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tent o f six  or eight w eeks; and in every 
case the im provem ent is very great, 

p ercep tion  X ow , if  th is philosophy of rest is true, it is 
|  r ecep tio n  o f  th is  co m m a - m ost im portant that it should be understood

.'3

death ensue, these are not regarded as the eTjv 
dences of a fatal flaw in the existing system 0j 
ci' ‘tion, but as matter* of prevision whic)j 
alone concern Providence and the doctors. Th,

H ave, th ere fo re , been  u n ab le  to  do and accepted. The notion is very prevalent that constitutional vigor, thus so blindly spent, ren.
ders frequent demands upon the highest 
sources of tlie healing art urgently necessary

.u o r e  th a n  p r e s e n t  so m e  g en era l tr u th s .
R o b e r t  H a r e .

L v v c a  j t e b ,  Penn., 2, 1860.

M e d i c a l  P e p a ^ t m  e n t .

H E A L T H  A N D  R E S T .

th e  restorative for m ental exhaustion is physical 
ex erc ise . M any a hard brain-worker leaves hism

office w earied with a long day’s toil, and thinks! And it must be confessed that in prolonging 
th a t for health 's sake he must shun the cars the life of defective blood, there are displayed a 
and foot it home. If Dr. Mitchell is right, it skill and care never before equalled.*—Popular 
is c lear th at there is a great mistake in the coni Science M onthly.

| mon theory and the common practice; it is evi
d en t that physical exercise is good only where 

protest fh ere a reserve o f nervous force to expend 
upon it. E very act or m anifestation of life— . 

____ em otion, w ill, muscular effort—callsO 7
for a certain  consum ption of vital energy. 
W h ere  the v ita l energy, therefore, is brought to 
th e  verge o f  exhaustion  by effort of one kind, 
it is im possib le that it should be restored by ef
fort o f another k in d ; the nervous drain from 
brain labor cannot be made good by fresh drafts 
on labor o f the body.

A ll th is  is in accordance with the views here
tofore set forth in these columns. And how 
m uch the theory involves it is scarcely necessary 
to sa y ^ -o r  rather attem pt to say. The accept
ance o f  the idea will revolutionize the almost

S o x E w e e k s  a g o  w e  h a d  o cca sio n  to  
a g a in s t  c e r t a in  r e c k le s s  c r it ic ism s  o f  a N e w  
Y o r k  c o n te m p o r a r y  r e g a r d in g  th e  a ttitu d e  o f  th o u g h t, 
t h e  m e d ic a l  p r o fe s s io n  to w a rd  g y m n a sia  W e  
a sse  r te d  t h a t  t h e  rea so n  w h v  a doctor ord in arily  
d o e s  n o t  a d v is e  th e  d is c ip lin e  o f  an  a th le t ic  in 
s t i t u t e  is ,  t h a t  for th e  m a jo r ity  o f  c a se s  w h ich  
c o m e  b e fo r e  h im  g y m n a s t ic  e x e r c ise  is n ot b en 
e f i c i a l ,  b u t  in ju r io u s ;  th a t  a p h y s ic ia n ’s pa
t i e n t s  a re  n o t g o o d  su b je c ts  for th e  d ev e lo p em en t  
o f  e x t r a  s t r e n g t h  : th a t  w h a t th e y  need  is con
s e r v a t io n  o f  v i t a l i t y — rest, an d  w ith  it good air 
a n d  n u t r i t io n s  fo o d . T h e s e  v ie w s  now  receive  
s t r i k i n g  c o n t in u a t io n  in  a book ju s t  p u b lish ed  
b y  t h e  e m in e n t  D r . W e ir  M itc h e ll, o f  P h ila d e l-
p h ia .  D r . M itc b e l l  is  a m o n g  th e  first in  h is  j universal Am erican notion of recreation. Not 
p r o fe s s io n  in  e x p e r ie n c e  w ith  th o se  n ervou s d is 
o r d e r s  w h ic h  m a k e  u p  so  la r g e  a part o f  d isea ses  
in  A m e r ic a , a n d  h is  su c c e s s  in  th e ir  m itig a tio n  
a n d  c u r e  h a s  b e e n  s o m e th in g  rem ark ab le . A n d  
l ie  h a s  a t  la s t ,  o u t  o f  th e  fu lln e s s  o f  h is  ob ser
v a t io n s ,  e la b o r a te d  a  s y s te m  o f  tr e a tm e n t w hich  
c a r r ie s  th e  th e o r y  o f  r e s t  to  it s  lo g ica l en d  ; and  
in  a p p ly in g  it  r ig o r o u s ly  an d  rem o rse le ss ly , he  
h a s  a c h ie v e d  r e s u lts  w h ic h  are su rp r is in g  in th e  
e x t r e m e .

H e  ta k e s  t h e  p a t ie n t ,  w orn  dow n  w ith  cares 
a n d  a n x ie t y ,  b r o u g h t  to  s e e m in g ly  p erm an en t  
in v a l id i s m  b y  th e  in c e s s a n t  s tr ife  o f  A m erican  
b u s in e s s  l i f e ,  fe e b le  in  a p p e t ite , poor in blood, 
im jH > v e r ish e d  in  a ll s t r e n g th — he ta k es  such  a 
p a t i e n t  a n d  p u ts  h im  to  b e d — R e st . H e suffers 
n o  e x c i t e m e n t  to  ro u se  h im , no co n v ersa tio n , no 
r e a d i n g  to  a w a k e n  in te r e s t , (e x c e p t  w here* th is  
i s  n e c e s s a r y  to  c a lm  th e  m in d  ;) h e  en jo in s h im , 
I f  p o s s ib le ,  to  m a k e  h is  b ra in  a p erfect b la n k —  
R e s t .  H e  r e s t r ic t s  h is  d ie t  a t th e  start to  m ilk , 
a n d  s k im m e d  m ilk  a t  th a t , in  order th a t th e  
n e r v e s  w h ic h  o p e r a te  th e  d ig e s t iv e  org a n s m ay  
h a v e  a s  l i t t l e  to  d o  a s  p o ss ib le — R est. B u t it 
i s  w e l l  u n d e r s t o o d  t h a t  th e  m u scu la r  sy stem  re
q u i r e s  e x e r c i s e  o f  s o m e  so r t in order to  retain  
i t s  h e a l t h .  T o  m e e t  t h i s  r e q u ir e m e n t th e  p a tien t  
i s  s u b j e c t e d  t o  a  p r o c e s s  o f  r u b b in g  and m an ip 
u l a t i o n ,  ( c a l l e d  “ m a s s a g e ,’*) so  th a t  in effect th e  
m u s c l e s  o f  th** p a t i e n t  r e c e iv e  e x e r c ise  a t th e  
n e r v o u s  e x p e n d i t u r e  o f  th e  a tte n d a n t— R est  
a g a i n .

that physical exercise w ill be ruled out; Dr. 
M itch ell’s propositions by no means demand 
th a t ; but that it will com e to be recognized 
th a t there is a lim it to the endurance o f the ner
vous, as there is o f the muscular system ; and 
it w ill be seen  that when the lim it is passed, 
th e  proper resort for the victim  is not boat-racing, 
nor w alk in g  trips, nor the ball-room, nor ex
c it in g  social gatherings, nor the theatre, nor 
tobacco, nor alcohol, b u t^ b e d .— Brooklyn  
Tunes.

T H E  S M O K E R ’S DREAM.
T h e  sm o k e r arose from his e^tsy-chair.

A n d  c a re fu lly  p u ttin g  his pipe aw ay,
H e so u g h t h is  co u ch , and after prayer 

H is w e a ry  head on Ids pillow  lay.

Ant| soon he s le p t, and deep and long,
U n til the d im  and sh ad ow y train  

O f  d ream s, a  d a rk , m ysterious throng,
C a m e  troop in g over Ids restless brain.

A n d  th e  sleep er dream ed th at the blast of fate 
B y  th e  grea t A rchangel*? tru m p  was given, 

A n d  his soul w ent up to the golden gate 
T h a t  s ta n «Is a t  th e  corridors o f heaven.

A n d  th e  B ook o f L ife  w as opened there,
B u t th e  w a itin g  an gel sou gh t in vain.

O ve r its  p ages broad and fair,
F o r  a  s in g le  trace  o f th e  sm oker's name.

A n d  th e  S p ir it  w ep t in great dism ay,
“ F o r  m y n am e i* su re ly  there,*' he thought, 

••F o r I love  th e  S a v io u r, and day by day 
M y  h an d s in th e  M aster's  w ork have wrought.'

A n d  th e  A n g e l sigh ed , and the pearly tears 
F e ll  on th e  p a ge  he was bending o’er,

W h en  lo , th ere  d im ly  and fain t appears 
T h e  m o rta l n am e th a t th e  S p irit bore.

A n d  th e  A n g e l tu rn ed  from  the m igh ty book, 
Am i a  w on drous sm ile  his face o'erspread,

A s  h e b e n t on the d ream er a m ingled look 
O f  love an d  p ity , and sw eetly  said :

“ T h e  sm ok e o f  th y  cherished pipe for years 
H ail gath ered  so h ea vy  th y nam e about. 

T h a t  n a u g h t  b u t an a n g e l’s p ity in g  tears, 
A n d  th y  ow n co n tritio n , m igh t wash it out. I<

R E M O V A L  O F  IN H E R IT E D  T E N D E N 
C IE S  TO D IS E A S E .

T h e  gen ius o f our civilization in its physiol
ogical aspect is to make spendthrifts of us all 
o f our vital riches. It includes no such aim as 
race im provem ent. True, some youthful culture j 

of the head and heart is supposed to reach after 
that object. B u t it does not. It looks only to 
im m ediate success in social distinctions, or to 
w in n in g  in com petitive struggles, not to the more 
rem ote object o f our improvement as a race. 
Indeed, the instances in which physical degen
eration, by the prevailing injudicious and highly-

A n d  th e  vision  passed, and the sleeper woke 
W ith  a h igh  resolve and a purpose strong.

T o b rea k  forever the g a llin g  yoke,
A n d  th e  cru e l chain  th at had hound him long.

A n d  for the yea rs  th a t w ere y e t to be,
W ith  a lig h te r  h eart and a clearer brain.

In the stre n g th  o f  a nobler manhood free,
H e tu rn ed  to the M aster’ s w ork again .— The Friend.

W EARY WOMEN.

N othing is more reprehensible and tbor- 
oughly wrong than the idea that a woman ful
fil Is her duty by doing an amount of work that 
is far beyond her strength. She not only does 
not fulfill her duty, but she most signally fails 

prized head-culture, is not thereby begun. are|*° >1? an(l the failure is truly deplorable. Thai* 
altogether exceptional. Compare the h ighly-i can be no sadder sight than that of a broken- 
educated son with his father, and a perceptible down, overworked wife and mother—a woman 
dim inu tion  in the grade of constitutional stain- who is tired all her life through. If the work 
ina  is nearly alw ays manifest. Continue the! of the household cannot be accomplished by
process for a generation or two, and a progres- j order, system, and moderate work, without thi 

A n d  t h e  s y s t e m  is  r e s t , rest, rest, from j give deterioration will ensue, until there are o n ly ! necessity of wearing, heart-breaking toil—toil 
b e g in n in g s  t o  e n d .  G r a d u a l ly ,  th e  d ie t  is en - I s ick ly  boys to grow up into invalided manhood, j that is never ended and never begun—without 
r i c h e d ,  a n d  t h e  p a t i e n t  is  p e r m itte d  to return V ery  few ever th ink of, and yet fewer ever seek 1 making life a treadmill of labor, then, for th< 
s t e p  b y  s t e p  to  t h e  o r d in a r y  m a n n e r  o f  liv in g .
T h e  r e s u l t  i s  a  r e a d j u s t m e n t  o f  th e  nervous  
s y s t e m ,  a  r e f i l l in g ’, a s  i t  w e r e , o f  th e  nervous  
r e s e r v o i r s ,  a  w o n d e r f u l  in c r e a s e  o f  v ita l pow er,

after, the accumulation of vital riches. O n ly i8akeof humanity, let the work go. Better to 
w hen brought to suffering by poverty of this ■ live in the midst of disorder, than that order 
kind, is the mind aroused to any interest in the j should be purchased at so high a price—the cost 
subject. Prior to the inception of disease, a j of health, strength, happiness, and all that 

a f j ( j w i t h  i t  a  c o n s i d e r a b le  a u g m e n ta t io n  ofi th ou gh tless squandering of vital reserve is what l makes existence endurable. The woman who 
w e i g l i t .  S o m e  w h o  s e e m  u t t e r l y  b rok en , com e our social practices system atically encourage; j spends her life in unnecessary labor, is by this 

f o r t h  w i t h  v ig o r  c o m p l e t e l y  r e n e w e d  a fter  a and when debility, disease, and untimely i very labor unfitted for the highest duties of home.
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S |jo bIiouM he the haven o f rest to which both 
husband And ch ild re n  tu rn  for peace and refresh
m ent. She shou ld  he the careful, in te llig e n t 
adv ise r and gu ide  o f the  one, the tender confi
d an t and he lpm a te  o f the o ther. Hmv is it  pos
s ib le  fo r a woman exhausted in body, as a natu
ra l consequence in  m ind  also, to perform  either 
o f these offices ? N o , i t  is no t possible. The 
cons tan t s tra in  is too great. N a tu re  gives way 
beneath it .  She loses hea lth  and sp irits  and 
hopefu lness, and more than  a ll, her y o u th — the 
la s t th in g  th a t a woman shou ld allow to slip  
from  h e r ;  fo r, no m a tte r how  old she is in  years, 
she shou ld  be yo un g  in  hea rt and feeling, for 
th e  y o u th  o f  age is sometimes more a ttrac tive  
th an  y o u th  its e lf. T o  the overworked woman 
th is  g reen o ld  age is o u t o f the ques tion ; old 
age comes on h e r sere and ye llow  before its time. 
H e r d is p o s it io n  is ru ined , her tem per is soured, 
her v e ry  n a tu re  is changed, by the burden which, 
too heavy  to  ca rry , is d ragged along as long as 
wearied fee t and  t ire d  hands can do th e ir  part. 
Even  he r a ffec tions are b lun ted , and she be
comes m e re ly  a m ach ine— a woman w ith ou t the  
t im e  to  be w om an ly , a m o the r w ith o u t the tim e  
to  t r a in  and gu ide  he r ch ild re n  as on ly  a mother 
can, a w ife  w ith o u t the  tim e  to sympath ize w ith  
and chee r h e r husband, a woman so over-worked  
d u r in g  th e  d a y  th a t  when n ig h t comes her sole 
th o u g h t and  most in tense lo ng in g  is for the rest 
and sleep th a t  ve ry  p robab ly  w il l not come; 
and , even i f  i t  shou ld , th a t she is too tired to 
en jo y . B e t te r  b y  fa r le t every th in g  go un fin 
ished, to  liv e  as best she can, than to enta il on 
h e rse lf and fa m ily  the curse o f overwork.—  
Sanitary Magazine.

V O I C E  O F  A N G E L S .
19:>

SCRAMBLING FOR LIFE UP A CLIFF 
TWO THOUSAND FEET IN HEIGHT.

Chaklf.s May *nd hii brother Robert, in the

P o isons .— Poisons o f  a lm ost any k in d  or de
gree o f  p ow e r ta ken  in to  the stomach may be 
n e u tra liz e d  b y  sw a llo w in g  in s ta n tly  nearly two  
g ills  o f  sw e e t-o il— a s trong , hea lthy  person 
m ay ta ke  tw ic e  th a t  q u a n tity . I t  is alleged 
th a t th e  o i l w i l l  des troy the effects o f any form
o f  a n im a l, vege tab le  o r m ine ra l poison.— Ex
change.

G A R R IS O N .
A f t e r  M r .  L e w is  Tappan and Garrison had 

been engaged  an h o u r in  earnest debate w ith  a 
s la veho ld e r w ho  d id  no t know  them , the South
e rn e r sa id  to  G a r r is o n : “ I f  a ll Northerners  
were as fa ir ,  courteous, and reasonable as your
se lf, we shou ld  no t com p la in . I t  is madmen 
l ik e  G a rr is o n  th a t  o ffend us.”  A no th e r fierce 
opponen t, a c c id e n ta lly  in  G a rr iso n ’s company 
an hou r, a f te r  h is  d e p a rtu re  asked a bystander 
th e  nam e o f  th e  m an he had been d ispu ting  
w ith , and , on le a rn in g  i t ,  sat down in  tearfu l 
shame th a t  he had so lo ng  and b it te r ly  abused 
such a m an . I  once saw h im  in  a m ixed com 
pany , w hen  a c le rg ym an  had made a labored ex
cuse fo r  n o n - in te re s t in  the  slave question and 
d issen t fro m  h is  v iew s, la y  h is  hand respectfu lly  
on th e  c r i t i c ’s a rm , and h is rebuke, “ S ir, i t  is 
no t l ig h t  y o u  need, b u t a hea rt,”  though apos
to lic  in  fra n kness , was so courteously spokeD 
th a t th e  lis te n e rs  o f  both sides assented, and 
th e  c r i t ic  h im s e lf  took no offense. The time  
w il l come w hen men w i l l  name s treng th , cour
age, d is c re t io n , m a rve llou s  sagac ity , inexhaus ti

ble patience, and a whole-souled devotion to 
justice and humanity, which never counted the 
cost, as his foremost qualities. Then the Church,
instead of jealously gathering her skirts aboutrpring of l870,'ofrerea ^ pMI 60,000 railroad 
her when he is mentioned, will bind his name tiel(lownthe Arkansas from the mountain source, 
proudly on her brow, claiming him not only as He >|yj. ,.Qur of?er wag accept<,(|f ĥen we
hers, but as her ripest fru it in this generation- gtarted jnt0 the upper entrllnceof the canon 
the best, almost the only, evidence of heressen- wjth a )arge gkiff> prorided with gix ^  pr0.
tia l Christian ity and value. I f  a grand purpose vj8jonj  an(j 200 feet of rope, with which, by 
—one of incalcuable worth, and so difficult taking a running turn around some flrraly-pUnt- 
to be almost impossible; unselfish and tireless ed object, we could lower our boat a hundred 
devotion to i t ; rare sagacity in discovering the  ̂^  ^ a t jme j n ^  way  ̂  ̂the end of three 
means to effect i t ;  commanding *DAuencfl >n ,days, having set adrift many hundred ties, we 
compelling aid from reluctant sources; a n d reacM  the entranceof the RoyalGorge. Here 
complete success, wrung from universal and bit- j we discovered that an attempt to descend the 
te r opposition, w ithout compromising principle, j waterfo|l with two in the boat was certain 
or stooping to accept dishonorable aid— if  all | destruction, and to return was impossible. Ac- 
th is be any evidence of greatness, then surely^ corJingly I  determined to lower my brother 
Mr. Garrison was one of our greatest men. “ He (down t |le fa|| jn (,oâ  a distance of 200 feet 
w ill ever be recognized/ says one well versed in gave ^  ^  rope ftD(| )1jra ^  c|,ance
our times, “ as the central and supreme figure in the'canon, (life seemed more certain in that 
tha t group of giants which the civil war pro- direction,) while I would risk my physical abilit) 
dueed. O f course, he had faults. But I  was^0 ^  canon wa||t was 2l)00 
honored to stand so near him for forty years feet
tha t some I  coold not see,and others I  have . . . .  . .  , ,  , . .. T . ,’ "About ten o clock in the morning I snook
forgotten. A 9 Bolingbroke said of oat hands with mv brother, lowered him in the boat
Marlborough’s defects, “ He was so great e man, (o ^  j j  flf th( ^  him ,he
th a t I  forgot he had that weakness. '— Wendell 1 , .  TL •b 1 and saw him no more. Then throwing aside my

coat, hat and boots, and stripping the socks from 
my feet, I commenced my climbing way, often 
reaching the height of one or two hundred feet, 
only to be compelled to return to try some other 
way. At length, about four o'clock in the after
noon, I  reached a height upon the smooth canon 
wall of about a thousan 1 feet. Here my further 
progress was arrested by a shelving ledge of 
rock that jutted out from the canon side a foot 
or more. To advance wa< without hope; to re
turn, certain death. Reaching upward and out
ward, I grasped the rim of the ledge with one 
haod, and then with the other, my feet slipped 
from the smooth side of the canon, and my body 
hong suspended in the air a thousand feet above 
the roaring waters of the Arkansas.

“ A t that momeot I  looked downward to meas
ure the distance I would have to fell when the 
strength of my arms gave out A«tinging sen
sation crept through my hair, as my eye caught 
the strong root of a cedar bush that projected 
out over the ledge, a little beyond my reach. 
My grasp upon the rim of the ledge was fast 
yielding to the weight of my person. Then I 
determined to make my beet effort to raise my 
body and to throw it sideways toward the root, 
so as to bring it within my grasp. At the m  
went of commencing the effort I saw my mother’s 
face, as she leaned out over the ledge, reached 
out her hand and caught me bythehair. Stran
ger, my mother died while yet a young woman, 
when I  and my brother were small boys, hot I  
remember her face. I was successful in making 
the side leap of my arms, when I drew myself 
upon the ledge and rested for a time. From 
here upward my climbing way was laborious, but 

I less dangerous. I  reached the top of the canon 
just as the sun was sinking down behind the 
snowy range, and hastened to our camp at the 
mouth of the canon, where I  found my brother 
all safe. ‘Charley/ said he, ‘have you had yoor

Phillips, in North American Review.

[Selected by M. J. K.]

SKELETON CITV.

Im iny travel* through distant regions [ came 
To a certain city of learned fame;
But the natives were living skeletons alii 
At the gate was pacing a skeleton till,
Wtirwe coat hang loot*, for his limbs were small.
And a skeleton regiment marched by the wall;
The "King's Skull" was mine hostelrie.
Where a skeleton waiter wilted on me,
With strings like cat-gat where tlesh shoall he; 
Many a strange thing did I see

While I stayed in Skeleton City.

A skeleton youth woo'd a skeleton maid;
The gentle yonng skeleton seemed afraid,
But the gay bold skeleton woo'ed not amiss,
And won from hi* darling a skeleton kiss.
Skeleton babies everywhere swarm'd,
Skeleton mothers with these were charm'd: 
Skeleton scientists rose to speak,
With skeleton voices, hard not weak,
While crowded skeletons hung on the words 
That twitched them about liky pulleys and cor*ls. 
There was one poor skeleton preacher, too,
But the skeleton audience was drowsy and few;
And a skeleton painter sweet pictures drew 

Of the folk in Skeleton City.

Close by the hearth sat a skeleton car,
Quick she sprang on a skeleton rat;
A skeleton Judge, with spectacles large.
Gave a skeleton rogae to the hangman's charge; 
Four skeleton horses I met in the street,
And a skeleton driving the hearse so neat.
With plumes and hat-b*n<U alf compute,
To the Sell where silent skeletons meet,

Outside of Skeleton City.
A friendly skeleton took me in charge.
To "show the lions"— his cranium large, 
D.tlichekephalousMi)*> talkM 
High philosophy as we walk’d:
"Mind is matter, each wise man own*;
Our minds being fed on nothing but bones 
From generation to genera ton,
(The fhnciftjl people madejemigratlon"
A drying up and ossification
Crept thn>ugb the body, the whole machine
By slow degrees growing hard and lean,
Hut useftiUer fir and cheaper, too;
And to this, moreover, our animals grew,
For obvious reason*. In short," Mid be,
"We have been evolved into wbat yon see,
Ab nfrra, through mental ucclty,
Science’s glory and triumph are we,

The natives of Skeleton City!"
—/Vwsrr’i MngaAnt
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HIS CREED.

Oil ARLES DICKENS RELIGION THE 
ION OF WIDE HUMANITY.

RELIG-

head in a flour sack?’ It was then I discovered hand of God and waiting lor the breath of life, 
that my hair was as white as you see it now.”—  not one who had lived and suffered death. She 
Ihnver Tribune. was past all help or need of it. We will not

wake her.” — Old Cariosity Shop, chap. 71.
“The hand soon stopped in the midst of 

them; the light that had always been feeble 
and dim behind the weak transparency, went 
out.” — Hard Times, chap. 9.

“ For a moment the closed eyelids trembled, 
and the .faintest shadow of a smile was seen. 
Thus clinging to that slight spar within her 
arms, the mother drifted out upon the dark aild 
unknown sea that rolls round all the world.”— 
Dombey and Son, vol. 1 chap. 1.

“Its very near the sea; I hear the waves ! 
The light about the head is shining about me 
as I go!” The old, old fashion, that came in 
with our first garments, and will last unchanged

Dickens preached—not in church nor from 
a pulpit, but a gospel which the people under
stood—the gospel of kindness, sympathy - in a 
word, humanity. His creed may be found in 
the following beautiful extracts on the subject 
of death:

“Even when golden hair lay in a halo on a 
pillow, round the worn face of a little boy, he 
said with a radiant smile: ‘Dear papa and 
m unm.i, I am very sorry to leave you both and 
to leave ray pretty little sister, but I am called, 
aad I must go.’ Thus the rustling of an an
gel’s wings got blended with the other echoes 
and had in them the breath of Heaven.*’— Talc 
of Two Cities, booh 2, chap. 21.

“There is no time there, and no trouble there. 
The spare hand does not tremble; nothing 
worse than a sweet, bright constancy is in her 
face. She goes next before him—is gone.”— 
Ibid, book 3, chap. 15.

“The dying boy made answer, ‘I shall soon 
bo there.’ He spoke of beautiful garden? 
stretched out before him, and were filled with, 
figures of men, and children, all with light upon 
their faces; then whispered that ‘it was Eden,’ 
and so died ” — Nicholas Nickleby, chip. 58.

“It’s turned very dark, sir. Is there any

be dug up with picks if necessary, but the loose 
crystals aiv more readily handled, and as mueh 
salt of that kind is formed as can bo disposed of 

Not only are there inexhaustible stores of salt 
in the little valley, but immense stores of 
borax. Th is borax is of the finest qunlity 
known, and two or three cents per pound more 
can be obtained for it in Europe than for any 
other borax sent to that market. Splendid 
specimens of tincal, or natural crystals of borax, 
are found in the marsh, imbedded in the clay 
uear the surface Immense quantities of sul
phate of magnesia (epsom salt) and sulphate of 
soda (glauber salt) in a pure state are also found. 
Nitrate of potassa (saltpetre) is found, but the 
extent of the deposits is not known.

Common potash is found in great abundance, 
and among the curious specimens to be obtained 

until our race has run its course, and the wide .are what are called “cotton balls” (boreate of
firmament is rolled up like a scroll. On ! thank 
God for that older fashion yet, of immortality ! 
And look upon us, angels of young children, 
when the swift river bears us to the ocean.”—  
Ibid, chap. 17.

“In this round world of many circles within 
circles, do we make a weary journey from the 
high grade to the low, to find at last that they 
lie close together, that the two extremes touch, 
and that our journey’s end is but our starting 
place V— Ibid, chap. 34.

“A cricket sings upon the hearth; a broken, 
child’s toy lies upon the ground, and nothing 
else remains.” — Cricket on the Hearth, chap. 3.

“I am going to heaven! The sunset is very 
near! and the child who went to Heaven rose 
into the golden air and vanished.” — The Child'slight a-coming? The cart is shaken all to 

pieces, and the rugged road is very near its end. Story.
I’m a gropin’—a gropin’, let me catch hold of 
your hand. Hallowed be thy name.” A WONDERFUL NEVADA VALLEY.

“Dead! my lords ani gentlemen. Dead; Captain Rhodes of Esmeralda county, who is 
men and women, born with Heavenly compas jo this city, is owner of what is known as 
sign in your hearts. And, dying thus around i Rhodes’ Salt M irsli, but which is a perfect lab- 
u?, every day. Bleak House, chap. 47. oratory of mineral wealth The valley con-

“Ile slowly laid his face down upon her bosom, tains 4140 acres. It is quite level, and is sur- 
drew his arm closer round her neck, and with rounded on all sides with high volcanic moun- 
one parting sob began the world. Not this tains. It is situated about fifteen miles north- 
world, oh, not this! The world that sets this west of Columbus.
right. — Ibid, chap. 65. In l|);s i;ttle valley is a sufficient amount of

If this is sleep, sit by me while I sleep. 8a|t to supply all tho markets of the United
Purn me to you, for your face is going far off,! States, if not the whole world. A foot or two
an l I want it to be near. And she died like | below the surface is found a solid floor of pure 
a child that had gone to sleep— David Copper• roc|̂ gIl]̂  ^  grm anj  ^  transparent as ice. In-
fidd, chap. 9. deed, when the sand that covers the surface is

rune and the world were slipping from bê  stripped off, the salt below bears a very close re
semblance to a field of ice. In many placesneath him He’s going out with the tide.

And it being low water, he went out with the 
tide.”— Ibid, chap. 30.

‘“ Don’t cry! Is my chair there? In its 
old place ?' That face, so full of pity
and grief, that would appeal to me, that solemn 
han't upraised toward* Heaven ! It is over.’—- 
Ibid, chap. 53.

“One new mound was there which had not 
been there last night. Time, burrowing like a 
mole under the ground, had marked his track, 
by throwing up another heap of earth. ’— Mar
tin Chuzzlewitt, chap. 19.

little streams of water bubble up through the 
mass of salt, and very frequently deep pools are
found, which look just like the air-holes in a 
frozen lake.

lime; and fibrous crystalline borax. Also there 
is found an abundance of an unknown mineral. 
It is something described in none of the books. 
It does not appear in the shape of crystals, yet 
has a regular form of its own, presenting the 
appearance of branches of coral. It is thought 
that this may be some new salt. A quantity 
of it will shortly be sent East for examination. 
—  Virginia City (Nevada) Enterprise.

VERIFICATIO N  OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE.

F ond  D u Lac. W i - . ,  Aus. 1. 1879.

D ear  B roth er  D en sm ore ,— I have 
list received the V oice  of A ngels for 

July 15th, with seven extra copies for 
distribution, containing a message from 
rnv daughter, M rs. Emma C. Winchell, in 
relation to the treatment o f insane persons 
at the W innebago Hospital. She passed 
to the Higher Life D ec. 21st, 1878, from 
said hospital. Her statements relative to 
falling on a bad sidew alk, and also the 
date when it happened, are correct. She 
survived her injury four months and three 
days.

During my attendance upon my daugh
ter, I think the day previous to her depar
ture, 1 discovered a very bad sore on her 
left upper arm. I inquired the cause. 
She burst into tears, saying, “ Ma, that is 
where they whipped m e.” I said, “ What 
did they whip you for?” remarking that 
Dr. Kempster had told me that she was 
one of the most pleasant and agreeable 
patients in the house. She said, “ It was 
because I cried to see my inn.”

On her left foot, side and arm were 
The salt made at the marsh is perfectly pure, i p|ujnly  to be seen the marks of the lash

When a tract of ground has been stripped of th„ t 8he was w h ip p e d  with, the p o in t o f 
the surface soil, the salt water rises over the bed I , , . . .

e , u kl , f f  ̂ wie lash sinking the left upper arm. theof rock *alt to the depth of a foot or two. Then . . .  , 1 1 .
crystals of salt begin to form on the surface of! !'“ h 18 <>f ‘ >*«e of some
the water, and as they form they sink to the
bottom. If salt is to be fine, for table use,
workmen stir these crystals about with shovels ®be strode through the hall, lashing the• r? r c

'kind of leather, braided. I saw it after
ward coiled around the supervisors arm,

•She was dead. No sleep so beautiful and as they settle to the bottom, thus breaking them floor like some furious beast at every
cal n. so free from trace of pain, so fair to look up. For u*e in working silver ore, coarse salt 

She seemed a creature fresh from the | is as good as fine, and the solid formation inayupon.

s t e p .

There is much more that I could say
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but I deter— the thought is too sickening. 
Tongue camiol utter nor pen portray the 
horrible sensation that pervades my every 
thought over my daughter's treatment.

With my t e w  days’ experience in that 
Asylum, 1 must say that Dr. Kempster 
had every appearance of being a kind and 
good man ; and many things occur in that 
institution that if ho was aware of he 
would not approve. But I certainly think 
the Dr. should investigate the matter, if 
ho desires to he humane to the poor un
fortunates under his charge.

Dear Brother Densmore, words fail to 
express my thankfulness to you for the 
happiness that I enjoy from such words 
rrom n loving child : “Please toll ma my 
Summer-land home is sw e e t; I have dow
ers and birds, and 1 found Tunie righ t1 
away.” She promised me in her last 
hours that she would rind her, and would 
communicate to me through the V oice  of 
A ngels ; and well does she remember 
when the temple was rent in twain. 
Both the supervisor and the nurse made 
the remark to me, “Do vou see the bed 
shake?” I said, “You will see more than 
th at!” and I understand that they have. 
The room in the darkest night is lighter 
than the noonday sun, and they are afraid 
to use it.

I thank Brother Pardee for his kind re
membrance, and dear Cal lie, (as we were 
wont to call her at tim es,) for her cheer
ing words to jna. I will write a line to 
her soon, and hope to hear from her often.

W ith many thanks to Brother Densmore 
•and Sister Shelham er,

I remain as ever,
C o rd elia  T aixto r .

V O I C E  O F  A N G E L S .

for another in sorrow or jo y , and gives of 
its own pleasure to enrich the souls of 
others; Charity, Christ-like C harity, that 
condemns none, but otlVrs the hand of as
sistance to every needy soul, and with 
pitying kindness veils his fault from the 
heedless, careless world, while aiding him 
to become better and holier; Purity, 
which, like the gleaming crest, ever rises 
above the dark soil beneath, and rides upon 
the silvery t id e ; but which, unlike the

197
cultivate every good attribute, that all 
evil would decay for want of nourishment, 
and all good thrive under the fostering 
care— so that in the By-and-Bye he would 
become as the angels are, one in aspira
tion with the Father !

] n s p i r a t i o n a l  G e m s .

UM, U. T. Mil ELff AMER.

[For the ‘‘ Voice ol ADgcD.,,|

S P I R I T  E C H O E S .
NUMDF.II Tr.S.

BY SPIRIT VIOLET.

THROUGH TIIK OKOANISM OK M. T. 6IIF.LU.VMKR.

W h a t  are the attributes o f the Spirit? 
Shorn o f all the coarser elements gntherec 
from its contact with matter, purged of al 
impurities, cleansed o f all gross material*! 
ties, that have a tendency to cling to the 
interior being— spots gathered by the 
Spirit-garments in passing through morta 
experiences— the Spirit shines out. beau
tiful and good, every feature, every linea
ment, even the very robes it wears, radian 
with a light that pierces all shadows am 
permeates with g lo ry  everythingit reaches 

The attributes o f the Spir*t arc L ove—  
unselfish, underiled. undving L ove— which 
throws out a spirit o f tenderness, o 
thoughtful kindness, toward nil others 
Sympathy, deep, true Sym pathy, that feels

rFor the Voice of Angela.]

TO G ERALD  MASSEY, POET, 
snowy foam, can plunge down into the | hv  h p ir it  j o h *  c r it c h l e y  p r i s c e , t iir o u o h  h r  m e d i - 

depths, when necessary, to snatch a gem —  
which may ho some other soul— from the 
darkness and mire ; Honor, In tegrity, and 
Justice, which give just due to all people, 
defraud no man, and seek ever to tread 
the path o f right-doing, not for the hope 
of reward, hut for its own sake, and the 
inward happiness of the soul ; Freedom , 
icrfect Freedom from all enslaving pas

sion, nil bonds thnt confine and cramp the 
s o u l; freedom o f thought, freedom of| 
action, but such freedom that encroaches 
not upon the domain of another, norseeks 
its happiness through the avenue o f un
bridled license ; for that is not freedom , is 
not liberty, but despotism in disguise, and 
as such is unknown in Spirit-realm s.

A ll these are the attributes o f the Spir
i t ; all these and m ore; every desire rip
ens itself into a beautiful developem ent 
o f something noble and good ; every im
pulse unfolds into a blossom o f light, 
fraught with good w i l l ; every aspiration 
turns u p w ard ; as seeking for the light, it 
rises towards the Infinite and H oly ; every 
error becomes submerged with Truth ; ig-| 
norance of L ife and Law  and L ove turns 
to Know ledge, and Power is the dower ot 
the soul— power to go onward and up-; 
ward, to expand all the divine within that 
needs grow th— power to give voice to the 
undying song o f the soul— power to reach 
out for strength and light, which are never) 
denied— and power to reach downward, 
also, to befriend, encourage and sym pa
thize with the low ly and the weak !

Oh, the attributes o f the S p ir it !— o f all 
Spirits, when freed from the effects o f suf
fering and sin ! Beautiful and good, tliev

B r a v e  aoul, who dwelleat on the earth  
Encaaed in hand* of flenlily clay,

The Angel* recognize thy worth.
In heavenly 1aihIh not far away;

They watch thee with their holy eyes,
An>f guard thee with dlvlncat care.

Am on the hills of Paradise 
They hlets thee In the hour of prayer.

Brave, earnest soul, whose fearless voice 
Is sounded in defence of right.

Celestial white-robed host* rejoice 
And praise thee In their horaea of light,

That thou dost wield thy magic pen 
Against oppression, sin and wrong,

Till heaven and earth resound again 
With music from thy rhythmic song.

Oh, we would bless thee for the strains 
T int echo from thy mystic lyre,

The holy, prayerful, sweet refrains 
That kindle Truth’s Immortal tire;

Oh, I would Ideas thee for thy song 
Of sympathy toward* the poor,

Whose rhymed sweetness tells the wrong 
And pain and suffering they endure,

We watch thee with a sweet surprise,
To find thy soul so crystal white,

And clear as dew ‘neath summer skies 
Reflecting hack the heavenly light;

For thou art warm, Impulsive, true 
To sympathy and human love.

And thy sweet soul hath straggled through 
The earthly deeps to heights above.

As one who f e t l s  tby’mystlc power 
To elevate the weak and low.

To permeate the saddest hour
With gladness, pure as sllv’ry snow—

As one who know * the potent charm 
Thai thrills through every song of thine, 

Who senses every Impulse warm 
That floods thy soul with light divine—

Oh, I would bring thee words of cheer 
From loved ones In the world above,

Who bless thee while thou llneerest here 
To brighten earth with heavenly love;

Oh, I would bring thee royal gems 
Of Sympathy, and Love, and Truth,

Which form a matchless diadem 
To crown thee with Immortal youth.

Press on, glad Spirit, o’er the gleaming heights 
Of proud Parnassus, gained by noble power. 

And bear aloft Progression’s brilliant lights.
To plant their stand aril on e:tcb lofty tower! 

Press on In soulful sweetness, while the song 
Of Angel* floats around yon from above.

And God, who triumphs over every wrong. 
Enfolds you in his arms of perfect lovel

ever flowing ou*transcend all thought 
towards the great Creator, they blend in 
one sea of ineffable g lo ry , which consti
tutes the D ivinity o f God and man united 
in one.

W ho would not strive with all his best 
endeavors to daily grow  under the sunlight 
o f Progress, 90 that hour by hour some 
scale would fall aw ay, some tatter be made 
whole ? W ho would not seek to train and 
prune the vines o f the noblest affections, 
the highest emotions o f his soul, and to

ANOTHER VER IFICA TIO N .

Boston, Aug. 12, 1879.

M r . D ensmore :— D e a r  S i r ,— Plepsc 
send me two papers o f  A u g. 1st. There 
is a message from E va. I would say that 
it is correct in every particular. M any 
thanks for perm itting my darling to come 
so many times through your paper.

Y ours, in love and truth,
C urtis C l a r k ,9 •

No. 53 Church street, Boston.



YrOIUE OF ANGELS.

A T S T G - E L S .  sent.ifion to woman means injustice and
tyranny : and she is heard lifting up her 
voice against it. She demands the right 
of the elective franchise— the ballot— that 
she mav assist in choosing and electing 
the wisest rulers, the best Governors of 
the Commonwealth : and this mighty de
mand will go rolling on. steadily gaining 
volume, breadth and power, until public

, . . , sentiment will demand a legislation that
A* the days, weeks, months and years ... , 4 , ,J . , , „ , „ will concede to woman what has so long

been withheld from her. namely, the right
to protect herself, through the exercise of
the ballot.

It ha- been objected that, were women
allowed to vote, they would not exercise»
due caution in the choice of candidates, 
nor sufficiently reason upon the qualifica-
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E D I T O R I A L

T1IE ONE GREAT TRIUMPH VET TO DAWN*.

rro bv, the advocates and defenders o f 
womans liberty, woman's freedom of ac
tion, her right to exercise a control over 
her own person, life, powers and property, 
are still undismayed by opposition or de- 
lav. Knowing no such word as fail, own- 
ing no such thought as defeat, they move 
steadilv onward, strong in their purpose 
to press on in their n ifehtr work, until tiol,s a,,d meiit3 ot' the vario,IS a3Pirant3 
the day o f victorv ; knowing that, should for office 1,1 ,he l’o l,tua l fie ld - Le t 113 see 
their physical frames faint" bv the wav, ho,T ,bis a?rees "  ith ,he facts ln the ca3e : 
their Spirits w ill s till have power to take Recently, the Massachusetts Legislature  
up the work, and impress other noble P333^  a 1 Permi t t ing women to vote in 
souls into the service. th" election o f , and

Xot only hundreds and thousands o f no,r’ a’  an outgrowth o f that la n . in te ll i-  
the most retined. cultured and intelligent ?ent. retiued and educated women are 
of the female sex have entered heart and hoIdin? Private meetings, presided over 
S'ail into the work o f emancipating their *'.v well-informed s\ mpathizeis, and ap
se x from mental, social and political bond-- Proved !'v experienced voters, to qualify  
age—of redeeming womankind from the themselves to vote in te lligen tly . Comment 
degrading servitude most o f them are 13 unnecessary. Sow, we would like to 
obliged to remain in, towards those o f the see 50nle "1 the well-informed, educated 
opposite sex whom they call husbands, m:de vo,ers o f the present day call to- 
and who have from time immemorial wield- ?ether part o f the ignorant, uneducated, 
ed a master’s power over the fn -rile , deli- Profane- drunken rabble, that cluster 
cate women who have been entrusted to ar°und the polls on voting day, for a sini- 
their care—but also those noble, honest lar purpose— the instructing these voters 
souls encased in a masculine form, who, in ,he tn ie ,,se and >>ea"ty o f the elective 
recognizing the justice o f woman's claims franchise.
for freedom, are constantly lending their That woman, whose love o f home, whose 
assistance and using their influence and affection for the fam ily circle, whose ten- 
powers to hasten on the glorious day when derest qualities are developed in the exer- 
woman everywhere shall be recognized as vise o f watchful care for those she loves, 
the equal o f man in every department o f tr ill neglect her home duties, or the care 
life. This is her right, und this is all she of her family, to attend political gather- 
demands. She does not wish to he exalt- mgs, and fr it te r away her time at the
ed into a goddess, or

“ A being all too bright arvl goo*l 
F.r human nature's dally food;'*

b.rshc does wish to be elevated toiler

polls, as the lord? (? ) of creation do, is 
a fear too absurd to be noticed, and held 
out only by those who, Seeing the rod of 
power slipping away from .them, seek to

trie station in life—that of helper, co- deter others from lending assistance to the 
worker, adviser of man, socially, intcllec- opposite party. But thanks to higher
tually and politically. She demands the 
right of self-protection ; the right to guard 
Ip t  most sacred principles from violation ; 
t e rjglit to ownership in her own person 
and property ; the right of being educated 
in all the various professions and sciences 
of life, with her male associates. She 
protests ugainst the unjust taxation of

powers than man, the time will yet come 
when woman will stand erect and free, 
equal in liberty and power with all man
kind. Already is she making her mark 
of honor in the halls of learning ; already 
are educated and talented men bowing a 
recognition of her power and talent, exer
cised in medical pursuits, and in litera-

p operty levied upon her, while she lias no ture. law. and the sciences; and by-and- 
v<iice in the making of the law regulating bye, the one grand triumph yet to dawn 
•neh taxation. Taxation without re pro-! upon the earth— the cmani ipation of wo-
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man troin all that enthralls ami keeps her 
down— will become such an established 
tact, that all who oppose it will how be
fore its rising might.

E rrata  — [a the article entitled “The Mil
lennium,” in the V oice of August 1st, the 
word “regeneration” should be “generation.”

SP IR IT  MESSAGES,
G iven  at  t h e  “ V oice  ok A ngels” C ircle, 

A ug us t  3 r d , 1 8 7 9 .

THROUGH THE ORGANISM OF M. T. SMEL-
HAMER.

I N V O C A T I O N .  UV  I IO IIK IIT  A N D E R S O N .  C HAIRM AN.

O ur Father who art in Heaven, hal
lowed he thy name ; give unto each soul 
the comfort that it needs, strengthen and 
sustain every Spirit throughout its mortal 
journey ; and oh, our Father— blessed title 
of relationship— we ask tonight that thou 
wilt enfold every weary, struggling soul, 
every weak and tempted one, in the arms 
of thy mighty love, until all passion be
comes stilled in the calm submission to 
thy will which is the law of right, until 
all sin is purged from the struggling spirit.

Bless every sulFerer to night; pour over 
each wound the oil of thy peace and tran
quillity ; and oh, may the light ot thy 
presence, and the consoling presence of 
the Angels, stream over every darkened 
pathway, and brighten the passage to the 
Summer-Land.

SUSAN CROSBY.

A greeably to earthly desires, I have 
been seeking earnestly for the last few 
weeks to send out a blessing ol grateful 
love, a token of my presence, from this 
place. At last, I succeed in making my
self heard, although I find it impossible to 
give all I desire. But let me say this— it 
is all glorious, all perfect. The reunion 
with darlings gone before was blessed to 
my Spirit. Xo one can tell the sweet wel
come a Spirit receives from its heavenly 
treasures, and I have many in the Higher 
Life. What a glorious sunrise, radiant 
with beauty, light and glory, is to the 
night-enveloped earth, so is the Spirit’s 
resurrection, to the weary, longing soul. 
The morning light was breaking for me, 
and it’s brightness glorified every sense of 
iny being.

I wish to send undying love and grati
tude to each dear one on earth, relative and 
friend; none arc forgotten. I bless them 
all, and will ever guard and guide them 
with faithful love. Wc shall meet again 
upon the golden shore.

I ain an old lady, sir. My Spirit was 
long confined to the matcriiil. ujnile chafing 
to lie free. As my friends already know,
I am happy and at rest.
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My name is Susan Crosby. I would 

like you to send to Charles Crosby, Ashby, 
Mass.

.MAT U K  HKOWNK

I am Mattie Browne. Father’s n a m e  is 
William Browne. I lived in Utica, New 
York.

1 never heard of this when I was here, 
lint [ think it’s real (food that we can come 
back; only I wish they could always know 
at home.

I was nearly thirteen. I think it's nearly 
tour years since I went away'. I’m strong 
now. I know just how the rose-bush in 
tiie backward has grown, and how dark 
the roses grew the Summer after I went 
away. Mother suid they seemed as though 
they had turned to mourning roses. They 
are lighter now.

I don’t feel very* well, but I want to send 
my love and grandmother’s and Bessie’s.

FLOKA A. PARTRIDGE.

Good evening! [Good evening!] I 
feci it a rare privilege to be permitted to 
manifest here twice, and I am so thankful 
for it. If you please, I would like to send 
my love to all our family. Since myr bod
ily departure, I seem to be so much closer 
to them in Spirit, and to draw from each 
one the kind thoughts and loving memo
ries sent out towards me. They know I 
mn happy and well, and dwelling in a beau
tiful home. My home is still with father, 
mother and all, too ; and so I feel I have 
two sweet homes, one on earth and one in 
the Spirit-world.

[ have tried to take on material form at 
times, to show myself. I have tried to 
imprint my image upon the camera, that 
father might devolopc it. I have tried to 
come in more way's than they know; and 
yet I am grateful that I can bring the roses 
of love and the lilies of peace to plant them 
in each heart, and bless it with the beauty, 
bloom and fragrance of love from the Sum
mer-land.

You remember me— Flora Partridge? 
[I think so.] * I came before, but did not 
succeed. I th ink you for permitting me 
to come again. [You are welcome.]

Please sign rao Flora A. Partridge, and 
scud my' message to Mr. A. Cheney Par
tridge, Boston Highlands, Mass.

[• Message alluded to, published July 
1st.]

1‘OLI.Y
’Specs I’sc no business here. [Oh, yes, 

you hnve ; we’re glad to »ce you.] Well, 
now, honey, that’s kin’. I be all brack, 
nil brack. ’Specs I got ticks in joints, 
pretty stitf. 1’se ole Polly. [How old 
were you?] ’Pears like I nebher bub no

age ; nebher did. I’sc come from olo Vir- 
ginny, an’ I’se wants y'oung Massa Charley' 
to know it. I missed him when a pickan
inny. Ole Mistis here sen s a heap o’ love 
to Mars’ Charley', an’ she want him to stay 
home to look artcr the ole place, an’ not 
go over the water ; ’kuse it’s all moonshine 
an’ sieli that he’s running artcr.

I’se Polly, sure, Massa. Young Mars’ 
be Charley Mitchell. ’Pears like the ole 
[dace be near Kichmon*.

JOSEPH H. NEILV.

W ith your kind permission, sir, 1 would 
lilceto say a few words to my brother Arch.
I am Joseph H. Neily, who passed away 
from Boston a few years ago. [We are 
glad to have you come, sir.] Thanks ! 
Tell Arch that now I am perfectly' satisfied ; 
that I would not change back if I could. 
Father, mother, and hosts of others, are 
with me, and we all join in love to him. 
His little darlings are all safe and tenderly 
cared for. Tell him that the houses we 
build over here are entirely different from 
those we hammer together on earth. Our 
mansions are good or poor according to 
our works, and each one must build his 
own. Bless the old fellow ; tell him he’ll 
get a rousing welcome when he comes over.

I would like to send mv love to Yilie.*•

I know what changes she has made ; I look 
out for her welfare, and am contented with 
what has been done so far, as I feel it i 
for the best. I wish her, and will try t< 
bring her, contentment, happiness an< 
peace.

M essages G iven' A ugust  10th , 1S79.

MKS. LOUISA MILLS.

L ike a song-bird, glad and free, I wing 
my’ way' from the upper heights, to bear 
tidings of love and peace to dear friends 
on the earth. I can >iug my song of tri
umph now ; I can warble strains of sweeter 
melody' than when encased in mortal; but 
while I plume my aspirations for higher 
flights, I yet nestle in the beating hearts 
of those so dear, so dear to me on earth. 
Say I guard them with unperishing love; 
I guide them gently homeward. And 
while I linger mostly with mv treasures, 
I am with my friends to love and bless 
them.

And to the one dear friend, whose eyes 
will scan these lines, give mv fond remem
brance, loving benediction and sympathy.

To Medium friends, who have assisted 
me to convey tokens of love to dear ones,
I send gratitude and love.

Mrs. Louisa Mills, to friends in Cali
fornia.

MAM IK WHITMOItP,

I co m e  from California too. I haven’t 
been gone a y'car yot. I want to send my 
love and mother’s love to those we left at 
home. Tell father not to grieve ; we are 
happy now, and we don’t feel sick any more. 
Mamma came to the other place, the/fan
ner, and I come here. I’m Mamie Whit
more ; I shall grow up a woman in the 
beautiful Spirit-land, and there’ll be no 
fear of going into u decline there.

Tell papa good tilings arc in store for 
him yet, and we'll watch over nil, and 
make them happy' and contented. Don’t 
forget to say we all send love.

I want this sent to Mr. E. W. Whit
more, San Francisco, California.

KATIE WYMAN.

I would like to send a few words now, 
that they may reach home by the fourth of 
September. I will be home on that day, 
the anniversary' of a sweet release, and I 
will bring sweet flowers, tokens of love 
and sy'mpathy ; I will ever bless each one, 
and comfort the heart of my darling mother. 
Tell her blossoms gleam fair and sweet for 
her in the Summer-land. 1 have come to 
her in Spirit-form, to gladden her soul; I 
hope to come even better than that some 
day'; I come close to Auntie, and can in
fluence her. I am happy ; every wish i9 
gratified ; for here we desire nothing but 
what is best for us, and we expand and 

, develope under the sunlight of Spiritual 
Love. I thank you.

Katie Wyman, to her mother, Mrs. 
Abbie Wyman, Stoneham, Mass.

ItEV. CHARLES WILSON.

As oxe, whose calling it was to go down 
into the depths, and to take each suffering 
mourner, each struggling sinner, by the 

, hand, and seek to lift him or her up into a 
better state of mind ; y'et as one who feels 
he sometimes failed in his duty; I would 
return tonight to speak some woH of com
fort to the saddened soul.

Ah, well does your speaker know the 
depfbs of pain and suffering a human heart 
can reach ; well docs he know the misery 
that can attach itself to the Spirit; and 
yet he would say, Oh, mourning heart, be 
comforted— be coni foiled. A higher life, 
a purer love, a nobler path, awaits each 
one in the Land of Souls. Every tear 
shall yet he wiped away, every sorrowing 
heart shall yet rejoice; “Whom the Lord 
loveth He chatteneth,” that through the 
flood and the fire, the soul may become 
cleansed from impurities, purged from 
dross, and drawn nearer the heights of 
Heaven.

“Peace be w ith you all, not as the world
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•rives, give we unto you. but that peace 
that the world can neither "ive nor take 

R e v . C h a r l e s  AVi l s o x .a wav. *»

M essaoes G iven- A ugust 17t h , 1S70 .

SALLIE CO-VAN'T.

I ’M a very old lady, ovfer eighty ; but I 
would like to come, and see what‘s going 
on; and perhaps some one who used to 
know me will see my name and remember 
me. 1 have only been away about a year. 
Oh, what a deal there is to learn over here ! 
what dillorent wavs of teaching there are !

CAl'T. H A M E L  T. G IF IO ltD .

C ap ta in  Daniel T. Gillord, who hails 
from New Bedford, and wants to tell old 
shipmates he has found the snuggest and 
sweetest harbor they have ever dreamed of. 
Somewhat over a year, I believe, since 1 
went aloft: time enough to see which way 
the land lays, and what kind of a crew 
you've got aboard. I’m satisfied ; might 
have done better, but also might have done 
a 2freat deal worse. If anv old cruiser 
will hail me and give me a chance to speak, 
I'll respond heartily. A friend on Union 
street. New Bedford, couldn’t do better

it and hunt after it.
I send mv love, and I'm not dead. I*

was an old school-marm in Provincetown.

You cannot drill learning into one who 
won’t learn ; knowledge only comes to the than hunt up one of these trumpets and
seeker, but it does come when you want |let ,,,e hi,ve “ chi,nce t0 9Ilcak ,hrouSh "•

Also, tell Parker all is above-board and
afloat.

I was an old chap, and I think .Tack Tar

Evervhodv down there knows Aunt Sallie i " 0" ld a fftir & P tnin- Over three- 
Conant. I m smarter than ever, tell them, score-and-ten, but safe in port at last.
and good forever so many terms. , e m mi e  p l a i s t k d .

t e c u m ela . I I w a x t  to come. Mamma can’t hear

Tecumela comes to send scratch line me sin?  to her “ow- lmt 1 doa11 the same' 
trou talk paper to brave in far west. Te- i  ̂ve c 0* a sister. I be Emmie Plaist- 
cumela sav he be one of Injun band, to do ied* Mamma * Emeline Plaisted, in Tren-
heap miffhtv work trou young chief. Band|ton' Xew Jerse3'* [Does she read our 
want to trow strength, magnetism, overilittle PaPer?] No: she reads Sunday 
young Chief; to Velope the power he hab, papers, though. I vegot blue slip-
tor good work for peoples who weak, no | Pers* ^  M mamma want to know what 
strong, what you call “sick.” Tecumela i anc e ŝ do d̂ue 9lipPers? I wears
say, Poantonino be great sachem who con-1  ̂ âd em ^eie * werc so pret-
trols Band for work ; all help, all work Kv 5 mamma put'em on the other me, that 
good for chief. Want Chief John he quiet, | :̂ld ^°'vers all round i t ; don t you 
be brave, an’ we do heaps much for he. know? I was six. I be eight now. Oh, 

Tell Chief John's ole brave we bring urn |Vm so haPPy 1 1 live in a hin garden, and
round strong, if not’ing prevent. \̂Te | play with the birds, 
make urn well. Tecumela open Chiefs
eyes, he see Spirits, talk um, bring urn I [Selected.;
good from hunting-grounds. Ole white- JOSEPHINE’S LAMENT.

n v  MRS. RMMA C. EMRtTRY.haired Chief, grandsire Willum, sen’ heap
much love J he he guide, he help too. I T ue fearful strife of feeling now is o'er,

bring um news for knowledge-box. Ugh ! A m,rtyT Ppplr,t „ow within me bums 
Tecumela hah spoken. Good Moon. a u .i lore thar»i»um i

. . .  ,  .j  t J* I All thought of se lf Is waking, till Its power
[Harebell, an Indian Control of the I Can conquer e'en the anguish of this hour.

Medium, tells us this message is for Mr.
John W
Ohio.]

Yes, for thy mke I can resign e'en thee, 
Montgomery, Fort Seneca, My noble husband I though there yet may be

Enough of woman's weakness In my heart 
To bid tears stnrt,
Yet not one murmur of reproach shall swell 
Amid the acconts o f my last farewell.

MARY K. MAN’ S’.

I c o m e  from Keene, New Hampshire.
I hardly know how long I have been away. | 
hut think it about twelve months. I would

n am e;
In the veiled lightnings of that falcon eye 

. . .  •• | _  , 1 1 r<*ad the high
like to send my love, to say I am as happy J And godlike aspirations or n mind

Whose loftiest aim was power to bless m ankind.;is I ever expected to he; the clouds roll 
away, and I can understand them now. I 
am about twenty-five. I left friends who 
will see this. Say I bring them all love, 
and come to try and return the many kind
nesses they showered upon me.

My name is Mary K. Mann. If any of 
them will go to a Medium privately, I 
can explain a great deal to them.

And when thy nitmn through nil the onrth was known, 
When monarchs quailed before thy triple crown,
When queens beheld me. In mine hour of pride.
Thy glorious bride.
No selfish vanity my heart could swell —
I shared a throne, but would have shared a cell.

Like thine, my soul was formed for glorious fate;
I loved thee as the eaglo loves Its m ate;
Nor did I seek with borrowed strength to climb 
The height sublime
Where thou hailst built thine eyrie; 't was for me 
Enough that thou wert there—I followed thee.

>
>'• ".»• »■.:!>. I ..., I,.tv. | I, i ii,

In ‘ •«'»<■ - « ini -̂li I Ii •'. , ii ,t11... I m u ,’. «|,.nil.r
"  h . ’ ii ' f i l l ,  i . 11 . 11 i.. n i . *: 1 1 . ■ I |,|. (i 11 ;i ,• r,-. |
My 11:111• I , ai..... d
And '■’■dh d tin- <lr. t<|,..| in,in. i t i l l  I,,- ^
A t>. I l> >w, . | In in i|. iwn, <ui I >n 11-si w  :i% a cltllil.

I'hougli all unt n ight iIn, iv url-ir’s brand *•< .vn-1 |,
Vet wi-nt inv spirit with ftt. ■ t., th<< *i«ld,
N\ ln<i .< .■■ , i h i |i.,,Irons iu -’ In llfrr.< array,
N<>r. ’ini<i Mi* !Yny,
Awoke oiu< u-rror lor a hushand’s life —
Such fear tv.<t.< tille In N’apolom 's wile.

Alas! how has my pride become mv sham e I 
I <;iw thee m ount tho ruggeil stoop o f fame,
And Joyed to think how soon thy m ighty soul 
Would reach Its. goal;
Nor ever dream ed, am bitious though thou art,
That thy last step  would be upon my heart.

Vain sacrifice! X<> second o f thy race 
Shall wield the world's drond sceptre In thy place;
Rude nature m ight have taught how false m ust be 
Such hope to th eo ;
For lofty m ltuh but w ith like minds should wod—
Not In the dove's soft nest aro eaglets hrod.

Ours was the soul's high union; and the pain 
Tli at wear* my cplrlt down breaks not the chain ;
No earthly hand such fettors could entw ine;
And I am thine.
As fondly, proudly th ine, In exile  now,
As when the diadem  begirt ray brow.

S m 'KM,‘RR 1. .879 |

| For the Voice of Angela.]

A SPIRTT-PICTURE.
nv s r i u i T  john chitchley prince, through his

MEDIUM, M. T. SHBI,IIAMKR.

U r over the gleaming, glowing heights 
of yonder verdure-crowned hills, resting 
like brilliant crests of shining green upon 
the flower-bespangled vale, itself a mass 
of exquisitely tinted, harmoniously blend
ed color, see the first beams of morning 
light, now rising, now receding, then 
mounting higher and higher, scintillating, 
glowing, radiating beauty and glory— each 
ray a point of red, purple or azure— until 
all blend into one harmonious sea of gold
en light, spreading abroad over the eastern 
sky, and filling the air with heavenly 
splendor.

It is morning, rich, golden, life-invigor
ating morning ! The atmosphere, tinted 
with a shade of deep, dark blue, becomes 
mellowed with the golden light; the 
balmy zephyrs play in perfumed sweet
ness through the leafy branches of the 
stately trees; grasses, lmds, and flowers 
glittering with crystal dew, throw back 
myriad points of brilliant light to the sun
beams resting lovingly upon them ; birds 
spread their beautiful plumage to catch 
the breeze, and warble forth songs of 
sweetest melody; waters flow in musical 
gladness, and rippling over mossy stones 
or shining pebbles, give added life and 
beauty to the scene. The arching skies 
bend in tenderness over all, and peace and 
purity permeate the scene.

Spirits throng together in groups, each 
soul thrilled with the magnificent display 
before them, and lifting up their hearts in 
silent praise, bless the Giver of Life for 
every perfect gift.
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spring, whence flows refreshing streamsSoon, celestial music ascends, as each 
Spirit joins in a song o f gladness, thanks- for the dusty, travel-worn soul, 
giving and aspiration ; for through song, , Xot far from this beautiful valley, which 
the Spirit becomes purified and uplifted has proved itse lf a delightful oasis in the
into an atmosphere of perfect peace.

01», mortals dwelling in the valley— you 
who, resting upon life's shady side, think 
yc know it all— you who grasp the shadow 
and do not realize that the substance is in 
the Spiritual— do you think there is no 
morning in the Spirit-world? Ah, but 
there is ! Everything that is beautiful, 
everything that is harmonious, everything 
that is lovely and good, is found in greater 
beauty, greater harmony, more perfect 
glory and splendor, in the realms on high.

In the midst of a fertile valley, rich 
with its natural growth of grass and flow
er-, there stands a snowy edifice, plain 
and unpretentious, yet so crystal white 
that a passing cloud would Hing a shadow 
upon its walls.

Within, a large fountain sends forth 
great sprays of silvery water, so cool, so 
refreshingly sweet, that the soul who par
takes finds himself filled with new energy, 
life and power. The fountain draws its 
wealth from exhaustless streams, flowing

desert of many a barren life, many a ster
ile, weary Spirit, extends a beautiful gar
den, more cnchantingly lovely to the be
holder then the fabled Garden of Eden 
could have appeared to its inhabitants.

This Spirit-garden, so vast and exten
sive that it seems without limit, is adorned 
with all that can beautify— mossy banks 
and stretches of sunny glades; spicy 
groves and vine-covered arbors ; fairy-like 
grottoes and half-hidden glens, into which 
the sunlight peeps, reflecting back radiant 
colors and delicate forms of beauty ; foun
tains gush and waters gleam ; birds wake 
glad music in the leafy trees, or gather 
honey from the great banks of fragrant 
flowers that spread out before us. Here, 
in homes of light, surrounded by all that 
is beautiful and good, their own habita
tions of crystal whiteness, each one ever 
open to inspection, their own garments 
spotless in purity, reside countless Spirit- 
teachers, Spirit-helpers, who go out into 
the valley, and gathering in those weary

from the heart of a distant mountain ; it souls who come up, sad and son owing, to 
is free to all, and whoever partakes of its i taste of the far-famed waters of the foun-
refreshing fluid never repents. tain, bring them into their own homes in

Over the doorway of the edifice cover- this delightful garden, where all is adapt
ing the fountain an inscription is engraved, ed to the wants of the Spirit, and calcu- 
that “all who run may read.” It is 'ated to call out till its love for the beauti- 
impossible to transcribe it literally into ful, and to develope all its noblest nspira- 
mortal language, but it is to the efiect that tions— where nothing can recall scenes of
true happiness, perfect peace, true living, 
are only found when the soul, through as
piration and silent prayer, longs for deliv
erance from passion, and yearns for the 
fuiint of Purity.

This fountain, of which we speak, gives 
rest to the weary and worn ; it contains a 
balm of healing for every Spirit-wound. 
Guarded by a venerable sage, who trod 
the martyr's path on earth, its waters flow 
clear, sparkling and invigorating.

NTone ever come this way unless in need 
of re.-t, in need of strength and power; 
and yet many, many souls throng the fer
tile vale.

He who pens these lines, whose Spirit, 
worn and torn with the tumult of remorse 
for not only the commission of wrong, 
but also for the omission of good that 
might have been accomplished, felt itself 
well nigh exhausted by the tire raging 
within, was led to this eool and fragrant 
valley, and there in the fountain-house he 
has partaken of the waters of life, and 
registered a vow to seek for purity in 
thought and deed, and also to extend his 
influence to lead others to the same well-

[For tbe Voice of AngeU/]

H E N R Y  S L A D E .
W e are often reminded that the old-time 

seer was not the only Medium for writing 
upon tables of stone. It is good for us, 
in these dark days, to have tbe new law 
written upon stone ; to have the testimony 
given to us direct from Angel-hands. By 
this wc know that our triends are not lost, 
not dead ; that they have not forgotten the 
left behind.

Notably among the new writers on 
stone is Dr. Henry Slade. He has just 
paid Santa Barbara a visit. His* first or
der was slates. A stack was deposited in 
a corner of his room. Skeptics went, 
looked, listened, and went away wonder
ing if the old law', by which Moses ob
tained the commandments, was not one of 
Nature’s eternal instruments. Others, 
with hearts brim-full of joy, went out with 
their hands full of slates, reminding one of 
the man who came down bringing a pile of 
stones written over by unseen bands.

Let me relate some things done in broad 
daylight, before our clear, steady gaze. 
Mrs. Ashley (who was a stranger to the 
doctor) and the writer sat with Dr. Slade 
at a large, old-^tyle dining-table— be at the 
end, we at the side. Our clothing was 
violently shaken; small and large bands 
clasped ours ; Mrs. Ashley recognized one 
hand as that of her husband; the others 
purported to be her children. Our 
watches were taken from the pock
ets and put into our hands. Furni
ture was moved about the room. Some 
ribbon in Mrs. A ’s lap was tied in 
curious knots. We were both lifted in 
our chairs, till our limbs came in contact 
with the table, and then let drop with a 
thud. Slates were taken from the pile for 
our inspection. Two were laid together, 
with a small pencil inside, placed upon our 
arms, our hands meanwhile joined on the 
table. Presently, sounds were heard ol 
writing. When the slates were opened,
thev were found written over bv our friends % •
in the Beyond.

These communications, hearing the 
names of our friends, convinced us that 
we were not forgotten, and that in dying 
erne is not much changed. “Susie,” an In
dian maiden, who has been my light-bear
er for many years, wrote upon the “stone 
paper” a quaint and tender letter. She

vice or misery to the suffering one— and 
there, guided by beneficent teachers, tend
ed by loving nurses, the Spirit grows, 
hour by hour, out of all gros  ̂ conditions, 
until he too is ready and willing to become 
the helping hand, the faithful teacher, to 
some other poor Spirit yet in despair.

Oh, there are many ways whereby the
work of love for luimanitv is carried on%
in the Spirit-world— many ways whereby 
Spirits groping in darkness are assisted 
into a condition whereby they can help 
Ihemselves and others : and we have ex
ternal means for these works, just as you 
have your institutions on earth; only, it 
is needless to say, they are upon a broad
er, more perfect and liberal plan.

Whoever errs knowungly. whoever 
treads the path of sin, must some time re
deem his error, retrace his path, step by 
step,though the way be stony and steep; for wished to materialize her hand and show
every tear he has cost another, for even’ *n daylight.
heart-pang, he pays in sorrow and re- We sat as before, Mrs. Ashley and I 
morse ; but thanks to a good Father's at the side, Dr. Slade at the end of the 
love, he finds himself at last, purified, table. Soon a hand clasped ours, giving 
sanctified, and freed from all that would geuuine grips. Then a long slim hand, 
wei"h the Spirit down. 1 not so large nor so white as ours, came
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CAI'T. D A M  FI. I I FKOlil*.gives, give we unto j*ou, but that peace
lEit the world can neither give nor take Cai>tain naniel T. Gitlord. who hai 
awnv.” Rev. C h a r l e s  W i l s o x .

P •! '
I in i n ' i . ' r i t i T  l ionri;
II :i t'rv*l,

Messaoks G iven* A ugust 1 7ti«, 1879.  

sALLIS co.vaxt .

I'm a very old lady, ovbr eighty ; but I 
would like to como, and see wh it’s going 
on; and perhaps some one who used to 
know me will sec my name and remember 
me. I have only been away about a year. 
Oh, what a deal there is to learn over here ! 
what diflerent ways of teaching there are ! 
You cannot drill learning into one who 
won’t learn ; knowledge only comes to the 
seeker, but it does come when you want 
it and hunt after it.

I send mv love, and I’m not dead. I%
was an old school-marm in Provincetown. 
Everybody down there knows Aunt Sallie 
Conant. I'm smarter than ever, tell them, 
und good for ever so many terms.

TECUM ELA.

T e c d m e l a  comes to send scratch line 
trou bilk paper to brave in far west. Te- 
cuinela say he be one of Injun band, to do 
heap mighty work trou young chief. Band 
want to trow strength, magnetism, over 
young Chief; to ’velope the power he hab, 
tor good work for peoples who weak, no 
strong, what you call “sick.” Tecumela 
say, Poantonino be great sachem who con
trols Band for work ; all help, all work 
good for chief. Want Chief John be quiet, 
be brave, an’ we do heaps much for he.

Tell Chief John’s ole brave we bring um 
round strong, if not’ing prevent. We 
make um well. Tecumela open Chiefs 
eyes, he see Spirits, talk um, bring um 
good from hunting-grounds. Ole white- 
haired Chief, grandsire Willum, sen’ heap 
much love; he be guide, he help too, 
bring um news for knowledge-box. Ugh ! 
Tecumela hab spoken. Good Moon.

[Harebell, an Indian Control of the 
Medium, tells us this message is for Mr. 
John W. Montgomery, Fort Seneca, 
Ohio.]

MART K. MAXX.

I  co m e  from Keene, New Hampshire. 
I hardly know how long I have been away, 
but think it about twelve months. I would 
like to send my love, to say I am as happy 
as I ever expected to be ; the clouds roll 
away, and I can understand them now. I 
am about twenty-five. I left friends who 
will see this. Say I bring them all love, 
and come to try and return the many kind
nesses they showered upon me.

My name is Mary K. Mann. If any of 
them will go to a Medium privately, I 
can explain a great deal to them.

from iNpw Bedford, and wants to tell old 
shipmates he has found the snuggest and 
sweetest harbor they have over dreamed of. 
Somewhat over a year. I believe, since I 
went aloft ; time enough to see which way 
the land lavs, and what kind of a crew 
you’ve got aboard. I’m satisfied ; might 
have done better, but also might have done 
a great deal worse. If anv old cruiser 
will hail me and give me a chance to speak, 
I'll respond heartily. A friend on Union 
street. Xew Bedford, couldn’t do better 
than hunt up one of these trumpets and 
let me have a chance to speak through it. 
Also, tell Parker all is above-board and 
afloat.

I was an old chap, and I think Jack Tar 
would say, a fair Captain. Over three- 
score-and-ten, but safe in port at last.

EMMIE ri.A IS T K D .

I w a x t  to come. Mamma can’t hear 
me sing to her now, but I do all the same. 
I've got a little sister. I be Emmie Plaist- 
ed. Mamina’s Emeline Plaisted, in Tren- 
:on, Xew Jersey. [Does she read our 
ittle paper?] X o ; she reads Sunday 

School papers, though. I’ve got blue slip
pers. AYill mamma want to know what 
angels do with blue slippers? I wears 
em. I had 'em here ; the}* were so pret
ty ; mamma put ’em on the other me, that 
lad the flowers all round i t ; don’t you 
know? I was six. I be eight now. Oh, 
I’m so happy ! I live in a big garden, and 
play with the birds.

All. I hi i !i r I., i . . . i, n . ] . .,,,
In ................ . 11-1, •1 jii.it
Wlioii .link r. l'.-lli.'ii r,viii I M ’
My liaml .'/xiv. h’.I 
Aiiil Nontlii'il tlio 111'o:«• I < ■ < I niiiiiii.'i, i||t |,o ? in I It*. I, 
Anil lmwi'il him ilown, ■xiliuii Gv i* a rhllil.

Thrm^li ill miLiti£lit Du: warrior'* l>ran<l to .vii 11. 
Y.'t went mr spirit with rti.-o to the fi.-ll,
Where chnrclii;* •.qua. Iron* m*t In iK-ree array. 
Nor. 'mill the tVuy,
Awoke one terror tor a hn«ban.|'M llfo—
Such fear were Idle In Niipiik'nti'.« wife.

Ala<»! how has my prIdo become my shame I 
I saw thee mount tho ru^t*ed steep of lame.
And Joyed to Lhlnk bow soon thy inlglilr soul 
Would reach Its coal;
Xor ever dreamed, am bitious though thou art, 
That thy last sro|» would be upon my heart.

Vain sacrifice! No second o f thy race 
Shall wield the world's droad sceptre In thy place; 
Rude nature might have taught how false must ho 
Such hope to thou;
For lofty minds but with like minds should wod— 
Not In the dovo’s soft nest aro eaglets bred.

Ours was the soul's high union; and tho pain 
That wear* my eplrlt down breaks not the chain; 
No earthly hand such fetters could entwine;
And I am thine.
As fondly, proudly tlilne, In oxlle now,
As when the dladcra begirt my brow.

[Selected.’

JOSEPHINE’S LAMENT.
DY MRS. EMMA FMRPRV.

T h e  fearful strife of feeling now Is o'er,
The bitter pang can rend my heart no mnro;
A mart it spirit now within me burns,
And lore that spurns
All thought of self Is waking, till Its power 
Can conquer e'on the anguish of this hour.

Ves, for thy sake I can resign e'on thee,
My noble husband I thoagh there yet may ho 
Ennagh of woman's weakness in my heart 
To bid team start,
T<:t notone murmur o f reproach shall swoll 
Amid the acconta o f my last fere well.

I loved thee In thy lowliness—ere fame 
Hod shed her halo round Napoleon's nam e;
In tho veiled lightnings of that falcon eye 
1 re ail the high
And godlike aspirations of a mind
Whose loftiest aim was power to blase mankind.

And when thy name through all the earth was known, 
When monnreha quailed before thy triple crown,
Wbon queens beheld me, In mine hour o f pride,
Thy glorious bride.
No selfish vanity my heart could swell —
I shared a throne, but would have shared a roll.

Like thlno, my soul was formed for glorious fato;
I loved thee as the eagle loves Its mate;
Nor dlil I seek with borrowed strength to climb 
The height sublime
Where thou bailst built thine eyrie; 'twas for me 
Enough that thou wert there—I followed tbeo.

[For the Voice o f  Angola.]

A SPIRIT-PICTURE.
BY SPIRIT JOHN CRITCIILKY PRINCE. THROUOH HI* 

MEDIUM, M. T. SHELIIAMER.

Ur over the gleaming, glowing height* 
of yonder verdure-crowned hills, resting 
like brilliant crests of shining green upon 
the flower-bespangled vale, itself a mass 
of exquisitely tinted, harmoniously blend
ed color, see the first beams of morning 
light, uow rising, now receding, then 
mounting higher and higher, scintillating, 
glowing, radiating beauty and glory— each 
ray a point of red, purple or azure— until 
all blend into one harmonious sea of gold
en light, spreading abroad over the eastern 
sky, and filling the air with heavenly 
splendor.

It is morning, inch, golden, life-invigor
ating morning ! The atmosphere, tinted 
with a shade of deep, dark blue, becomes 
mellowed with the golden light; the 
balmy zephyrs play in perfumed sweet
ness through the leafy branches of the 
stately trees ; grasses, buds, and flowers 
glittering with crystal dew, throw back 
myriad points of brilliant light to the sun
beams resting lovingly upon them ; birds 
spread their beautiful plumage to catch 
the breeze, and warble forth songs of 
sweetest melody ; waters flow in musical 
gladness, nnd rippling over mossy stones 
or shining pebbles, give added life and 
beauty to the scene. The arching skies 
bend in tenderness over all. and peace and 
purity permeate I he scene.

Spirits throng together in groups, each 
soul thrilled with tho magnificent display 
before them, and lifting up their hearts in 
silent praise, bless tho Giver of Life for 
every perfect gift.
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Soon. celestial music ascends, ith each 
Spirit joins in a song o f gladness, thanks
giving and aspiration ; for tlim ugli son'', 
the Spirit becomes purified and uplifted 
into an atmosphere o f perfect peace.

Oh, mortals dwelling in the valley— you 
who, resting upon life's shady side, think 
ye know it all— you who grasp the shadow 
and do not realize that the substance is in 
the Spiritual— do you think there is no 
morning in the Spirit-world? Ah, but 
there is ! Everything that is beautiful, 
everything that is harmonious, everything 
that is lovely and good, is found in greater 
beauty, greater harmony', more perfect 
glory and splendor, in the realms on high.

In the midst of a fertile valley, rich 
with its natural growth of grass and How- 
er>, there stands a snowy edifice, plain 
and unpretentious, yet so crystal white 
that a passing cloud would Hing a shadow 
upon its walls.

Within, a large fountain sends forth 
great sprays of silvery water, so cool, so 
refreshingly sweet, that the soul who par
takes finds himself filled with new energy, 
life and power. The fountain draws its 
wealth from exhaustless streams, flowing 
from the heart of a distant mountain ; it 
is free to all, and whoever partakes of its 
refreshing fluid never repents.

Over the doorway of the edifice cover
ing the fountain an inscription is engraved, 
that “all who run may read.” It is 
impossible to transcribe it literally into 
mortal language, but it is to the effect that 
true happiness, perfect peace, true living, 
are only found when the soul, through as
piration and silent prayer, longs for deliv
erance from passion, and yearns for the 
faint of Purity.

This fountain, of which we speak, gives 
re>t to the weary and worn ; it contains a 
halm of healing lor every Spirit-wound. 
Guarded by a venerable sage, who trod 
the martyr’s path on earth, its waters flow 
clear, sparkling and invigorating.

None ever come this way unless in need 
of rest, in need of strength and power; 
and yet many, many souls throng the fer- 
tilo vale.

He who pens these lines, whose Spirit, 
Worn and torn with the tumult of remorse 
fur not only the commission of wrong, 
but also for the omission of good that 
might have been accomplished, felt itself 
"’ell nigh exhausted I>v the fin* raging 
"ithin, was led to this cool and fragrant 
Vullcy, ami there in the fountain-house ho 
b:n partaken of the waters of life, and 
registered a vow to seek for purity in 
thought and deed, ami also to extend his 
miluenec to lead others to the same well-

refreshing s tr e a m sspring, whence Hows 
for the dusty, travel-worn soul.

Not far from this beautiful valley, which 
has proved itself a delightful oasis in the 
desert of many a barren life, many a ster
ile, weary Spirit, extends a beautiful gar
den, more cnchantingly lovely to the be 
holder then tbe fabled Garden of Eden 
could have appeared to its inhabitants.

This Spirit-garden, so vast and exten
sive that it seems without limit, is adorned 
with all that can beautify— mossy banks 
and stretches of sunny glades; spicy 
groves and vine-covered arbors ; fairy-like 
grottoes and half-hidden glens, into which 
the sunlight peeps, reflecting back radiant 
colors and delicate forms of beauty ; foun
tains gush and waters gleam ; birds wake 
glad music in the leafy trees, or gather 
honey from the great banks of fragrant 
flowers that spread out before us. Here, 
in homes of light, surrounded by all that 
is beautiful and good, their own habita
tions of crystal whiteness, each one ever 
open to inspection, their own garments 
spotless in purity, reside countless Spirit- 
teachers, Spirit-helpers, who go out into 
the valley, and gathering in those weary 
souls who come up, sad and son owing, to 
taste of the far-famed waters of the foun
tain, bring them into their own homes in 
this delightful garden, where all is adapt
ed to the wants of the Spirit, and calcu
lated to call out all its love for the beauti
ful, and to develope all its noblest aspira
tions— where nothing can recall scenes of 
vice or misery to the suffering one— and 
there, guided by beneficent teachers, tend
ed by loving nurses, the Spirit grows, 
hour by hour, out of all gros- conditions, 
until he too is readv and willing to become 
the helping hand, the faithful teacher, to 
some other poor Spirit yet in despair.

Oh, there are many ways whereby the
work of love for humanity is carried on*

in the Spirit-world— many ways whereby 
Spirits groping in darkness are assisted 
into a condition whereby they can help 
themselves and others: and we have ex
ternal means for these works, just as you 
have vour institutions on earth ; onlv, it 
is needless to say, they arc upon a broad
er, more perfect and liberal plan.

Whoever errs knowingly, whoever

[For tbo Vnlco of Angela/]

H E N R Y  S L A D E .
W e ure often reminded that the old-time 

seer wa9 not the only Medium for writing 
upon tables of stone. It is good for us, 
in these dark days, to buve the new law 
written upon stone ; to have the testimony 
given to us direct from Angel-hands. By 
this we know that our triends are not lost, 
not dead ; that they have uol forgotten the 
left behind.

Notably among the new writers on 
stone is Dr. Henry Slade. He has just 
paid Santa Barbara a visit. His' first or
der was slates. A stack was deposited in 
a corner of his room. Skeptics went, 
looked, listened, and went away wonder
ing if the old law, by which Moses ob
tained the commandments, was not one of 
Nature’s eternal instruments. Others, 
with hearts brim-full of joy, went out with 
their hands full of slates, reminding oneot 
the man who came down bringing a pile of 
stones written over by unseen hands.

Let me relate 6ome things done in broad 
daylight, before our clear, steady gaze. 
Mrs. Ashley (who was a stranger to the 
doctor) and the writer sat with Dr. Slade 
at a large, old-etyle diuing-table— he at the 
end, we at the side. Our clothing was 
violently shaken; small and large hands 
clasped ours ; Mrs. Ashley recognized one 
hand as that of her husband; the others 
purported to be her children. Our 
watches were taken from the pock
ets and put iuto our hands. Furni
ture was moved about the room. Some 
ribbon in Mrs. A’s lap was tied in 
curious knots. We were both lifted in 
our chairs, till our limbs came in coutuct 
with the table, and then let drop with a 
thud. Slates were taken from the pile for 
our inspection. Two were laid together, 
with a small pencil inside, placed upon our 
arms, our hands meauwhile joined on the 
table. Presently, sounds were heard of 
writing. When the slates were opened, 
thev were found written over by our friends
in the Bcvond.•

These communications, hearing the 
names of our friends, convinced us that 
we wore not forgotten, and that in dying 
one is not much changed. “Susie,” an In
dian maiden, who has been my light-bear-

treads the path of sin. must some time re- or l°r ll|an.v years, wrote upon the “stone
det'm his error, retrace his path, step by paper a quaint und tender letter. She
step,though the way be stony and steep; for wished to materialize her hand and show
every tear he has cost another, for ovorv *n daylight.% *
heart-pang, ho pays in sorrow and re- We sat as before, Mrs. Ashley and I 
morse; but thanks to a good Father’s at the side. Dr. Slade at the end of the 
love, he finds himself at last, purified, table. Soon a hand clasped ours, giving 
sanctified, and freed from all that would genuine grips. Then a long slim baud, 
weigh the Spirit down. uot so large uor so white as ours, came



202 VOICE OI- A A GEL'S. SEPTEMBER 1, I8?i

several times between Mrs. A. mid mo. 
Susie claims the hand,and we confess faith

BRIEF NEWS ITEMS

Wb are tiir.mncd fh.it Mrs Con L. V  Richmond. ,Vft> fll, lnl(.n.stln,  occasion

111
body
ours. Xo others were in 
in Spirit.

the room— save

The clo>in̂  nn*ei|ii" of the Shanghai) Rlrei 
Grove Camp-M- -cling, on Sunday evening, Sept 10,

A large Dumber of 
Ub- 

their 
cirofxr*

j The antnml Grove Meeting of Splrltuulhls and and visitors.
Free Rellg»onlsls wig heM in the ;rrovr* owned b\ prof. David Swing has Jn*«t suffered a grtarooi

the claim Why not? It was some- ‘ I"- Slrted -pciiker, lias hem cn w < l , pc„|.c|.s ,ouk parr, Iiud a V.ite ..I- I hank. m.
. i I , ' I. rnaa not Dr Hindu's- not W l«tnrc s,von.l Sud,lays of the pn.sent month In d , . r i .d  „  . i{,ctl,u-lNoll au| Currier, for
iy  Shand. It was not Ur. blade , Braoklyn N y , , m| prob.l.ly In New York City un|form courl nm, ,ltleMlll,„ t„ b„lh c.e

Tnese are some of my experiences with Daniel Went worth, between Antwerp :m.| llixelllc, j0JS ln Ihe (,eill)| of | , 1,  ,vlfc, M,.a. Swln|(waithe
Dr. Slade. The reader may ask, Did any P-*ul.lins Co.. Ohio, August 23d and 2*tb.

, _ . , A speakers were present
one cry fraud? Of course, human nature
is the same in Jericho and Jerusalem. He 
who must examine the prints of the nails 
in the feet of the risen Jesus, to bo con
vinced of the divine presence, would cavil

Good

if another chanced to rise from the dead. 
The editors of one of our to^n papers ac
cepted an invitation to a seance with Dr. 
Slade. They confess to having received 
communications in French and English. 
A brother and a darling child came for 
recognition. The narae9 and relationship 
were acknowledged. Yet these shrewd 
detectives discovered the whole secret at n 
sinsrle sitting 1 “The writing was done bv 
the doctor’s long, flexible, musculai middle 
finger!” Jn like manner, “the accordeon 
was played." This theory may satisfy the 
“marines” ; but the honest 9eekerfor truth 
will ask where were the eyes of these edi
tors, that they did not see this man write? 
And if they did see him, why did they 
not confront the fraud on the spot, and 
give tbe Doctor a Christian rebuke for his 
charlatanism?

A “ long f i n g e r r  How long? Slates 
were written just when the Doctor’s hand 
was not within ten inches of them. How 
did this “long, flexible finger” give correct-O ’ D O

ly facts, names, dates?
Still another question : The Doctor is 

paralyzed on the right side; he cannot 
write his name with his right hand ! How 
is it, then, that a single Anger has such 
marvellous power? “Uncle Bonn” was 
right when he said, “These shrewd inqui
rers do not care to be too closely ques
tioned.”

H. F. M. Brown,
Santa Barbara, California.

ANOTHER VERIFICATION.
Bro. D ensmoue,—The communication 

in jour little paper, the Voice of Angels 
ihrough M. T. Shclhamcr, coming .is I 
believe from Jane J. Ilambly, is true in 
all its details. From my own intuitive 
perceptions I acknowledge the same.

Respectfully yours,
D. AV. Hambly.

W hat Goes into a P ipe.—A boy fills his 
pipe, and lie sees only the tobacco , and I see 
going into that pipe brains, books, time, health, 
money, prospects. The pipe is filled at last, 
and a light is struck : and things which are 
priceless puffed away in smoke.

The Spiritualists of Euclid ami vicinity held 
their regular annual meeting on Sunday, Aug. 24. 
in Porter's Grove. Rev. Samuel Watson, of Mem
phis, Tenn.. Parker Plllshury, and other eminent 
Spiritualists were present an I mide addresses.

Sunday, August 10:h, wis the great day of the 
Neshamlny Falls Grove Cainp-.Meeting. Twenty- 
two excursion cars (besides the regular trains) 
brought thousands of persons to the grounds, to 
witness the close of the great meeting. Dr. Sam
uel Wasson, of Memphis, Tenn., occupied the stand 
In the morning, and Mrs. R Sheperd, of Mlnneap 
olis, Minn., In the afternoon. In the evening, al 
the speakers upon the ground addressed the meet 
lag. It Is estimated that fifteen thousand people 
were In attendance during the day. We under* 
tand the Comrairee have already engaged the 

Grove for next year.
The annual Camp-Meeting at Lilly Dale, Ca9sa- 

daga Lake, N. V., commenced Aug. 14th and con
tinued until Aug. 31st. Geo. W. Taylor, of Lawtou 
Station, Erie Co., N. Y., presided, and Spiritualists 
and Mediums from all parts of the country attend
ed and took part.

The Spiritualists Camp-Meeting now in progress 
at Lake Pleasant, Montague, Mass., will close 
September 3d. The attendance has been large and 
the meeting Interesting.

Thi Spiritualist and Liberallst Association of 
Maine will hold their annual Camp Meeting in Et 
na, Maine, commencing Sept. 3d and continuing 
over Sunday.

G. G. W. Van Horn, Magnetic Healer, who was 
Imprisoned at Kansas City, Mo., under the Infa
mous “Doctors' Law" of Missouri, has been liber
ated, and 19 again practicing his profession In that 
city. While In jail, he cured several prisoners who 
were sick, by the laying on of hands. It Is a great 
wonder thal the over-zealous “ regulars” of Kansas 
City don't have him arrested agaiu for so doing.

The closing day of the Onset Bay Spiritual Camp 
Meeting was very Interesting. Mrs. Nellie T. J. 
Brigham addressed the vast throng ou the ques
tion, “The OIJ and the New,” and was followed by 
Giles B. Stebblos on the “Pocasset Tragedy.”

Men will wrangle for rellglou; write for It; fight 
or It; die for It; anything but—live for it.

Sorrow comes soou enjjgh without desponding.
It does a man no good to carry around a lightning- 
rod to attract trouble.

Human life Is ma le up of little efforts. We grow 
little by little, we learn little by llitle, we love little 
by Utile, and we gain heaven by littles.

Spiritualists who have ca9t off the yoke of fear 
and put on the mantle of love, should remember 
that their children have quite as much need of the 
mantle as the older ones.

England Is somewhat agitated, Just now, over a 
question that may be of equal Interest ultimately 
In this country. It is that of the influence of pub
lic charities on the character of a people.

Mrs. Lydia Marla Child, the authoress and anti- 
slavery agitator, Is now seventy-seven years old, 
and lives at her old home In Wayl iod, M iss. In 
the course of a recent conversation with a writer 
In the Bo-ton Tltrald, she spoke of Oarrlson as n 
firm believer In Spiritualism, and added : “ Whittier 
admits that there Is something very mysterious 
and unexplained ln it."

daughter o f  Dr. Porter, of Euclid, Ohio, ud i 
winning and gentle lady.

Major William W. L*dand, a well-known hotel 
proprietor, and a Ann Spiritualist, died on Satur
day, Aug. 9th, of Inflammation of the bowels.

A wash of fifteen or twenty drops of commoe 
carbolic acid In a hulf-plnt of water will Immedi
ately relieve the smart of mosquito-bite*, hires, 
prlckly-heat, and nil Irritations of the *kln common 
in summer. As the strength of carbolic acid ii 
commonly sold varies, the dilution should be test
ed before using by wetting a small spot of skis. 
If It causes any burning in a moment or so, itli 
too strong and more water must be added.

. [Selected by M. J. K.]

OVER AND OVER AGAIN
Over and over Again,

No matter which wav I turn,
I nlwayB find In the Book of Life 

Some lesaona I have to learn.
I mupt take my turn at tbe mill,

I must grind out tbe golden grain,
I must work at my task with u resolute rill 

Over and over again.

We cannot measure the need 
Of even tbe tiniest flower,

Nor check the flow of the golden eanda 
That run through a aingle hour.

But the morning dew must fell,
And the non and tbe summer rain 

Must do their part, and perform it all 
Over and over agAin.

Over and over again 
The brook through tbe meadow flows, 

And over and over again 
The pond’roua mill-wheel goes.

Once doing well will not surtlce.
Though doing be not in vain:

And a blessing, falling us once or twice,
May come If we try again.

Tbe path that has once been trod 
Is never ao rough to feet,

And the lesson we once have learned 
Is never ao bard to repeat.

Though sorrowful tears may fell,
And the boart to Its depth be driven 

With storm and tompest, we need them all 
To render us meet for heaven.

CORROBORATION OF SPIRIT MESSAGE
T H R O U G H  M. T. 8B ELH AUEK.

W heatland, Colo., Ai/g. 4, 1879.

Brother D ensmore,— I cannot cxnresf
•

my feelings of gratitude for the messagi 
n the Voice of A ngels from my darlim 

child, little Harry Woodward, which wt 

entirely correct. Many', many thanks ai 
due the Medium and dear Tunic, for assu 
ing him to communicate, as well as 
yourself for publishing the message.

I hope he will conic again, and tell 
more about his beautiful Spirit-home.

Enclosed please find twenty-five cei 
for copies of the number of the Vc 
containing his message.

Kindly yours,
Mns. II. I. W o o d w ae
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[K o i  I l i r  V o i c e  o f  Alig* l« . |

T il l :  .MILLENNIUM.
loiNci.rhKi* ]

Anothkk hiiInject tlmt lias a wonderful 
rearing on limnun destiny for weal or woe. 
mid ono neglected by all progressive asso
ciations, is Love. Ii is well said, “(Jnr 
happiness or misery in thin world depends 
largely upon the stnte of our affections. 
To love and be loved is the normal condi
tion and destiny of every well constituted 
man or woman. Failing to attain thin

with a trace of liberality about them would justice will not suffer n reunion." Dehold 
object; and public school-rooms could be her—that frenzied mother—faint! Wit- 
obtained at a very little cost; and as for ness her indescribable wietchednoss f 
teachers, why everybody who can would And, with a heart burdened with irre- 
tcach a class— preachers among t|io fore- siHlible commiseration—̂ 'sympathy—turn 
most. Indeed, we believe when the away from this th e o h u ic a lly -n T lh o d o x —  

movemeut is once fairly started, it will be this churchi-indoctriiiatcJ mother, to her 
a general uprising to sec who will do the real counterpart—to a mother that accept*

condition, our minds are apt to become 
more or less morbid or warped, and wc 
generally either run into dangerous and 
infill excesses of some kind, or ‘tho milk 
of human kindness,’ getting soured in our 
breasts, we become unsocial and cynical, 
if not misanthropic. At best, our earthly 
lives are to a greater or less extent irre
trievably marred."

Here, then, is another vast field for 
labor, to “put the surplus of the young 
ladies of the East in communication with 
the vacancies of the West," that our rich 
valleys and richer mountains may be 
dotted with happy families, instead of 
roaming, houseless, homeless, old bach
elors.

We would favor a law that would fine 
every bachelor over twenty-five years of 
pge, one hundred dollars per annum, said 
sum to go to the support of young women 
who have no visible means of support.

In fact, come to 9um up civilization as 
it is, and we find that “ Je have done those 
things which we ought not to have done ; 
and we have left undone those things 
which we ought to have done." Therefore 
we should go to work immediately to rec
tify matters ; or else we sin daily by omis
sion, and must suffer accordingly.

We might write volumes on what might 
or should be done in a civilization society, 
but we have not the time, nor is it neces
sary ; for such matters will readily come 
up in the minds of the workers, and by 
reporting proceedings of meetings to such 
pnper9 as sympathize with progress, we 
can learn from each other and never be in 
want of work, or food for thought. But 
there is one great wunt felt in the world, 
which such ti movement might supply by 
tho cooperation of the different associa
tions : that is, a good intelligence bureau 
in all its phases, and a monthly, or weekly 
report published would bo very valuable.

It may be said thAt it will require a vust 
amount of money to run such a movement, 
hut wc believe not. It must be run to a

most; so wc will all get as much as we 
givo. And as for a few dollars expended 
in books, papers, etc., it will be invested 
to much better advantage than paying tax
es to board or prosecute criminals.

In closing, we must Hay to our Christian 
brothers that though they preach until the 
day of judgment, the Scriptures will never 
be fulfilled, nor the Millennium come, until 
the lion and the Inmh have Inin down 
together. So, friends, extend the right 
hand of fellowship without delay, and let 
us go on with the good work and make a 
suffering world happy.

II. W. Brown. 
G l e n d a l e , Mootaoa. .Tooe 18. 1870.

the doctrine that our depurted loved ones 
—now Spirit-life-friends— can and do re
turn to those remaining, furnishing ample 
proof of personal identity—for this (such 
a) mother has, too, parted with a very 
dear child. Now please observe tho effects 
upon this mother’s feelings. Observe “of 
what good” is her Spirit-return Philosophy.

Hear her tranquil and satisfied t oul-out- 
gushing—“Only passing, going through 
the inevitable resurrection from crude or 
caterpillar phase to a higher or butterfly 
ype of existence—but exchanging [min 

nnd sickness for ease and health !— grief 
or joy !—Oh, all is well. Your grand- 

mn, aunt, and sister will accompany you 
through the change—

[Tor the Voice of Aogels.]

SPIRITUALISM ON THE PACIFIC 
COAST.

B r  B. T. LOCKWOOD, K. D.

It is undeniable that investigations of 
the claims of the Spiritual Philosophy 
have beeu prosecuted, for the last two 
years, with somewhat abated vigor, as 
compared with the three or four preced
ing ones, owing mainly to the fact of the 
absence of the best “Test Mediums,” :mc 
partly to the fact that the attentions of the 
older settlers have been claimed by their 
new-coming friends and relatives. Yet 
despite these, thousands of our Pacific 
Coast citizens are, mostly through private 
seances— home-circles— now, and yet, re 
ceiving evidences that fully convince them 
of the fact that “loved ones gone before' 
still live. Indeed, realizing “the goodr 
that our supernal Philosophy does— none 
but those who refuse to investigate the 
evidences need be ignorant of the good 
the kind of good, that Spiritualism has 
done, is doing, and is destined to do for 
mortals, for the world ! Ou, scoffer! de 
rider, prejudiced mortal, thou who iuquir 
est “What good has Spiritualism done’"— 
let him be referred to that mother, who 
has been summoned to witness the ascend 
ing departure of a loved child, young am 
fascinating; behold her exhibiting eviden 
ces of unutterable, insanity-threatening 
anguish of soul; listen to her heart-break
ing exclamations of grief, yeA, of despair: 
“Ob, u»y precious child I— the thought

great extent on a charitable scale. For that I may necer again see thee—(since 
instance, hold your meetings in churches hell is the seething nursery of unredeemed 
or school-houses. No religious society! children)—thut thou art lost- that God’s

T.llllf, dArllng, thou art inmmoDe'l 
To thy Spirit-home abofel 

To await thy mother'* coming,
In constancy ol loro I

The good angels will have thee properly 
and kindlv cared-for, my darling angel 
child, till thy mother arrives to share the 
pleasures there in store for us. Till then, 
good-bye, darling; I kiss thee good-bye."

And, now, declaimcr against Spiritual
ism, what bast thou to say? Wilt thou 
longer sneeringly a«k “What good does 
Spiritualism do?’’ Rather enter honestly 
into a logical, rational investigation of the 
evidences upon which it rests, as many, 
many thousands of honest, intelligent per
sons have done, that the scales may fall 
from thy own eyes—a la apostle Paul, etc.

Go to some good Medium and learn the 
“alphabet of life !’’

In Idaho, where electrical influences are 
favorable, but little progress has as yet 
been made to further the spread oi our 
all-meritorious Philosophy; yet a little 
active germ is there now sprouting, and 
its lovely blossoms and sweet, ripo fruit 
will soon bless the liberal-minded ot her 
fast-increasing population.

Washington, physically divided by the 
Cascade range of mountains into two sec
tions of very different climates— Eastern 
Washington having a dry, and Western 
a wet one—differing widely in electrical 
conditions ; yet both are adapted to Spir
its coming. And here, among the honest 
yeomanry, and more intelligent of the cit
izens, are found increasing evidences of re
liable Spirit-intercourse.

At Olympia, Seattle, and New Tacoma,
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progress in this direction is plainly ohserv- My most earnest fraternal blessing to 
able; yet there is great need of reliable you, Brother Densmore. through all your 
Test-Mediums. First-class, ice//-devel- pilgrimage of life.
oped Mediums are needed all over the 
Pacific Coast, except in cities.

Oregon, uthe grain garden" of the coast, 
is also, as Washington, similarly divided 
into two great physical parts— wet and 
dry. Eastern Oregon is noted for its lib
eral-minded population, among whom 
Spiritualism has many friends— not, how
ever, as appreciating as they might be, and 
yet will be. To prosper, they must more 
freely support the Spiritual Press— the 
best specimeu whereof is the Voice of 
Angels. In Western Oregon, some little 
progress is making. Mud is too plenty 
for fast travelling. The minds of the peo
ple must he a little murky, muddy, dull! 
More anon.

D . A mbrose D avis.

I n* Algeria there is a river formed by union 
of two streams, one coming from a region of 
ferruginous soil and* the other draining a peat 
swamp. The acid in the latter acting upon the 
iron in the former makes a true ink. and the 
river is actually a stream of good writing  
fluid.

MESSAGES TO BE PUBLISHED .
THROUGH C. E. W IN A N S .

Hattie Benton ; Walter Benton.
THROUGH DR. O.

Robert Hare.
T H R O U G H  "W E ST  IN G L E .”

Pollv Bettis: Pollv Wincliell ; Ellen Buel; 
Caleb Hutchins.

^Selected by M. J. K .‘

SELF-DEPENDENCE.
BY I i n H B V  ARNOLD.

W e  i b y  of myself, And sick of asking 
What I am. and what I ought to be.

A( this prow I stand, which b ean  Die
Forward, forward, o'er the starlit sea.

And a look of passionate desire 
O’er the pea and to the stars I send:

“ Ye who from my ehihibo>*I op hare calm ’d me. 
Calm m.», ah, compose me to the end !

“Ah, once more” I cried, “ye stars, ye waters.
On my heart yoar mighty charm renew;

Still, still tet m®, a* I rate n(v*n roo.
Feel my soul becoming east (ike you !*’

From the inten«e, clear, Btar-s*>wn rauh of heaTen.
Orer the lit sea’a unquiet way,

In the rustling night air came the answer, 
“ W oolist thou hr as these are? Tire as they.

‘•TCNIE’- FUND.
W e havo been reque'ted  by the Band co n tro llin g  the d e s 

tine of this p ip er  t e.iLl npon those o f  our patrons who are 
able to contribute to .1 fond far ?en ling the Vo ice  OF Ax- 
OEl-' free to tbo~e unable to pay for it- To any and all oar  
patrons who can send any am ount, it ever so  sm all, for the  
above purpose, we will credit the a nm iot they m ay send. In 

; the cer t Issue o f  the paper.
Since our lost, we have received the follow ing d onations to

the “Tnnie" Fond :
J. K -----y, Cincinnati, Ohio,
A Friend to H um anity, . . . .  
Lose ha Hard, W lllongbbr, Ohio,
J . A. Rntner, Deeorah. I-iwa,
Mrs Mary J. Evan*, Cannon-borough, P a ., 
“ Little Florence,” Reading, Mass., .
Mro.  FT. B .  H v n ^ ,  X * ' w  O r l e n n - .  L i . .
Mrs. F. C oni?, :M Central >r., Bo*tin,
Mrs. S C. Freeman, Fort W ayne, Ind., .

$1.00 
4 00 
1.00 
035  
035  
0.25 
033 
1.00 
033

NOTICE.
TO ALL WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.

“Uruffrighted by the silence ronnd them , 
Cndistracted by the sights they see.

These demand not that the things without them  
Yield them tore, amusement, sympathy.

“ And with Joy the stars perform their shining, 
And the sea its long, moon-silvered rolt;

For self-poise*I they live, nor pine with noting 
AD the feTer of some differing soul.

3^* I hereby appoint Mr. A . L ib e r *  a n n , residing at 152 
Second street. New Orleans, La., S-de A gent for soliciting and 
collecting subscriptions for the V oice op I xo els  In the 
above city. D C DEXSMORK.

Pub. Voice o f  Angela.

F A I R  V I E W  H O U S E ,
NORTH WEYMOUTH. MASS.

“ Bounded by themselves, and nnregardful 
In what state GodV other works may be,

In their own tasks all their powers pooling, 
These attain the mighty life yon see.*’

Oh, air-born voice! long since, severely clear, 
A cry like thine in mine own heart I bear: 

“ Resolre to be thyself; and know that he 
Who finds himself, loner his misery!**

VERIFICATION OF SPIR IT MESSAGE.
TIT ROUGH M. T. 6n  FA. HAMER.

C h ic a g o , A u g u s t  3 , 1879.

Brother D ensmore,— I am blest with 
many joyous greetings from my Angel- 
friends ; but I assure you that I was es
pecially interested in that communication, 
through M. T. Shelhainer, from my former 
wife, Sarah K. Davis, in vour last issue. 
For a considerable time prior to our mar
riage, her avocation m life was that or 
proof-reader for that most noble of all no
bility, William Lloyd Garrison, and that 
accounts for her coming with him. -.....3

T e x  mile* from Breton, on the Old Colony Railroad, Ip 
one of the most attractive places on the coast, for those in 
tending to go oat o f  'own through the hot w eather. Good 
boating and bathing. Stabling <>n the premise*.

This House will be opened again by Mr*. M. B. SPR A G U E , 
who succeeded so well in giving *atrifhetlon to her patrons 
last year.

Sam lay Train* and Boats. Apply on the prem ise*, or a t  5 
Dwight street, Boston, till June 1st.

MISS M. T. SHELHAMER,
Medical Mediam, 493 C. 7th St., between H and 

I 8te., South Boston, Mass.,
Pupil of old Di John Warren, formerly ol Boston. Pre 

acribeo for, and treat* all kinds of Di****e*. Lung, Liver 
Complaint*. and alt Cutaneous and Blood D iseases particu
larly attend, d to. Kidney Complaints a rpecialty.

Terms for Examination, Advice, and Prescription. fil.i'O. 
Office hoar*, 9 A. M. to 3 P. M., on M ondays, W ednesdays 

and Saturdnv*.
Parties urlting, pleas« enclose Money Order for lee. and 

be particular In «tntlng • rmptome. .1*1

LUTHER PAINE,
C ."In Ii* v o y i» i« t ^  M a t f i i c d i c  H o a l c r

Addre-----EDINBURGH. J ohnson  Co., I.VD. * I

C E. H I N ANS,
Teat Clairvoyant and Bnainess Medium.

I He run diagnose disease, rend the pn*t nnd future by a 
lock of h a ir; also give idviee Id basineM maitera. By ro 
mlttimr one dollar and two three-cent stam ps wilt Insure 
prompt attention. Direct all letters to Edinburg, Ind.

MIND AND MATTER.
A SP IR IT U A L IST  P A P E R , PUBLISHED WEEKLY rs 

P H IL A D E L P H IA , PENN.

A  S P E C I A L  I X D E P E X D E X T  A ' D  LIBERAL SNUit. 
UA L J O L R S A L .

P U B L I C  A  T t  O X  O P  F  I  C R.

S e c o n d  S t o r y  ! \o .  7 1 3  S n n s o m  M ie n ,  
P l i i l a d e l p l i i n .

J . M. Ro b e r t s  . . . .  P ib l is u b b  and Knrp.i

TERMS OF SITB3CRIPTI0M.
To mail subscriber*, $2.15 |« r  annum ; $1.09 for 4 o- ntf 

57 rente for 3 m ouths, payable Id advance.
S ingle cop ies o f  the paper, six cents—to be had at the pi v  

cipai new s sta n d s. Sam ple copie? tree.

CLUB RATES FOR 0JTE YEAR.
F ire  cop ies one year, free o f  |>o«cage }S«t
Ten . . .  .. . . .  h a
T w en ty  “ * “ . . .

T his is a sp lendid  opi>ortunicy for News Agents m sL p>ru 
o f  tho country to realize a handsom e pp'flt. without I;.v- -c- 
lo g  their ea*h capital.

B A N N E R  OF LIGHT,
T H E  O L D E S T  J O U R N A L  IN  T H E  W O R L D  DEVOT» DTO TBt

S P I R I T U A L  P i l l  L O S O P H l ,

I S S U E D  W E E K L Y
AT NO. 9 MONTGOMERY PLACE. BOSTON,COLBY & RICH,

P u b l i s h e r s  a n d  P r o p r i e t o r s .

Isa a c  B . R ic h , ..................................... Business U&na^r.
Lu t h e r  Co  l e t ............................................Editor,
J o h n  w . Da t .............................................. A«sociaie Bdltrr.

Aided by a large corps o f  able *oritera.

T he Ranuer Is a first-c la ss, e ight | age Family Newsps.er, 
con ta in ing  forty co lu m n s *1 interesting and inrtroeCrTemd- 
ing, em bracing'a  L iterary D epartm ent: reports of Spiritual 
Lei-Ciirrs: O riginal E s-a y s , upon Spiritual. Philosophical
end Scientific  Sub jects. E ditorial Dtpartm ent; SptrilAle* 
sage D epartm ent. Contribution* by the most talented 
writer* In the w orld , etc-, e tc .

T erm s o f  Su b s c r ip t io n , in  a d v a n c e .—Per Year, |3>0; 
S ix  .Months, $1.10; T hree M onths, 75 een tj.

H y  Postage fifteen em it per year. trhich a m i aceobp*s| 
the subscription.
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York C<tv, payable to  the order o f  Colby .t  Rich, i* pv ar
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or sto len , it can be renew ed w ithout our losa or the sender. 

Specimen copies sent free.
A dvertisem ents published ai tw enty cents per line for iko 

first, an'i fifteen cen ts  per line tor e ten snbsequent insenkm.

RELIGIO-PHILOSOPHICAL JOURNAL,
A Lar&re Eiskt-Page Weekly Paper, lie- 

voted t * Spirit unlisni.
E -L ib li'h ed  lu 1865. it ha* overcom e all opposition. .si 

has attain*^! a srandlncr and elrnnlntlon unprecedented 1r f!if 
history ol liti< raj pub lication-. The mow profound and ■ U- 
liont w riters «*d d eep est thinkers In the Spiritualistic r *ta 
wi ite for tho J o u r n a l . Throngh able «*orresj*ondents It n*i 
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Term *. $:M3 per year. Specim en copy free. Address

J N O .  C . B U N D Y ,  E ditor.
M E R C H A N T S '  B I  IL .D I.V G , C H IC A G O , IL L I.V ‘IS.

TH E  S P IR IT U A L  RECORD.
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M RS. C. L. V. RICHMOND,
Before the F i» t  Society o f Spiritualist* o f Chicago, the pre
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Price two dollar* per year; single copies five cent*.
W holesale prices, |»retuge prepaid—100 conies or lea*. » ih ;  

200 copies, or less than 000, $ 2 3 0  per hundred; BOO oopk* nr 
more, $2.00 per hunil,

AJ1 orilera should bo accom panied with money order or rvf* 
iatered letter, and a<ldreMe.l U>

t'O LLINS EATON’, Soc’v, 14 Canal St., Chicago.

DR. A. B W EYMOUTH,
M A P L E W O O D , M ARS. 

D ISEA SES OF C H ILD R EN  A SPECIALTY.

0 ^  A prescription for Broncldal Complaint* sent ftee. jrH

II.  A. P O L L A R D ,
Clairvoyant and Magnetic Healer.

T4 CHAPMAN STltRKT, BOSTON. 

M i-h . I imi 1$ E t lt ly ,
BUSINESS AMI TEST MEDIUM.

#UJG l-'ulfoii S i.. 4 III.


