
had some trouble in finding the right man
Yea, verily, and if you had studied and taken
the Bible to heart, they would have found it
still harder.”

There is no sort of doubt of that; the hardest
people for the Spirit-World to reach is a stupid,
religious, Bible-minded bigot. If the Scribe had
been a superstitious worshipper of the Bible, in-
stead of one rationally attracted to it, the Voice
of Angels would not have blossomed into life,
and my old friend, Judd Pardee, would now
say, “How oft would | have gathered the chil-
dren of men together, as a hen gathers her
chickens, etc., and taught them lwisdom ; but
they would not.”

Oh, how much the world is iudebted today
to the open-eyed ! The big and the little Rob-
ert Ralphs will come to the knowledge of that
truth in the next world, to regret having been
stupid or asleep in this.

There are many more quotable deformities in
this Denverite’s letter, but this article is growing
long, and may if continued crowd out of the
columns of this paper the inspiration of angeh ;
and this seems to be their organ, and this mun-
dane writer has many more outlets for his ex-



»>|*> VOICE OF ANOKIA

proiiBiooN  Hut un tio A W f ,dd sloop to for 1o muling ol the bountiful poom timt
ton,h our thoughts, it would I"1too ink?li of u reminds iih of onr privileges, for horn wg
iloop for thi'in to ilr/iw nny wisdom out of no |earn of thy uncivil galea ajar, through
piom e bigoted, hut holiest und ignorant \\njch tin- light of truth cornea streaming

communirntioii, und 1 frit movril (und now, 4om from thy azure heavens, to beautify
- -y . R H
while writing that wonl. then* is n rap on my and brighten onr path.

table, wliirli says, \ #* .lolili,) to hanwhether i

I could not turmn it to ndvimtngr, (and there Wo bless thee that wo _can_ aing of a
ignin tlio rap seema to *uy, Yes) Whuthnr | home, sweet home beyond llie river, where
have dono ro, dear reader, you must judge ; and nil almll meet in olio unbroken hand of
pomibly, after all, thin miindano mosiingo may fraternal love; and wo ask that thy good*
hare the ailver lining of tlio Spirit; for we are iichh may Imlhe tlio aouls of all thy earth-
all of un fearfully and wonderfully made, and horn children, that from their lioarta this
it inhard to tell what is our own Work, and in one universal song may ascend to then :
all the mental and mnterial activities of life, “Glory to God in tho highest, on earth
tc_> teI_I how much we are indebted to our en- pence, good will to men.”
vironinent.

To use some of tho pn/oi* of Colorado, where
our friend shines and smiles, his comments on

i I
the Voick of Anoki.n i» but a panful of ipiite liow <ryu <lo!

[U'lito wll.

si;iti;mij;i;r ifi, 1878
goc-H to prepare a lu-anlifnl homo. Tlioro is
no rivalry lier«*. All un- in harmony ; and
out of IIn lulm-v.i of ,iy happy heart, I
come to extend my joy to dear om-a here,

Tho aflliciimia of life are, only hoiiLyou
to ripen your Spirit, and to draw you
nearer the heavenly borne. Remember
me to youra and our dour onea. | ahall
ho plcaacd with any ehungn you may make,
only let it he for your good.

It waa in tho bountiful Fall when | de-
parted, hut to mo it became a Spring-time
of resurrection, which unfolded now pow-
ors in my soul, and awakened mo with
now life and energy.

I was not old, sir ; not a grout deal over
thirty, and youth seems to ho my heritage

I"w 'Min tlio eternal worl.l.

? i i i i ioV(! i hii i i ight:
unattractive ore. We have, as the miner says, yf)u du.! H.eII, |Iont_ know._ | think 1in _ ] |)C|j-OV(.J hiivo given overy'Ehlng right;
“panned it out/” and the auriferous show is right Hinnrt; Imt thi. arm i- pretty Imd, jf |J0I( j Hm] try t) c,rrect it. | thunk
good; hut let no seeker after truth tako any (pointing to tlio.Medium’. right nrni). It™ L 0]]i Goodnight. [Good night.]

nil dend like.
My nunie i.

stock in the “Robert Ralph voin,” for, hut for
tho “salting” of the hatch in its passago through
me or my Spirits, nothing golden would have
been found in tho retort.

Ni.ncy Corhctt. | holong
iIn Y'ork State. I'm very old, o’enumost
ninety. [Would you like to send a mes-
-ago to your friend-?] Yen; I'd liko to

try it. I've got gal. und hoyu.
SPIRIT MESSAGES,

[Yon hud hotter .cud llii. to Mr. Al-
Jert s Kiahcr, Wonro (fentro, N. I1.]

*KNNK  11/H, MAN-
Cio"*) evening. Will you ploune »ay

Thoy’re Jon,,ijo Cu-hmun come, un.l would like to

old people now; und IVo got grnndehil- '* h«nrd® 1 w*“* 1

Giykn at tiik “Voick ok AxoeiK’ Ciucie, gren, too; hut perhup. they’ll not li-tonM"** kn,w l,ow lon8 I,vo ,e0M 8°"°" but
Aln. IK 187K, to mo, thinking it". not me. [\\rell. you!'18 u while.

THROUGH TuUB Oll?IGAAI\'/TIFLEM OK M. T. HIIKG must tell then, -omething that they know  1aamc all 11,0 wa* fr,’m l««khmond, Va.

no one here know, uhout] I guo.. I'll
tell them nin.nl the old patchwork quill.
It hud a great -tar iIn tho center, with
little atar. und diumui.d. all around it. |
m«lo it when | got old, end it had a piece
of all my huhic» drc.ac. in it
Ann had it nrtcr ine, und now her gal has
it: but jts faded some. P se’taieap_o’
store by it, and Im glad its '<ept in the

Gob of the angels, God mid Father of
humanity, wc worship thcc to night as the
author of light, us the revealer of all
knowledge, all truth; us our hutlier and
our best friend.

Woc realize thy pre-nonce everywhere;
we sec thy manifestations of goodness and
power tlironghont tho universe; wo foci
the tokens of thy love through every
hour.

Wc thank thee for thin sacred place, for
tlila home of sweet and holy influences, SUSAN's. It FISHBU,

/or the associates formed, and the endear- * "The Spirit seemed to be somewhat
mg memories that fill our souls with love tilled up on the lungs, and had a little dif-
1 nd peace: that here the rcveulments are ficulty in speaking.]

given to us of the character and design ofl How do you do? | would like to give

Ihy works concerning humanity.. a letter if you are willing. You arc

Woc ask, oh Parent of all good, tliut thc'rjuite welcome.]

means afforded to thy children here, may My name is Susan X. It. Fisher. | am
Ik? productive of good ; that they may cn- from VVearc Centre, Now Hampshire.

chipper now—ijuitc young again.

Maryl 'J

Well, I m much obliged. i)q:eef ri.gi%l

Mother iu with me. but father..8 living.
Ho don’t think much of thie. | reckon
h« think" l,,,t thought if

camo way WP North- whoru wo WfF® novcr
h*“ "1 «f* PcrhaR® 1l w,,,,1‘'1 *ot hm 10

“"ha,n!

I “want to say thnt | brin® lilm a bcauti-
ful. sweet-scented magnolia blossom, jTJSt
like tho one he placed in my breast, when
he entered tho room alone and smoothed
m/y hair. ‘'Jell him tho remembrance of
his love und tho frugrumice of thnt blossom

make up u part of iny life, and cuuso me
to bless him.
I thank you, kind sir.

MAIQAIIKT FULCPJI OSSOM
Tiik world is beautiful, teeming as it
is with al) the natural products that go to
make up tlio true weulth of nations; and

to me, through the beauty, tho grandeur
and sublimity nature presents, combined

1 with the utility and practicability of her

lighten their souls, and obtain larger would like to send my love, and to say | productions, a lesson is taught of the
views of life and its duties ; that they may 'nmn well and happy. | have become used | wondrous forethought and bounteous care
see more clearly into the measureless to the change now, and overything i* of the divine Creator. And in marking
depths of Infinite power and wisdom, and lovely and good; hut | remember those lithe traces of thnt prudent skill .which
understand more fully the immensity and loved here, and so 1 come, breathing a stores up for use every changing atom of
grandeur of thy realms; that their intclli- blessing for each dear one. the universe, and converts and reconverts
genre he directed, and their possibilities! My husband is Albert S. Fisher. He it into new forms of beauty and utility, 1
of good he drawn inlG channels that shall has been peculiarly unfortunate in losing find traces of the divine economy of the
bless and purify their inner life. those near to him; hut | would say that Great Architect of life, who so plans and

Wc thank thee for this blessed oppor- each dear one who passes over, only makes contrives that nothing shall he lost noi
luuity of mingling again will) thy angels, heaven more glorious for him, and only wasted from tho monad upward.



KICPTKMHjfU In, 1878

Ainl, while watching the onward course
rj tlio hurrying simini ol lile, beholding
the struggling, shifting tide ol humanity,
noting iIMstruggles for existence, its aspi-
rations for good, ami yearnings for light,
lenn see thiil in spile of indications to
tho contniry, Iin spite of imprudence nml
rovctousiiess, tin; course, us h whole, is
1 toadily flowing towards Iho hind of truth
nd knowledge.

| have not rniich to say. Only to reit-
erate whnt so many hnvo Hold before mo,
tbat life is hnnutiful, lifo in good; nnd
that nil tho ngo« of otornity will Imrdly
suffice to gnlhcr in fill there in to nttnin.
Again | hnvo become a clone student, nnd
incompnny with my old friend, Dr. Glinn-
ning, nnd my denr father, it will ho my
privilege to pursue iny studios in the
higher lifo. Of a surety my dear one*
tirewith mo, and life teems with blessings.

Allow me to express my pleasure nt the
work you are ongnged in. It is nglorious
ore. Like angel's blessings, the effects
of your works will follow you.

I'NKKIIK OAKY.

Tim com mu*l hnvo IU tlobblo,
And thn roMhu<I hnvo lie tlir/rn.
While the ehade* of gloom and darkncea
I'reeodn the rlelng mom
And thr>human heart hae 1 orrmr*,
lie houra of toll and etrlfo,
An thn nwaaanry ahndling
To llaPatinny aide of lifo.

Thn grnvn line gloomy Uirrora,
And death atlll hear* Ita atlng,
When aotila aro torn from mortal
Through bnlira of anfferlbg.
liut aoft, on anotvy pinions,
Your dear onoa come togive
1/0Tc' iaweet and pnacoful bleating,
And tiding* thnt they live.

The aun goea down In glory,
And dlaappear* from night,

Hut only Inavo* our vlalon
Some other world to light:

And In the golden morning,
Tho KualL la ovoraprnad,

With rich, rnnplondnnt token*
Of glory ovorboad.

And ao wn oomo with glndnoa*
Prom out tho alindowj gloon,
With lovo'a Imperial splendor,
And truth'* eternal bloom,
To bring yon lifo'* *weot bloaalng,
And teach you of that abore,
Wilwrn rent nnd pnnrn and kindnnna
Shall gourd you ovormoro.

Accopt ihla foehie token
Of ono who loveo you well,
V\h:H'laptrlt hear* more gladnoe*
Than human tongunaenn toll.
And whon lifo'* mlanlona vary,
And fortune'™ *mllea aro o'er,
Itemeuihar I'lmulm Cary
Will blna* you ovormoro.

WAItIHIKN KINUNTON.

Tins scorns to lie a female gathering
but if 1 am nut encroaching, | would like
to say a word. | came expecting in ge
waked up, myself, ami hoping to wake
other* up.

| came from North Bloomsbury, am
hops 1 shall ho recognized hy those 1 loft

My iiiinm is Warrou Kingston

«d | wns fifly-fivo years of ngo. I'm

VOIOK OK ATSCiKKH.

not really i
clearer,
bettor.

SL8

hut | wint 10 nee » little Inil it stood me hut little service when in
niml to undcrMniid things a little conflict with tin; plngiie.

I hope Unit | uni right in saying thnt

This is a glorious meeting, and very in- these terrible visitations of disen*e will

Icresting hr me.
mil meetings when here, and | liked the*
senliinents expressed ; hut | did not mi-
derstfind this very well, as | did not have
tin; opporlunities to investigate. | like
Spirit-Life—what | have seen of it—ex-
ccadingly well.
I am deeply obliged to you all.

Auo. 2/5 1878.

Mkamaop.* G iven

MAKY MIf.1.KII.

[Tiik Spirit seemed very weak, mid
spoke only in a whisper.}

My name isMnry Miller.
Mississippi.
pond, ns | am able to give so little now ;
hut some of us hope to come nearer and
to tlo better soon. Hut | do want to urge
them to live pure, true lives here, so that
physically and spiritually they inny he in
the hcx»t possible condition tr> enjoy life
here, nnd to enjoy existence in the Spirit-
World.

Spirit-Life is beautiful to those who do
ns near right tu they mil; hut it is a ter-
rible scourge to the Spirit who has done

I came from

intentional wrong. The sting of accusingj WAg wjf grnndmn today.

memory causes him to wish he hadnever
been horn.
So | wnnt all my friends to live in

goodness nnd love. 1can say no more.

keuiikm.

| woi;lli liko to send a menage, Nr.

hut do not wish to give my name. | have
been rcoucHtcd mentally by ono near to

me to report at tbis circle, and ao | have!Spirit mcetinga.

donci)()

*

to he, nnd thave nothihg to growt about.

I utn often with my friends, and try toy

help them; hut in order to find salvation
from remorao, every aonl muat perform ita
own work. So | any, bo not di.couraged
nor caat down ; a light i. atremning in the
diatanco tbat will yet irradiate your path.

I thank you, air. me

You may call
lienben.
max vii.i.ehy.

Tilin 1s a strange position | find my-
self in, sir—strange and startling to me;

for, hut a few days ago, | inhabited anlindeed, |

earthly body at the South, and now | find
myself way up North, holding forth
through another organism. It is a novel
experience, | cun assure you.

My name is Max Yiilcry. | passed out
at Now Orleans with yellow fever. | un-
derstood something of medicine myself,

| don’t expect them tores-jgcnt WJttor to grandma?

| would sny }am as _happy ns |ougr'1t'

| fillended a few Spirit-Icause lhe authorities of our cities to look

more carefully after their sanitary condi-
lions, and that the visits of the scourge
will he few nnd far between.

The temperature of your northern nt-
mospherc seerns to do me good. It braces
and strengthens me up. | cannot say how
I like the other life. | have not seen
enough of it to know.

PHASgriTTA.

I'se did
Jle turn for and

I'se did turn all way

Don't you know grandpa

[Who is he,
I’sc lie Fran-

May I'setum? [Yes, dear, j
tm wnh grandpa.”

writed to grandma.
from Maine.

Jcnr?]  Grandpa Wussell.
cj< J'HCgrnndina’s pet. She writed ’bout
Inc to the Jraper; hut I'se going to tell
HOncfii>g she didn’t say. [What is it?]
| waH frCi. year* 0]d wpcn I came here—
over free. pge four now. | was four in
j,InCf WJH,, the woses and the birdies
icome. Grandpa calls me his birdie, he
,JO# [ went to grandma that .Sunday day,
the ninfc, /9th) and 1| bringed her woses
__whole lap full.
I tumbled
her lap, and tinned her, too ; and | send
heaps tisscs for grandma. The nice, nice
IIndy wif mo tails me F. E.#’tause dem’s

j.y ow,, letters,

, Grandpa sny lie's been to Tape ’'Lisbcf,

, (CaPe Eliza,,cth™and il le cliaj,«cd- He
il'a*r,'vins- ,lu """V * «rand'
> »nd be will ning jnbdee aonga in the

lie icn love. .oe
Will you make it all atraight? [Yea.]
I likes you. My mouf issqr_g_. ........ Will
Iit soon he well? II:Oh* yes; it will he nil
time.]
| i.utiiek kexuai.l.

Tllg9 j9 g jri)UBt it not? ryegt in.
jccd> anJ we arp glnj to ,.enr you ga}.
I 4 J tnvo DCJ1 in tPo Spirit-World
jllgt Iwo montllg, alui it'y aj,out WB iong aa
[ ca]] wajt wiLbon> coming around one of
tbcae plueea. Ob, it'a good ; it’agrand.
J Jin MD rejoiccd to he living in tho life of
the Spirit. Now, you would not think I
was over seventy-five, would you? [No,
would not; you Ilook much
younger.]* Well, | was seventy-five in
March. | feci young, and every dQy I
seoin to grow so iIn appearance. Birth-
days were to inc so many mile-stones,
marking out how far we have travelled. |
felt on my last one that | had seen my
lust mile-stone, and thnt | should he resur-
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Pirtvtly in front of me, | saw my funeral
cortego going on. My friends with their floral
offerings stood around no ; their tributes to the
living dead had opened my reason, and | looked
upon these emblematic beauties as | did tho
) ] gorgeous sunlight, which was raising me from a
faction my earthly remains. bud into tho perfection of a full-blown flower.

I am Luther Kendnll, of Groton, New | |onged to clasp those dear onos to ijiy heart;
Hampshire, and | come to give my testi- but, alas! my Spirit alone was with them, am
mony to the truth, and to semi a blessing they could not see it. | wept, aud in the midst]
of love to my family, and to tell them 1 of my weeping, a soft touch electrified me, and

am well and happy, nnd also to send a On looking up, I sprang with new-found strength
into the open arms of my dear husband, whose

loving voice filled mo with joy. We embraced,
and re-embraced, and then together wo watched
) the sorrowing circle, as they, with our littlo
| wag plensed nit the services ; pleased to mourners, put away the all of ray materiality.
see the kindly, sympathizing faces of  pogjly, we were now separuted, but Spirit-
friends; and | may say it was the happi- yally, oh, how closely we were connected — the
e>t day of my life. Well. God bless you impress of our soul's affection throbbed heart to
all. heart, to grow into that deeper love that knoys

1 thank and bless you, sir. no anguish.
[As the Spirit said he had a wife and  Farewell, ye children of earth; it is but a
family, but neglected to give their ad- day when the drenm of your young lives will

dress, you had better send to Mrs. Luther & O'ér; then, when the harden of your soul
Kendall Groton. X. H wearies and discomforts yon, the gates of eter-

. . . . nity will be found slowly turning on their gold-
The  chairman Is C_Ia_lrvoyant, _and en hinges, and we will be there to lead .you
generally can see the Spirit controlling.

Hr said after the circle, that he was aston- through th_em. _
ished when the .Spirit gave his age as Everything of earth passed from my sight,

>eventy-tive.] and my eyes were wide open to the Spiritual

gaze of my higher advancement. | found my-
self formed as human as | was while on earth.

I had all my faculties as clear and as active as
when in youth, only superior in knowledge. |
had rotained knowledge | knew not | pos-
sessed, because the narrow limit of the earth

sphere secludes much that the Spirit Stores
away ; so that that, which | could not perceive or
make use of in materiality, opens in Spirituality
a source of great wealth to me, as it gives me
an entrance into that society where the under-
standing is cultivated, and the richer powers of
emotion soar high into the untold regions where
dwell the heavenly.

I did not feel a stranger in a strange land,
nor discomfited in my new dress. | had arisen
naturally into a sphere | inherited by birth aud
right; my friends were the old dear ones | had
known and loved all my life;—my surround-
ings the embodiments of my own cultivation,
what | had desired in my earth-life, but never
realized, because conditions did not favor them ;

rci ted before another Spring. In sixteen
weeks from that day | had commenced mv
journey in the Spirit-\N'orKIl; although
on that day | was still at homo with mw
wife and family, ami viewing with satis-

greeting to all friends.
| was at the dear old town, where they
laid my body away. All seemed familiar.

|For the Vcice of Aagtl*.]
COMMUNICATION FROM THE SPIRIT
OF SARAH CONWAY. THE ACTRESS,

G im TBBOVGII KW. EMMA CABTtR, XEDITH.

fO JUDGE CARTER-]

As my dear friend, Charlotte Cushman, has
announced me as one on her list of those who
who might be expected to communicate my
thoughts upon my advent into Spirit-Life, |
now take this opportunity of doing so.

After long and patient sneering from all
manner of conflicts, in the earth-sphere, my
heart ceased its beating, the veil of mortality
dropped from my eyes, and in a breath, 1 was
the new-born being of immortality.

As my eyes opened to view my surroundings,
| felt as though | bad awakened from a troubled
dream, or. after tossing from wave to wave,
through an ocean of gales and storms, | had
instantaneously passed into a sudden calm, the
stillness around me was so intensely stupefy!rg.

| bad not slept, neither had | dreamed; bat nevertheless they lived in the soul, and there
in my weariness, | lay unconsciously resting. 9"eW @ reality.
How long | rested | know not. | was recalled | did not need baptism nor christening to

to consciousness by the perfume of flowers. carry nme to the Father. He came to me, open-
Still 1 reposed in inactivity, with no desire to armed, and ready to embrace me. His wisdom
arouse myself. Yet my mind became an active placed me in the bosom of all that was lovely.
interpreter of my situation. I found him the great unseen, yet ever present.

Before my vision passed a busy life, in a It was as though he said, Walk thou into my
wfrid of wondrous beauty, and myself an in- many mansions, and supply all your wants.
dividual actor upon the boards of God's same What | have provided for you is as free as the
boundless universe. | felt as though | was air you breathe. Choose, therefore, your loves.
hanging, as it were, on the verge of two spheres, You can find the depths of hell or mount to the
both of vital interest to me. and both the house highest heaven. Yon see the valleys are very
< all my jovs and all my sorrons. Within fair, and the hills and mountains are green with
their temples will 1 speedily work for the verdure. The expressions of all nature have
good of our dearest tiess— humanity. their homes within your heart. You can ad-

si:lti:miiju is. ISrs

mire to adoration, or you can pa»s on, not heed-
ing the kingdom of your Father.

Hear Father, your wisdom has become ny
stalT | will malco myself fitted to live ral-
nrally within your siniplo laws, so that in inv
walks | will seo you face to face, and glorify
the grandeur of your wondrous works.

Thanks to the mother who boro mo! Through
her | carry the immortal spirit. 1 livo to trace
out the dignities of my ancestors; and mine h
an interesting path. Alway's ai ming for high
inspirations, my mind 19 filled with their beau
ties ; the whole atmosphere abounds with them
[so that every thought biings to my sight rev
creations, a)] my own. Wherefore, then, should
I not bo actress ? In your life, | made a faint
expression of my profession. In this life, o
tongue can speak its powers. Perhaps yzu
may think me. egotistical, but when you aiv
placed in my situation, you will find no limit
to your praises. Think of yourself, a poor,
forlorn chrysalis; when in proper time you
buret your shell, and become a gorgeous butter-
fly, where then would be your adoration?
Would you not wing your way through space to
enjoy the love that freedom has brought you ?
Would you not find in your new-born beauty
an object to be proud of ? And would you not
spend your eloguence defining the great wonder
and immensity of an inward power, which
gathers you up, aDd surprises you with so much
joy for your future developement? Ah, yes;
to know that we truly live in the gardeu of
Eve's paradise, knowing only an atmosphere
so fine that death and disease cannot enter it
is safeguard enough for the redemption of every
living soul who fear9 their Father’s wisdom.

I did not come here ignorant of Spiritualism.
It was my faith, my only religion of a future
state. | found it as | anticipated it would ke,
so far as my Spiritual advancement was con-
cerned. But when | looked upon its firm
and established reality, as a world peopled with
human beings, all working out their missions,
it was indeed as though | had only removed
into a foreign land, where the work of ages had
buried up grand old cities, stately in antique
architecture;  magnificent storehouses, their
show-windows glittering with novelties of every
description ; and people of all countries, trades,
and professions;— whirling and moving in busy
strides, acting in their particular capacities of
tradespeople and professionals, as naturally as
though no grief had passed between them aod
materiality. | saw at once that nothing wes
lost by a change of condition. What gave ws
joy in the material life, opens up fAr more bril-
liant in the Spiritual life.

It is not expected that we begin anew when
we come to the Spirit-Land,—we only hawe
greater facilities of being what we are, showing
the necessity of holding a strict guard upon
ourselves, that our higher natures may be cul-
tivated rather than the grosser, as the possibil-
ities are that we retrograde as well as we ad-
vance in this earth-life.

If this communication should reach the eyeo
of my dear children, I would say to them to ke
faithful, loving, and affectionate to one another;
and under all circumstances to carry a free and
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gonerow spirit.  Upon tlium depends much of
o happiness. Wo could not rest, knowing

they were unhappy.
To niy dear friends of the profession, let me

oy theirs is a noble work, and great rewards
await them, if their souls are sinless, that is,

free from the grosser passions.
With much love for my fellows and humanity,
| bid you adieu. Mits. Sakaii Conway.

Jnspirational Gems.

[For the Voice of Angela.]
CHARLIE O. ALLEN.

[Uuuge given at an Keening Seance In Kant Braintree,
Mass., through JosErn D. Stiles.]

Witu Joy and gladness do | fly

From my celestial homo on high -

To bring to earthly relatives

Tho cheering news that Charlie lives.

I'poo the earth's maternal breast
My body sleeps in peaceful rest;
No sickness, sorrow, pain or care
Can reach th' unconscious sleeper there.

But | Id Sptrit-llfe again,

Upon a higher, broader plane—

Glad that the power to me Is given

To come to earth and breathe of heaven.

Some months ago, the angels bore
My spirit to the shining shore—
From all the friends 1 love so well,
la fairer fields of life to dwelL

Tonight I come on pinion? bright,
My oatare filled, with sweet delight.
To bear you tidings full of cheer.
That | am very happy here;—

For all the pains of earth are o’er,

My soul has reached the Golden Shore—
Has passed beyond the vale of tears,

To bask in Heaven’s eternal years.

TV as hard, as mortals say, to die,
Soyonog In earthly years was I—

To leave the joys of life below,

For life where richer pleasures glow .

But God the Father thought it best
To early summon me to rest;

And yet to work, with earnest mind.
To spread the truth among mankind.

So mourn we not— 1 have not tiled,
Bnt only crossed the silver tide,
In heaven more rapidly to grow,
Than | could possibly below.

The power Is granted me to come
And visit still my earthly home—
To bear to loved ooes mem’'rles sweet,
And fill the old accustomed seat.

If ye will give attentive ear.

Some time my footsteps ye may hear;
Some time may see, with Innor eye,
The form of Charlie passing by

For death did not so far remove

My spirit from the friends Jlove,

And bold eo dear, that 1 could not
Beiura and share with them their lot.

The grave. In Its eternal night,

May hide the faded form from eight ;—
That form dissolving Into dust,

As ell that Is of mortal must.

Bat, oh, the soul 1—Ilife's vital breath —
A bold defiance bids to death |

Defiance to the hidden (bo

That men have feared and hated so |

Today, death cometb as a friend;
For maokfod better comprehend

Ills purpose great, whoso mission le
To lid the soal to grace and bliss

To bear Itto a better shore,

To live and love forevermoro;

la truth and virtuo to progress,

To knowledge, power and happiness.
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Then, Uvea of nobleness and worth
Oh, live—while residents of earth—
In honest purpose be ye strong.
Invite the right and shun the wrong-

Nor from the paths of duty stray,

For thorns and brambles In your way;
And God yon nil will crown and bless
Willi treasures rich and numberless.

Then, when your days of earth 9hall cease.
Your souls shall feel nn inward peace,
That ye obeyed the counsel bright

That CharUe Alien gives to-night.

My lore | send to parents dear.

To relatives and Triesds most near,
And trust that they will all prepare
To meet me in these mansions fair.

And shoald | have another chance
This fellow-mortal to entrance.

111 gladly come again and give
More knowledge of the life I live.

Charlie O. Alles.
Weymouth, Mass., Aagnst, 1878.

[For the "Voice of Angela."]

LINES.

RT MRS. A. B. V. ROBERTS.

Now whilst sluing In calm meditation,

| ask for divine, angelic Inspiration,
That wlU lead me In paths of doty.

And clothe me In angeUc beauty—

Give peace and happines to my sonl,
And divine Inspiration my steps control.

Now | fee] the Angel-Spirits wearing by
My Spirit, as If ascending on high,

To grasp loved angels by the hand

And float with them to the Sammer-Land.

Oh, let me go—go to the Spirit-Moon tains' summits high.

I would float the serene, pureair—1'd fly
To the home of angels—the pure and good—
There drink crystal water, live on angel-food.

Hark | a sound | hear;—a sweet voice comes to me now,

A calm breeze gently fanning my blow;
| listen, to catch the sound In accents clear,

Saying, Thou must not yet enter heaven's sphere;

Finish well thy work in eenh-life's home.
And then elysian fields thou mayst roam;
Be not over anxious so soon to go—

Reap the harvest field which thou didst sow.
Thy harvest-time is not yet come;

Thou canst not yet be gathered home.

Thy earth-tabernacle thou must not jet leave;
On earth thy heavenly garments weave,

To clothe thy Spirit in apparel white;

Win for thyself a crown of diamonds brigiiL
Earth’s painful life shall not be lost—

Thy reward will equal all they cost.

With power, go forth iu Jehovah’? name.

And work thy way to wealth and fame;

Let not thy life be soiled with idle rust—

Labor well, and In God’s angels pat your Crust;
And if thy mission thou'lt well fulfill,

Thy soul with happiness shall ever thrill;
Thou'lt gain thy home where angels are.

And breathe the pure celestial air.

Caxdia, N.H., July, ItfTB.

[For the Voice of Angels.]

OUR FUTURE BV-.UTD-BYE.

Y es, we'll go and meet them
On the other side,

For they’ll bo sure togreet os—
They have no foolish pride.

Yes, we'll go and meet them
On that lovely shore

Where all alike are equal—
The high-born and the poor.

Yes, we'll go and meet them,
Where all is free from sin.

And the birds are singing sweetly
By Lbe ever-running spring.

Yes, we'll go and meet them,
And leave this wretched shore,

Where no one cares or loves o0s,
No one will us deplore.
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I sec the vessel coming—
She's sailed by angel's hands;
I hear their voices singing—
The Joyous little band.

Then, oh, well be -0 happy
On the other side,

Where all Is Joy and gladness,
In onr fature hy-and-bye.

VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE.
St. Locls, Mo., Aug. 18, 1878.

Bro. D. C. Dexsmore,—I| noticed a
communication in the Voice of Ausr. 15,
purporting to come from Mrs. Susan Kun-
kle, who passed to the other side from
this city. Every word and even the dates
are true and correct.

Bro. Densmore, you are doing noble
work with your little gem of a paper.
May the good angels watch over yon and
help you in your good and glorious work.

Most respectfully yours, 1
Geo. W. Richey,
Station WB.,” St. Louis, Mo.

PEARLS FROM SPIRIT LIFE.
THROUGH WEST 1SGLE.

TO JAMES H. YOUNG OF NEW ORLEANS, FROM
THE “GUIDE TRUTH.”
My Brother —

I count it a pleasure to hold communion
with you, though my other message caused
you pain and not pleasure. | am of the
spirit and cannot be set aside by any
earthly force. | came to you for your
own sood and not for either evil or re-
veu”e. | have not sought you out to tell
you this fact alone.

I shall from time to time seek all Me-
diums and give them a word of advice.
You mistook the tone of mv message, and
when | told you many Mediums mistook
their calling, | say, it is so. Many do
mistake their true avocation and seek to
weaken their power instead of increasing
it. | can no through the list and tell
you who has the power and who has not.
Do vou feel that vou are numbered with
the list? You may be superior in all
things to thousands, and | think you are;
but you have-not yet attained your crown-
ing gift; you and yours are destined to
set at feast tables not yet spread, and if
you are faithful to your Augel-guides, your
power will surely increase and multiply*
iu the earth. You have more power con-
ferred upon you inspirationally than was
ever found in the trance or physical phases
of Mediumship.

And | sav it here and asaiu: If Medi-
urns cannot <*et bread for their families
honorably with their Mediumship, let
them by any thing honorable do so, for.
labor is honorable; and a Medium may
serve the Spirit-World, and dig a well.
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and thus quench the thirst of humanity. Your mother and friends are gathering
There arc many Mediums who will never around you, and will soon find ways to let
ffet so far in the Lord’s service as the you know they still live.
digging of a well. You will go deeper My dear wife, remember mo to all our
still, and years hence, in a foreign land, Idear friends, and say to them that John
these truths will he made plain to you. will keep his promise sacredly.
Your field of labor after the third year, Now, do not grieve for me, Mary. Let
dating from now, will be in a place sacred sunshine and love enter your heart, and it
to the ancient prophets. will brighten your whole life. 1 want you

Marvel ns you will, your best guide is to be happy and contented; then | shall
“Truth.” Mold fast to my hand, and | be. | want vou to use your talents to the
will lend you toward the perfect day. best advantage. Do the best you can, un-
der all circumstances. | will never for-
sake you ; you are still my own dear wife,
and | will stand by the eternal gates till
your time comes; and | will be first to
greet you. WIimt is joined together by
heaven, no man can sunder. So | shall
claim you again when life’s fitful fever is
over, and peace surrounds us with the
calm of an eternal Sabbath.

1 am still your faithful husband.

John.

JOHN GRAHAM TO HIS WIFE MARY, OF DEL-
TA, MICH.

Onh, Mary, Mary! Do you think it
could be possible that | could leave }mou,
that death could part us, if there was a
pathway open for me to come back to you ?
1 know your soul has called me back. |
could not fail to answer you. My love is
true and immortal. The Spirit-life adds
to, instead of diminishing my affection for
you. | wait your coming, my dear wife,
that we may live and love on together. |
did not want to die, Mary, you know.
We were just getting under way, and
looked forward to long years of peace
and prosperity. At twenty-nine, a mau
is really but uyouth in the estimation of
the world.

I was deeply conscious of the true value
of life, and realized the priceless treasure
heaven had given me.

[For the Voice of Angels.I

CORRESPONDENCE.

Rutland, Vt., Joly 9, 1878.

Du. bensmore— | could fill pages relative
to the sorrows and cries that continually go out
and up from the unwilling hearts of Mediums
over our land; but shall confine this letter to as
small a space as possible.

I have been gratified to see the stand the
Voice has taken inregard to those mortals who

Oh, my darling Mary, can it be that | lend their bodies to the control of Spirits. The
am a disembodied spirit, while you are editorials and other messages found therein have
still in the form? Everything seems so €ver displayed the Christ principle, which should
real and natural. be expected, if the emanations come from such

| want you to look at your life in all its Spirits as have he_ld wide eath experiences, and

i i ) mow the temptations, experiences and suffer-
brightest bearings. Do not grieve for

ings that surround the human family.
me, or let your losses cloud your young

_ T The Voice takes a liberal and charitable
life; for you are still in early womanhood. course, judging and condemning no one, and

Twenty-seven Is to awoman's life what striving to raise the conditions of all.
June is to the summer; it is the season of | do not believe there is a happy human soul
roses, and useful beauty and bloom. In existence, that lacks charity towards poor
How fair you are growing, my dear Mediums, calling them “cheats and frauds.” If
Mary. Sorrow has left you softened and there is any class of beings that need the right
subdued. You will be purified in the hand of fellowship, it is those persons who sub-
fires through which you are passing, and mit themselves to the control of Spirits.
i Seers and prophets, by thousands, suffered
you will learn to know why | was taken i i
] ) . persecution and death, in long ages <f the past.
from you. 1 did not thmk ! shou!d die The same feeling exists today all over our land.
young; | wanted to live. I think | ¢ s the antichrist, and would deal out the same
should have succeeded in life, and left gegth-blows now, had they the power to do it.
yon better provided for, if God had given  When mortal roan sets himsolf and his public
me a few more years on the earth. But! journals up to domineer and control the Spirit-
have no regrets, dear Mary ; | am now World, they are just “kicking against the
satisfied; and when you are differently Pricks™ They will find the power will outlive
situated 1 shall be contented and happy.  them all. - You may bo sure that all shall hear
Tell Sister mmmm that 1 have seen Le. More from the immortal on this great and im-

ortant subject. The question arises, Who shall
roy’s friends, mother, father, brothers and P ) d

) ) ) rule, God or beast ?
sisters, and | can assure him they will be  \nords of consolation will go out from and

delighted to hold a word of cheering com- through Mediums, that will fall in mantles over
munion with him.  His mother is anxious those troubled and persecuted Spirits, like
to speak with him. showers of falling dew.

SKI'THM ItKR 15, 1878

A learned but bigoted soul once thought ho
was serving God when bo made a bold attack
on all the Mediums in tho land, with a view of
exterminating them. “Shedding tho blood of
the Saints”; put up to it by the Jews and
priests of bis day. Being suddenly checked in
his mad and wild career by a vision, in which
he saw Jesus, who says unto his persecutor,
“Why persecutest thou mo ? | am Jesus, whom

thou persecutest,” and not the Mediums.

The greatest sin a man can commit, is to “sin
against the Holy Ghost,” orsin against the Spirit
that comes in its own way, as best it can, to
enlighten tho human race, as has never been
administered to us before. We should neither
grieve or turn them away. Conditions for man-
ifestations in Mediumship must be controlled
by the Spirit-YVorld.

Solomon W. Jewett.

“TUNIE” FUND.

We have been requested by the Band controlling the des-
tiny of this paper to call upon thoso of our patrons who are
able, to contribute to a fund for sending the Voice op Anr
aEls free to thoso 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 eend, la
the next Issue of the paper.

Since our last, we havo received the following donations to
the "Tunie” Fnnd:

Wm. Babcock, Dalton, Mass., $1-00
W. P. Gordon, Bunker Hill, Ill., 0-35
L. P. Brague, Hinsdale, Mass., 10.00
Win. Mead, Yates, Orleans Co., N. Y 1.00
A F rie n d | o LOO

G. N. W. Swayor, M. D., Milwaukee, Wis., - 0.55
Edwin Mitchell, Benton, Allascosa Co., Texas. 1.00
W allace B. Perry, Station "B.,” St. Louis, Mo., 050
A Friend, Jefferson City, Mo., LOO
J. W. Ames, South Thomaston, Me.. - 100
Wm. Jay, New Milford, Susquehannah Co., Pa., 100

NOTICE.

ay J. Edwin Churchill Isonr authorized Agent to sol-
icit subscriptions and forward the same, wherever he may
travel. D C DENSMORE,
Pub. Voice of AngtU.

Mi*s< Ira. B. Eddy,

BUSINESS AND TEST MEDIUM,
006 Fulton St., Chicago, III.

RELI6I0-PHILOSOPHICAL JOURNAL,

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

Established In 1865, it has overcome all opposition, and
has attained a standing and circulation unprecedented in the
history of liberal publications. The mostprofound and bril-
liant writers and deepest thinkers in the spiritualistic ranks
Wi Itc for the Journal. Through able correspondents It has
facilities unequalled for gathering all news oi interest to the
cause, and careful, reliable reports of phenomena.

Terms, 93.15 per year. Specimen copy freo. Address

JNO. C. BUNDY, Editor,

NMERCHANITS BUILDING, CHICAGO, ILLINOISG.

M THERESA SHELHAMER,
Medioal Medium, 89 K St., South Boston, Mbss,

Pupil of old Dr. John Warren, formerly of Boston. Pre-
scribes tor, and treats all kinds of Diseases. Lung, Liver
and Kidney Complaints particularly atlendod to. Rheuma-
tism a specialty. Terms for Advice, Consultation and Pre-
scription, $1.00 and stamp.
when furnished.
toms.

Treatment by letter only until further notice.

MISS JENNIE KHIND,

Emblematic and Prophetic
Moilinin.
TEST AND BUSINESS 8ITTINOS DAILY.
7 MONTGOMERY PLACE.

C E. WINANS,
Test Clairvoyant and Business Medium

He can diagnose disease, read the pant and future by i
lock of hair; also glvo advice In business matters. By re-
mitting one dollar and two thrco-ccnt stamps will Insure
promptattention. Direct nil letters to Edinburg, Ind.

Modorato rates for medicines
Please to be particular In stating symp-



