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L i t e r a r y .

M E SSA G E  FROM  R O B E R T H A R E  TO 
DR. F A H N E S T O C K .

[tbrouob dr. o., continued.]

FROM THE SPIRIT OP REV. J. C. B----- .

Reply to Dr. H are's A rticle upon tlIs Man a 
F a llen  Being V'

“ A s b y  o n e  m a n  s in  e n t e r e d  in to  t h e  w o r ld ,  a n d  
d e a th  b y  s in ,  s o  d e a th  p a s s e d  u p o n  a l l— fo r  all s i n 
ned . '*—  Patti.

D e a r  D o c t o r  :— In the above quotation 
from the Apostle Paul, we have a synopsis of 
the doctrine of man s fallen condition a s  con
tained in the Bible. Laying aside all theologi-

—♦
[For tho Voice of Angels.]

H E A R T - S T R I N G S .
THUODOH T R Y P H E S A  C. P A R D E E .

[C O N C L U D E D .]

Tnoucrr silence claims the voico sublime 
That blost them with such touching tics.

Its Ia*t low cadences will climb 
Tlio heights of Life’s eternal skio.«;

And tho wreathing swell* through clouds of care 
And deep nlHIetlon’* storm-cracked chords

Hong on the moon's pnlc-llghtcd air 
With Llfo's enduring holy word*.

When the twl*ted lovo-llne part* In twain, 
One-half to string n heavenly luto,

I*.* lingoring measures thread tho chain 
Adown tho stars to lono hearts mute.

And our burning spirits fondly glow.
Repeating Lore's Immortal themes;

Fresh visions of the heart outflow 
Our morning rainbow's radiant dream*.

’Twa* tho nicest work of all God's ways—
So dellcato tho human heart—

To tuno so many rhythmal lays
With tones to mootonch varied part;

So that ovory light and sha«lo that plays 
Finds pathos In the realms of thought,

That hlghoat symphonies of pmlse
May claim each mystic senso Inwrought.

And wo feel fond Naturo's murmurs steal 
Deep In onr being's oft-scarred coro, 

Where iouI-fcK harmonies reveal 
True beart-strings blent forevermore; — 

Though we listen to tho fading tone*
That falter In tho long-lost past,

Tlioy are not doarer than tho ones 
That hum In spite of death's cold blast.

E l l i n g t o n , N. Y . ,  March 7, 1880.

Mum will always wanting ho
To him who much dc.divs. Tlirlco happy ho
To whom the wleo Indulgonry of Ileavon,
With sparing hand, but Just enough has given.— Covley.

cal expositions, and tAking the Apostle's plain 
statement of the fact, let us endeavor to arrive 
at the true B ble import of the statement.

We ure told that the result was the effect of 
“one man's sin.’’ Now sin is defined by John 
to be “ transgression of the law.” Then we 
have the proposition “ that by one man’s trans
gression of the law,” etc.

If wo recollect that this “one man" was the 
fcdernl head, or parent from whom the entire 
race descended, we can easily understand how

his transgression of a given Iaw might affect 
his whole posterity. This position receives ad
ditional strength from the reflection that the 
lawa of God, whether moral or physical, are not 
the arbitrary expression of his will, but grow 
out of the nature And fltness of the condition 
permitted or prohibited. That is to say, the 
laws of God prohibit a course of action, which 
course of action, if indulged in, woald injure 
the being to whom the prohibitiou is given. 
Almighty wisdom seeing from the beginning, 
prohibits to his creatures things hurtful in 
themselves, while he permits the enjoyment of 
those which are innocent.

God’s laws, then, being based on this immu
table principle, it clearly follows that the infrac
tion of any divine law, whether physical or 
moral, must produce as its result the state or 
condition in the creature against which that 
law was intended to provide, and that this state 
or condition will be transient or permanent, af
fecting only himself or capable of being trans
mitted to his offspring, in proportion to the ex
tent of the infraction, or nature of the law vio
lated.

Even human philosophy recognizes this fact, 
by teaching the doctrine that a slight exposure 
of the person, contrary to the physical laws of 
health, will result in a transient cold; while 
recklessness in this direction most eventuate in 
consumption, capable of being transmitted to 
subsequent offspring. And again, lhat the 
moral influences surrounding the mother, while 
en ce in te , will form the basis of the child's char
acter. Hence natural warriors are said to be 
born in camps, upon which the unenviable 
greatness of Napoleon Bonaparte was said to
be Dedicated.*

[concluded IN OUR next ]

A woman has no natural grace more bewitch
ing than a sweet laugh. It leaps from her 
heart in a clear sparkling r ill; and the heart 
that hears it, feels bathed in exhilarating spring. 
It turns the prose of her life into poetry; it 
flings flowerJ of sunshine over the darksome 
wood in which we are travelling; it touches 
with light, even sleep, which is no more the 
image of death, but is consumed with dreams 
that are shadows of immortality.
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JA  EDICAL pEPAF^TMENT.’
♦ ■-

(For Hie “ Voice of AnKc)F."|

HOW TO TREAT INFLAMMATION 
THE BOWELS,

OF

LUNG FEVER. OR PNEUMONIA, BRAIN F E 
VER AND FLEURISY.

B Y  JACOB A. SPF.AR.

PLEURISY.

P erhaps the reader will understand w hat to 
do in a case of pleurisy be tte r by knowing how 
a severe case was treated, than  by many direc
tions.

A lady had an attack of pleurisy, called a 
medical doctor, but got no relief; then called 
another medical doctor, and he doctored her till 
he gave her up to die, and went home; and 
three days after, the general report was that 
she was beyond hope of recovery.

I was called upon, being a bydropatbist, and 
the case being one in which I could not do any 
injury, I suppose it was considered perfectly 
safe to set me to work ; for she was surely be
yond receiving any help from medical doctors.

When I first saw her, after I had ascertained, 
as near as I could, how she was, her neighbors, 
being very anxious for her recovery, kept ask
ing me if there was any possible chance to cure 
her; and as I was afraid that mortification had 
commenced, I was obliged to tell them that I 
did not know.

I ordered a full injection of soft warm water, 
to make the bowels act, and draw or attract the 
blood from the pleura, or diaphragm. After 
that bad done its work, and the lady rested

NERVOUS EXHAUSTION.

BY CHARLES KELsf.Y. M. D.
ICONCLVDED.]

Instead of the brain, it may be the heart 
which first suffers, and then, without any head
ache or sleeplessness, there begins to be an 
irregular action of that organ. At first it is 
too slight for the patient himself to appreciate, 
but after a while it begins to be very trouble
some. At the slightest shock he feels a sudden 
commotion in his breast, as the heart stops its 
pulsations for a moment, and this is attended 
with a constant sense of foreboding, a convic
tion of impending dissolution, which cannot he 
reasoned away. A knock at the door, an unex
pected message, a noise in the house at night—  
which in health would not excite a flutter— are 
now enough to cause him to put his hand to his 
breast and catch for breath. Such men will 
give up business, sacrifice large interests, pre
pare for sudden death, and then spend years in 
the searcli for health. All the time they are 
firmly convinced that any moment may be their 
last, and it is generally useless for a physician 
to try and convince them to the contrary. The 
affection is not nearly as serious a9 the former, 
hut the mental suffering is much worse, and the 
only way of laying the spectre is by bringing 
such a man back to health. It is a part of the 
disease as much as the overaction of the heart, 
and the two are cured together.

It is unnecessary to follow the ramifications 
of this affection throngh all the train of diges
tive troubles, the paralysis of certain muscles, 
the spasm or trembling of others, and the pecu-

awhile, I furnished a bath-pan, made of sheet I jjar sensations in all parts of the body. An

at. Nine times out of ten, some palpable im- 
[ propriety in the way of working, some infringe
ment of the two prime essentials of health, 
regularity and rest, will be found at the bottom 
of it. Few of us know the amount of actual 
work, either mental or physical, these bodies of 
ours are capable of; and fewer still have come 
to apply any such careful training to our minds 
ns is done to the body when it is to he put to a 
trial of force. How many men in the legitimate 
trade are overworked? Year after year, for a 
life-time, they go down town in the morning 
and come back at night; never take a vacation, 
and seldom feel the need of more than a good 
night’s sleep. Steady, easy-going, hard workers, 
they smoke their one cigar after dinner, and 
have a certain rule of daily living from which 
it is difficult to move them; late hours they 
seldom keep, and late suppers do not allure. 
But they manage tremendous enterprises, aud 
carry heavy responsibilities, and they make up 
the back-bone of the business world.

There is another class of business men who 
are much more frequently “overworked’* than 
they. They are generally young, and their 
business is done on much less capital, aud con
sists in taking chances. They risk their all on 
the difference of one per cent., and they do not 
sleep easily while waiting to see whether they 
have lost or won. They are not overworked, 
but they are in a constant state of overtension 
and excitement, and are glad to drown the 
thonght of business in conviviality. They are 
bad patients, and they suffer from a train of 
symptoms peculiar to the life they live.— Chris

tian  Advocate, a n d  Jo u rn a l, AT. Y .

iron, which, being over four feet in length, and 
nearly two feet in width, she could be put into

hysterical woman is a sufferer with whom most 
people have some experience at one time or

in a sitting posture, being supported by her another, and she gets little sympathy, due to 
husband and nurse, while the pan contained I t|ie foolish popular idea that no woman has any 
tepid water, to the depth of nearly three inches, business to be hysterical, and needn't be unless
before she was put into it. She was supported 
and rubbed downward with wet hands ten or 
fifteen minutes, then taken out, wiped dry, and 
rested in bed an hour or more; then put in the

she chooses. An hysterical man is a rarer 
sight, hut by no means an uncommon one, 
These troubles are confined to no class. They 
come to the young girl surrounded by every

bath again, as before ; but I do not remember „ mfort 0f life, from some sudden shock or long
whether she was put in more than twice, before 
she was free from pain, and perfectly comforta
ble, except having a very sore mouth ; and her 
feet were so warm that she put them out of bed.

continued impropriety in living; and they come 
where they might with more reason be ex 
pected— to the sewing woman toiling for her 
bread in her garret. The professional man,

I prepared a powder to cure her sore mouth, tj,c gtudent, ar.d the man in active business
and she got well without any more difficulty, 
and said she knew that 1  saved her life ; when 
I thought it was the water that saved her life.

All pain, except what is caused by a physi
cal injury of the nerves, is caused by the circu
lation of the blood being retarded by some 
means, so that it is not free in all parts of the 
system. The tepid half-bath equalizes the 
circulation.

suffer alike.
In every case there is a cause to he songht 

for, and it will generally be found in the viola
tion or one or other of the cardinal rules of 
health. Sometimes it is hidden, and may re
quire all the skill of the most skilful to ferret 
out ; and sometimes the cure has to be wrought
on general principles, and may consist in the 
establishment of certain rules of daily living 

All that is taken into the stomach, except j wliiclt are sure in the end to lead to health, 
woody, or solid matter, is carried by the lactealsl our ever being able to tell which ones
into the blood, and then passes through the I were violated in the outset. The task is harder 
right ventricle of the heart into the lungs; 
therefore oil may do much in overcoming
tightness of the lungs.

in women than in men, inasmuch as the ner
vous system of the former is more delicate than 
in he latter. In men the cause will more gen-

---------- *• I erally be found in overworry than in legitimate
Many young persons believe themselves nat-1 overwork— for work will not often of itself 

ural when they are only impolite and coarse. | bring a man into the condition we have hinted

REMEDY FOR CONSUMPTION AND 
CATARRH.

W it h  the hope of doing some service to 
those afflicted with catarrh, permit me to bear 
testimony of the relief to be derived in this 
complaint from the use of Mullein. Smoking 
it in a pipe, when the catarrh is most trouble
some, always secures relief; and patiently con
tinued, effe’ets a permanent cure. A decided 
improvement is very soon noticed in the tone 
of the lungs and voice in speaking and singing. 
It can be obtained of botanic dealers at twenty- 
five cents per pound.

The following statement (which I find in a 
weekly journal which has fallen under my no
tice) of its virtue in consumption, may also be 
trusted and tested:

“ C u t  T h i s  O u t  a n d  S a v e  I t .— A corres- 
Dondent writes as follows, about the flower of a 
well-known plant; I have discovered a remedy 
for consumption. It has cured a number of 
cases, after they had commenced bleeding at 
the lungs, and the hectic flush was already on 
the cheek. After trying this remedy to my 
own satisfaction, I have thought philanthropy 
required that I shall let it be known to the 
world. It is common mullein, steeped And 
sweetened with coffee sugar, and drank freely. 
Young or old plants arc good, dried in the 
shade and kept in clean bags. The medicine 
must be continued from three to six months, 
according to the nature of the disease. It is
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very good for the blood-vessel?, also. It 
strengthens and builds up the system, instead 
of taking away the strength. It makes good 
blood, and takes away inflammation from the 
lungs. It is the wish of the writer that every 
periodical in the United States, Canada, and 
Europe, should publish this receipt for the ben
efit of the human family. Lay this up, and
keep it in the house ready for use.”— B oise C ity  
liepnllican.

THE FEAR OF FAT.
No doubt it is unpleasant to be excessively 

obese; but the morbid dread of fat which has 
in recent years become fashionable has no foun
dation in physiological fact. Fat answers two 
purposes— it acts as a non-conducting envelope 
for the body, and protects it from too rapid loss 
of heat, and it serves as a store of fuel. In the 
course of exhausting diseases it not unfrequent- 
ly happens that the life of a patient may be 
prolonged until the reserve of fat is exhausted, 
and then he dies of inanition. Fats supply the 
material of the heating process on which vital
ity mainly depends. In great excess it is in
convenient; but the external layings on of fat 
is no certain measure of the internal develope- 
ment of adipose tissue; much less does a ten
dency to grow fat imply, or even suggest, a 
tendency to what is known as “fatty degenera
tion.” It is time to speak out on this point, as 
the most absurd notions seem to prevail. 
Again, it is not true that special forms of food 
determine fat. That is an old and exploded 
notion. Some organisms will make fat, let them 
be fed on the leanest and scantiest and least 
saccharine descriptions of food, while others 
will not be “ fattened,” let them feed on the 
most “fattening” of diets. The matter is one 
io which it is supremely desirable and politic to 
be natural, adapting the food taken to the re
quirements of health rather than substance. 
Simple food, sufficient exercise, and regular hab
its, with moderation in the use of stimulants,
compose the maxim of a safe and healthy way 
of life.— L on d on  Lancet.

WHOOPING-COUGH.
CAUSE AND PROPER TREATMENT OF THE DIS

EASE.

F u n g o i d  growth, the cause of the whooping- 
cough, was the subject of a lecture delivered 
last evening by Dr. Henry A. Mott, before the 
Academy of Sciences. This disease, which is 
so prevalent in the cities, deserves a careful 
study, remarked the lecturer. In cities in this 
country, the disease was most prevalent in
Charleston ; then followed Philadelphia, New 
York and Baltimore.

Much diversity of opinion existed as to its 
cause. Some regarded it a9 a bronchial inflam
mation, while others held that it was a disease 
of specific character, and that the bronchial in
flammation was only a concomitant. The rem
edies prescribed were as numerous as the opin
ions about the disease. Patients were given 
purgatives, emetics, astringents, expectorants, 
narcotics, tonics, etc. Dr. Letzerich first dis
covered, by aid of the microscope, the existence 
of fungi in various forms in the expectorated

mucus; and subsequent investigation proves 
that this fungoid growth was the direct cause 
of the whooping-cough. He showed that if 
the expectorated mucus is whooped up during 
the first catarrhal stage of that disease, there 
will be seen, besides a portion of the phlegm, 
small, elliptically shaped, brownish-red, fungous 
spores, someof which have partially germinated 
and brought into existence mycelium. The 
lecturer showed an illustration of the fungus in 
its various stages of developement— spores, my
celium filament, and other forms. The spores 
in whooping-cough differ in appearance from 
those in diphtheria, and the growth of mycel
ium and thread fungus is very rapid, while the 
expectorated mucus becomes thick, and in dry
ing* is glassy, although tenacious. Dr. Hamil
ton, the lecturer said, was of opinion that the 
spores were received by the individual in the sali
va, which attached itself to the under side of 
the tongue, where the mucous membrane is 
thinnest and softest. Here they germinate 
and spread to the larynx and pharynx, where 
the whooping-cough is established. Elevations 
or lumps are often seen under the tongue before 
the whooping, but catarrhal symptoms are 
quite prominent then. There is also discharge 
from the nose, suffused eyes, head-ache, some 
fever, and great lassitude. Quinine is consid
ered the best remedy for the disease. It arrests 
the alcoholic fermentation caused by the fungi, 
prevents their developement, and generally acts 
as a poison to them. The best way of taking

are A . S ., instead of S. B. Mr. Cobb thinks it 
possibly may be only a typographical error. 

Yours, fraternally, M. A. S w a in .

REM ARKABLE STORY.

W e have been requested b y  a contribu
tor to publish the following remarkable 
story, printed in the B a n n e r  o f  L ig h ts  

April 9th, 1870. Although we cannot 
vouch for its truthfulness, yet as it corrob
orates many incidents of the same sort 
recorded in the current events of the 
world’s history, it has at least the color of 
possibility, if not probability.

Pub. Voice o f  Angels.

N orth Co rnville , M e., Jan. 14, 1870.

E ditors B anner of L ight The euclosed man
uscript wa9 copied from the original In the hands 
of Mrs. Wingate, danghter of Com. Tlngy. who 
received It from the hands of Mr. Tack, surgeon 
on board of U. S. frigate President, abont the time 
of the occnrrence. Seeing your notice calling for 
the same, I have copied It for the benefit of the 
readers of your valuable paper.

Yours, truly, Mrs. J acob Jewell.

A l t h o u g h  the events, now for the first time 
recorded, occurred ten years since, they are still 
fresh in my recollection, and have made so strong 
an impression upon my mind that time can 
never obliterate them. They partake so much
of the marvellous that I should not dare to com-

quinine for whooping-cough is by pl'acing it in I rait tl,em to PaPer were there not 80 man7 liv'  
the form of powder upon the tongue, and let- i n 6  witnesses to the truth of the facts narrated,
ting it dissolve there. The doses are 2 to 5 30me of them of the Sreateat respectability-
grains for children, and 3 to 5 grains for adults. |eTen sanc^0,le(i by Com. Rodgers. The story

is considered by all who have heard it too inter
esting to be lost. I therefore proceed to the task 
while those are in existence who can confirm it, 
living in an enlightened age and country where 
bigotry and superstition have nearly lost their 
influence over the minds of men, particularly as

— N . Y. Tim es.

Tiirrf. is a kind of conscience, some men keep.
Is like a member that’s benumbed with sleep;
Which, as it gathers blood, and wakes again,
It shoots, and pricks, and feels as big as ten.—Q u a r le i .

THROUGH M. T. SIIELIIAMER.

CORROBORATION OF SPIRIT MESSAGE I reSiirds tl,e citizens of this republic, where
cnowledge is so universally diffused. I have

often been deterred from relating circumstances 
B uffalo , N . \ . t March 21, 18S0. I s 0  wonderful, hut facts are stubborn things, and 

D. C. D e n s m o r k :— D ea r  F rien d t— It is the weight of testimony in this case cannot be 
with pleasure that I comply with the request of resisted. Unable for want of time to enter as 
my friend, Mr. Cobb, to write and acknowledge far into particulars as I should wish, I will give, 
a communication in your issue of March 1st, to the best of my recollection, the most promi- 
purporting to come from the Spirit of John T. nent and striking occurrences in the order in 
Blakeney, of Dunkirk, to S. B. Cobb, through which they took place, without comment orem- 
tlie mediumship of M. T. Shelhamer. bellishment.

Mr. Cobb feels the force and truthfulness of Some time in the latter part of December, 
the message; says he has not a doubt but that 1813, a man by the name of Kemble, aged 
it came from his old friend, Dr. Blakeney. about 23, a seaman on board the U. S. Frigate 

I was acquainted with the Doctor about eight President, commanded by Com. Rodgers, on a 
years; have spent many pleasant hours in con- cruise then near the Western Islands, was 
versation with him. He often spoke to me (and brought to me from one of the tops, in which 
with much feeling) of his gratitude to Mr. and he was stationed, having burst a blood vessel in 
Mrs. Cobb, for their great kindness to him, in I his lungs, being at the time in great danger of 
giving him every opportunity when they held instant death, the blood gushingwith great vio- 
Circles at their own home, to investigate with lence from his month and nostrils. With much 
themselves the truths of immortal life. He difficulty I succeeded in stopping the discharge, 
w is truty one of God’s noblemen, and passed and he was put upon the use of remedies suited 
to the Higher Life in the full belief of Spirit- to his case. I visited him often, and had the
communion.

In the message it says, “To S . B . Cobh.” 
There is a slight mistake here, as his initials

best opportunity of becoming acquainted with 
his temperament and intellectual attainments, 
and under all circumstances during his illness
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fouml his language and behavior such as 
stamped him the rough, profane and illiterate 
sailor. It is my belief, though I cannot positive* 
ly assert if, that ho could neither road nor write. 
It is certain that his conversation never differed 
in the least from that of the most ignorant and 
abandoned of his associates, constantly mixed 
with oaths and the lowest vulgarity. Had he 
possessed talents or learning, he must have be* 
frayed it to me during his long confinement.

In the early part of January a vessel bore 
down upon us, with many appearances of being 
an English frigate. All hands were called to 
quarters and after a short and animated address 
by the Commodore to the crew, all prepared to 
do their dufy. When I descended to the cock
pit, well knowing Kemble’s spirit, and how
anxious he would lie to partake in the glory of 
the victory (defeat never entered our thoughts), 
I thought it best to visit him. I entreated, nay, 
ordered him not to stir during the action, which 
he prom ised  to observe. We were goon after 
obliged to fire. At the sound of the first gun 
he could restrain himself no longer, but regard
less of his own danger, he rushed upon deck 
and flew to his gun, laying hold to help run her 
ont. A fresh and tremendous discharge from 
his lung* was the consequence, and he was 
brought down to me again in a most deplorable 
state. I apprehended immediate death, but by 
the application of the proper remedies I succeed
ed once more in stopping the hemorrhage, by 
which he was reduced to a state of extreme de
bility. Being near the equator, and suffering 
much from heat, his hammock was hung upon 
the gun-deck, between the ports, as offering a 
circulation of air. He continued some time 
suffering hemorrhage, hut was under the con
stant use of medicine, and was confined to a 
particular diet. This made him fretful, and he 
would frequently charge my mates with starving 
him, at flie same time “damning” them in true 
sailor style. After some time, being again called 
to quarters at night, he was necessarily removed 
to the sick berth below, commonly called “ Hay." 
This was followed by another discharge of blood 
from his lungs, which svai renewed by intervals 
till his death, on the I-Jth of January, in the 
afternoon.

Dr. Hirchmore, my first mate, came to me on 
deck, and reported Kernble to ho dead. I di
rected him to see that his comrades did wlmt 
was usual on such occasions preparatory to com
mitting his remains to the deep. About two 
hours after this, Hr. B. again called upon me. 
He laid Kemble had come to life, and was hold
ing forth to the sailors in a strange way. I di
rectly went down, where I witnessed one of the 
most remarkable and unaccountable transactions 
that had ever fallen to the lot of man to behold. 
Kemble had awakened, as it were, from a sleep, 
raised himself up, and called for his messmates, 
in particular, and those men who were not on 
duty to attend to his words, Jle told them lie 
had experienced death, hut was allowed a short 
space of time to return to them, as well us the 
officers, and give them some directions for their 
future conduct in life. In this situation I found 
him, surroondel by tho crew, all mute with 
astonishment, and paying the most serious at-

was to he *een. or a whisper hoard ; all was sol
emn, silent as the grave. His wbolo body was 
as cold as death could make it; there was no 
perceptible pulsations in the wrists, temples or 
chest; his voice was clear and powerful, his eyea 
uncommonly brilliant and animated. After a 
short and pertinent nddress to the medical gen
tlemen, he told me, in a peremptory manner, 
to bring Commodore Rodgers to him, as lie had 
something to say to him before he left us. The 
Commodore consented to go with me, when a 
scene was presented truly novel and indescriba
ble, and calculated to fill with awe the stoutest 
heart. The sick hay, or berth, is entirely set 
apart to the use of those who arc confined to 
their beds by illness.

Supported by the surgeons, surrounded by 
his weeping and astonished comrades, a crowc 
of spectators looking through the lattice-work 
which enclosed tho room, a common japannee 
lamp throwing out a sickly light, and a candle 
held opposite his face by an attendant, was the 
situation of things when our worthy Commodore 
made his appearance ; and well does he remem
ber the effect produced by so uncommon a spec
tacle, especially when followed by the utterance 
of these words from the mouth of one supposec 
to he dead :

“ Commodore Rodgers, I have sent for you 
sir, being commissioned by a Higher Power, to 
address you for a short time, and to deliver the 
message entrusted to me when I was permitted 
to revisit the earth. Once I trembled in your 
presence, and wm eager to obey your commands ; 
but now I am your superior, being no longer an 
inhabitant of the earth. I have seen the glo
ries of the World of Spirits. I am not permitted 
to make known what I have beheld ; indeed, 
were I not forbidden, language would be inadc 
quate to the task. ’Tie enough for you and the 
crew to know that I have been sent hack to 
earth to reanimate, for a few hour*, my lifeless 
body; commissioned by God to perform the work 
I am now engaged in.”

He then, in language chaste and appropriate, 
such as would not have disgraced the lips or the 
pen of a divine, presented a hasty view of all 
the moral and religious duties incumbent upon 
the commander of a ship of war. He reviewed 
the vices prevalent on shipboard, pointed out 
the relative duties of officers and men, and con
cluded by urging the necessity of reformation 
and repentance. He did not, as was feared by 
the commander, attempt to prove the sinfulness 
of fighting and wars, hut on the contrary, 
warmly recommended to tho men the perform
ance of their dut y to their country with courage 
and fidelity. His speeches occupied ahont 
three-quarters of an hour, and if they could 
have been taken down at tho time, they would 
have made a considerable pamphlet, which 
would, no doubt, have been in great demand. 
Dr. Birch more, now at Boston, heard all the ad
dresses, I only the last.

When he had finished the communication, 
his head dropped upon his breast, liin eyes 
closed, and ho appeared to have passed tlirough 
a second death. No pnlsation, nor the least

tention to every word that escaped his lips, degree of warmth, could ho perceived during 
Theoldest inen were in tears; not a dry eye > the time that lie was speaking. I ordered him

to ho laid aside and left him. I was sent for 
into the cabin, where the commodoro required 
from mo an explanation of the cause on ration
al and philosophical principles. This I endeav
ored to give. I hut in part succeeded. It 
would swell tlie narration too much to repeat 
all I said in endeavoring to elucidate tho sub
ject ; at best it proved but a laino attempt, for 
when asked how the man, without education, 
reading, or mixing in other society than that of 
common sailors, should acquire the command of 
the purest language, properly arranged, and de
livered clearly, distinctly, with much animation 
and great effect, to this question I gave no re
ply, as it was and ever will remain inexplicable 
mystery without admitting supernatural agency.

The days of miracles are past, and I know I 
shall be laughed at by many for dwelling upon 
or even repeating this story; but never since I 
arrived at the years of discretion has anything 
taken stronger hold of my mind, and that man 
must be made of strange material who could, 
on such an occasion, have been an indifferent 
spectator. W as lie divinely illuminated? wa» 
lie inspired ? or was the whole the effect of nat
ural causes ? are questions that have arisen in 
the minds of many, and must bo left to the 
learned of the professions to answer.

I retired to bed, deeply reflecting on tho past, 
unable to sleep, when about two o’clock, many 
hours after Kemble had been laid by, I was 
called out of bed to visit a man takon suddenly 
ill in his hammock hanging near Kemble’s 
apartment. It was an hour when all but the 
watch upon deck had turned in. General si
lence reigned, and all the lights put out with 
the exception of a single lamp in the sick apart
ment, where lay the remains o f Kemble. I 
saw the sick man and he was relieved. I en
tered the sick room before I retired, to replace 
something, and was turning around to leave it, 
being alone, when I was almost petrified upon 
beholding Kemble sitting up in his berth, his 
eyes, which had regained their former brilliancy 
and intelligence, fixed intently on mine. I be
came for a moment speechless and motionless. 
Thinks I to myself, have I done or left undone 
in this man’s case that which should cause him 
thus to stare at me at this late hour and alone? 
I waited a long time in painful suspense, dread
ing some horrid disclosures, when I was relieved 
jy liis commanding me to fetch him some wn- 

ter. With what alacrity I obeyed can easily be 
magined. I gave him a tin mug containing 

water, which lie put to his mouth, drank off the 
outonts and returned it to me, then laid him

self quietly down for the last time. His situa- 
;ion was precisely the same in every respect os 
lefore described. The time had now expired 

which lie said was given him to remain in the 
jody.

The next day by noon all hands nttendod, ns 
usual, to hear tho funeral service read and ice 
lis remains consigned to the grave. It was nn 

unusually solemn period. Seamen arc natural- 
y  superstitious, and on. this occasion their 

minds had been wrought upon in a singular 
maimer. Boeorum is always observed by mil-
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days o f Sum m er. T h e 1 ittlc house stood 
ju st out o f tow n, not very fur from the hig 
slouc house where the lady lived who sup
plied Bertie's mother with sew ing w ork.

ora at Btirli times, but now they were affected 
to tears, and when the body \va« slid from the 
plonk into the sea every one rushed instinctive
ly to the ship’s fade to take a last look. The
usual weight had been attached to the feet, but, i T .. . .  , i i._ . .. , I L ittle  Bertie was only seven years old,
os if in eoinnliment to their anxiety to see . . . . . .

i i i  hut it was his d eligh t to d ig  and plant m more of him, the body ro.-c perpendicularly °  n
from till, writer brea.it liigl. two or tl.rce time. tl,c S ^ d c n . to w ater the Mowers, and to 
This incident added greutly to the a.toni.liinentl l 'ceP Uie w eeds from choking up tile hlos-

the two children were to be seen daily 
nmong the flow ers, which both fondly 
loved.

B ertie ’s mother had to work harder than 
ever now, as she had another little mouth 
to feed, and another little body to c lo th e; 
but she did not fret, for she loved the little

already created in the minds of the men.

g irl, who gave so much pleasure to her 

1 1 som ing plants and shrubs ; and w hile en- ( B ertie, 
hog leave to remark that it was not thought gaged in this w ork, lie w ould chirp and Som etim es, when the children were tired 
proper to “keep the body any' longer, in the lati-| w histle to the dear little  birds who came with w ork and p lay, and had become quiet,

to watch him , and to sing him sw eet songs,we were in.tude
I have now given a abort and very imperfect! af< they sw u n g m errily  upon the branches 

account of tl.c events .attending the last illness ( ) f  o „ 0  ch crry-tree  th at the garden
of Mr. Kemble. It is submitted to the ladies COntain< d. 
of this district, begging they will excuse haste 
and inaccuracy. The change produced in the 
crow was for a time very remarkable ; it ap
peared as if they would never smile ori 
swear again. The effect wore off by degrees, 
except when the subject was renewed.

W . T uck, Surgeon.

P h i l d r e n 's  D e p a r t m e n t .
lerxrED iiv  b f i i i i t  j i a v , t i i h o o o i i  m . t . b u e l h a m e r .

(For the Voice of Angelo.]
FOR THE CHILDREN.

IIY SPIRIT MAY.
Tiie hour* of <hiy luivo been panning 

Swiftly away, ono by ono,
Some with their work hnlf neglected,

Others with dutlos all done;
Somo liavo sllppod by all unhoeded,

By llttlo onoi full o f  their  p la y ,
Othors liavo soundod the warning,

Soon 'tw il l  ho cloio o f  day.

Ob, you should boo tho doar h o u ri  
Rosy and p u r p lo a n d  bright,

Gliding away from tho mortal 
Up to tlio lioavonly light;

Somo aro abl/izo with llio glory 
Oaiight from §omo good tlioy have known, 

Othors all heavy with shadows,
Ncgloctcd and left all alone.

Up to tlio boautiful lionvoni 
Speod tlio bright bourn n w n j t 

Each with Its wonderful itory 
Of what hai boon dono tlirougb tho day; 

Somo whisper softly of children 
Wlm sinllo and aro liappy and kind,

And otbom ropoat in low ncconts 
TJio Borrow and sadnoss tlioy find.

Oil, llttlo onoa, lint to my atory;
Itomoinhor tlio innmnnts today,

And blo.a evory ono In Itn [(aiming,
In thn midst of your ntudy or piny, 

l!y giving Bwent nmllon to your neighbor, 
And upoaklng In kindness to nil,

Tloit tlio bourn inny hoar a clear rorord 
Wlion tlioy nnnwor tho ovnnlng'a roll-rail,

One day, as little Bertie was working 
away and singing a childish song, a tiny 
shadow fell across his path, and looking up 
lie saw a little girl, about five years old, 
standing beside him, and gazing wistfully 
at a bunch of red roses lie held in his hand, 
which he had just gathered for his mother. 
The little stranger had evidently strayed 
through the open gate ; her pale face was 
very thin and wan, her large blue eyes ap
peared as though they were only used to 
looking on disagreeable scenes; but now 
they were lighted up with pleasure at the 
sight of the beautiful flowers ! Her cloth- 
iug was poor and worn, and her whole ap
pearance betokened want and suffering.

Little Bertie's curiosity as well as sym
pathy was aroused ; ho plied the child with 
questions, hut alas, she could not answer, 
for she was dumb. This she made him 
understand by signs, also that she had 
come a long way and was tired ; she stretched 
out her baby hands towards the blooming 
flowers, as though they could give her rest.

Crowding her hands full of flowers,. 
Bertie led the little wanderer in to his 
mother, who soon made her more comfort 
able, by bathing her heated little body in 
cool water, and by feeding her with a bow 
of fresh milk and bread.

That night, tho little dumb girl slept in 
a nice soft bed, with Bertie’s mother. The 
next day, Bertie’s mother tried to find ou 
the home of tho little girl, and for many 
days after, hut all in vain. The angels 
had led her to that pretty homo, and the 
angels intended she should stay. Her for 
mor home had been ono of misery ant
w ant; her own mother was an angel in 

L it t l e  Brrtik was a sweet little boy, honvcn, lllld her fnther hlld neglected and
the only child his mother lmd; Ilia father heaton her.
had gone to dwell with the angels long And how delighted Bertie was with hi 
ago, and his doar mother was obliged to little sister, as he called the stranger; anc 
labor very hard for tho support of herself soon tho two children learned to love oaoh

or at the twilight hour, when the flowers 
and birds were going to rest, little Daisy 
would creep to the feet of Bertie’s mamma, 
and gazing off away up into the blue sky, 
she would put up her little hands with a 
look as though she heard sweet sounds, 
and saw beautiful sights. And so she did ; 
for the angels came very close to this little 
girl, and sometimes, when they brought 
her flowers from the Summer-land, she 
would see them and hear the sweet songs 
they sang.

The Winter began to approach : Summer 
faded away, and little Bertie was very ill.

The angels wanted him in their beautiful 
home, and one night, just before the snowy 
Christmas time, he drew his mamma’s face 
down to his and kissed it, put his arms 
around her neck, and whispered, “I am 
going, mamma; papa says so. I see him ; 
le  says Daisy will he your child now; the 
angels brought her hero for you ; and he 
says I can come to you again.” And so 
he passed away to the pure Spirit-world, 
where all is light and joy.

Next time, I will tell you how he came 
back to his mamma.

f For tlio Voice o!‘ Angola.]
FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 

h y  s p i r i t  m a y .

and her little boy. Bertie and his dear 
mamma lived in it little white house, flint 
hud a flower-gardon attached to it, whore 
the roses and pansies and sweet pinks grew 
and blossomed through all tho long, golden

othor very dearly.
Bertie and his mother came in time to 

understand tho signs the little girl made 
and there was soon no difficulty in knowing 
her wants. They culled her D aisy; anc

f For tho Voice of Angela.]

LITTLE LUCY TO “TUNIE’S” PAPA.
TllltOUOII DR. W. L. JACK, HAVERHILL, MASS.

L e t  tho "V oice  of Angola" over bo 
Songa o f Joy for you mid mo:
Soula of loved ones ovormoro 
Guiding us to Heaven's Shore.

Sweetest notes of Joy Oil pralae 
Tuned to pralao divine,
And lot us all our volcoa raise 
And with Its chorus chime.

Our diluting souls ever rqjolco 
In messages of love,
While llttlo Tunlo's "Angel Voice"
Loads us to our homos abovo.

VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE.
D unkirk, March 24, 1880. 

B ro . D. C. D rn sm o k k :— Dear S ir ,— En
closed please find $1.65, for which please send 
me the boautiful paper, V oice op A nokls. 
Commence with the first of March; I want No. 
5 of Vol. 5. The reason why I wish to com
mence with this number is, there is a message 
in it from my dear old friend, Dr. John T. Bla- 
keney, to me— God bless him !— given through 
the organism of M. T. Shelliaroer, Feb. 1,1880. 

Yours, fraternally, A. S. C odb.
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E D I T O R I A L .
REMARKS ON S. I>. WILSONS LETTER. CON- 

TINI ED FROM OUR L.\>T.
W ant of space prec ludes the possibility 

of giving but a tew out of the main* con- 
tradictions that might be quoted: blit 
enough will be given to convince our 
friend of the litter impossibility for him or 
any one else to “honestly believe” that 
they could have emanated from an All
wise and perfectly harmonious Being. For 
instance, in Gen. 1 :3 1  we read. “And 
God saw evcrvthing that he had made, and* c.
behold it wes very good.’* But in Gen.
G: G he (God) is represented as saying. 
“And it repented the Lord that he had 
made man on the earth ; and it grieved 
him to his heart.” In 2  Chron. 7 : 12-10 
we read, “And the Lord appeared to Sol
omon by night, and said unto him, I have 
heard thy prayer, and have chosen this 
place to myself for a house of sacrifice. .
. . . For now I have chosen and sancti
fied this house, that my name may be there 
forever; and mine eyes and my heart shall 
be there perpetually.”

But in Acts 7 : 48, in contra-distinction 
to the above, we find this : “Howbeit the
Most High dwelleth not in temples made 
with hands.”

In Tim. 0 : 1 G it is said, “God dwelleth 
in light, which no man can approach unto.” 
But in 1  Kings 8  : 1 2  we read, “The Lord 
said he would dwell in thick darkness.” 
And in Ps. 1 8 : 1 1 , “He made darkness 
his secret place.” Also in Ps. 07 : 2  it
reads that “clouds and darkness are round 
about him.”

In John 1: 18 we read, “No man hath 
seen God at any time.” Also in John 5 :
.37 it is said, “Ye have neither heard his 
(God’s) voice at anv time nor seen his 
shape.” And in Ex. 33 : 2 0  is the follow
ing : “And he (God) said, Thou canst 
not see my face; for no man shall see me 
and live.” Yet in Ex. 3 3 :11  we find 
this: “And the Lord spake unto Moses 
fa ce to f a c e , as a man speaketh to his 

friend.” Also in the same chapter, 23d 
verse, the Bible represents God as saying, 
“And I will take away my hand, and thou 
shult see my back parts.”

God gets tired and rests. In Ex. .“» 
we read. “For in six days God made 
heaven and earth, and on the seventh day 
lie rested and was refreshed.’' And in 
Jer. ].*>:(! be (God) says, “ I am weary 
with repenting;” and in Isa. II : 24 he 
continues in the same strain thus : “Thou 
hast wearied me with thine iniquities.” 
In opposition to this wc read, Isa. 1 1  : 28, 
that “God is never tired, and never rests 
and then he (God) winds up by saying, 
-Hast thou not heard that the everlasting 
God, the Lord, the Creator of the ends of 
the earth, fainteth not, neither is wcarv?”

In Ex. 3: 2 1 , 2 2 , and further along in
the book, God is represented as advising
robbery , and tells them how to efi’ect it.
When the children of Israel were about
leaving Egypt for good, he said unto them
thus : “When ye go, yc shall not go ernp-
tv. hut everv woman shall borrow  of her % *
neighbor, and of her that sojourneth in 
her house, jewels of silver, and jewels of 
gold, and raiment, and yc shall put them 
upon your sons and upon your daughters : 
and yc shall spoil the Egyptians — which 
means in plain English, b a n k ru p t them. 
“And they borrowed of the Egyptians 
jewels of silver, and jewels of gold, and 
raiment, . . . and they spoiled the Egyrp- 
tians.” But in contradiction to all this, 
in Lev. I l l : 13, and Ex. 2 0  : 15, this same 
God who recommended robbery, and in
structed how to do it, is represented as 
saying, “Thou sh a lt not defraud thy neigh
bor, neither rob h i m “thou shalt not 
steal.”

In other places in the Bible God posi
tively condemns all prevarication and ly
ing, in the following words, (Ex. 2 0  : 1 G,) 
“Thou shalt not hear false w itn e s s a n d  
in Prov. 7 : 2 2  lie says, “Lying lips arc 
an abomination to the Lord.” Also in 
Rev. 2 1 : 8  he further says, “AH liars 
shall have their part in the lake which 
burneth with fire and brimstone.”

In Luke 14 : 2 G, God considers hatred 
to the nearest kindred and friends the only 
passport into Paradise. This is what he 
says about i t : “If any man come to me 
and hate not his father and mother, and 
wife and children, and brethren and sis
ters, yea, and his own life also, he cannot 
he my disciple.” But in Eph. G: 2 , this 
same God says: “Honor thy father and 
thy mother;” and in the same chapter, 
25th and 2 1 ) th verses, he says: “Husbands 
love your w ives; for no man ever yet 
hated his own flesh;” and in John 3 : 15 
he says, -Whoever hateth his brother is a 
murderer.”

Again, in Matt. 1H : 2 G wc find it writ
ten : “With God all things arc possible.”

Also in Jer. 32 : 27 lie says : “Behold I am 
tho Lord, the God of all llesli ; is there 
anything too hard for me?” But in an
other part of the Bible, (Judg. 1 : lit,) ns 
singular as it may seem, this is flatly con
tradicted thus : “And the Lord was with 
Judah; and he dravc out the inhabitants 
of the mountain, hut could not drive out 
tho inhabitants of the valley, because they 
had chariots of iron.”

Although the above is not a hundredth 
part of the absolute contradictions in the 
BiI>Ic, yet they arc sufficient to establish 
the fallibility of what our Orthodox 
friends claim is the “ in fa llib le  word of the 
living God.” From the above, and the 
following quotations, it will be seen that 
the Bible represents that God is as much 
subject to human wants and infirmities ns 
arc the children of earth. It not only 
represents him subject to these, but also 
shows him to he limited in knowledge ns 
w ell; for according to that book, ho did 
not know whether Abraham feared him or 
not, until he (Abraham) was about mak
ing a burnt offering of his son, as God com
manded him ; but after he found out that 
Abraham was reallv in dead earnest, he 
forbade him to do it, saying, “Now I know  

thou fearest me, since thou hast not with
held thy son, thine only son, from me.” 
So with the Israelites: he didn’t know 
whether they “loved the Lord their God 
with all their hearts,” until he tried them 
with false prophets and led them forty years 
in the wilderness. Further : in some parts 
of the Bible God is represented not only 
limited in knowledge, like a human being, 
but in his presence also. He is represent
ed as living way off somewhere, and some
times doubting what was told him by his 
agents and ministers about the doings ofr  C

his reckless children, he was obliged to 
“como down,” once in a while, and see for 
himself how things were going on. For 
instance: In Gen. 1 1 : 5  wc find this: 
“And the Lord came down to see the city 
and the tower which the sons of men 
builded.”

So with Sodom and Gomorrah, (Gen. 
18 ; 2 0 , 2 1 ) : “And the Lord said, Because 
the cry of Sodom and Gomorrah is great, 
and because their sin is very grievous, I 
will go down now and see whether they 
have done altogether unto the cry of it, 
which hath como unto m e; and if not, I 
will k n o w .v It cannot escape the obser
vation of all thinking minds, that in all 
these representations of Deity ho is not 
only limited in knowledge, and subject to 
human infirmities, but also capricious and 
changeable, often repenting of his own 
acts. In one place, already quoted, lio

i
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scud, “it repented him he made minion the 
oiirtli, and it grieved him to his heart.” 
()f course, this was said after lie found 
out how badly his speculation in man- 
making had turned out. So in other 
cases: he was sorry he made Saul king,
because he (Saul) did not come up to his 
highest expectations.

We shall show further along that the 
Bible represents Deity, not only subject 
to human weaknesses, capricious and 
changeable, but also the perpetrator of 
the most cruel and revolting acts. The 
Bible charges him with being partial, in a 
way which in a human being would be not 
only reprehensible, but totally inexcusa
ble. For instance, in Bom. ‘.I : 11—13, he 
is said to have ‘ loved Jacob and hated 
Esau before either was born,” and of course 
before they had done good or evil. In 
some places it represents God more cruel 
and revengeful than the lowest and most 
depraved vagabond on earth, who would 
be a saint compared with him. It repre
sents him as punishing children for sins 
committed by their parents, “to the third 
and fourth generation.” In 2  Sam. 2 1  : 
1-14, God hanged seven of Saul’s sons, 
simply because Saul had done something 
he (God) considered wrong to some of his 
favorites, the Gideonites.

According to the same authority, God 
ordered Saul to utterly destroy the Amal- 
ckites, for something they had done (so 
the rumor had it) hundreds of years be
fore one of them was born. This is the 
military order God delivered to Saul thro' 
his prime minister, Samuel. It is found 
in 1 Sam. 15 : 1-3 : “Samuel also said un
to Saul, The Lord sent me to anoint thee 
king over his people, over Israel: now 
therefore hearken thee unto the voice of 
the words of the Lord. Thus saith the 
Lord of hosts, I remember that which 
Arnalek did to Israel, how he laid wait for 
him in the way, when ho came up out of 
Egypt. Now go and smite Amalek, and 
utterly destroy all that they have, and 
spare them not; but slay both man and 
woman, infant and suckling, ox and sheep, 
camel and ass.”

In compliance with the above peremp
tory'order, like a true soldier, he went 
and “utterly destroyed all tho people with 
the edge of tho sword,” excopt tho king 
and a fow cattle. And because Saul did 
not make a clean swoop of it, the Bible 
says, God was so vexed and wrathy that 
he was sorry ho had mado Saul king; and 
Samuel, God’s right-hand man and coun
sellor at that time in all important matters,
was so angry that, “to prevent his anger 
from consuming him, he bowed the king 
to pieces before the Lord.”

The above is horrid enough to curdle 
the blood in any man’s veins ; but it does 
not end here : for the Bible informs us 
that God cursed whole nations, in fact, 
a ll nations to unmitigated tortures, and fi
nally to an ignominious death, for the sin 
of the first man he ever made. He doom
ed all serpents to go on their bellies and 
cat dust all their lives, just because one 
solitary serpent tempted Eve. But he 
neglects to tell us how serpents performed 
their locomotion, or what they ate before 
that unfortunate affair took place. As 
with serpents, so with woman : for accord
ing to the testimony of that book, he con
demned all women in the future to great 
and multiplied pains in child-bearing, sim
ply because Eve stole and ate part of one 
apple— for she enticed Adam to eat the 
other part— before another woman existed 
on the broad earth. So with man : be
cause he ate a part of the apple, or didn’t 
prevent his wife, only a day old, from 
stealing it, he “cursed the earth to bring 
forth thorns and thistles, and doomed him 
to eat of the ground in sorrow all the 
days of his life” ; “to eat the herbs of the 
field, and earn his bread by the sweat of 
the brow ;" dooming yet uuborn millions 
to misery and death, and at last to unmit- 
igated, everlasting tortures in hell.

But the most sickening and repulsive 
story in the whole book, with one excep
tion— seen further on— is in 2  Sam. 24 : 1 , 
10-17. Here it is : “Again the anger of 
the Lord was kindled against Israel, and 
he moved David against them to say, Go, 
number Israel and Judah “And David’s 
heart smote him after that he had number
ed the people. And David said unto the 
Lord, I have sinned greatly in that I have 
done; and now, I beseech thee, O Lord, 
take away the iniquity of thy servant; 
for I have done very foolishly. For 
when David was up in the morn
ing, the word of the Lord came unto 
tho prophet Gad, David’s seer, saying, 
Go and say unto David, Thus saith the 
Lord, I offer thee three things; choose 
thee one of them, that I may do it unto 
thee. So Gad came unto David, and said 
unto him, Shall seven years of famine come 
unto thee in thy land? or wilt thou flee 
three months before thine enemies, while 
they pursue thee ? or that there be three 
days* pestilence in thy land? Now ad
vise, and seo what answer I shall return 
to him that sent me. And David said unto 
Gad, I am in a great strait: lot us fall now 
into tho hand of tho Lord ; for his mercies 
are great; and lot me not fall into the hand 
of man. So tho Lord sent a pestilence 
upon Israel from the morning oven to the

time appointed: and there died of the 
people from Dan even to Beer-sheba sev
enty thousand men. And when the angel 
stretched out his hand upon Jerusalem to 
destroy it, the Lord repented him of the 
evil, and said to the angel that destroyed 
the people, It is enough: stay now thy
hand............. And David spake unto the
Lord. . . and said, Lo, I have sinned, 
and have done wickedly : but these sheep, 
what have they done? Let thine hand, I 
pray thee, be against me, and against my 
father’s house.”

The above Biblical story of destroying 
seventy thousand innocent men, thus leav
ing their dependent families to suffer in 
misery and want, for the sin of one man, 
and that sin suggested and advised by God 
himself, transcends in malignity anything 
ever recorded in the history of the human 
race. We would respectfully ask who the 
sinner and transgressor in the above case 
was, if it was not God himself? for it is 
fair to conclude that king David would 
never have thought of it, if he had not 
been instigated to it.

We will quote one more horrible butch
ering scene, and leave it for our brother 
to say whether or not the literature of Spir
itualism would suffer by comparison with 
the literature of the Orthodox Bible. In 
Num. 3 1 :1 -7 , 9,15-18, we find this: “And 
the Lord spake unto Moses, saying, avenge 
the children of Israel of the Midianites.” 
And after Moses had told the people how 
they should be armed for the war, “they 
went forth and warred against the Midianites 
as the Lord commanded Moses : and they
slew all the males................... And they
took all the children and little ones, all 
their cattle, flocks, and goods.” But this 
didn’t suit the Lord, for reasons best known 
to himself: for he ordered his soldiers, 
through the General commanding, thus: 
“Now, therefore, kill every male among 
the little ones, and kill every woman* that 
hath known man by lying with him. But 
all the women-children, that have not known 
a man by lying with him, keep alive for 
yourselves.”

Thus it will be seen that all the mothers, 
and their innocent prattling boys, even the 
boy-babies not a day old, were all butch
ered in cold blood, by the soldiers, with 
not a qualm of conscience, because God 
told them to do so.

Now, all these horrible butcheries and 
premeditated murders— for they can be s 
called nothing else— the Bible tells us were 
the direct doings of God himself, through 
his favored people, the Israelites. At one 
time, according to the same authority, when 
the Israelites, after fighting all day with
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their enemies, and having irot them on the 
hip. nnd the sun getting low. nnd tearing 
night might set in hefore they had finishet 
the sanguinary battle. the victorious Isra
elii ish General held up his puny arms, 
and the sunf almost a million times the size 
of this little pin-head earth, not only 
stopped its downward tendency, hut actual
ly “went hack on the dial ten decrees.*’ For 
as long as Moses held up his arms, "the 
sun stood still . and when he became ex
hausted, and could endure the strain no 
longer, an officer on each side held them 
up for him— by doing which the king of 
day remained long enough above the ho
rizon for them to finish their bloody work.

Now, it is possible that they “honestly 
believed’* that the sun stopped “and went 
back on the dial ten degrees," but who 
does not know it was as much assumption
as that the earth was a stationary bodv,% +
and “extended everywhere.” and the sun,*

moon and stars revolved around it? Fur
ther comment is unnecessary.

TRUST ANT) REST.
Fitrr not, poor »ouI; while doubt and fear 

Disturb the breast,
The pitring anjcU, who can see 
How rain thy wil l regret must be,

Say, “Trust and real.’*

Plan not, nor echeme, but calmly wait;
His choice Is l>c*t;

While blind and erring la thy fight,
Hla wisdom sees and Judges right;

So traet and reat.

Strive not nor atruggle; thy poor might 
Can never wrest

The meanest thing to serve thy will;
All power la HI* alone. Be atiU,

And trait and reaL

Desire not; aelf-love is strong 
Within thy breast;

And yet he lores thee better still;
So let him do his loving will,

And trust and rest.

Why dost thou fear? His wisdom reigns 
Supreme confessed;

Hla power Is Infinite; his lore 
Thy deepest, fondest dreams above!

So trust and rest .—[London Christian.

SPIR IT MESSAGES,

G iv e n  a t  t h e  “ V o ic e  o p  A x q e l s” C ir c l e , 
M arch *2 1st , 1 880 ,

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

INVOCATION, I1Y ROBERT ANDP.R80N, CHAIRMAN.

Tnou Infinite One, who art the Author 
of time nnd all its unfoldments to humani
ty ! We come into thy presence tonight, 
conscious that we are dependent upon 
Thee; conscious that thy love and pro
tection extends over us.

We do not come to worship Thee as the 
unknown, as one far apart and distinct 
from us. W c  come to worship Thee as 
God over all, blessed forever more ; as our 
father and our mother, our best friend and 
our protector.

We would lift our souls to Thee in one

song of gladness for the gifts bestowed 
upon us. Wo thank Thee that life’s mys
tic ways arc wrapped up in thy wondrous 
love, and that in thine own £nod time all 
seeming mysteries will be revealed in the 
light of thy profound wisdom.

V o receive thy love tonight, and the 
benefits thy wisdom bestows upon us, with 
grateful hearts, we bless Thee that wc can 
meet with the angels from immortal worlds 
and unite with them in harmony and peace. 
Wc ask of Thee, oh. Parent of Good, to 
bless this Circle, that it may continue to 
send out messages of love and light to sor- 
rowing hearts enshrouded in gloom. May 
its members feel they are co-workers with 
Thee and thy angels.

We thank Thee for what has been ac
complished in the past, and we look for
ward with hope for the future work ; for 
oh, we see the fiowers of peace and con
solation springing up in human hearts. 
With our blessings, hopes and adorations, 
we come to Thee as an offering of praise, 
to lay upon thine altar of supernal love.

CLARA MORTON.

Mv name is Clara Morton. I want to 
send my letter to my brother Charlie. 
Charles Morton, Springfield, Illinois, is 
his address. I want to tell Charlie that 
father and mother and I send our love to 
him. We want him to give us a chance to 
come to some Medium and talk to him. 
We want to tell him a great many things.
I want Mary to have my ring, the one 
father gave me ; and I want Mary to look 
over my books, and give the one marked 
“Souvenir” to Sarah with my love.

I would be twenty years old now. I 
never came in this way before. Mother 
died before I did, but father didn’t pass to 
the Spirit-world till some time after.

Tell Charlie mother takes care of his 
little girl, and we all love her very much. 
Tell him and Mary not to grieve for her; 
she will grow up a beautiful Spirit in 
heaven ; she is us happy as a little bird, 
nnd she comes back to them every day, 
and she loves them dearly.

8ALLIE A. HUDOENS.

I w o u l d  like to come again. [You arc 
welcome.] I came about a year ago, and 
sent a message to ray husband, A. Hud
gens, Star City, Arkansas. I would like 
to try and speak again. I see changes 
coming; more changes than have taken 
place ; changes that to me will be beautiful. 
I want the mind to be calm and serene. 
The angels watch over and guide you.

IIow many times since my departure I 
have come close to my dear husband nnd 
given him [impressions nnd guided him 
right.

I often return to mv dear old home, nml 
bring a Spiritual influence for good. We 
have not the facilities for Spirit-communion 
in Arkansas that you have in Roston ; but 
still the Spirit can return and silently guide 
and bless its loved ones, and occasionally 
make them feel the angelic presence.

I bring my love to send out to my dear 
one. Tell him he has trod the thorniest 
part of the road, and rest lies beyond. 
All our dear friends send love ; they are 
ever sympathetic, kind and affectionate. 
Wc have fitted up a sweet beautiful home, 
where in good time wo will welcome him 
and give him heart-felt greeting. In Spirit- 
life, the years have lied swiftly away, full 
of beauty and pence. It is only when I 
return to earth that I realize the lapse of 
time ; but I am glad, for it brings my dear 
ones nearer to the Spirit-world.

My name is Sal lie A. Hudgens. I thank 
you, sir, for this privilege.

I. E. NICHOLS.

W il l  you kindly pardon a stranger for 
coming? [We arc glad to have you come.] 
Thanks. I am I. E. Nichols. It is more 
than four years since I passed away. I 
believed in Spirit-return ; I was interested 
in its progress; I was interested in the 
Lyceum movement, believing that it pre
sented the best known method of edu
cating the young mind into pure Spiritual 
things. I believe so now. Oh, could you 
witness the Lyceums in the Spirit-world 
that convene daily ; could you listen to the 
sweet, wonderful principles taught, and 
the truths enunciated, you would realize 
what a blessing they are to Spirits, young 
and old, so to speak, who come to our life 
ignorant of Spiritual laws.

I would like to send my love home. 
Tell the dear ones I have not forgotten 
them. I return daily to commune Spirit
ually with them, and it is a great blessing 
to me when I can make them realize my 
presence and feel the influence that myself 
and other loving ones bring to bless our 
family from the Spirit-world. Tell each 
one that Edwin livc9 nnd loves them, that 
he remembers them in his Spirit-home, 
and ever sends out a blessing to them. 
Tell them that ho saw tho Spirits and heard 
their sweet music before he was entirely 
freed from the body. Say he is happy 
and satisfied, nnd lie brings them blessing.

I left a darling mother and a dear father, 
whose name is John Nichols. I lived in 
Lowell, Muss.

FREDDIE II. WILLIAMS.

IIow do you do, Mister? [Quite well; 
how do you do?] I don’t know; I’m a 
little hoy ; I want my mamma and papa;

11 want to bring my love to them. Tell
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them I ain't sick any more : I'm all well.
I live in si pretty place, where the trees 
and (lowers grow, and the birds sing. 
Everybody’s so kind, too ; hut I want pupa 
to know I conic back every day, and I love 
'em all, and I'm going to grow up a man ; 
and I want papa to let me come and talk 
to him somewhere.

I don't think I've been dead very long.
I was six years old. It’s real nice to be 
dead, ’cause you go to a pretty world and 
see all the kind people; but I don’t want 
the folks to feel so bad, ’cause I didn’t go 
way otl*; but I go home everyday. Do 
you want to know my name? [Yes.] 
It's Freddie. [Freddie what?] Freddie 
B. Williams. My father’s name is .Tames 
Williams, and he lives in Charlestown 
District. That’s what a man here told me 
to tell, and I want my letter sent to papa, 
‘cause I want him to know I ain’t dead any 
more, but I come home with lots of love 
all the time. Can I come again some time, 
and tell more things about when I was 
here and used to play? [Yes, we want 
you to ; so your folks will be positively 
sure it’s their little bov.] I will, I just 
will, if I ever can. Good bye. [Good 
bye.]

[Mr. Editor, the controlling Spirit of 
the Circle requests you to send the paper 
containingthe above communications, to the 
parties named in the messages.— m . t . s .]

Me s s a g e s  G i v e n  M a r c h  2 8 t h , 1 8 8 0 .

MRS. E. THOMAS.

I tassed away ear[y in June last. I 
was not a stranger to the beautiful truths 
of Spirit-communion ; in many a lone and 
weary hour they came home to my inner 
being, bringing pence and comfort, reliev
ing the weariness and pain, and thrilling 
me with new hope of reunion with my 
dear friends over the river; and it has all 
come true. I met my loved ones : I am 
with them no more to part; I caught the 
ricam of Angel-faces and the sound of 
Angel-voices, as 1 was passing out from 
mortal life, and it brought me sweet peace.

I would like to reach my dear friends 
who romain on earth. Some of them read 
your paper, and I desire them to show my 
words to those nearest to me. Tell them 
I send my love. I watch over and guide 
them, and by-nnd-bye I will welcome them 
with joy upon tho other shore. I sympa
thize with them in their daily lives, and I 
will over seek to benefit and bless.

My name is Mrs. E. Thomas. I lived 
in Trenton, New Jersey. I have been 
striving to manifest in Philadelphia. I 
think I can do better now.

W A L T E R  T H O R N E .

IIow do you do, sir? [Nicely ; how do 
you do?] Quite well, I believe. I am 
from Springfield, this State. I presume 
it is a number of years since I went to 
another life, but I have friends I would 
like to reach. I was about forty-tivc. I 
would be exceedingly obliged to my friends 
if they will visit a Medium and give me an 
opportunity to come.

Lest my friend should think himself 
mistaken as to who I mean, I would say it 
is really him— Jennings— that I wish to 
reach ; and I hope he will give me an op
portunity.

My name is Walter Thorne. My mate
rial life was full of business. I never or 
seldom took time to rest, and so I wore 
out early. I hope my friends will take 
warning and look out for themselves.

I have not much to say here. I was 
always averse to speaking in public, par
ticularly on personal matters.

CLARENCE PIKE.

IClaren c e  P i ke  from San Francisco, 
was twenty. It’s quite a long time since I 
died I had lung trouble. I want to send 
a letter; I want my mother to know I can 
come back. Tell her father is with me. 
He sends his love, and so do I. We try 
and make her feel our presence ; it's hard 
work sometimes. I want her to know we 
are always with her when she is in trouble; 
she will uot always be so, however. Tell 
her times are really growing brighter. 
Uncle John is going to send for her, and 
we want her to go to him. We are going 
to have him write the first of June, and 
she must answer right back.

Carrie sends her love to mother— Uncle 
John's little Carrie— and she wants mother 
to send this on to her father, and tell him 
we all send him and Aunt Sarah our love, 
and we thank them for all their kindness to 
everybody.

Tell mother I saw the lock of my hair 
she put in her letter to Uncle John, and 
Aunt Sarah put it away with little Carrie’s.

My mothers name is Alary Grant. I am 
much obliged to 3*0 1 1 . [Come again.] 
Thank vou

Grandpa and auntie send their love 
home, too. The3* arc so kind to me, and 
I'm real happy. I bring all our love from 
the angels to my grandma.

I love my papa, and I love ’em all. 
Mamma sometimes wonders what I am 
doing. Tell her I go to the pretty Spirits 
school, that we call a Lyceum, everyday; 
and I learn little songs, and I march under 
the flowers, and I go with auntie to visit 
the poor people who are lonely and sad, 
and we bring them a good influence ; and 
we help little children come back to their 
friends.

I've got a white dress with pink flowers 
on it; it's real pretty. Tell my mammal 
bring her some pink and white flowers, 
and I will put them by her bed, eo she 
will feel the sweet influence the}* bring; 
and I guess when she shuts her e3*es to go 
to sleep, she will see them, too.

I thank }fou for letting me come. I’ll 
bring you some flowers some time. Do 
3*011 like flowers? [Yes, dear.] So do 
I ; I always love them. I’m Jennie Ross. 
My mamma is Lizzie Ross; she reads the 
paper.

The Spirit whose message was printed 
last week, gave his same as V. A. Lake, instead 
of W . A. Lake, as printed.

I will be glad to.O
JENNIE ROSS.

May I write to m3* mamma? [Yes, in
deed.] I want to send everybody my 
love. Oh, I go home every da3*, and I 
put my arms round mamma's neck, and 
sometimes when she feels tired I help her 
by making her think of me with the angels, 
and feel that I am with her too.

My mamma sometimes thinks, “I know 
my little Jennie is here ;’* and I am, too, 
and I pat her head, and make her feel good.

[For the Voice of Aogele.l

SITTIN G S W ITH . SLADE.

In his circumnavigation of the globe, 
Dr. Slade stopped here a few days. M3*- 
self and wife called on him the second 
day after his arrival, and had a sitting. 
He said he would proceed with us just as 
he would if we were skeptics, aud re
quested u9 to examine the table, which we 
found to be a two-leaf black-walnut one, 
new from the store, with no machinery or 
wires.

We then took seats at the table— the 
Doctor at one end, my wife at the other, 
m}'self at the side. The Dr. then made 
the inqtiir3*, uHave you not lost a son?” 
We answered in the affirmative. He said 
he saw him present. Our first message 
was written between two closed slates, 
held by the Doctor against m3* shoulder—  
and from Rev. Mr. Coville. It was very 
nicely worded, beautifully straight, and 
of uniform width of line across the slate.

We were then requested to write the 
name of some friend with whom we wish
ed to communicate. I wrote, “Willie, are 
you with us this morning?” The slate was 
put only part wa3f under the table, when 
the answer came promptly, “Yes, dear fa
ther and mother, I am with you this morn- 
tng, and am pleased to meet you here.”

A chair several feet from the table, op-
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posite to the side I was sitting at, came 
abruptly up to the table, with no visible 
hand touching it. and the Dr. said our son 
took a seat in it. at the table with us.

The slate was passed under the table, 
from one person to another, with no hu
man ham! conveying it. A hand was ma
terialized and plainly seen by both of us 
in open daylight. The tabic was raised 
up several inches, wo joining hands and 
holding them above it.

Others got equally as strange and won
derful manifestations. Some were lifted 
up on chairs; others saw a hook demnte- 
rialized and restored again. A telegraph 
operator placed a machine on the floor 
under the table, when it clicked off a mes
sage, that was written out in telegraphic 
characters on the slate which Slade held 
under the table.

At the request of the Dr., the message 
was then written out plainly in writing, 
upon another slate, Mr. B. taking tho 
written copy, while the operator read the 
character message. They were found to 
agree, word for word and letter for letter.

To the gentlemanly young Hebrew, a 
reporter for the N ew s, was given the most 
wonderful manifestations of all. Six bits 
of pencil were placed between the slates, 
when they were all moved to write at 
ouce; aud it was found that each one had 
not only written a message, but had writ
ten it in a different language from the 
others. Respectfully,

C. W . S mart.
P. S.— The enclosed two dollar note is 

for subscription to the beautiful, clear- 
toned V oice  o f  A n g e l s . c . w . s .

I n s p i r a t i o n a l  p E M S ,

I For the Voice of Angela.]

SPIRIT ANSWER TO PRAYER.
THROUGH MBS. JCLIA FI dll.

Mv child, be comforted—no emu, no crown.
Look up, my precious one; be not cast down.
Can you not trust those who have led aright 
Yoar feet thus far?—and now, when light 
la dawning, will you put a*lde your truat,
And let our aspirations crumble Into dust?
Be bravo, ray child; remember life la brief;
Yon baTO but time to pluck tbe golden sheaf,
When lo, the day la gone, the baiveat paat,
And no reward for all our toll at laat!
Yon fkjter now, and we haro beard yoa say,
"Oh, Father, If thla bitter cap might puu away I" 
Have not all saviour* of the race thua trod 
The only way to perfect peace, where Ood 
And lorlng angela wait to welcome those 
Who have been lifted up by tbroea 
Of deepear angultdi—bitter, burning pain—
Through which alone the soul la born again?
Go bravely forward, then, where daty leads the way, 
And rent aaaured you cannot go aatray.
With loving arnu to atrengthen and to guide,
You've naaglit to fear; no evil shall betide
That la not beat, and needful to nnfold
And purge your soul of droas, wblcb leaves the gold
For master hands to mould with f-kill
Into a thing of beauty, that shall fill
In God's great boundless nnlvorae it place
For lifting up a helpless, fallen race.

Anabeim' Cal., January, 1880

IKor tho Voice of Angela.]

OUR DEAD.
n V V I K N N A 11 L .

L ig h tly  we tread o'er Iho gravoa of our dead, 
ltostlng sweetly 'uoiith daisies so bright ;

They came and passed on, like a motoor down. 
Leaving shadowy rainbows of light.

Emotions that swell and tears that oft well,
As their life-boat Is launched ftom our shore; 

Wo see them dopert, fool the Ice at our heart. 
Chilling awoet throbs of love evermore.

Wo ask through our tears, ns weeks run to years, 
And the hour*glass of life slowly turns,

Hold we birthright of dower on eternity's shore. 
Where the love-work of time brings returns?

Again we would know, a* we wait bore below,
Of the life In tbe bright Summer-land;

Do penalties cease, does knowledge Increase 
Of the laws due our souls great demand?

Oh, list to our prayer, dear ones "over there"—
In our hearts wo are thirsting for truth;

For knowledge that's pare, earth Ills to endure. 
Age changing to sweat thoughts of yoath.

Lightly we tread o’er the graves of our dead, 
Heating sweetly 'neatli daisies so bright;

They came and passed on, like a meteor flown, 
Leaving shadowy rainbows of IlghL

[For tho "Voico of Angola."]

PLACES I HAVE SEEN
NUMBER FIVE.

DY SPIRIT VIOLET.
THBOOOR TB E  ORGANISM OF M. T . SH ELBAilER .

T iif. unpleasant, disagreeable, desolate 
places I have seen in my experience of 
Spirit-life have been few indeed compared 
to the many beautiful spots I have visited, 
and the scenes of grandeur, sublimity or 
sweetness I have been privileged to wit
ness. It seems, indeed, that the natural 
scenery of the Eternal Life far transcends 
in beauty of form and color anything of 
the kind which exists upon the earth ; for 
although the glowing sunset, the fairy
like sunrise, the exquisite blending of every 
hue in fragrant flowers, the blooming vales, 
luxuriant forests, the grand old mountains 
and foamy oceans, hclongingto earth, com
bine to make up many a scene of inde
scribable beauty, yet these same forms and 
tints, reproduced as they are in the Spirit- 
world, become so refined, so delicate, yet 
so grand, majestic or glowing, as it may 
be, that it is impossible for mortals to 
comprehend their beauty, or to experience 
upon earth the emotions of reverential de
light and solemnity that a Spirit feels 
while gazing out upon the wonderful forms 
of Nature, and through the beautiful form 
and delicate color, or in the wonderful 
melody of sound rising from birdling’s 
throats and blending harmoniously with 
<rurgling water and rustling leaves— feels 
that here indeed is the expression of In
finite Goodness and Love.

Let me describe to you, as well as I can, 
a hoautiful scene I once witnessed, the 
memory of which runs through my Spirit- 
experience like a strair of music.

Not a great while ago, there dwelt on 
earth a young girl of about twenty years 
of age. ( >f delicate organization mid 
slender mould, one could seo that want 
and suffering had been no stranger to her. 
Her home was in one of your large cities, 
where, in an humble dwelling, she lived 
alone with her invalid mother, whom she 
supported by the fruits of her needle.

For years she had plied that slender in
strument— which has indeed proved an in
strument of torture to many a toiling suf
fering woman— patient, resigned, and cheer
ful, as long as she could earn the necessi
ties of life for her dear mother, who was 
unable to do much of anything for herself. 
It was thought that the mother would de
part from the mortal life long before the 
daughter ; hut exposure to a heavy storm 
had given a severe cold to the poor girl, 
and in a few days she was pronounced 
dying with pneumonia.

Who can describe the terrible grief of 
the stricken mother, as the labored breath
ing of her child told only too well that the 
end was near ! But angels watched beside 
that humble bed, and when the last breath 
was drawn, they mercifully cast a spell of 
unconsciousness over the mother's senses, 
while they gently bore the arisen Spirit to 
a haven of rest.

In the midst of a charming Spirit-vale, 
where beautiful flowers bud and bloom, 
and fill the balmy air with fragrance, where 
the stately trees cast a pleasant shado o’er 
many a mossy hank, whero glistoning 
waters dash musically along between beds 
and thickets of roses, and where birds 
make music as they glance here and there 
in the soft and mellow light, there is a 
bower composed entirely of roses, red and 
white, which lift their regal heads and 
offer incense to the breeze. This bower 
has been constructed by loving angels for 
the resting place of that beautiful Spirit, 
whose illness and death I have just des
cribed.

Within tho bower, upon a bed of dewy 
May-flowers and violets, the Spirit-form 
of the maiden reclines; she is robed in 
garments of white, arranged about her 
by ministering Spirits.

She has been resting, drawing long 
draughts of health and strength from the 
flowers beneath and around her; tho pale
ness disappears from her cheek, which loses 
its thin, attenuated appcnranco; the eye9 
no longer appear dim and sunken from ex
haustion, hut as they flash open, roveal a 
lustre and beauty untold.

She starts, looks around, but perceiving 
the flowers, utters a low cry of rapturo, 
and grasping the roses, May-flowers, and
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violets in h e r  a rm s , she p resses  them  to  
her hosom  nnd b u rie s  h e r  face in th e  rich 
fragrance o f  th e ir  leaves.

Never before hn9 she seen so many fresh 
nnd beautiful flowers together; never has 
she possessed a quantity of blossoms in her 
lifo ; and she revels in their fragrant beauty 
in unmitigated delight.

But she is not long allowed to remain 
thus alone ; loving Spirits, gentle women, 
whose souls arc all love and tenderness, 
enter the bower, and taking the maiden by 
the hand, give her loving welcome in kindly 
words.

She gazes upon them in delight; they 
appear to her the embodiment of all that 
i9 lovely and pure; and as they kindly 
greet her in her heavenly home, her Spirit 
becomes filled with affection and gratitude 
for all that she sees.

Now she has recovered strength and is 
rested, her gentle companions bear her 
away from the bower of roses, to a beau
tiful little cottage, embowered iu flowers, 
which stands at the edge of the lovely 
valley. It is surrounded by a tiny flower- 
garden, redolent with delicate colors and 
exquisite perfumes.

The cottage opens on the side, for this 
is composed of snowy lattice work, through 
which the golden sunbeams and the tender 
rose-leaves stray.

The interior of this little dwelling is 
daintily though simply furnished in white 
and azure, and all betokens it to be an 
abode of purity and simplicity. The new
comer is greeted at the entrance by 
motherly, loving face, and kindly hands 
out-stretched in greeting, and made to feel 
that she is indeed at home.

VER IFICA TIO N  OF S P IR IT  M ESSA G E.
P ink P o in t , M a r c h  10, IsSO.

Mk. D. C. D exsmore :— D e a r  S i r ,— Iu the 
Voice of A x g e l9 of March 1 st is a message 
through W. L. Jack, of Haverhill, signed “Cnl- 
istn,” whom I recognize ns my Spirit sister, who 
departed this life twenty-two years ago, at the 
age of fifteen years. Glad to hear from Spirit- 
friends. Many thanks to you and the Medium. 
May God and good angels bless and sustain 
you in your heavenly work. .

Yours, truly, M. F. Mil l ik e n .
' — ■ ■ ■ ■ —

F ree L ectures and C ihcles held every 
week nt the “ N. Y . Eclectic Medical Institute/' 
1317 Morgan St., St. Louis, Mo., for the pur
pose of instructing nnd developing Mediums in 
the Occult and Healing Arts. Spiritualists 
visiting the city nro cordially invited to meet 
with us.

Maqnktized P ater .— Invalids, send two 
three-cent stamps, to pay postage ami test its 
virtue. J. S. S covkn, Kokomo, Ind.,

J\ 0. Box 021.

B R IE F  ITEM S. I T h e  In c re a se  o f  th e  n u m b e r  o f  M ed iu m s In E n g 
lan d  a n d  u p o n  th e  c o n t in e n t  Is a t  p r e s e n t  v e ry  

M n. J c f l T . l  Cook's l a te  a d m is s io n  o f  h is  b e l i e f  m ark ( .d i n v c s t l . n t lo o 3 a r e  p r o c e e d in g  v ig o ro u s ly
o f  c e r t a in  f a c t s  o f  S p i r i tu a l i s m  b id s  fa i r  to  r a i s e a m o n g  all c la s s e s ,  an d  th o u s a n d s  a re  ad d e d  dally  to
th e  " r e u t e a t  e x c i t e m e n t  In O r t h o d o x  c i r c le s  In  N e w  th ( . a rm y  o f  thM C  b e l i e v e . 
E n g la n d  t h a t  h a s  b e e n  k n o w n  fo r  y e a r s .  M r. Cook 
d e s e r v e s  h o n o r  fo r  h is  c o u r a g e  in  m a k i n g  k n o w n  
h is  c h a n g e  o f  be lie f.

I n t e r e s t i n g  a n d  in s t r u c t iv e  s e r v i c e s  w e r e  h e ld  In 
P a r k e r  M e m e r la l  H a ll ,  o n  S u n d a y  a f t e r n o o n ,  M a rc h  
28th , c o m m e m o r a t i v e  o f  A n n iv e r s a r y  D ay . A la rg e
a n d  I n te l l ig e n t  a u d ie n c e  w a s  In a t t e n d a n c e .  T h e

A n y  w o m a n  In O re g o n  w h o  is o v e r  tw e n ty -o n e  
y e a r s  o f  a g e ,  a n d  h a s  p r o p e r ty  in t h e  d i s t r i c t  u p o n  
w h ic h  s h e  p a y s  a  t a x ,  m ay  v o te  a t  t h e  s c h o o l  m e e t 
in g s  In s u c h  d i s t r i c t ,  p ro v id e d  s h e  b e  a  c i t iz e n  o f  
th e  S t a te ,  and  h a s  r e s id e d  in  th e  d i s t r i c t  t h i r ty  d a y s .  

A  n o t i f ic a t io n  r e a c h e s  n6 f ro m  t h e  c o m m it t e e

a e r v l c e w a s  o p e n e d  w i t h  a n  E a s t e r  H y m n ,  a f t e r  hB vlnS >° 0 > a rKe th e  m a te r ia l iz a t io n  s e a n c e s  o f  
w h ic h  t h e r e  w e r e  a d d r e s s e s  b y  G eo . A. B a c o n ,  D r .  I ^ rfl* S t e w a r t ,  a t  T e r r e  H a u te ,  In d . ,  w h e re in  I t  Is 
H. B . S t o r e r ,  a n d  W . .1. C o lv i l le ,  p o e m s  by  M is s  “ n o n n e e d  t h a t  t h e s e  s i t t i n g s  will  be s n s p e n d e d  fo r  
B a c o n  a n d  M rs .  S t lc k n e y ,  n n d  s o n g s  an d  l n s t r n -  t h e  p r e s e n t - t o  b e | r e s n m e d  In S e p t e m b e r . - B a n n e r .  
m e n ia l  m u s ic .  A l t o g e t h e r  t h e  a e r v l c e w a s  v e r y !  D r .  J .  M. P e e b le s  s p e a k s  in S ta ffo rd , C t. ,  th e  l a s t
e n jo y a b le .

T h e  “ D o c t o r s ’ L a w "  h a s  p r o b a b ly  m a d e  i t s  l a s t  
a p p e a r a n c e  fo r  t h e  p r e s e n t  y e a r  b e fo r e  t h e  M ass .  
L e g i s l a tu r e .

T h e  r e s p o n s i b i l i t y  fo r  t h e  r e m o v a l  o f  t h e  P o n c a  
I n d ia n s ,  a n d  t h e i r  s u b s e q u e n t  s u f fe r in g s  a n d  d i s 
c o n te n t ,  s e e m s  to  h a v e  f ina lly  s e t t l e d  d o w n  n p o n  
I n s p e c t o r  E .  C. K e m b le ,  w h o  w a s  c h a r g e d  w i th  a r 
r a n g e m e n t s  f o r  t h e i r  r e m o v a l ,  a n d  w e n t  b e y o n d  h is  
i n s t r u c t io n s .

B e rk e le y  H a l l  w a s  b e a u t i f u l ly  d e c o r a t e d  w i th  
f lo w ers  o n  E a 9 t c r  S u n d a y ,  M a rc h  28 th , a n d  th e  s e r 
v ice s  in  t h e  m o r n i n g  w e r e  m o re  t h a n  c o m m o n ly  
i n t e r e s t i n g ;  A ir .  C o lv i l le  g iv in g  a  f o rc ib le  a d d r e s s  
o n  t h e  “ R e s u r r e c t i o n , ’’ a n d  a p p r o p r i a t e  m u s ic a l  
s e l e c t i o n s  b e in g  r e n d e r e d  b y  t h e  c h o i r  a n d  b y  M rs .
F .  E .  C r a n e ,  a n  e m i n e n t  s o lo i s t .  I n  t h e  e v e n in g  
a d d r e s s  M r.  C o lv i l le  p a id  h i s  r e s p e c t s  t o  M r .  J o s 
e p h  C o o k .

T h e  B r o o k l y n  S p i r i t u a l  F r a t e r n i t y ,  w h ic h  h o ld s  
m e e t in g s  o n  S u t u r d a y  e v e n in g s ,  a t  S a w y e r ' s  H a l l ,  
h a s  l a id  o u t  a n  I n t e r e s t i n g  p r o g r a m m e  fo r  th e  n e x t  
s ix  w e e k s ,  w h ic h  in c lu d e s  a d d r e s s e s  f ro m  P r o f e s s o r  
B r l t t a n ,  D r .  F i s h b a u g h ,  M rs .  I .  C . F a l e s ,  G i le s  B . 
S t e b b ln s ,  C o l.  H e m s t r e e t  a n d  H e n r y  K id d le .

A n n i v e r s a r y  D a y  w a s  c e le b r a t e d  In N e w  Y o r k  
a n d  B r o o k l y n  w i t h  g r e a t  a n im a t i o n  a n d  in t e r e s t .  
M e e t i n g s  w e r e  h e ld  in T r e n o r ,  E v e r e t t ,  a n d  R e p u b 
l ic a n  H a l ls ,  w i t h  a d d r e s s e s  by  m a n y  d i s t i n g u i s h e d  
S p i r i t u a l i s t s ,  a m o n g  w h o m  w e r e  D r .  P e e b le s ,  M rs .  
H y z e r ,  M rs .  B r i g h a m ,  A . J .  D a v is ,  P r o f .  B r i t t a n ,  
M rs .  D a v i s ,  P r o f .  B u c h a n a u ,  H e n ry  K id d le  a n d  A.
E . G ile s ,  E sq .

A t  t h e  c h a r t e r  e l e c t i o n  in  M id d le to w n ,  N . Y .,  
M a rc h  9 th ,  five w o m e u  w e r e  e le c te d  m e m b e r s  o f  
t h e  B o a r d  o f  E d u c a t i o n  o v e r  five m e n .  T h e  R e 
p u b l i c a n s  e le c te d  P r e s i d e n t ,  C o l le c to r ,  a n d  t w o  
T r u s t e e s ,  a n d  t h e  D e m o c r a t s  t w o  T r u s t e e s .  O v e r  

o n e  h u n d r e d  w o m e u  v o t e d  f o r  s c h o o l  officers .

M rs .  H o l l l s - B l l l ln g  h a s  a r r i v e d  In A m e r ic a ,  an d  
w i th  h e r  d a u g h t e r  Is r e s t i n g  a f t e r  t h e  f a t ig u e  in c i 
d e n t  t o  nu o c e a n  v o y a g e .

C a p t .  I I .  H .  B r o w n  s p o k e  a t  W l l l lm a n t l c ,  C o n n . ,  
M a rc h  14tli a n d  28 tl» ; a t  S p r in g f ie ld ,  M a s s . ,  on  
M a rc h  3 1 s t .

W c .  l e a r n  t h a t  M rs .  M. B . T h a y e r ,  t h e  d o w e r  
M e d iu m ,  Is c r e a t i n g  g r e a t  i n t e r e s t  In S p i r i t u a l i s m  
iu W a s h i n g t o n ,  t h e  m a n i f e s t a t i o n s  In h e r  p r e s e n c e  
u n d e r  s t r i c t l y  t e s t  c o n d i t i o n s  b e in g  w o u d e r f u l .— 
Mind u h d  Matter.

C a v a l i e r  S e b a s t ln n o  F o n z l ,  t h e  e m l n e u t  F l o r e n 
t in e  b a n k e r ,  r e c e n t ly  d e l i v e r e d  a l e c tu re  u p o u  S p i r 
i tu a l i s m  In F l o r e n c e .  A l e t t e r  Iu th e  Malium and 
Dayhrruk' s t a t e s  t h a t  t h e  c a p a c i o u s  hall w a s  c ro w d e d  
to  e x c e s s ,  n o t  a w h i s p e r  w a s  h e a rd  d u r in g  th e  h o u r  
an d  a h a l f  t h a t  t h e  l e c t u r e  o c c u p ie d ,  uud  th e  s p e a k e r  
w a s  h e a r t i l y  a p p la u d e d  n t  I ts  c lo se .

D r .  S ln d e  Is h a v i n g  g o o d  s u c c e s s  In C o lo ra d o ,  
a w a k e n in g  c o n s id e r a b l e  i n t e r e s t  In t h e  c a u s e  Iu 
w h ic h  h e  Is o n e  o f  th e  m o s t  eff ic ien t w o r k e r s ,  a n d  
g iv in g  c o n v in c i n g  p r o o f s  o f  t h e  t r u t h f u l n e s s  o f  h is  
m is s io n  to  a l l  w h o  a r e  d i s p o s e d  to  m e e t  h im .—  
Banner.

t w o  S u n d a y s  o f  A p r i l .

[Selected by M. T. S.]

SPR IN G  IS N E A R .
BT RABnrET O. NTL90S.

St i l l  blow* the north w in d ,  ■ brill and keen, 
The snow* of Winter linger long;

No hint of flower, no toneb of green,
Xoswelling bads nor robin’s sons;

Oar wishes chide the tardy year.
And yet we know that Spring la near.

Soon throagh the ground so hard and atlU 
Will throbs of Ufe begin to beat;

▲ new creating voice shall thrill 
The hidden world beneath oar feet:

Etch cradled seed, each frozen sod. 
Waking, shall reel the breath of God.

Soon shall the fearless croeos show 
On «un_ny hanks Its varied bloom;

And ahy arbntaa. creeping low,
Fill all Its caps with sweet perfbme;

And violets ope their dreamy eyes 
To imile beneath the changelal skies.

From groves that now are bare and dead 
The blae-blrdS note shall greet the Spring; 

And in the maples budding red 
At the soft dawn shall robins sing;

And where the brooks rejoicing flow 
The willow’s silver tassels blow.

Bat Spring that hastens will depart;
Its bloom will wither when complete;

So wait In peace, Impatient heart.
For hope and waiting, ho, are sweet,

An>l May itself gives naaght so dear 
As this—to feel that May Is near. 

Haverhill, Mass., March 13, 1874.

PEARLS FROM SPIRIT LIFE.
T H R O U G H  A. A . T A N N E R .  U N IO N . U T A H .

AMASA LYMAN TO HIS FRIENDS YET IN THE
FLESH.

Mv dear friends, I am happy to have 
the opportunity of sending a message 
through this channel to you. I am pleased 
to find so many interested in Spiritualism. 
It is the only reliable source of communi
cating thoughts from Spirit-life.

I hope I shall be able to convey my 
thoughts intelligentlv through this Medi-O O
um. I have endeavored to make as much 
progress as possible siuce I have been 
here. My friends know my struggles to 
get knowledge on earth, aud since I have 
come into Spirit-lifo I have likewise strug
gled to gain an understanding of my sur
roundings.

I am of the opinion we shall be united 
hereafter. As to the laws which govern 
and control both Spirits nnd mortals, it is 
not consistent with [my mind that we ĉau
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understand anything till we have given it 
a thorough trial ; Spiritualism belongs to 
our aue ; it is a ilevclopemcnt that has un
folded gradually, as the minds of the peo
ple have been prepared for i t ; though of 
apparently sudden growth, yet were minds 
prepared for its advent ere it appeared.

JOHN IlK.N’nOW TO NATHAN* TANNER.
Xathan, I send a message through the 

mediumship of Alva to you. I am try
ing to tiud out the laws that govern the 
soul after the death of the body. It is 
hard to understand it. It would take 
some one with better ideas of Spiritual 
matters than I have to explain it. I have 
seen and heard much since I have been 
here, and visited many parts of the world. 
I am as active as an}* Spirit, and can go 
at will. I see Brother Brigham here, and 
talk with him often. He tells me he is 
coming to tell the people what to do, if he 
can find a suitable chance through which 
he can be free to tell his mind. He does 
not believe in patronizing unreliable Me
diums, and the}* are legion, but would be 
pleased to find one suited to his purpose, 
who would be reliable and truthful, for 
the interest of the church.

Brother Amasa Lyman is here, anxious 
to send a message to his friends. He says 
be thinks the time will come when Spirit
ualism will take its stand at the head ot 
all other religions, and good Mediums will 
be seut for, and when found will deserve 
the praise which has been bestowed upon 
the prophets by the ancients. We have a 
diversity of opinions among us Spirits, as 
well as on earth amongst men. I have no 
more to say at this time. God bless you !

J ohn B enbow.

THROUGH DR. W. L. JACK, HAVERHILL, MS.
M O S E S, TO  H IS W I F E .

W ell , say ; put down a word or two for 
me, wou’tyou? Don’t intend to tarry 
long; will make my business known, and 
be short, at that. I want my wife to know 
that I am trying to utilize my power for 
her benefit, by way of procuring the boun
ty, Well, you’ll find that Mose is not 
dead, at all, in one sense, but is still march
ing on, and willing, any time, to come 
back to give you a lift. I shall do all I 
can, wife, to help you get it, and if you 
don’t succeed it won’t be my fault. Well, 
push i t ; you’ve succeeded, so far. I am 
happy, and doing first rate, and am glad 
you are doing so well, too, wife. I guess 
I ma}r as well wind up. My wife lives 
down in Biddeford, Me., and I want this 
to reach her through the Voice of Angels, 

and I want her to know that the office of 
the Voice of Angels is an office of joy,

through which she has heard from her Mo., 
otherwise Moses. Well, good day.

LITTLE CARRIE.
W ell, sir, I would this time come to get 

you to send my love to Tunic’s papa, what 
makes the paper, and to tell him that 
there are some dear little girls and boys 
what arc angels, and they do love him for 
thinking of the poor here on earth, and 
that child angels do throw their mantles of 
love around him. And cell him that those 
mantles are all filled with divine love, to 
make strong in soul and happy in heart, 
because wc arc somebody in heaven, and 
bigger people wc are, too, than what the 
Bible says we are; and I come to you, 
papa Densmorc, because you don’t say, 
“Suffer little children, to come unto me,” 
but you say, “Dear little children, come 
unto me.” And this is why I come unto 
you, because you love little children. I 
had the memory croup, [Another Spirit 
took possession instantly, and said, “She 
means membranous croup,”] and they cut 
a bole in my throat, and put a pipe in it, 
so that I could breathe, but I jumped right 
out and went into the arms of angels. I 
don’t have no croup now. The angels 
are coming for me, and I must go now. 
Good night, papa Densmore.

L it t l e  C a r r i e .

To C o r r e s p o n d e n t s .— I have been quite 
sick for some days, but am now mending. I f  
correspondents and others will have patience, 
I will soon answer their favors.

P u b . V oice o f  A n g e ls .

“ T U N IE ” FUND.
W e have been requested by the Band co n tro ll in g  the d es

tiny o f  this paper t » call upon those o f  o n r  patrons w ho  arc  
able, to contribute to a fund for  sending the V o i c e  o f  A N 
GELS free  to those unable to pay for it. T o  a n y  and nil our 
patrons who can send any amount, if  ev er  so sm all,  for the 
above purpose, w c  will credit the am ount they m ay send, in 
the next Issue o f  the paper.

Since onr last, we havo rocclvcd the follow ing don ation s to 
the “ T u n le "  F u n d :

A  Friend to Humnnlty, - ,  Me., . . $2.00
Henry Meddendorff, Antioch, i l l . ,  . . . 0.35
B. H. Bacon, 1300 Columbian A v . ,  . . 1.10
Jas. M. Child, 420 Calhoan St., Baltimore, Md., 0.35 
Mrs. Ellz. Kcepus, 1650 Prairie A v.,  Chicago, 111., 0.30 
Mrs. R. H. William*, Warrenvllle, HI., . . 0.45
B y “ A F r ie n d / ’ Bellone, Ohio, . . . .  0.35
Mrs. H annah 9. Burgess, Rockland, Mass., . 0.70
C. F .  Weston, Fort Dodge, Iowa, • . . 0.35
H. F . Bungardt,  Kansas C ity ,  Mo., . . . 0.90
Thos. Rea, Danville, Tenn., . . . • 0.50

OUR CLUB RATES.
A n y  one w ho will proenre aix new subscribers, to be sent 

to one address, may forward their names and nddress, with 
money for live, keeping back the price o f  one ($1.65) for 
commission.

M r s .  I r a .  B .  E d d y ,

BUSINESS AND TEST MEDIUM,
(166 F u lto n  St., C h i c a g o ,  III.

LUTHER PAINE,
C l a i r v o y a n t  &  M a g n e t ic  H e a l e r

A d d re s s — E d i n b u r g h , J o h n s o n  C o ., I n d .

RELIGIO-PHILOSOPHICAL JOURNAL,
A Largo Eight-Pago Weekly Paper, De

voted to Spiritualism.
K-tnblishrd In ISflV It has overcome all opposition, and 

has attained u standing and clroulallon unprecedented In the 
history o f  liberal publications. Tho moot profound nnd bril
liant writers mid <lo.|>cet thinkers In the Spiritualisticmnki 
wi ito for tlio .lotfitNat.. T hrough ablo correspondent* It h*i 
lacllltics uue<iualled for gathering all nows or Interact to the 
cause, and careful.  Tollable report* o f  phenomcuu.

NEW SCALE OF PRICES.
[Strictly In ndvance; paper to he Invariably stopped st tin 

expiration o f  tlio time paid for.]

One copy ono y e a r , ............................................................ 1131)
<• *• six m o n t h s , ............................................ 138

Clubs uf F ive, Yearly  Subscribers, sont In at one time, l&m 
Clubs o f  Ten, Yearly  Subscribor*, sent In at one time,

and an e x tra  copy to tlio gettor-up o f  the Club, . SOLDO

Hereafter wo shall m ake no charge to tho subscribar for 
postage.

Remittances should bo m ade by Money Ordor, ltogUtarH 
Letter, or D raft  on Now Y ork ,  payuble to

J N O . C. B U N D Y , Editor,
MERCHANTS* BUILDING, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS,

B^ISnSTEm OF LIGHT,
THE OLDEST JOURNAL IN THE WOIU.ri'DEVOrKDTO TUI

S P I R I T U A L .  P H I  L O SOPH1.

ISSUED WEEKLY
A T  NO. 0 M O N T G O M E R Y  P L A C E ,  BOSTON, MASi

COLBY & RICH,
P ubllaher* and Proprietor*.

I s a a c  B. Rich, . . . . .  Business Manager,
Luther Colby, ..............................Editor,
John W . Day...............................Associate Editor.

A id e d  by a  la rge  c o rp s  o f  able writers.

T h e B ann er Is a first-class, e ight page Family Newapep®, 
containing forty  co lu m n s interesting and instructive read.
Ing, em brac in g  a L ito ra ry  D epartm ent: reports of Spiriltu] 
L e ctu re s ;  Original E s sa ys ,  upon Spiritual, Phllosopluaj 
and Scientific Subjects .  E d itoria l  Department; Spir1t-U» 
sage D epartm ent. Contributions by the most talented
writers In the w orld, etc.,  etc.

Terms of Subscription, in Advance.—Per Year, U®; 
S ix  M onths, $1.50; T h re e  M onths, 75 cents.

Md~ P o sta g e  Free.
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