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J-1TERARY.

(For the Voice of Angels.l

“THERE SHALL BE NO NIGHT THERE.
THERE SHALL BE NO MORE
HEATH."

mnotion trvmirna o. pahder.

Swtiet Life is now winging through changes sublime,

With her mellow light melting the shadows of time.

And her nilght-hloxsomo shedding their lingering sweets,
The frech, fragrant beauty of morning complet-;

While the radiance streaming from long rising t-tars.
Enlivening the future's bright, beautiful bars,

Fires again the rnpt nltar of Truth's darkened forms,
Bearing soul-prayeriul Incense from dcaih-darkened tombs.

Aroassd from her lair like n giant affright,

With hia shaggy locks streaming from vanishing night,
Cold death in his terrible darkness now flees,

And hla bellowing roaring I* lost on the breeze;

fUll! the echoing notes ITom tlie vision of John

Are a wllne*i to mortnls that ages agono

8nir the glimpses of glory that man would enjoy

In the light of the Spirit that death-pangs destroy.

8iUl the Bethlehem songs ring anew on the air,

And angels arc chsertUg hem t* wrung by despnlr;
Young children are strewing green branches along,
With swelling hosnnnah* for life's listening throng.
"Oh, Ood 1 do they live!" Is the monrnnr'* deep prarcr,

"Prom our sight thou hast called them - oh, do toll us where 1

Tlioio llIfe-hlesilngs denrest thou gavest to me,
Through faith'* heavy mMi* no form can wo *ee,

'Must we evermore pine with this grlef-Indon soul,

With this broken honrt stung by Its bright hope*' despoil ?
Wu It Thy word thnt told iih?—'ll* enough to lielb re

They are happy in henveu—we must not for them grieve?
Oh, heaven, all glowing with brightness of d.iv,

Oh, earth, allngloum with rich heauly'n display,

Oh, life, wltli thy promises beaming with Ini 'l

Oh, why are our loved one* conulgnod to the dint?”

I'hllosnphy unite* from her dream of the iilght,
(thawing Nature'* great truths nil ablaze with the light.
While memory gulliers dropped nriimli* ol the pa*l,
Totslinle with viands man’s longed for repast;
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Theology Hits her rich goblet ol wines,

Pressed ages ago from Orient vine*.

And the red blood of mnityrs thnt sparkles therein
Is dushed to tbe ground foaming lundly with sin.

The pure waters of life, with God's mingling love,
Descending in dewdrops from mansions nbore,

DI solve with the coolness of reason’.- fair play,
The priest formal lessons that customs obey.

W aft, waft, yo wild winds, over mountain and sea
Life's phenom nnl triumphs round old Galilee;
Now revive in completeness immortality's .-trains—
And ‘ peace and good-will" arc their Joyful retrains.

The time has nrrired so often foretold,

When the "Spirit of Truth" shall enlighten man's soul,
And demonstrate knowledge thnt man never dies

To "tbe city adorned as a bride" from the skies.
No-more shall man grope in the blindnc.-s of lailh;
For the Science of Life, with its manifold tests,

6hall answer inquiring souls o'er and o’er—

"Death Isonly a change—we elinll live evermore.”

Oh, city of lightl the npral-cd human soull

No death-nlglii again shall thy borders control;

And thy gilts of illumining graces divine

Are the precious gems sparkling from mind unto mind.
No more shall fell death cast n venomous r-ting,

But the henvens and earth elinll harmoniously ling.
"Aye, (Lory to Ood ill the Higher Most High I

Dl-ar Life is eternal I—Man never can die "

Ellington, N. V., Oct. 13 187s.

(For the Voice of Angels J

CIVILIZATION:

MESSAGE NUMBER THIRTEEN.

Special Notice.

To the lituidrrs of the *Voice,” Greeting:

NO. 22.

person who, having read carefuIP the messages,
(esAoeciaIIy the first few,) now feels an active
and deep interest in the subject of a New Civ-
llization and a positive attraction to the Plan
proposed.

We wish to know if any are ready for active
work, on the precise basis given, or whether
there has been awakened only a general feeling
of mental sympathy with the objects in view.

The messages evidently point to practicali-
ties, and mean something more than fine or
earnest words; it looks as if the theories wrap-
ped up in the Harmonial Philosophy are now
Intended to be “evolved” into actual practice of
the Harmonial Life. And who are ready—
ready to help inaugurate practical Spiritual-
ism t—ready tojoin hands with the angels of
Peace for the inushering of the dawn of a True
Life upon the earth ? We are willing to work
with any who may be chosen, and to locate
permanently ou any spot selected by the Guides
above.

Let us feel the warm glow of your hearts,
dear friends, in thi9 9weet work of love. Ee
baptized, | pray yon, in the living waters of
the Spirit; then write the fresh words as they
How. [You will, of course, remember that It
may require vitality, time aud stamps, etc., on
our part, to conduct such . correspondence.]

| am desired by the immortal minds who  Secondly, any person feeling interest enough
have presented to you the messages on Civili- in the movement to send ten cents, will receive
zation to say a few words at this juncture, with in return a printed summary of the Plan, in an
the object of ascertaining the exact amount outline statement entitled “Hasic Elements of a
and kind of interest which has been awakened New System of Life, proposed for the consid
in the subject, and the degree of comprehen- eration of mankind, as a substitute for existing
sion of the Plan presented, efc forms of Civilization,” with diagrams of ground-

First, let me Invite every one who feels a plan of a single Group and of a small Group-
longing for a truly harmonious life, in which Village.
the higher nature can act freely, without detri- ~ Thirdly, we will visit any locality for the
ment to material or social interests—in other purpose of explaining fullg the New System of
words, in which the spiritual powers and gifts Life, and the New Alphabet and Short-hand,
can he cultivated continuously, with no result- in a course of familiar lectures, either public or
ing martyrdom—let mo invite every one who private. This will enable us to become ﬂerson-
desires to make the most of life, in the hiPhest aIIK acquainted, perhaps, with somo who arc
sense, to express that desire in a familiar letter “chosen,” and enable them to learn more fully
to us, and to ?ive a frank and candid statement thiin they could otherwise do how it is Ero|M)ﬂed
(if the obstacles, if an)*, to the realisation of o practically organize, locate and establish (he*
the desire and tho aftainment of such alife. now life. Our terms will be very moderate :
Wo wish to become “acquainted” with every requiring simply that our travelling and inci-
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vour time in trying: to reform the Catho-
lies* you can do it ; hut von needn’t try
and persuade me from hunting: them, fori
know that is the only way to meet their

persecutions.
RORERT HARRISON.

G ood Day, Sir,—How strange 1 feel. 1|
never expected to have a chance to express
myself here. When | left this world, no
man could have convinced me that this
was not the last of me. | had examined
every evidence which | could tind to show
that | existed after this life was over. |
could find none; and right here | would
like to ask you a question. How is it that
this life, which is continued on after death,
IS not made plainer to men? On such an
important point and of such vital interest
to mankind, there ought to have been
some plainer way reached to convince them
of it. A man has many chances to pick up
valuable information here. | do not think
1 was prejudiced against Spiritualism ; and
| think frOm the ease with which | come
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to get rid of mv old notions of heaven Oil.

and hell, before | could get along at all ;
and | want you all to take this into con-
sideration, that you can’t get rid of vour
sins merely byybelief in Christ. You have
got to pay the penalty for every evil deed
committed ; and no Christ can save you,
no church can save you, no Bible can save
you—you are to depend upon 3otir own
efforts, you are to work out your own sal-

OUR CLUB RATES.
Any one who will proouro six new KuliKcrlliore, to be trot
to one address. may forwent tholr names and address, with
money for Are, keeping back ilio price of one (91.64 tor
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Edwin Churchill isour authorised Agentto*ol-

Iclt subscriptions and forward the same, wherever hs mij

vation.
D C DENSMORK,

Yon have doubted that it was me that trevol. oK,
. . . upn. olice O eIS.

sent the first communication. Was | J
IieS? YOU knOW I was ElA A j.'1t S 1i>* V_/j» Juaa.v~i-1.0. A ]

given to telling
not. And to Emma : | am so sorry that

she disbelieves her husband—such a good
man as he is.

| have found out many things since
leaving earth-life. 1 find that those who
are so ready to doubt the truth of others
are not to be trusted too far themselves.
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Then let oar song* rewound.
Sing of the sweet By-end-bye.
When irjth oar loee<l one* we ere found

here to-day, that | could readily have .
. . In heppy home* on high. _ J - . T ) .
received the pI’OOf of its truth. . ) _ ] Lectur_es,_erglna_I E ep, upon Spiritual, Phllo_so_phlcal
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overcome, and yet | felt within my spirit

from time to time a desire for the life be-
yond, although | would never express it
it. One whom | loved

or give way to
much, a daughter, who preceded me to
Spirit-life, gives me the greatest concern.
It grieves me, sir, to see the situation of

that daughter in Spirit-life. She has

hedged herself in with such beliefs, that J,J

her father, and one who would gladly res-
her, cannot reach her. 1_hope t_h_a_gl

| ii _«fl ,,nrlor

cue

and how to ?0 equipped for this journey onlj for

M3 nhame!
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which all will have to make. S . Co L
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y. panions ?— Hawthorne.
BUSINESS AND TEST MEDIUM,

[W iy the teachers of Spiritualism please

answer

this Spirit. J.M. R.]

SUSAN KUNKLK.

Mr. Denrmore,—You say all are wel-
come. | thank you. | promised they
should hear from me again. | want ray
Bisters Harriet and Emma to see this ; |

so 80rry they' think as they do about
It was my own.

am
.ny first communication.
| was a Christian, and tried to
honest Christian life ; but | found after |
" —'Id that I'd got a good deal to
m'»nrn. 1’d got|

the pregnant question asked by tre88ing event.

mouths and tried to comfort him
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!,iterary.

[For the Voice of Angels.|

'THERE SHALL BE NO NIGHT THERE,
THERE SHALL BE NO MORE
DEATH.”

TJIROUON TRVritkKN'A 0. PAKDER.

Sweet Life i* now winging through changes sublime,

With her mellow light melting the shadows of time.

Aid her night-blossoms shedding (heir lingering sweet*,
The froth, fragrant beauty of morning cmnplet-;

While the radiance streaming from long rising ttarr.
Enlivening the Oitiire’s brigbf, beautiful hire,

Fires again the rapt allAr of Traill's darkened form*,
Bearingsoal-prayerflil incense from dcaih-dnrkened tombs.

Aroused from ber Inlr liko a giant affright,

With his shaggy locks streaming from vanishing night.
Cold death In his terrible darkneos now flees,

Aod his bellowing roaring Is lost on the breose;

S the echoing notes (Tom (he vision of John

Are a witness to mortals that ages agono

Sawthe glimpses of glory that man would enjoy

In (he light of the Spirit that death-pangs destroy.

Still the Bethlehem aonga ring anew on the nlr,

And angels are cheerfhg hfliuta wrung by dcapnlr;

Young children are strewing green branches along,

With swelling hosannahs for life's listening throng.

*Ch God | do they live I'" Is the mourner's deep praver,
"From our sight thou host called them- oh, do tell us where |
Those life-blessings dearest thou gavest to me,

Through faith's heavy micts no form can wo see.

"Must we evermore pine with this grief-laden soul.

With this broken heart stung by Its bright hopce»' despoil?
Whs it Thy word that toM us ?—tl«enough lo believe
They are happy in heaven—wo must not for theai grieve?
(h heaven, all glowing with brightness of d iy,

b, earth, allsgleam with rich beauty's di*pluy,

Oh, life, with tlijr promises beaming with tru-t,

Oh, why arc our loved onas conslguod to tlio duri?”

Philosophy wakes from her dream of the night,
Showing Nature's grout truths nil ahlaie with the light,
While memory gathers dropped ortimbs oi the past,

To satiate with viands mini's longed-for repast;

$1.65 in advance
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riic1*“gy Hits her rich goblet oi wine-,

I'rctMVI age* aco frmu (Jnenl ?ioe*.

5 And the rvd liloml of martyrs that ~parklea therein
Is dasik d to ibe .round foaming madly with sin.

The pure wntrre of life, with God's mingling love.

DeMonding in ccwdrops from uuneiona abort,
Dl solve uitli the rooloe** of reason’- fair play,

The priest formal lessons that euituma obey.

\V;ift, n di, ye wild winds, over mount tin and aea
L %phenora nal triamphs round oM Galilee;
Now rrvive in completeness immortality's .-trains—
And ' pxheeand good-will™ are ThelrJoyful retrain-.

The lime has arrive?l so often foretold,

When the "Spirit of Truth" shall enlighten man's aodl,
And demonstrate knowledge tb.d neo Diver dies

To "the city adorned as a bride" from the pkles.

No more shall mun grnpc in Ibc bimdae*fl of lailb;
For the Science of Life, with its manifold tests.

Shall answer inquiring souls o'er nnd o'er—

"Death Is only a chauge—we shall lire evermore."

Oh, city of light I the npral-ed human soul |
No death-night again shall thy borders control;

And thy gilts of illumining graces divine
Are the precious gems sparkling from mind onto mind.

so more shall fell death coal a renomoas *ting,
Dut the heurens and earth i-hall harmoniously sing.
"Aye, (t on to Oad in (he Higlic-t .Mo*t High!
Dear Life is eternal!'—Man never candid"

Ei.lingtov, X V, COct. 13 187>

(For the Voice of AngelsJ
| CIVILIZATION.

MESS.AGE NTMBER THIRTEEN
i Special Notice.

To the Bficidrrs of the “Voice” Greeting:

I
lia*e presented to you the messages on Civili-

zation to say a few words at this juncture, with
the object of ascertaining the exact amount
and kind of interest which has been awakened
in the subject, and the degree of comprehen-
sion of the Plan presented, etc.

First, let me invite every one who feels a
longing for a truly harmonious life, in which
the higher nature can act freely, without detri-
ment to material or social interests—in other
words, in which tho Spiritual powers and gifts
can be cultivated continuously, with no result-
ing martyrdom—Ilet me invite every one who
desires to ranke the most of life, in the highest
sense, to express that desire in a familiar letter
to us, and to give a frank and enudid statement

elul'U Ajntvn
PTADTAICB.

person who, having read carefully the nmessages,
(especially the first few,) now feels an active
and deep interest in the subject of a New Civ-

«ilization and a positive attraction to the Plan
propased.

We wish to know if auy are ready for active
work, on the precise besis given, or whether
|there has been anaker™ d only a general feeling
|of mental sympathy wi;h the objects in view
| The messages evidently point to practicali-
ties, and mean something nore than fire or
earnest words; it looks as if the theories wrap-
ped up in the Harmonial Philosophy are now
lintended to be “evolved” into actual practice of
Ithe Hamionial Life. And who are ready-
ready to help inaugurate practical Spiritual-
iIsm?—ready tojoin hands with the angels of
Peace for the inushering of the dawn of a True
Life upon the earth ? We are willing to wak
with any who may be chosen, and to locate
permanently on auy spot selected by the Guide*
abore.

Let wus fee] the warm glow of your hearts,
dear friends, in this sweet work of loe Ee

(baptized, | pray yon, in the living waters of

the Spirit; then wwite the fresh words as they
Hon  [You will, of course, remember that it
may require vitality, time auJ stamps, etc., on
our part, to conduct such a correspondence.]

am desired by the immortal minds who  Secondly, any person feeling interest enough

in the movement to send ten cents, will receive
In return a printed summary of the Plan, in an
outline statement entitled “Basic Elements of a
New System of Life, proposed for the consid
eration of mankind, as a substitute for existing
forns of Civilization,” with diagrams of ground-
plan of a single Group and of a small Group-
Village.

Thirdly, we will visit any locality for the
mrpose of explaining fully the Now System of
jife, and the New Alphabet and Short-hand,
in a course of familiar lectures, either public or
>rivate.  This will enable us to becore person-
ally acquainted, perhaps, with some who are
“chosen,” and enable them to learn nore fully
then they could otherwise do how it is proposed

of the obstacles, if any, to the realization of to practically organize, locate and establish the*

he desire and the attainment of such a life.

new life. Our terms will be very moderate;

We wish to become “acquainted” with every requiring simply that our travelling and irci-



VOIHK <>K ANUKIIH.

W Nnvi:Miii'it i), iH*
micill EX0ENSE* be mot, (ivilli of coure1 joy giving nienniiKt that, will eomo to u« from nally, ......ill murriiigr, ............... \or |[li(
"moil and e ﬁ pesk, ) and ivbnoi the ﬂear, vulueil Ok gillie hefore [t JUMMIT 111 Dt fie, A o muu

more mwv he generously contributed b\ the  Ami now, accordingly, | moat citmcHtly in- Uum, I«lliii;r tun Im dihl<t><jnml, M|,y
riemk of tin* movement 0 enable @ tin* Imater Vit you m good Alltel fiimiil, M »Tunn, tF millivon, itnd in nhiilihliid  with mannum,
to prosecute the work, nene e 1y .(h'd'”? my good SpiritlreinT, gini-fin Nfill - mven nml wnlimH over mn

wr e prepared with original music, to mil Tlkoimm Tonhi’ler, il , ami- Piluexd him to lynrly brinvril nimi, mi wimm I InnJ om
to the harmony ami interest of our ineuling’ Qe Me am his many friemli fpreanmite a & i mifiliy lioooH. holing. n dor
e alnl o e 1 male a move fom {0 $10ng e iesnac, hough ymiram our gued (e Mol
point ery oo, being admonished ot to linger VoI'KIil ANII'l | 7 solicitude (of Fih- nhitu'vm, which ity
t00 long 'hKoe give me an occasional rail, in my livo years Jgo, nl Mm limn lie wiih called

Pleage write, therefore, & once or very 1 'Hy School, Mum Tunle, ami others. away, Im could not luivo ilnuitimil of, mid

Jour friends all, ami wo ran ahupe our route
understandingly.  Let no one heuitate to write,
who feoln a desire to a0 7+ an | to liecome a*
iptainteil with the Muidos ami the work, et
We will accommodate, if possible.

[l fellowship dml love

.Jamki M. ami* Saha S Am .kh
Mimai n I'lyrmilli &>, Miw,, ke HD*IN

[lor llic Vore n| ASf'l»,|
((OK UKSI'tiN HKN(T,

Iliykm P O , WiJ«li I'rr . Auk M. IH7f»

My MINTINimiailkH I'hiksh anh ItiinTimi:
In the plenitude of tny gratitude | thank \ou.
1 felicitate you, uml, on hrlinlf of the thoua*
and that have linen and that will yet he bene*
lifted by and through you—tthUﬁh your An
gel-bom paper—a100 moat cordially congratu-
late you. |

Though many and various the avenues hy
and tlimugli which the all-inviting, nlhahsorb-
mg, alLhenelUting Thilosophy of Spiritism is

It | Lorn wooi».
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N<t1t mMiilna link* linf ilr-ijifirit awnr,
lin'ii ~nonl ttllli liieturor liaari nml limnl
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Veil ooo lIn< rulin', a Ml i'iaiffl Ik ail
Mr imiilinr'a |ialli'iil, Invlitu In«<i*,

Ilgg\lll\/\l(l 'ri |]tr n;iigﬂﬁdnf]]ayiiil(?i}gnﬁn)f/r:il , alln

Inirt whiop limiialintli-firen your alnix,
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r%ar that an loro.

certainly foilltl not Im hlinwn how to tim
Medium, wild 1 nil entire mranger to nil
|hiit™N in MM cune —proven Imymnl n dotihi
Mm Idontily id" n trim communication Irniii
my departed hushuml, verifying (Im word*
id Jesus, “Willil i lollIKI mi oiillli In llian
Itoll KT ill lionvuii," Il liniid sealed and sign-
oil liy llia own life-tent beyond Mm grave,
wliioli tmiinon mn exiiltingly exclaim—
nf?,"aj'w”ﬂ'nUf? nWU&' | ﬁrwhﬁlllrlﬂ|||IuJA llem nrl miiiul
Ldill v, nvor o In I

Tliln, together with it Hitiuilliumotis coin*
tniiniritMon from my Into husband, AlitfUA
tiin fhirdee, in every neiiso ehiimeteriNtic
of hiuiMolf, Nhowin™ Micro is no contention
In that huiifltiful hind nhoiit “Wlioho wife
shall she bo?"—hut in the princlploN of
An”ol-lovo, expresaed hy our adorable
Saviour, stripped of all narthly Holflah-
lioHs, joins in tho heavenly heuodiotion,

now bling d.mon.trut'! iuil 1 «tnliilind, &Iion |y KHIKICAVION OK SI'IMT-MIC8SAQE, and they unitedly Mesa mo forever. O,
your own dear Vaick NONE in more potent, _ _ is not my cup of living joy full I Words
more effectivs, and soon none more: popular. ThitoUmi M T. HIIKLIAMKIt. nro too fooblo for expression 1 Oh. Au-

Horn under the most favorable nuapircs, (not KLLINdioN, N. V., Oct. » IBH  gustus 1 dear, tried hoiil 1 how my rejoic-

withstanding its mundane financial emnarracn- Hiiotiikii Dknhmohk,— W ith miMpuiikii- ings for your change from pain and sor-
mont,) the cHuceptlun »f its need hy advanced, 11,Jojoy, tim hilent, illixioiin doiirn of My rows untold arise today, as I write my
cilliri.<I Int.fiR1.nw> of tii* AnKel-wnrlil—dfT-L (I,| (.~ <SjriL-cominuiion  IToin MY ¢hanks to Qod and Ids angels, who have

J.AnR». it B <or|ltc Jroromlst tauRlitwg  Ipit (|-t wiloln Im. no iny.ti.ri..ii.ly . : :
iie matuiest delibergtonseaied byuculur- permitted and assisted you to send this

oconhic Sryrit.Intali roncciitml from my audit, la lit hint Kriiti- tender soul-groetiug frotn the eternal
g?bt%'gl‘)fg%?g;ffh'{gljgﬁ"g,%g“gf’tﬁe“fvggg'oggg||u I uy i coViininicitloii froth my fmt shores of Life 1

of Medium., Four Lu.dklo wif; 1),. 1),.,.,,0r0, ¥ C.U.Il, ll« who lir.t .poku  Kraises to God for this ovor-to-bo-
alierol fillly Inllu<]imd M you nflcn .ro |y I(lull luildcri'.t <I [l Word, to nii—"LOVO ~ remenihercd blessing, of double commu-
noble, relinldn nml intiuontinl ~ Intellignnrea, —uml nil, liow nincondy thin MUNNHU from  nication from tny departed and spiritually-
among wiiom inyour good, active, aiding, Angel-1 tim iliviniiilo nlioni convincingly iimhiikH1 unfolded husbands 1 My soul feels a tri-
daughter, Tunio, ecc —and t0 ve, 81t Will bo,|Well do | recnmmhor tlio vown UXIAINNQUD  umph that hold* me halting between the
susianed hy such agencies, infuonces, 0106S— petween ua of fidelity forever to mici two worlds

m ,Iagsggggtn/ag/?rh?JLtJCPndgtt?r(i)u%E)JhlfjSl?CEEff\d-n other, mid how | Miirticd lit the aoiind of belong.

And now, my ?OOd folowreaders, wo who, > 1" VOiCE_’. when | .aalid’ ren, Kiir_,“ There was one mistake in Mr< (-niton's
are belng 9 great_Y bumdlltod and blessed b I!lmn, rom t |r] moment. um yourn for c_ommumcatlor?—tr_]e spelllng of_ h-IS Chris-
il. preue, “by it. r.tinn.| conUnxt, by it. limn ....... W1 Ib., fu.t wonl tian name, which is*Kitnmon, lining not a
subliino philouphy, Irt u. not, 1 onlrcl you, wi pralicom<. 1. 1 tlioilKP>t, wlint him. 1 very common name, in all probability whn
let us not forget our own individual duties e> Hhiit?—eternity is currying the aiinject {00 mistaken for Robert hy tho reporter.  All
ward it; forget, oh, forget not the liberal aup-| extreme; tiMt. ia, hoyond the fOIlXUr0 0f the rest wax right.
pOI‘[ We one It mortiila.  Kut now, wimii | rend llia pre- Hoping to hoar from them again, 1 re-
The earth-life means—tho human agency |eioiia SpiriUworda—“Thiinlt Ood, we aTmll tyrn sincere thanks to all who sent their
part of it—is to he maintained Wy the liberality, 0[|0 ,|fly |jn united, when aoul ahull com- |ove to me, giving mine in hearty return.

by tho innnoy of iU p.tR.ni, friend.. Manl wil)| Ol .l 16,1t with hiflirt
Ib0", .r.ordinK to your mm...,.to Itro. D¢, |, fol LD,
more, the needed money; anl actively in spread

_ , ) ) _ il higher iHiwer Iliiit wilieNNcd mid' I'eeonl-
oig Us circulation, and tho renult will Ini a lar 1

s | mom h.n.ALL poper,,r.t.rnnlLr "< ... R “n,,|-f'U _ Human opinion Inin ho many nlkklim that it

nf .n...0R0, Nt ANd NOW, ... W.. 0il bull ">>"* 1"Hwli.,.. 1 which IL.. til. 1.1 wove- IS SUfa to finil two puopin who agnot. Hot two
liave done onr duty in this reaped, we will he of liile'a ocean of soitown, trials, disap- Fooplo may agren woiniorfully, If they will hut

most liberally rewarded in the cheering and pointments, losses, crosses, death, umi Ii- et athird"think for both.

scarce knowing to which I

\/\l“' | NiibMbribn myself, truly,
Tuyliikna C. |'akmck.
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Hl.li(ir i\ i*itimes- i ok .ions Lifo i crovvdi'd wilh s<nihi that have ors,y and il. is a hull) well sijftaiiMm'd hi
ClMTMlllV IllerI 1Li<idl mil from eurlh wilh the liiinf of fuels, UNIt each and every one ol IIm*<
[3((; » HILOIL  lme» *» "'VI* MV IHIIMO.ITI" linto” iulempi rau) e ijeliling their per hm and Wi)rs enmpono the heritage of the child
line OIMIANIHM I»l* M.l MIM'IIM MICK dragging them downwards. No wonder, WIiiiM' parent or parents have iieipiired 1

rl M 1 IV, elieu, lliat the angels weep in pity. No Untv for strong drink.
Anh NOW, GO0 1im-imim, yon. iiuim Whom "°n¢er that nohle souls cigne fhriHigm g ATd yet again, lhe time must come
| WIVIL PI'VOiliml Il row ol 1111 [11oml v ek pleading willi you to .«euk for good, Wh<il men and women _(‘ejase to make use
experiences ol my Spirit mil life, | '° fihint evil and to uplift your head oI_ tr_lose patent "medicines,” composed
tori tlull. 1 1iiiim. ®inW these papers lo n 2"°Y" the haunts of wrong and wicked- principally ol “alcolud. - Wo toll you you
ness. do not need them; that they arc taking

done, nim! hiking each onn ol' you Hpirit.-
uiiily Ipy the 1iiiim1, bid you In go on with
vniir (1oitn in Holf'-ciilturn nim' advance-
ment; nim! (;0Il speed you forward in
your work for your own souls and for

Ilow long, aye, how long, shall this away the host part of your life, vitiating
nlale of things continue to exist? When the blond and weakening the system ;
shall the morning dawn that shall usher that if they stimulate you for ono hour,
in a new day, a day of universal tem- they leavo your whole body depleted and
perance and purity? When shall the depressed the next, and you have to re-

kuliiiinity. i
v L ] darkness break, and a new era of light of sort to them again and nguin to restore—
AMiIn | say, it in impossible for mo to . - ]
) knowledge and wisdom come flooding in as you think—tho tone of the system, hut
convey to you anything tnoro Illiiin i

upon us? Not until man shall study the in reiility to lower still further the pure
laws of his own being, and so studying, tinturnl life and vitality of the physical—
learn to live in harmony with those laws. and Spiritual, also. In this way, too, can
Not until every man and every woman you transmit the craving fur and luvo of
becomes a physiologist, understanding the liquor to your cliildioii; and when you
structure and composition of his or her Ifind a young person craving for and seek-
own organism, and* learning of that win- |ng the means to gratify himself with
dom that says, Partake of nothing hut strong drink, one whoso ancestors have
what assimilates with the component parts | temperate and sober, rest assured
from ourselves, and tho consoquoncoB o L. ) . . .
. . ) ) of your body, or what satisfies tho imtur- thcro is a cause for all this which can ho
our lives, iin It 1n to oxint without tho or- . . . . . .
] . il demands of nature. Not until mill) ascertained, and if ho has not acquired a
dinary mode of respiration. . . . . i
and wotnuii study tho law of heredity, of perverted appetito, hy going into the coin-
Hence, lot mo out rout you to endeavor, L. . ) ) L.
] transmission, which teaches that whatover puny of the intemperate and indulging in

constantly and earnestly, to no livo tha, ) . ) ) ) i

i i trait of character, whatever peculiarity of L]iu social glass, tlion the law of heredity
only tho reflection of a punt lifo ahull caat . . ) ) . i i
] . disposition, whatover fatal appetite orltiopm in and will oxpluin tho mystery
itsolf ovor your Spirit; that only tho roc- i i i

] i ~ habit the parent possesses, is transmitted somehow.

olloction of (food uccompliahod and ovi ) ] . ) ) .

] . to tlio ollkpriiig, either In .. mo.lilicd orl  I»hygio|ll(?y tcMI ug t[Ult alcobolic .tim-
resisted ‘niiiint viait your soul, whon you iiggriivntod dcigroo, and which in «arotoL |>JIlU in aWwy furm, not only vitiute thr
havo uttninod tho immortal heights of tho 99 groo, ) ) ) ’ y )
uthor world crop out somewhere mid nt some time inll.lood, produco ulcers nnd corruption.

13Ut oro 1 oloao thoao fow remarks, | fee ;)no Ifc_wm_or tl:]uoth(;r. thNo’:_untll :mrP:nl- uJ)(:n [|;O Icllver, Ir:th _thel\yl/ 8L|I|?|c:ailr|rr::ftto th(i

. ) , lcimiin ose truths, live up to them nuch and crelltu ,, mos
thut 1 miiNt Hay a word in regard to tho y g P J 1y

mere outlino of tho Inner experience o
iIko Spirit; carbolic of you must undergo
tlm process for yourselves, oro you cnu ro
lilizo how intense in thought and fooling,
and how thoroughly quickened into lifo
uo nil tho sensations of Spiritual exint-
oned. In fnot, Spirit innil thought, nl
hoNNO] and it iniin IMpoNnNihlo to escape

] in obedience; not until women refuse to djgtro...... .. T com|)lliuU. Sunlight,
cbiiho that lioa noaroNt my hoart. Jnter- ) ) . ... i
) wed wilh men who partake of liquor. 1 jr ajld walor Im,urt,.g itimulm.ti.
dtod iin | am and muat ho in all movo- . ) .
) either moderately or immoderately; notl (nd wh|) |1eg ,, duo portion of
intN of reform, all methods of advance- ) ) ) . . i
until. men, who possess the fatal heritage (JJuMkx C()mbined wit], ,, ,JmpP dictary

calculated toamoliorato tho condi- or luihit of lovo tor liquor, who indigo u.Jnnnd plellly o(-,.It.rcig0 ,nd slee
tion of humanity, and ouger an | am to quor, go .y.u. P y 1t.rcigl P,

4o th s | high nt all in its use, whether often or rarely, 1 d] MJ(d no o(llor
O raco m0\_/|_ng a_long u!oon anig _er, take a firm stand, knowing they aro hut
purer, more Spiritualized piano of life, , ) . cf .
pcrforming their duty, howovor hard it

yot my noul'n best endeavors must ho em-

I i tho tei A may ho, and refrain from socking the
ployediin tho teinperinee catise. > ON® hand and heart of any woman in wedlock. |
who hiin sinned and Hiiflbrod, an ono who

] 4 th 4 tho vici I'’bus shall wo ho spared 11 a great
ibi €Xperienced he agony an O VICIS" hieasuro tho humiliét'inlg degradation of

Again, | am rejoiced to hnd that a pun-
lie sentiment in being created’ in regard to
this subject—n public sentiment that 10
felt throughout tho length and breadth
o f nations; a sentiment in favor of §u$-

situdes of intemperance, | fool it my .. . , ressing tho milnilfacturo end sale of ul-
duty to h t i lag to oth roiinng a nation or nations people, pos- roholic liquors, and of seeking to elevate
0 hang ou .a warning (lag to others, sousing within themselves a desire for quors _g
Ibut niiiin he a signal of danger to those L i - land promoto tho cause of teinpenmoo, at
and lovo of intoxicants, possessing frac- -

who look that way. ) . |\/iII tunes and in all Elncos. It has crept
i+ ‘1t that the drinki tious, unlovahle dispositions, nervous, h hurch L he cl
EE_lCI as Itis ye r.ue, at the drinking sickly constitutions, weak hind 1debi|i'tated]mto the churches, an nov_v the ?Orgy
hebit has fastened itself upon countless _ . irits aff £ \ d 4t dare to stand and utter sentiments in its
i minds, spirits all dwarfed and cramped by I ) ] )
liiimhon of our race ; sad that intemper- - PR & .~ favor; it makes itself hoard in the stroot
the conditions ihflicted’ upon em, mid

uwo and ruin is dragging down to death, and upon thorostrum; itouters our Leg-

many timesprodispositiouod ’'tovice ami. Ll 3 .
not only the old, scarred veterans of hu- . g . . g islutivelialls anddomniids aheariug; and
crime; ‘forwo Icdl yod, if notéall ofthese .

lounity, hut even the fresh, fair, young miseries, yet parts of them are infilicted it has formed organizations, tho power of
floners of the land. i

_ upbﬁ"'the'ofji‘sprifgg and thet descendants 1which are felt everywhero. So much for
Sad, aye, too, too sad, that while of those afllicted with low hahita and per- lliw CI,B0 of tempersneo, encouraged by

woren weep and children wail hecaiiso of veiled appetites, (among tho worst of public sentiment, and it must and shall
o inlkery entailed upon them, Spirit- which is a Jove for spirituous or mall lig-jgo further. Public sentiment iu this res-
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pool must go on until tho nmniitavimo
am) salo ol alcohol as a hovomgo will he
universally admitted as a crime against
huniauitv, and no man who cares tor the
opinion of his fellows, (and what man
docs not?) will dare lo engage in the bus-
iness. Public sentiment In fhis respect
will go on until intemperance will he
looked upon as such an evil that no man
or woman will consent to raise the wine-
cap to his lips. That time must come,
and with the help of angels, we say. God
hasten the day.

And now, one word for temperance or-
ganizations. 1 have visited many ot
them and umjualifiedly | say, they are a
good thing. Il harmony may sometimes
creep in. hut the spirit of the movement
Is all right; and | would advise you, if
practical, to connect yourselves with some
good Order of Tempeninco. If you have
never been in the habit of using strong
drink, it will do no harm, but on the con-
trary will inculcate in your souls such,
principles, that you will never bPe likely
to form the habit under any circumstances,
\\ hile it will enable yon to encourage and
to extend your influence over those un-
fortunates who possess the appetite for
liquor.

If you have formed the habit of liquor
drinking, then by joining these associa-
tions, you surround yourself with an in-
tluence that will assist you to resist temp-
tation aud overcome the habit, while you
will draw about you Angel-helpers from
the unseen shore, who will develope with-
in you that latent strength that is needed
o> sustain you through the battles of life ;
for, while it is a lact that, in all my expe-
rience | have never met a mortal who has
been influenced for evil by undeveloped
Spirits, unless some defect in his organ-
ism, whether inherited weakness, pervert-
ed appetite, or evil habit, has left a loop-
hole through which that blightiug influ-
ence may euter, so it isalso true that it is
almost impossible for good, noble Spirits
to assist you, un'ess you are placed in the
condition that they may use.

And so | say, God bless the temper-
ance organizations and all reformatory in-
stitutions, for theirs is the Spirit that
giveth life.

And now, a few closiug words to those
unfortunate souls who are weak and tempt-
ed; who are addicted to the habit of in-
temperance. My whole soul goes out to
you in sympathy, and were it possible, |
would lift each one of you up from your
present standpoint of weakness upon a
platform of mental strenglb and of moral
integrity. | do not condemn; 1 only

VOICE OF ANOELS.

pity. 1dare not censure; | only sympa-
thize. From my own experience | gain a
knowledge of the mini vou have to travel,
and were it in my power, 1 would enfold
vou with that divine strength that would
enable you to east oil tho shackles of

habit, mid to crush the serpent under
your feet.
Let me implore you, out of tho deep

compassion 1 hold for you, to endeavor,
with all the firmness of your souls, with
all the determined will-power you pos-
sess, that you will throw off the fata) in-
cubus that weighs you down ; that you
will become free men and women, slaves
of no appetite nor passion; that you will
crush them down, and assert your man-
hood and womanhood ; and with the love
and sympathy of the angels, you will be-
come pure, and worthy of their compan-
ionship. Go on, and heaven bless you in
your efforts for self-redemption.

And now, good friends, adieu. It may
be we shall meet again; but whether we
do or no, may the angels of love and har-
mony, of purity and peace, abide with
vou always, fitting vour lives for a lwh-
itation of light, aud an experience of joy
in the Spirit-World.

TO THE MEDIUM,

HRS. A. ANDREWS.

I rigescene QlOTy SUounds the highest
Spirits.  Give ear unto the melody that comes
floating on the stream of these elements.  Like
the lyres of heaven, they submerge in its ether
all they surround.  Coining as the tinkle of
silver hells, then, os the hpIK halo of inspiration
IS poured outcomes the highest gift to mortals,
in all its sacredness, hallowing the usefulness
of life. Up the steep ascent of time its glory
will ﬂrow brighter and brlghter, with each step
on the round of the ladder of progress, soul
meetmg sou] in its ascent, giving their influen-
ces, and at hist, when flnished, standing on the
topmost round, the Spirit will almost irapercep-
tibly take its f||Pht,.closmg its usefulness In
earth-life, and looking back earthward, will
then be crowned with Iridescent glory.

Finished Is the eanh-llIfe now:

A crown of light surround! the brow,
Flashing bark, in letters bright,

A lle well spent In dulng right."

Hard Conaitions.—LIf@ has such hard con-

ditions that every dear and precious gift, every
rare virtue, every pleasent faculty, every genial
endowment, love, hope, joy, wit, sprightliness,
benevolence, mu<t sometimes be pnt into the
crucible to distil the one elixir—patience.—
Gail Hamilton.

Contentmene ADICES With truth.  And you
will generally suffer for wishing to appear other
than >{on are, whether it be richer, or greater, or
more leamned. The mask soon becomes an in-
strument of torture.—Helps.
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Inspirational Gems.

(For the Voice of Angola.]

COMFORT TO Till-- MOURNER

nv u biibliiamku.

Tumik are aouls dwelling yet ju the mortal
Whose live? arc ciu-ru-ted with gloom,

Whoxe hearts are enshrouded with Borrow,
W lion* llowor*. of peace never bloom ;

There arc soul* that nrc tired with striving
For (he good we are told la within,

And souls groping ou through die darkness
Ttiut cover? the pathway of sin.

There are souls peering out from the shadows.
With the light of despair In each eye,
Entreating for comfort und mercy,
And camc.-tly pruylug to die;
There arc others all yearning with sadness
For tho sight of some loved one again,
While tears down their faces are coursing
In showers of silvery rain.

There arc feet that arc tired with climbing
The wearisome mountain of life,
Aml others worn out in the battle,
The heat of its turmoil and strife;
There arc hearts that arc wounded and bleeding
From tho blow of the chastcner** rod, -
Vet all In their own way arc nearing
The realms of the infinite God.

Oh, mourners, whose burdens are heavy,
Who faint 'neath yonr crosses of pain,
Look np. for the day-star is shining
Through clouds that are heavy with rain.
Look up—though yc dwell In the valley,
Take your eyes from the cold, cheerless ground
For the sunlight Is gliding the hill-tops,
And the mountains with glory are crowned.

Look up, till yonr spirits acquire
New life from the scene yon beheld,
Look ap, till yonr souls are inspired
With a courtge of value untold;
Wilille the sunshine Is slowly descending
The sides of the steep rugged height,
TUI lo, all yonr ravines and gorges
And your valley are flooded with light.

Oh, mortals, who dwell !n the shadows
Of sorrow and want and despair,

Ton are safe In the love of the Father,
And under his tenderest cAre;

Tonr footsteps are nearing His mansions,
Though yon falter and faint at the door,

And hl9 light shall encircle yonr being
With a halo of peace evermore.

And tho voices of seraphs and angels
Shall hush In a silence so blest,

Till yonr spirits grow strong and enduring
To“Yollow Hit kindly behest;

Then the silvery tones of immortals
In a chorus of greeting shall swell,

The welcome of which shnll be greater
Than the tougue of a mortal can tell.

Ob, mortals, whose burdens are heavy,
Whose pathway is rough to your feet.
Cheer op. for the voices of angels
Are whispering tender and sweet;
And this Is the theme of their chorus—
“ We will guide you to mansions above,
Where each soul shall find peace und perfection
In the arms of Omnipotent Love."

(For the Voice of Angels.J
THE BLESSINGS OF THE RAIN.

BY JOHN CRITCHLKV PUINCB, THROUGH ni5 MEDIUM
M. T. filELHAUKH.

(WarrTKn Dobing a Morsiho Shoves is Avocst.J

Gkjvtitand weetly fnlli the blessed rain
Alike upon the evil and the Just.

Till all the thirdly earth revive* again.
And loses every trnoe of heat and dust.

The flowers UR high thelf boney-rcented caps,
In eager haste to quaff this penrty dew,

The trees sod bushes lift their branches up
And gather life and energy anew.

The brooklet stays le catch the wcleome shower
Thut swells tta waters with an added furoe;
The meadows feel the 'vigorating power,
And smile lo gladness to Creation’s Souroe.
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- »>n > < Imi nuni M* j Ilil'-TitV.

"V,
Vil tani<ot 10 A Ty I *ui
17 ldirdi> ri'Jou'lriii ul the ityiiUil ihowor,
*(i "IT (ice i Tfuliil Jfw-  IYmii the winf,

'0O'l |>o0i»InK on nnno I!e'lily tintnl duffer,
11 «; cmiii' the an \\itli meiinly to rliitf

tin! all the earth le beautiful anil gno«t,
W itie now the miii In gorgeous kjilon<lor break*,
toil lighting iip e;ieh memlow, glen anil wood,
fare tinlk of glory from its boeoiu wake*.

tail all la f.ilr, rereno and calm and bright,
For every tiaeo ot ilu>t la wiiHhod nway,
And 10 the clear revealmcnta of the light
The world gloffn beautooue ae the porfeot day.

Kajoloe, oh, mao | that thus thy loner powers
Shall feel the coolness of life’'s holy rain,

tod thro* the cleansing process of its ahowers
Thy' spirit shall revive In pcaco again.

Awake, and know that crj*tal rain-drops fall,
And All thy soul with pain and woe and gloom,

To free thy spirit from earth’s passions’ thrall.
Aod make Its bods of love ami beauty bloom.

Vod by-and-bye the glorious sun of Troth
Will burst upon thy vision, making plain
The new bom boantics and the Joys of youth,
With all the blessings of life's fatten rain.

And by-and-bye the harvest-time of Peace

Will show its bounteous frulLs of perfect gain,
Its wealth of gladness that shall never oease

To sound its praises for LTe's bitter rain.

And by-and-bye the coming day will show

The sunshine oi God’s lore, revealed so plain
That every soul with gratitude shall glow,

Aod utter praises for lifu'a golden rain.

[For the Voice of Angele.J

WHEN SHALL THE MORNENG DAWN ?

BT OWHMTA.

"’hqg*shall the morning dawn,
And chase the night away.
And shine upon my path,
That | no longer 6tray ?
Rugged and steep the road,
Aod my feet are bleeding sore;
I'm weak, and stumble and fall.
And think | can rise no more:
Yet onward | must go,
Aod opward is ray way,
I long for the light of the mom.
The perfect light of day.

When shall the morning dawn,
And usher In the day

'Then truth and right the world shall rule
And all man's actions sway ?—

When man to man shall be
A brother kind and true.

And help the weak to rise again.
As brothers ought to do ?

When love shall load each one
Earth’s mission to fulfill.

.And And their sweetest Joys

To do God's holy wiUV

I am weary and sad in view of the past.
For I've felt the smart and paio

For those who were taken away from my heart
Aod ne’er came back again.

| have wept for the false who should have boon true,

Whose livea were a blot and a stain,

Vod 1 pray that the future may not repeal
The terrible lesaoo again.

<*h, Father God, we look to thoe.
lo Ibis our hour of need;

Thou wilt not give thy ohlldron stones
When they aak thee fbr bread.

We aak for strength to do thy will,
Aod all thy truth to speak—

These ere the mercies that we crave,
The blessings that we seek.

When shall tho morning dawn.
To usher In the dsy,

When men with sngels shell unite
To sing their Joyful lay7

Tom or Tin Angela, helll
We greet you with great Joy;

For by yoor light shell human heasts
Blag “Glory to God on high I”

VOICK OF A NO ILLS.

[K." tin- V* = .1 Aic *I

Tiik Sknmk uk Timk—Geological phenom-

oi ii departing poets. ena n preHnt tino_to tu* mind “under a moat
By WIT INULK striking and imjx>ning form. They present to
' k

Oi;meonfr-liiid* are Inking thrir hi Giff»nl flight— the eye’ & It Were’ a SetlHtInu representatlon Of

One by one they il home lo Uu ir roch; [time; the mind thus becomes deeply impressed

At morning, at noon, and 1a the »ri night with a sense of immense duration , and whoever

Dy 5% from view under these feelings is called “FO” to put down

g% yp ) . . . :

And weep bitter tears tor the tried end the true. In fl UreS What he be|IeV€‘S W|| represent thar

Gone from our gnse—will they nevermore sing?— dUI’a IOI’], IS Vel'y apt tO m dECeIVGd |f fOI’

Leatea fade und tall, aod flowers are laid low; exumple’ a m||||0n Of years (_B represented by
Dut they always return wllh the bcautirul spring, :

Fairer and sweeter for lhekr ra*l "ncnlh the snow; geO|Og|Ca| phenomena1 and amI”IOﬂ Of Years &S
Aod the birds all come back from tha Southland fair, representEd by flgureS, Were plaCEd be ore our
And fill with sweet music the soil summer air. e eS, V\E ShOU|d Certalnly foel Star‘tledl We

And so It will bo with oar song-birds flown should probably find that a unit with six ciphers
They Willgoften come back from their Bpim-,homes, after It Was rea”y Somethmg far mre formlda-

And sing to the hearts that so loved them In this;

_ And sing to the heart ¢ em inunis; — Dle than we have Hhitherto suPposed It 10 he.
Anzyc\;uvéerslljr;go?lwgrr](;, teoatrh(;ncelsi’mseowiluerr':1 r;heiloresi.s ’ COUld e Stand upon the edge ora gorge d mll

ani:_ida hallfbin detpth, thtat had been Icut QUE |of atl
solid rock by a tiny stream scarcely visible a
VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE. the bottom )c/)f thl_syf_earful abyss, and we were
st. Louis, Mo., November 1*1, 1878 nformed that this little streamlet was able to
Friend D. C. Densmore,— In the Voice Wear Off annually only one-tenth of an inch
of Angels, of Nov, 1st., was a communi- {T0M itS rocléy bed, what would onr conceptions
cation from my friend, Susan Kunklc. 1 DEOfthe pro |E|ous length of time that the Stream
am happy to say it is true in every respect. most have taken to excavate the gorge? We
Go on with the good work should certainly feel startied when, on making
y . the necessary Calculations, we found that the
°”r;’ resF’e\Ct : yr; stream had performed this enormous amount of

eo. W ichey,

work in something less than a million years.—
6814 Third St., South St. Louis, Mo.  j3mes CrofL

The Needed Hedge —Afflictions are God's
INVOCATION. most effectual means to keep ns from losing our

a1t nair 10 thee, thou Father of Light! whose Way fo our heavenly rest. - Withont this hedge
power Iis from Qve“a_sting to everlasting, Wlth of thorns on the right and lett, we should hard-
whom is no beginning, neither end ! thou First 1y keep the way to heaven. If there be bat

Great Cause, We praise thylﬂlorious name. Oh, One gap open, how ready are we to find it, nnd

teach Us to do thy h_olg will in the way most turn out at it! ‘When we grow wanton, or
acceptable in thK sight;

enlighten our under- Worldly, or proud,, how doth sickness or other
standin%; lift the veil of mortality, that we affliction recuce us | —Baxter.

may be rou%ht nearer to thee, and'thus be en-  Not for cubiosity.—HOW easy for Om-
abled t orealize that which we seek Help niscience to have answered some of the mauy
us, oh, Father, for we are mortal, to live so that questions which agitate and sometimes agonize
we may love all thy creatures ; even toward the bereaved disciples. Dear reader, you and |
erring ones may we feel a loviug charity, that want to walk by S|ght God designs we should
will cover their short-comings, knowing we, too, walk by faith. It doth net yet appear what we
are full of imperfection, and taking them with shall be. It is not best that it should yet ap-
the hand of sympathy, lead them np out of pear. Better that the curtain remain closely
even the darkest earthly surroundings ; remem- drawn.—Rev. Dr. Lamson,

bering in doing this we are all children of one | nave abelief of my own, and it comforts
Father. Holy Spirit, strengthen and guide US. me— that by desiring what is perfectly good,

We ask this In thy uame, for humanlty’S Sake. even when we don't quite know what it is, and
Amen

cannot do what we would, we are part of a di-
MrS. A. anarews, New Orleans.

vine power against evil, widening the skirts of

light, and making the struggle with darkness
A wocrery —NO mockery in this world ever narrower.—George Elto*.

sounds 0 hollow os that of being tOld to culti- . A charity that is indelicate in I{S methods
vaie happlneSS. What does such adV|CQ mean ? IS a proper object of suspicion. S0 far as pOs-
Hachjness IS not a potato to he planted in mold,
and tilled with manure.  Happiness is a glory

sible, all the processes, and all the recipients of

J | charity, should be guarded by a profound and
Shlnlng_ far down upon us out of heaven, she sacred privacy, that self-respect be N0t wounded,

IS a divine d@W, which the SOUl, on certain of itS character injured, nor truth destroyed.— Ga>
summer evenings, feels dropping upon it from Hamilton.

the amaranth bloom and golden fruitage of

T here is a great deal of unmapped country
paradise.

within us which would have ty be taken into

account in au explanation of our gnsta and
storms.

T here is no part of a plant which may not
boootne a tendril. There is no part of the char-
acter which may not, by excess or weakneaa,
lose its independence and become a burden or a
share to the rest.

A close thinker says that the reason why
many people know comparatively nothing. i=>
that the”™ never can bear to be told anything.
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REMOVAL.

The Voice of Angels, formerly issued
at 5 Dwight street, Boston, will hereafter
be published at Fair View House,

North W eymouth, Mass.

All letters and papers, to secure atten-
tion, must be directed as above, to

D. C. Densmore.

N. B.—In remitting by mail, a Post
Office Money-Order ou Boston, or a draft
on some bank or banking bouse in Boston,
payable to tbe order of the undersigned,
Is preferable to bunk-uotes, for tbe reason
that should the draft or order be lost, it
could be reuewed without loss.

D. C. Densmore,
Editor “Totce of Anyels

Note.—Letters sent to 5 Dwight street,
prior to this notice, from our patrous and
subscribers, will be forwarded.

EDITORIAL.
IS TQE SOUL IMMORTAL?

Dear Amakuekms and Friend,- 1t is|elo3el>

with no little pleasure that we take a few
moment* to answer the question heading
this article, as it embraces in its summing
up the
and it gives us increased pleasure in re-
sponding thereto, as it emanates from a
long-ago lady friend of ours, now far ad-
vanced on the road of mundane life—one
who sustains the highest moral and social
attainments among her compeers, highly

educated and refined, surrounded with all soul3- as to that- for everything has a

the luxuries necessary for her physical
wants while she remains upon the lower
plane of being: yet notwithstanding nil

this—allbough brought up linger the drop-
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for result ; but alter years of patient in-
vestijrating into its teacbinirs, 1 liml 1 am

no better otf than when | commenced.

Now, friend Pardee, for old acquaintance
sako, if for nothing else, if there is any

way you can clear up these troublesome
doubts, you will not only make me su-
premely happy, but lay me under obliga-
tions that an eternity cannot liquidate.”
From other portions of her letter, when
speaking of her investigations into the
Spiritual Philosophy, the inference is clear
that, like thousands of others, she began
at tbe wrong end of the subject to acquire
intelligent results. If. instead of launch-
ing out into unknown seas of flushed hope,
as she says she did, without the chart and
compass of experience to guide her over
the tempest-tossed ocean of skepticism
and doubt, she had commenced at the first
letter in the alphabet of Spiritual knowl-
edge, and grown and developed naturally
Into its teachings, the same as she would
In any other science, (for Spiritualism is
as much a science as mathematics,) she
would have avoided—as wc shall endeuvor
to show—all the troublesome doubts that
now nunoy and perplex her. If she had
done this, that is, if, as before stated, she
had started in the first letter of the alpha-
bet of the laws of life, and had followed

teachings, she would have seen
the nece3sit>"' in tbe fir3t Place- of !lisk,n?
his duedtion' namel>- “'Vbat 13 the 30"'-
a,,d where did il come fro,n?”

must necessarily be settled also.
the soul—the immortal, never-dying part
of man—is an emanation from Deity, or
the Divine Mind, or God, as our friend

and ever* bod> else clainls 11 Is- ,hen ,he
lo»?Mity of tb® hum*“" sou> !llld lI11 ", bcr

snul> or life-principle, which meant the
same th»>?->3 “nd must of necess.ty

be as la3tinS and eter,,al 33 tbe 80Urcc
rrom ~ bence sprung,

Tl,,s 3et*

armnmumof all questions; tled" the 1ue3tion “Is the soul Immorllal \_f
or i
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SI'KtT MESSAGES,
GVEN AT TIIK ..V)ICI. 0K M, QKLS. CIBCU>
Oct. 20 187S,

[through THE organism OF M T. SHEL-

HAMER.

INVOCATION, nv KOUKIIT AXDKItSON, CIIAIHMAN.

On, thoir who art our father, thou who
art ever our best friend, our guide and
protector! We bless thee for tbe return
of this sacred hour; wc bless thee for its
solemnity, its harmony, its joys and hopes,
for tbe aspirations for good that it brings
to every Spirit; and we thank thee that
we are again reminded that we are the
objects of thy loving care.

If the past has thrown shadows about
us, if we bave been plunged in darkness,
or bave wandered from the path of right,
we thank thee that we have emerged from
the valley of gloom, and have gained the
mountain-top. @ We bless thee for thy
strength which has beeu imparted to us;
for these Spiritual blessings; for the
hymns of adoring praise, and for the fu-
ture that is in store for thy children. We
praise thee that our loved ones are wait-
In" to receive us; that none are lost, but
all are safe in thy keeping; for the heaven
of the present, and the heaven of the
by-and-bye. And oh, may we be given
strength to do thy will, and to speak thy
truth to mankind.

Blest ones who are with us at this
time, we bid you welcome. We would
co-operate with you to uplift the fullen
nud enlighten the benighted. Aid and
assist this company to receive the truth
from heaven, to be worthy of their holy

mission, and to bo faithful to the light
that is within them.
REV. MR. ROBSON.

[T he Chairman of the Circle saw the ap-
proach of this Spirit. He was brought
by a beautiful Spirit-maiden, whom we
afterwards ascertained to be Tmiie Dens-
more. He described her as being very
bright and shining, reflecting a light from

pings of the sanctuary-having been a  Thi3 is a" we bave to WP°" thc 3,,b"
consistent church member all her life—at ect at thi3 time: but if our estcemcd
times she is perplexed with serious doubts fl',eud dcs,re3to confer with us again upon
as to whether the soul retains its identity ,hat or .ulajcct connected therewith,

after the dissolution of the physical body. we sball be most haPP* to rc3Poud- us
In other words, she doubts whether the bes* we caD'

soul is immortal or not. In a recent let- NOTICE TO OUR PATRONS.

ter, when speaking upon this subject, " beon very ill of late, and much oc
anions other tilings she said, "Having v yeq in moving into our new quarters a;
f.cled to find sufficient proof in tbe church North Weymouth, it is possible some of our
to convince me that the soul lives on after patrons may not have received their paperS,
death, the same as before it left the phys- there are any such, by droppin% a poitlnl to right, and preached the gospel, as ] un-
ical body, I turned my attention to the that effect | will forward ublisher. derstood it. to my people. | thought I
teachings of Modern Spiritualism, with, N, B.—Tins notice is also intended to apply should sec the blessed Jesus, but I haven't
| confess, n vague hope that through its t0 those of our correspondents whose recent louud him. Ninety-three years
teachings | might obtain the long-sought- [AvOrs have not received due atteution. time to labor in the vineyard.

her person, so as to make her almost trans-
parent. She had previously requested
the Chairman to sing a stanza of the
“Saint’s sweet home,” which he did, al-
though it is a hymn never sung by any
of our circle. Later, we wero told that
it pleased and bcueflttcd the old man very
much.]

1do not know why | am here. | hnvc been
seeking the Lord, but cannot find him. |
lived a long life on earth. | tried to do

Is a loug
I haveu't
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been away very long; ®>nt I do want to
find my Master. [Here the Chairman
spoke to the Spirit, telling him that the
only trouble was, that he had been looking
in the wrong direction ; that if he would
look around , he would find the Father’s
Spirit manifested in every form of life,
nmd by searching his own spirit and the
souls of others, he would see the Christ
principle at work, manifesting itself in
love for humanity, and much more to the
same purpose. The Spirit brightened up
nud said, “l begin to see a little better,
but it is not quite clear, yet. | thank you,
sir My name is Robson. | belong to
New York, and was well-known in that
city.”]

MARTA CRAWFORD.

like to send a few words to
my niece Jennie, sir. She will get it, as
de lives with those who take the paper.
I want to tell her that her mother sends her
loe and the promise to guide her in the
move she is about to make. There arc
difficulties in the way, but they can be
conquered, although it must take perse-
verance and hard work to do it. Strength
to endure will be given from the Angel-

Iwould

World. She will understand. | do not
wish to be more plain in public.
My name is Maria Crawford. | have

been gone five years, and am now about
sixty years old. I passed away with
neuralgia, and it seems to trouble me
sore here. | came from Jersey City.

QEORQIANNA MAYNARD.

How do you do? My name is Geor-
gianna Maynard, and | came all the way
fromFlorida to send my love, and to say
lean come back: and | am all well, now.
I wes always sick here ;
ay more; and | think mamma will be
dadto know | am with aunt Lucy, and
desends her love, too.

I have seen how tall the orange-tree is

but I'm not so

groming. It will yield something good
Bno day. | planted it. | was thirteen
years old. | want to send love to all the

fdks at Atkinsville, too.
cal me Georgic.

They used to

CHARLIE L. SMITH*

| suppose |

myself to come.

ought to be ashamed of

[Why so?] Because |
pu anend to inySclf, and had no right
to | wus only twenty years old; but 1
thought life was too hard, and 1 threw it
way. | was disappointed, and those who
ought to have helped me wouldn't, and so
Inmhere. Now, | am not blaming any
ae | think | ought to have toughed it
atsome way on my own responsibility ;
outl didu't, and have been uneasy ever
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since. It’s only about six months ago; | left n dear husband, who many times
but that is as long as | want to feel this wished fur me to come; whose ripening
way. days came on the earth, but whose love

There is an old gentleman standing never grew cold. His name is Peter. |

pretty close, who brought me here. He left dear children, who I hope some time to
belongs to my city. He said I'd get bet- reach, and bless them with a knowledge of
ter if | carte. 1 have a sister whom | their mother’s love.

would like to reach, and a dear friend, I came all the way from the West, and
Mamie. | want to tell them how | regret somehow, although I never am tired in
the step | took, principally because of Spirit-Life, and the journey was short,
the grief it brought them. Grandlutbet yet | feel somewhat exhausted.
feels bad, too, but it will be all right, now. | My name is Dorcas Brewer.
have nothing to say in complaint. Mother you, kind sir.

sends love, and so do I.

My name is Charlie L. Smith. How do you do, sir? | have come to
to Baltimore. If | do not succeed, may | experience this thing for myself. There is
come again? [Yes, indeed.] Thanks. nothing like one’s own experience in get-
ting at the truth of the matter. | am
getting along in years—over three-score
and ten ; and yet, now that | have thrown

Thank

DR. DANIEL D. SMITH.

I belong

JOHN" HENRY WEAVER.

also from the city of Baltimore,
Mr. Chairman, where 1 have many friends, )
whom | think would be glad to hear from off the incubus of the body, | feel "fls
me. My name is John Henry Weaver, young and strong and hearty as | did
sometimes called Henry. | shall have fifty years ago. ] ] ]
been gone two years early in the Spring I have been an inhabitant of the Higher-.
and was sixty-six years old Life about seven months, I think, and can
I believed and enjoyed this thoroughly, say II< eujoy it much,_for Iff'nd plenty Ef
and it does my soul good to be in this work. I-am a_natlve of Portsmouth,
Spirit-circle. It is to me all grand and N. H .; but practiced of late pretty exten-
glorious, because | am not disappointed in sively in Broo_klyr_l and New York, | Yvas
any way, and am content to abide by the a homeopathist in theory and practice,
laws of retribution and compensation, and am so now fo a certain extent, only

which give each one just what belongs to adopting Iarger VIEWS.
him Should this meet the eye of any of my

. i . friends, | shall be pleased to respond to
There are many old Spiritualists in I th h . ) M
Baltimore, | would like to waft a Spirit’s ‘tmy ca e?’ choose _0 make. ) y hame
. is Dr. Daniel D. Smith. My illness was
greeting to, nnd to encourage them to go

on iu their glorious work in disseminating OEI_Stht duration. | am exceedingly
obliged.

Iam

the truth. | know of no greater reward
y . ORACIE J. BROCK.
than the approval of one’s own conscience,
i ’ ister?
and the consciousness that we have done Can't | come, Mister? [Yes, dear]

I want to have the man write me a letter
for my mamma. Mamma cried. She feels
bad, now, 'cause | went to sleep; and |
want to tell her I'm wide awake, I am.
And 1 bring lots of love to her and papa.

| stays with a nice old lady, and she is
ever so good. | guess mamma thiuks I
am way off, ‘cause she don’t call me, and |
do come and hug her close. | wasn’t
asleep long. | waked up and see all the
pretty, pretty flowers. It aint cold up
there, and my froat ain’t sore no more. |
am growing. | am most five, now.

My name is Grncie— Gracie Brock. I've
got another name, too; its Isie—Isidore.
[What is papa’s name?] Charlie; and
mamma'’s is Mary. I’se live in Som’ville.

1 be a little chatter-box. I want mamma
to know, and papa, too, | ain’t asleep,
I’'so wide awake; and | send 'em two tree
lots tisscs. Good bye. | like you, loto.

[Please 6cnd to Mr. Charles Brock or
Mrs. Mary Brock, Somerville, Mass.]

what we could.

I have listened with pleasure to Brother
Dauskiu, in our good old Monumental
City, and have felt while drinking in his
words of spiritual cheer, that the knowl-
edge of Spirit-Life and its laws was indeed
a blessing to the soul.

lam glad to have met you.
until the victory is attained.

Press on

October 29, 1878.

M essages Given

DORCAS BREWER.

[T his
weak.]

I would like to come, but | don’t know
as | can do very well this time. It seems
so long since | entered the blessed Angcl-
World, and | haven’t been able to keep up
the connection with this life very well. |
am quite an old lady now ; but age to the
Spirit means only developomont, ripening,
beautifying, uud becoming experienced.

Spirit seemed to come very
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ADRI.AIDE A. PROCTOR. ly believe my eyes. Why, there's houses
This Spirit was preceded by Miss and trees and gardens, and I've got my
Cary, the poetess, who stated that she little patch here, too, and as soon as I can
did not wish her communication to he look around, I'mgoing to planting. ~And
published, as she merely came to intro- there are birds and waters and moun-
duce a kindred Spirit to our band and tains, and kind friends who meet you us
circle—*“herself a poet and singer, and the they used to do, only more tender and
daughter of Barry Cornwall. | refer to real like; and I'm so thankful. Bless
Adelaide Ann Proctor.” At the close of the Lord I Its the safest, beautifullest
Miss Cary's remarks, Miss Proctor took that ever could he thought of. And I've
control of the Medium, and after ex- nhot forgotten those | love here.
changing greetings with the circle, and and love and bless 'em all.
expressing her pleasure at the meeting, | am Nancy Jennings. | have mot the
responded to the request of the scribe for dear ones who used to call me Nannie, |
something for the paper, as follows :] years ago. Well, good bye, and bless
I do not know as anything | can say YOU.
will enhance the interest of your little
paper; hut it is a pleasure to me to thus
return and attest to the truth, the beauty,
and the joy of immortality All the
sweetness of my life seems concentrated
in the perfect bliss of realizing iu its com-
pleteness, that you are an immortal be-
ing, with powers and possibilities of end-
less growth and expansion ; with capabil-
ities for good that may be employed to
their fullest extent; and that we live and
love more truly, more perfectly than we
ever could have done on earth. All
earth’s suffering, all its failures and mis-
takes are swallowed up in peace, when
we bnve attained that stage where we can
look back and understand they were all
necessary for our interior growth.
Although nearly fifteen years have
elapsed since | passed from mortal life,

ON THE SHORE.

Homkwaru the gull Is firing,
And twilight darkens fa>t

Acro*t» the wet sea-margin.
Where Minlight lingers last.

The shadowy wings flit over
And skim along the deep,

And relied in clond and silence,
Like dreams the islands sleep.

| hear Irom the pIntdiy marshes
A strange mysterious cry—

A lone.*ome bird is calling-
flow like to that hid 1!

And now the rain falls softly.
And now the wind is still;
But words whieh ocean whispers
Are open to my will.
Theodor- Storm; transla/ed by S. IF. fhijfietd.

PEARLS FROM SPIRIT LIFE.
*WEST INGLE'S" DEPARTMENT.
JOB TAYLOR.

I am Job Taylor, of Taylorsville, Plu-
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talk to you like a brother, if you had not
sailed under cover when writing to me.
So | will only address you as an old friend.

| like the Spirit-Life, and if | had been
a little better posted before | came here, |
should have been in more exulted condi-
tions. | was talking with Bob and Bill,
and another friend—1 think you will re-
member old dim, who died by drowning

some years ago—and we have concluded

I thank, |it is best to let you know what is required

of men in this new life. Here, boys, |
tell you, there is no trifling. All are in
earnest, and willing to obey the laws,
and the more good deeds you have record-

I come from Saxonville, this State. |ed in your favor the better you will feel.

I have some set down to ray credit, and
wish | had more. | know it will do you
good to hear more from the Spirit-World,
and when you come to understand that
there is no hell, but a place of justice for
every one, and where all get their just
dues, you will know you have to answer
for your ovru sins, and no one’s else.

Boys, I want you to remember what |
say to you, and if you give me a chance,
I will explain everything.

And there are our lady friends—my
own and others, who need to know where
they are thoughtlessly drifting.

My dear friend, be true to yourself, and
call ofteu upon your friend, J ob.

FROM PERRY J. GILBERT, IN SPIRIT-LIPE, TO

HIS MOTHER, MRS. JULIA P. GILBERT,

OF YATES, N. Y.

My dear, dear mother, how gladly I

yet there are dear ones on earth who | mas Co., Cal., and | have friends there Icome to you from this mystic land, so un-

know think of and love me still, and to who are auxious to bear from me, and
them | would like to waft a Spirit’s greet-«through me. They want to hear from
ing, and to say. Death isonly the entrance others who are here in Spirit-Life. Let
to the larger life, the sweeter love. Inthe me come to vour circle once in a while,
still watches of the night, my Spirit holds gng | will talk common sense to many in
sweet communion with your own 6ouls,
mid it is then that we are no longer sep-
arated. How beautiful it is that,

Spiritual things.

Did you get a letter in July from

Through all the changes of external life,
Ila separations and Ik. parting tears,
Ita Jarring tumult and ita warring strife.
Its saddening memories of departed year*.
The soul within retslot, its sweetest grace;
For love and sympathy o'er grow apart,
And death itself can rob ui of no place
Our lives have filled In frioml*hlp*v beating heart.

I am Job Taylor, nnd my friends knew
the value of my friendship, and what I
aay to them at this time is said in solemn
curncst, and | want them to know | mean
every word of it.

Bill, Tommy, and Bob Smith, and many
others who passed into the Spirit-Life in
such an unexpected way. | say unex-
pected. Death should never take any

And so it is In a]ilie of woe and sin.

Of faltering steps and purposes grown slow,
Tlic haunts uf andnesf we may enter In,

Or crooked paths our weary feet msy”~go,
Can never rob as of the larger love,

The sweeter, purer life Ihnt wails our time;
Our place is kept in brighter realms above.

Where God's eternal spirit reigns enbtime.

NANCY JENNINGS.

often, and finds them often unprepared,

I'm an old lady, over seventy years old, too. |
but I want to come. |
away a few weeks, and
any longer. It’s all so wonderful that | lyour advantage, if you will
hurried hack as soon as | could, to tell ' name to this Medium.
the story. Its all so real that I can scarce-‘cither.

Don’t forget it

California who do not know much of|death brings to mortals.

know | was not ready, and am those |
have only been trying to fix matters now the best | can; still
I couldn’t wait and you, old frieud, will hear something te knew my mother

certain to most of the human family, but
so grandly real to me and those who un-
derstand the Spiritual Philosophy. | did
not want to die, dear mother, though I
hud so little time to think of the change
I had no real-
izing sense of what awaited me, not be-
cause you ever failed as a good mother

I friend of mine?—how near | will not say.land a patient teacher of all noble Chris-

tian principles, but because I could not
realize 1 was passing away from the earth,
so full of promised achievements nnd at-
tainments for those who are endowed with
intellect and reasoning faculties. | want-
ed to live and win a name which you
might be proud of, dear mother, and one
which would be an honor to father and
the rest. God willed me another sphere

one by surprise in California; yet it docs lof action, and after a, brief struggle, |

found myself free, and surrounded by
had known and loved. | could
hear the sound of mourning, and |
grieved, though all

send your lothers might think my death of little con-
, Isequence to the world.
I would call your name out, andjones

My own dear

at home would miss me more
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and more as the years went Dby
flow you all grieved for me, and | was
powerless to let you know 1 still lived,
ond only a thin veil hung Between us.
You know how | suffered, and can real-
ize what freedom from pain is and means.
Though short, it was hitter while it lasted.
Dying young is not a misfortune; for
those educated here arc learned, indeed.
Spirits developed hy Angel-teachers never
forget their lessons, dear mother. No
more than | forget the prayer you taugli:
me kneeling at your knee in childhood.

Tell all who love me that Perry is the
same in heart and spirit, though far more
worthy of friendship and love now than
ever before. | would like to tell you
what grandmother says, and all the rest
of those you love so dearly, but my time
iIs limited and is most up. | have allot
desire here, except you, father and the
rest of them at home. | am out of pain
and out of all trouble, and coming back,
1can help you and father. He knows I
can send messages, though he may not
acknowledge it till he sees this. 1 think
I will send my next to him.

There are so many of us here now, if
we should all send messages you woulc
have enough of them. Your friends ani
father's are nearly all here. Some of
themare anxious to communicate. Grand-
father Gilbert says that he was mistaken,
ad is better off than he thought to be.
Al are who come here. Some of the
ministers and teachers on the earth ought
to get a look at matters as they are.
They would no longer preach everlasting
torment. How could they, in view of the
endless paths of progression stretching
out before them ?
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for yourself, dear mother, and when you here near me now. You do not remember

can feel to do so, hold a circle in our own your aunt, do you?
1 will try to influence some one of years ago. They have all been here longer
] would like to have you dcvelope than 1 can tell ; but, mother, there are
You arc powerfully some who have not been here long, wim
in seem to know more than those who have

home.
you.

your noble gifts.
mediumistic, dear mother, and later
life you will possess these* gilts, and be
glad they are yours. | send the love of
all who arc near and dear to vou, and also
give you my own never-dying, never-
changing love. | will try hereafter to
control circumstances in your life so this
coming year will he one of peace and
prosperity. | want my dear old home to
be bright and happy, and all its dear in-
mates prosperous and contented.

1 do not want any of you to mourn for
me. | am content and happy in this
beautiful land, where sorrow'never enters,
and where death never divides true and
faithful hearts, never taking children from
their parents. Dearest mother, remem-
ber this when you mourn for me, and
miss me out of your life. | am not far

from you. | am often with you all in the
evening when you are together. 1 wish
you would talk to me when your
heart is heavy. | know your troubles,

and cun give you comfort, dear mother.

This may be no test, but it is from your

son, Perry J. Gilbert.

EMARAXDA MARSHALL TO HER MOTHER, MRS.
D. MARSHALL, MOX1TA, MA8SON CO., ILL.
My ever dear mother, do you know

how glad lam to talk with you again?

Indeed, | have tried to tell you all | feel,

but I can only impress you with my own

Spirit-desires, and it is not much satisfac-

tion when | have so much to say ; aud my

heart is so full of love for all the dear
home friends. Oh, mother, how lonely

Oh, mother, I want you to know just you are at times, and yon think of me
how it is in Spirit-Life, and remove all and all who are here, and want to be with

doubts. If | can get a chance, | will tell
you. | want father to know all his strug-
gles and disappointments in life ate not in
vain
Angel-World.  Everything is recorded.
All bis good deeds and Kkindly Acts will
bring him a rich reward in the future.

Oh, my dear parents, your children, There

us, oh, so much.
Mother, I did not want to leave you,
but I was called to go. My life was just

They are not forgotten by the in the sweetest season, and | wanted to

live for those |I love, butl find I can do

more for them now, than if | had been
left iu the form.

| cau do more for you.
Is a Spirit-friend here who calls

both living and dead, will he a comfort to herself aunt Hannah, and she says that

voq iN this World of the Spirit, as well ns you will know who she is.
from the earth when you was young. She

io earth-life. Do not doubt any more.

She passed

If you feel happier to keep along with the has been kind to you in times of trouble.
church people, do so, for the Spirits do Here are so many of our friends, dear

mt bind the Iliving to pillars of stone.

mother, |

told you of. Some of them

They want them to be free, and feel free. you remember, don't you?

Tell father to look deeply into the phil-
“ophy of soul-communion, and |

Auntie says the Spirit-World is beauti-

will ful, more lovely than language cau express,

cary utorch for him and illuminate his aud she would be happy here if she had

Ptb all the way.

four mind one mite. Seek knowledge

Do not let others bias those with her who are so very dear to
ier.

Grandma and her sister, Mary, are

She dud years and

been bore nearly a century.

The Marshalls are a large family. You
would think father’s family was larger
than yours; but there s ngrand gather-
ing around you, mother, sometimes. Did
you know the little baby you lost before
it had ever tasted of earth-life? He is
called David—a kingly name—because he
comes up in the royal beauty of the
heavenly-developed. | wish | could give
you some idea of the lovely Spirit who
came here, like little David. | cannot
tell if you know who | mean. My
Father-Guide says he is one of our fam-
ily. And now, mother, I am going to
tell you of the dear little ones who are
with me. Auntie holds two of them. As
you know, | love them dearly. Indeed,
mother, my mission is tending and teach-
ing little Spirits sent here before their
perfect development, and those poor lit-
tle ones who are never wanted on tin-
earth, but become lovely blossoms here.

You have much to do in the world,
dear mother, before you come to me.
Suffering human hearts must be taken
care of, before you will have finished your
life-work. There are memhers of our own
family who need consolation, and many of
them need to be convinced of the truth of
Spirit-communion; and you can do so
much. 1 am rejoiced that | am where 1
can help you. Father knows he needs
further developement, and then he will be
powerful.

Remember me, dear mother, to all who
loved me. One heart is grieved who
never told his sorrow iu words. | want
to tell you of the changes yet to come.
Some of them will make you happy,
mother. All losses will be made up to
you; and do not think all your hardships
have not had their uses. All your dis-
appointments will prove pleasures iu the
future. There is no great sorrow without
some joy coming as a reward. Your re-
ward as a good wife and mother will he
the crown of noble womanhood. Give
my best love to our dear ones at home. |
love you all, and will minister to you all
as best I may. | have been here a long
time, but it does not seem but a day to
me, mother.

MRS. CHARLOTTE PORE, IN SPIRIT-LIFE, TO HER
SON, CAPT. EDWARD POPE, OF HENLEY, CAL.

My ever dear and faithful son, you will

uot receive this message as coming from ad
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source. You will recognize your heart craves a mother’s
my language of love, mid believe, though sympathy,
disc mbuilicd, 1 cun still speak to you, Sson.

love and
lie of good cheer, my dear
For you there is joy on earth, and

iml you will lie glad to know timt I un peace, love, and rest in heaven. 1 am
supremely happy in the new lilc, and still your affectionate mother, Charlotte
have found rest from all my* weary cares. Pope.

You know what 1 suffered, my sou, and
you cun imagine my glad surprise when i
found myself free from pain and surround-
ed with all the dear ones who entered the

immortal life years ago, or many years | pave felt a good many times as if |
before | did. \\ hat a pleasant welcome | wol,|d |ike visit your seance-room, but

they gave me, and | soon learned | was 1 paven't had the opportunity of. present-
in the land of freedom. Yet, my sou, jng myself satisfactorily before. | felt
the ireedom of the soul was not won that if | came to this point, you could not

peace of God is won by earnest effort, jt js from John M. Marsh. | have got a

by good deeds nobly done to sufferinglg00(j many brothers and sisters in earth-
humanity, and not by clash of arms and |)ife.

din of battle.
You wi'l

THROUGH C. E. WINANS.
JOHN M. MARSH

Good morning, sir. [Good morning.]

1 want this to teach two of my
brothers. | want to reach them some
love here, myltime. 1 have a friend that | believe will
son—the dear ones who have dropped out send them your Voice—the Voice of
of life, as withered leaves fall from trees Angel,9. | want this put in that paper.
shaken by the autumn winds. | find it I went down to Dcnsmore’s house, but
pleasant to come back to you, my dear|could not get in. The house wus full,
boy, and if | could materialize before and if 1 waited, | don’t know but what
you, how your eyes would shine, just as | would have to wait until next Spring
they used to do when | returned home before | could talk. So | have come here,
from a short jouruev. In the olden days, and would say to Jonathan and William,
when you were a bright-eyed, loving baby, You have both of you had various ex-
you were my pride and glory. What periences in life. You have dug in the
dreams | had of your future 1 | thought soil for a living; and J., you have black-
to see you one of the noblest and best of smithed fora living ; youhavegone fishing ;
men. There was no gift of worldly honor L Ou have built roads and levees. 1 think
which | did not crave for you ; no height you have both done about as much labor
which | did not think it possible for you| as anybody; and now | find you doing a
to reach. My son, you have in many Jjttle Spiritual work. | am with you
things attained to all | could desire. You poth. | want to start up the people. |
are good and true, and whereever man-1lwant them to remember where they are
hood nnd earnest endeavor is required, going; that this life is only a short one;
you are not wanting. You have labored but that there’s a big eternity over the
to win u noble place among honest-minded river,
meu. And 1 know you will succeed; for Here
you have many years to live and labor for] sisters. | have met George W. Malley,
humanity. Do your best, my son. De- and Merca and George are together,
velope every good gift of mind and heart, have been here a good while. 1 know
and when old age finds you, you will be lhow things are going on at home. | un-
prepared to enter this beautiful immortal derstand all about your affairs, brothers,
life, and will merit the “Well done, good 1 understand all that. 1 would like to
and faithful,” which 1is ever the most help you, and will if | can. | would like
cheering welcome the weary Spirit can|to say to my brother J., Let the music
receive when it enters the presence of the come. When you hear those
Great Supreme. notes, be sure that the angels are near.
I have much to say to you of the dear Let your voice go forth to speak words of
friends here, and desire to be remembered cheer. Ctre not what others say. Rather
to my loved ones on earth. Tell them of rejoice that it hus been given you to do u
the true life, where weary hearts are sat- work. Do it faithfully. Fear not, though
isfied, and say to them who ask of me, the thorns are around you. Like the
that 1 um amply compensated for all 1ever many,| thought when | died, there woulc
suffered on earth. Other friends will be an eternal separation between you ant
speak to you soon, and | shall surely |[1. But | have found that power is mine
come ogam. My son, you have opened to come to you hourly and daily.
ihe way, and 1 will find you ut times when  Jonathan, don’t move yet.

find all you

in Spirit-Life 1 have met your

Let your
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mind lest a liltlc while longer. You uro
not entirely contented where yon arc. 1
think you will be reconciled alter a little.
ldare well, my friends. A kind greeting
to all. Onward | go. Not downward,
but upward, searching for the treasures
which arc within the Spirit-World. When
my friends learn of this, mystery will fill
their minds; but that will make them
seurch deeper und clearer into what is
called death. Send message to Jonatbau
Marsh, Poseyville, Posey Co., Ind.

JAMES WHITCOMB.

| had the curiosity to step in here. 1
was brought here by my father and moth-
er, and the rest of my Spirit-friends, for

here is a host of them here, sir. [Are
here?] Yes, and | was told if | had auy-
hingto say | would feel better for coming.

wish you would say that I am James
Whitcomb, of Gauanque, Ontario. 1passed
away in 1876.

| have been gone about two years. 1

was seventy-three years old when | entered
upon eternal life, and | was a stranger,
cnocking for admittance. The door was
opened, and | passed Iin. Memory came,
ittle by little, and | said, “Where am 1?”
Angels robed in white came toward me
and said, “Thou art not of earth now;
hou art Spirit.” | could scarcely believe
it; but now I know it, | see it, | feel it
und | would not come back to walk in the
lesh again if | hud the power.

I would like to reach some parties iiv
Ontario, if I can. | know | will find this
thing out. Occasionally, I've been close
to 'em. | used to have some tradings with
a man once, who was quite a Spiritualist,

and 1| had the pleasure of telling him 1
thought he was a fool for believing such
stuff. Now | understand all about it, and

am glad to come myself. Not fettered iu
the body any more ; free as the little bird
you see Hying from branch to branch, iu
the beautiful spring-time; giving forth
warblings of praise to my Maker for hav-
ing called me home ; for having given me
death of the body, and life everlasting for
the Spirit. Resting now in a home of
beauty, beyond my feeble langnage to ex-
press, kind greetings to all who ever knew

me. Doubt it, if you will—that is your
loss. Believe it, and that will be your
gain.
CATHARINE FRANCIS.
Where am 1? | um not dead; dead

folks can’t talk. Am | at Black Creek? |
knew | was awful old, and couldn’t stand

it much longer. My name is Francis;
Catharine wus my first name. 1 feel thir-
ty years younger than | did. You say I
am in the Spirit-World. | didn’t know
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when the change was. I un happy ; only asyon do, chile. DeV know ME down in
I don't quite understand how 1 should Ole Virginny as Auntie Chloe. | lived
come here. Oh, dear, | am so excited ; In do country near Fairfax. Massa Fred

1don’t know what to say, only | nm not tole me to come yar. He said he’d been

dead ; 1 have risen from the grave. back hissed. Dare was no war when |
I wish to come again, if you wijll let I\Mls Here.
You see, chile, | want to know how

me; for | have a daughter. I wish she
would— 1 mean I. H. A.—accept my love
from her old mother. | will not give you

her full name, for fear she will not like it.
Tol. H. A.— Your mother lives, and Ishout ho,,cr and clap dare hands ; but

I am in a better place, where old age does! Aon * 8eem 1° do em any good. | tell

not affect me. I have met Josey and you*ral8Ma» | spected to see some of dem
William. grand folks what dey speak of in de Bible ;

but I done see none of dem yar.

It is so long, massa, since my transform-
ation, (dat is what you call it, ain’t it,
massa?) dat | mose forget ‘bout tings
yar. You see, massa, dare is too many

I’'m to get out from whar I’'m all confined
like. I'm with culled pussons ; but | see
plenty of de white people, too. Dey

Catharine Francis,

o'kkilly.

I’'11 tell my name before | forget it. |
believe I've forgotten everything | intend-
edto say when | made up my mind to
come. My name is O'Reilly. | passed lof onc KkinlJ It doe9 seem dat all
sway in YVuinfleet, some time in November, K ni?2as .round me ja in de 9ame box
about the 16th or 17th. | don’t know and I vj* mySelf
I don't care much, only | know I rTh[9 Spirit was to|d that she could be
deed. This seems un unnatural process| t]y ,,seful to her Spirit associates, by
for me to he performing this amount ofL howing them the way to return, as she
labor, and a kind of labor which | do notL j don6i for illstniction) which ahe and
fully understand. Probably my capacity is they could appreciate in no other way ;
not sufficiently unfolded or spiritualized to ~ by helping then) that manner> and
understand the ground upon which I amL telling them what she had realized ag
sUnding. | expect any one who sees this, L returning Spiriti ghe would herself rise
thet knew me when living, will place meL Spirit-Life, and show them the wav to
with the insane. But what do | care forfo]jow her to a happier state.|
that—now | nm doing my Master’s work—
awork that will bring me into closer rela-
tionsbip with the laws of the universe?

nm not

C‘'WILD Cat'” the India" "uide of the
Medium* next took control* aud 8ald’

lamn«t dead, but living. Mav the bless- “There be Iludian chief here’ He be
mes which we can gather in the Summer-1Mohawk chieff He noM Indian' He
part white. He be Brandt. He got

lard come to all the children of Earth.

| am O'Reilly. something to say ’bout Indian drive back

West. Me no like Mohawk chief. Me
be Shawnee. Most of my life me be only
Indian brave. Me at Braddock’s defeat.
Me made chief when old. Me home at
Muskingum, Deer Creek, Ohio. Me let
Thus we see that

THROUGH ALFRED JAMES, PHIL’A,

[While entranced,bwritten_t iiown as delivered
Vi ow i,

AUNTIE CHLOE.

Laws @ massy, chilel wWhy, how you IMohawk chief talk.”
do? Well, this is the strangest thing 1 ever tlle former earthly feuds of the Indians
I done believe I's are sti» »ot forgotten by them, when they
Laws return from the Happy Hunting Ground to
anmesy | | alius wanted to be white, and 8,6 COUIltry they ol,ce occupied. In the
fa white at last, (alluding to the fact that w»r between France and England, the
was then using a white Medium.) Shawnees, and other powerful Indian
Well, halleluyah 1 Praise de Lord ! But of the West, were the allies of the
ds kind o’ hollering don’t amount to breach, while the Six Nation tribes, of
mueh | shouted halleluyah a long time; which tle Mohawks were one of the
tht bress your soul, chile, it don't get most W!rlike and powerful, were the

see. Laws sakes!

goe through the transformation.

aylighter. Ole massa say, “Go back, allies of the English. Hence the preju-
Autie Chio; there is a good gen.ma.i dice of Wild Cat, the Shawnee, against
woll tell you what to do. | went away Brandt, the Mohawk.]

brack and | come hack whito. [She brasdt.

Indian big fool to fight'gainst Great
Spirit to try keep hack pale-faces. Great
Spirit angry with red children; hide his

»s told that wimt sho had been taught
<ot the future life was a mistake; that
'l phasing to Spirit-Life, the real work
"N e done was yet before ber.] Do you
tootv, Massa Frod Lee told rao the same lIndian no do right with ground ; no raise ;

26a

no work : much hunt; much scalp. Spirit-
Father no like. Spirit-Father like um (0
ahead ; not stay in one spot. Indian never
iImprove place ; must hunt; must fish;
must fight; must scalp enemy ; soon In-
dian be no more in this country.

Home of Spirit-Father much big. Room
there for pale-face,black-face, red-face ; all
kinds. List to counsel of old brave, long
time pass away. Lift Indian up. Indian
find better off in some things than pale-
face, In Spirit-Life. Tell you, brave,
nothing between Indian and Spirit-Father.
Can go straight, because no trails lead
Indian away from the big trail. Indian
all united. Chief, your best friends in
Spirit-Life be Indian Spirits. They bring
you light and strength. When they come,
all kinds of Spirits show themselves here.
Indians have from first helped what call
‘terinlization. If uot for Indian, priesls
9oo0u upset all, and Spirits not show them-
selves. Cloud between wigwam of Red-
man and strong house of Yankee. Great
Spirit drive it awav. Bury hatchet deep,
so no scalp taken from pale-face in Indian
country.

DEACON RALPH MAYBEBRV.

Good morning! What ‘a miserable
thing it is to find you are mistakeu. When
a man starts well he ends well. That is
the way with me. | had a good deal of
faith and zeal for the Christian cause, be-
cause it paid me to do it; but I do not
know that | had much confidence in its
power. | lived to be an old man; was
rough in ray ways, and very determined
to carry my point. Such was ray charac-
ter. What have | got now? | have got
a lot of actions staring me in the face
from day to day; or I might as well say
from night to night; for it is pretty black
where | ant.

Well, sir, they say an open confession
Is good for the soul, so I think I'll con-
fedS, It will do uo harm if it does no
good. When | see the mask torn off of
me, | know | wa9 a sycophantic rascal. |
made long prayers, and | might as well
sav thev were nothing more than wind as
far as | was concerned. There is one
text which 1 think is pretty true— ' Be
sure your sin will find you out. ”

Well, what more can | say, friend?
I can 9ay that the way is dark and the
road dreary, and | do not see any help-
ing band to lead me through it. As there
IS no one to help me, and as | am a pretty
determined character, I’'m hound to help
myself. Well, there is something hero
today by which I get light to a certain

face. They take trail towards setting sun. extent.

Please sign this Deacon Ralph aMay-
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berry. 1 would rather not imino tlio (own
| lived in. Thoso who know mo will
know this comes from mo. 1 was a Meth-
odist the latter part of my life; Imt | had
boon two or tliroo other things before
that. 1 was ono of those cunning old
nits who sought to go with popular opin-
ion.

You wonder from time to time how so
many Spirits aro brought hero. This
Medium appears to be a puro and open
channel for Spirit-control, and thoy can
all como and communicate through him,
becauso of his blamolcss life and truthful
nature. Tho Spirit who will suococd mo is
tho ono who brought mo hero. She is a
Greek girl; an unseen and unknown
guido of this Medium, and it is hor who
has brought so many others here. Her
name is luntho.

1ANTLIR.

glasses, c(c. | spent llie earlier portion
of my life at Barcelona; afterwards at
Funchal, Madeira, and afterwards at Ha-
vana, Cuba. ,1 was a rover. To mo
tho greatest punishment was to stay a
long time in one place. | understood
many languages, that | picked up from
time to time; and | had a little of all
kinds of beliefs about the Spirit-Life. |
have often seen things ill my life that I
could not account for, but which I now
understand, since | passed to Spirit-Life.
This is a strange life that | soo from day
to day in tho Spirit-World. .The great
difficulty with one of my roaming tenden-
cies (wnich follow mo hero) is, that there
iIs no end to tho sights and scenes; no
end to the diversity of landscapes. It
seems to me that you travel on and on,
and still you find something new. Strange
questions aro asked, and if a man never
reasoned when ho was hero, he has to
reason when ho' gets there.
upon him.

Tho first | ever heard of tho life be-
yond was from an old man. lie said to
me, “Step by step you must climb up

Good morning, sir. Charity unfoldcth
a Spirit, liko the gcntlo dow fall.ng from
the heavens upon tho parched plain. How
much more noble to build up and repair
tho misfortunes of the human race, than
to be an Iconoclast, and kocp thorn down.
Sir, when | look out upon the beautiful towards tle 1,IHnito- Tliere U no 59t nor
oartli, and see so much strife, and unfold-MO00!1”ero* ~oU niu™ WP IlId doing,
ing of that which prevents the Spirit, F(,rnl some noble purpose in your mind,
when it comes from the life beyond, from|nnd ~ ‘it purpose bo your guiding
anything of tho relations which it %ill | and ud w,d Nvod  ~ have f<How-
liavo to meet there, | cannot but exclaim,led k18 udv,ce» Signor, and | have found
Oh, awako mortal, and grasp tho truth o°od* | thank you for this privilege,
before it is too late to profit by it, in thel namo was Jos& Salvada.
life to which you aro hastening.

There are gentle, kind, and thoroughly I A sort of ostracism is continually going on

Spiritualized beings, who foci so sad to against the best, b»h of men and measures.
see those who aro gifted with as nohjo Honco t,,.e K~d are fiin to purchase the acqui-

wicence of tho bad, by contenting themselves
with the second, third, or even fourth best, ac-

cording as they can make their hargain.—Ab-
gustufi Hare.

It is forced

(] [ ]
spirits as they possess, yet far beneath
them. Jo liit these up isa m'i(ghty work;
. o J
hut in iutiuity there is no lack of timo for

Its_accomplishment. ~ Wo liavo anetor- T ne Scriptures give four names to Christians,

I'ity t0 wolk hut tlero is n wast® taken from the four cardinal graces bo eawn-
timo tvliiio tiCcO poor Spirits lire dragged wja] ,0 mat),R Balvation ; beliovere, for tlieir

down by their earthly passions. faith * naiiits, for their holiness ; brethren, for
Sir, | thank you for your efforts to look their love; disciples, for their knowledge.— An-
across the Valley of Death into tho realms\"rew Fuller.
beyond, to help a poor unfortunate child
of circumstances, to a brighter, happier, kin»metlink* t,lat BA&k and wonderful thing,
.noro celestial home. | Invo sent msny |
here, and from time to timo, | will com-
municate with you. At tho time 1 lived
on earth, daughters woro seldom known

Ip ono of nature make kho w;10,e wor,<l

o S .
barriers it can melt in a moment!

“TUNIE” FUND.

_ffp. have been requested by tho Hand controlling tho dos-

liy family namo until thoy married. 1ldtinyof ibis papert call ym of or un.
elied it virprin. 1 would any to the Medi- | ceijSQre to thoso u‘éﬁe”&?WM I%%';fo&d%ﬁlaj

Um, Keep vyolirself pure, and you will Ipatrons who can send any amount, If evur so small, for ibe

. hovu purpnsu, wn will oiudIt tho umount thoy may send, In

get noblor things than have yet cOMO (ne neat inane of tho pAlinr.

th rough you Blncti our last, we have roe.elvud the following donations to
' [lio «'Tnnltt* Fnnd:

JOHK SALVADA. Harry Il llanaon, Monleauma, Ind , SQ-(D
. . - T K s 1.00

Good evening, signor. I was born in MIibh KnbHren, lloslon HIKblaiid", Maas.,
Barcelona, Old Spain. 1 was an instru- Frieml, Calais, Me,, .13
. . . (J. W. llieboy, St. Louis, Mo,, 0.3A
ment mnkor, inudo spy—glasses, murine Mrs, It. 8. f’nrpciilir, Janesville, WI*., 100
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m w TIKOUY:
HUS I'LANLT.

Al»r* contain* Now Tlioorlc™ on Urology. Sciential*,

<>u. How Lihk (Jot ok

hoikl mr your ci lUrlMiiM  I'rifr Mr,u t*.
1 ». COOL, W.Mt PlIU-flcld, Maes.
N. Il.—Postage Stamps will lio received.

OUR CLUB RATES.

Any one who will procure six now nubHcrlbcn, to tMsent
to ono Address. nitty forward their uumuti and address, wilh

money fur live, keeping buck Um price of ono (JI.U) for
commission.

NOTICE.

$~J. Rdwin Churchill Isour authorised Aganllosol.
lolt subscriptions and forward tho hiuiio. wherever ho may
travel. D C. DKNSMOIIK,
Pub. Voice of A*oel*.

B A N N E R O F LIGH T,
Tt OLDEST JOURNAL IN TUP. WOULD DKVOTEDTO TUI
SPIRITUAL PHILOSOPHY,

ISSUED W EEKLY
AT NO 9 MONTGOMERY PLACE, BOSTON, MASS.

COLBY & RICH,

Publishers anil Proprietors.
Isaac B. Rich..icice, lilisincB* Manager.
Liitiiku Coi.iiy . ierirrreerenrreienseenieens Editor,

John W. Day ., A-snciato Editor.

Aided by a large corps qgf able writers.

The nannrr la n flrst-clasH, eight pngo Family Newspaper,
conluining forty columns *f Interesting and Instructive read-
ing, embracing a Literary Deyartmont: reporta of Spliltaal
Lectures; Original EftpajK, upon Spiritual, Pblloaophioal
an<l Scientific Subjects. Eilitorlal Dtparlmcnt; Bplrlt-Mea*
sage Department. Contributions by tbe most talented
writers In the world, etc., cto.

Terms of Suiipciuition, in advance.—Per Year, #300;
Six Mouth", $1.30; Three Months, 70 cents.

Postage fifteen cents per year, wh\ch must aceomposf
th* subscription.

In remtttingby mall, a Post-Oflloo Money Order on Boston,
or a Draft on a Hank or Blinking House In Boston or New
York Oity, pnyublo to the order of Colby A Rleb, la prefer
ablo to Bank Notes, since, should tho Order or Draft bo lobt
or >10100,11 can bo renewed without our lose or the sender,

flrj- Specimen copies sent. free.

Advertisements published at twenty coots per line for Ibs
first, and fifteen rents per lino for e ich subsequent Insertion.

>1 Til KitENA Sl KI.H AMEK,

Medioal Medium, 89 K St., South BoBton, Mail.

Pupil of old Dr John Warren, formerly ol Boston. Pre-
scribe* fur. and tronti. nil kinds of Di"en*o". Lung, Llvor
Coniplalnts, and nil Cutuncou* and Blood Diseases particu-
larly attended to. Kidney Complaint™ a sperlalty. rerma
lor Kmnilnation, Advice, and I'lOHe.rIptlon, when necessary,
$1 in. Moderate into,, for medicine, when lurnlelied.

OlHco hours, I A. M. to 1P M

Piirtlt'H n rlitmg, please enclose Ice, *Innip, and be portico-
lar In slating svinptnm™'.

1. A 1'OLLAHI),

Clairvoyant and Magnetic Healer,

Hotel IVIlddloMcx, Niilto 1
MIDDLICSKX STREET. BOSTON.

31 I'M. Irii. 1I. 10 ihlv,

IJUSINESS AM) TEST MEDIUM,
OO0 I'lilton St., Clilen|(n, 111.

RELI610-PHILOSOPHICAL JOURNAL,

A Lnrge Klght-Fago Weekly Paper, De-
voted to Spiritualism.

Established In INDY, It luu ovornomo all opposition, and
has attained a standing and olr'-ulatinn nnpn oi’ lonted in the
blsinry of lIbi rsl pnblir.utlons, Tho most profound and bril-
liant wninrs and d a-pest Ibinkurs In thu Hidrltuallstle rnnkl
wi ito f-«r tho «IniMtVAL,. ‘I'hroiigb ablo correspondent™ It hsa
farllillos uufl(junlk'd for %atlu-nug all news oi intcrail to ths
uiiit-o. and iareful, rollublo roports nf pbeuomcuit.

Terms, $l|.1A pur yoar. Npuolinon copy fron. Address

JNO. C. BUNDY, Editor,

MKHUII ANTH* 11O ILniN fi, ("IlICAOO, IM.INOII.

U K. WINANS, _
Tout Olairvoyaot and Busineaa Medium,

Hoeau illagimae ili“uaso rend Ilin past au>l futuro by s
look  ludr; nl«n glvo advlcu -In liusmi'sa inallor™. ro*
nilltbig ono dollar mid two tliree-cenl

) Jamp™ will lusura
prompt ulUintlon,

Dliecl all lolterR to Ktlluliuig, hid.



