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Spirit-world, aud he could not understand give the true sense : if I have failed, 
them, for he is not a resident of spirit-life ; please correct. As heretofore, use my 
he can no more comprehend the laws and messages as von please. J. w.
divine principles of the spiritual realms, 
than an infant can comprehend the grand 
science of mathematics.

Question : — Can you describe the physical 
and spiritual status of the inhabitants of any 
other planet; also the planet itself?

A n s w e r : —  I cau not: I have never
been to any other planet, but this and the 
Spirit-world around.

Q u e s t i o n : — Have other material worlds had 
a Saviour ?

A nsw er:— I dou’t know, sir.

TO A MEDIUM.
TfllOl'OH MRS. A. ANDREWS.

THor ukrth uuirnrlion llu l Lboo might*?* p in  
The light of lhe«« truth*, while hare yon remain; 
And we seek to give to all willing hearts 
That wisdom and light each sphere ean Impart.

Sweet «i*ter, Ihoo art agree; object of lore,
Of angelic throngs that hover above;
Each reating to give some fragment to thee,
That bloom* over here on Wisdom's great tree.

By toachinghi«garment were the mnltitnde healed; 
threat spirit we thank thee for tmths Lhos revealed; 
Su. h power eoneth only from God above;
And flllcch oar souls wrh the holiest love.

SEEK THE FOUNTAIN OF TRUTH.

T B R O t'C H  V I S .  A. A N D R E W S.

O 'VI all to the well, the water* are bright.
And sparkle with jewels of heavenly light;
With crystalline clearness they'll shine in the crown 
Of earth** weary children by care trodden down.

UO North  Sev en th  St . Philadelphia. Jan. S, 1678.

F r i e n d  D e n s m o k e ,— I rarely cast my 
eyes upon the title of our little Gospel 
Messenger, the V o i c e  o r A n g e l s , but 
iufantile baby-spirits are presented to my 
imagination, or internal sense of sijjht. 1
love children— and who does not ?

1 inclose two songs or canticles, given 
me. first in musical intonation, and sul>- 
sequently, upon my request, furnished in 
recital. The sittings were among the 
pleasantest of my experience, for these 
little spirits (three or four) were highly 
delighted when one or two ladies present 
responded in infantile song, and the auti- 
pbone was kept up for some considerable 
time. The little choral party has been 
present several times in song, and other-' 
wise signified their presence, by child-like I 
addresses, recognized by their friends in. 
the circle.

I have another soug, given by little 
Helen, which is a greeting to her kindred, 
and expressive o f her strong desire for 
them to realize the beauties ot Spiritual 
life.

LITTLE SHRITS* HAPPY GREETINGS.
Oh . Is It not loyfnt,
To greet ail the Mends once more,
B< fore the old year Is ended!
There la joy in that greeting.
But happy I* that home

Where there is joy for all.

Oh. it is sorrowful
To see that varan! place at the fireside;
Hot It is joy at the other side 
To meet oar Mends at the other aide.

That have left their earthly borne.

Oh, then, let as be joyfal!
Oh, be joyful to meet them once more.
A happy Christmas greeting to all!

Ella Green.
LITTLE SPIRITS* HAPPY CHRISTMAS.

Haptt Christmas to a ll!
Happy Christmas to a ll!
We are working, althongh we are email;
We are bringing Shat pin

To poor liUle moi tala.

Happy Christmas to all I 
Happy Christmas to all!
Happy to think that oar Saviour has come 

In the form of a liUle spirit.

Happy Christmas to a ll!
There is joy in the greeting for all.
Little Spirits rejoice 
In giTlng happy Christmas to all.
I wish them all a happy time,

At my dear papa's home.

Happy Christmas to all!
Happy Chrir-tmas to grand-mamma;
Happy Christmas to grand-papa;
Happy Christmas to my darling sister Emma; 

Happy Christmas to aJl-
Little  Helen .

! [SIR —The abom was given to the writer at a private 
I circle, Friday evening, Dec , 2 1 st, 1677. Mrs. Hoffman, 
1 Medium. Little Helen is the writer's grand-child, whose 
i spirit left the form Jnly 15. 1670, when Dot quite fire months 
( old. She has a sister Emma. Little Helen is represented as 

being apparently seven or eight years old, and tbe descrip
tion given of the Spirit by the Medium corresponds with 
ih->«* by other Mediums, and agrees to the appear
ance she would make as to features, complexion, etc., look
ing at her as advanced and developed in Spirit-Life.]

B r o . D e x s m o r e ,— The V o i c e  o f  A n 

g e l s  cries aloud. The time is at hand to 
open the Seventh Seal and to sound the 
Seventh Trumpet. It is one of the lights 
w hich is to enlighten the world. Blessed 
are those virgins who have their lamps 
trimmed and burning! Go on, brother. 
Your position is an enviable one. “ The 
Root of David ” will prevail. The Book 
is being opened, and the seals loosed. 
“ And this is the confidence that we have 

| in him, that if we ask anything according 
to his will, he beareth us.”— JeiceU.

WHITE CLOUDS LAMENT.

[Given through P. D aggktt, at Jewett's Free Hall.

Wliile Brave,— White Cloud comes 
Indian all same as white man— some very 
good, sonic very bad. Me thinks those 
great rulers need more wisdom. They no 

right.treat red man right. Injun always hate 
Thinking that vou may give a corner! white man— enemy. It is born in uni, i f  

o f OUR paper to these little spirits, I send handed down to them from their ancestors, 
the baby salutations, roughly transcribed. White man want all Injun got; Injuns can 
As to the punctuation, I have tried to have nothing for themselves. A6 9 0 0 1 1  as J know it was an Indian ; I cun talk all same

he have something, white man warns to 
take it. Poor Injun no account. What 
is an Injun?— a beast, a reptile, or is lie a 
species of the human race? I! they be
long to the former, annihilate them. The 
quicker done the better, and finish it ; but 
if they beloug to the latter, treat them as 
human beings.

Where is there, under the light of 
heaven, a race of people that docs not know- 
right from wrong? where is there a peo
ple, born and raised in any kingdom , and 
established in homes o f their own, that 
would willingly give up their homes, hunt
ing and fishing-grounds to any race of 
beings who had never proved themselves 
frieuds ? What would these Am erican peo
ple, who you call an enlightened race, 
think of such arbitrary rulers that might 
settle amongst them? I f  tbe red manA.

should come and say, “ Me wants this coun
try about here, me will buy it o f you , me 
will pay you for i t : but our price must be 
what we think it is worth, to us— you have 
nothing to say about the price — do you 
think the people, settled here in Rutland, 
would sanction a trade o f that kind, made 
by your rulers, and compel them to leave 
their country aud their property, and 
move to some other hunting-grounds 
inviting?

Oh, it is shameful, sinful, and a 
grace to any race ! Only think o f the dis
honesty ruling the white man’s h eart! 
think, for a moment, how they will rob 
and steal, to gaiu wealth from their own 
government! And if they will steal from 
one auother, at home, is it to be wonder
ed at that they cheat, rob and steal from 
the red man?

So long as this pillage continues, so long 
will this warfare and murder go on ; for it 
is uotbing more nor less than robbery and 
murder, and somebody is accountable for 
it: aud those who are responsible for these 
crimes would, in the future, be far better 
off if they stood in the red man’s place.

There is no race of people on earth more 
susceptible to Spirit inllueiicc thau the 
Injun. He believes it; he looks at this 
intelligence and power as com ing from the 
Great Ruling S p irit; and when you r gov
ernment sends men, endowed with this 
power and wisdom from the other world, 
to consult with the red man, then will 
come peace and harmony.

Injun he know something, ns well as
white man ; he know what is right. Now 
Indian done talk.

Question.— How is it you talk , through 
this Medium, sometimes good, aud some
times bad English? Answ er .— When I

less

dis-

begin, I talk like Indian, so you may
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uliite mini now. Question. —  Where money I spent years ago in hehalf of a for your own sake, jour future welfare 
was \\ hite Cloud's home? .1 nswer.— I go despised people, against the most influen- and peace of mind,do, I beg of you— I ,who 
to the Spirit-world long time ago, before tial ones of my place, was the best invest- was used to beg of nobody— strive to be- 
whitc man come here. Red man live all incut I ever made, and I am reaping the come good and temperate. The good 
round this country, in the valley and in interest of it today. I did not look for a I Spirits will assist you, if you but try. 
the mountain. One more word. I am the reward, but I found it in the hearts of' Forgive me. if you can. When I feel 
sentinel, appointed to watch over a certain many here, and in the Spirit-World. I ; you have become better, I will forgive 
section of these domains. 1 have said 
enough ; iny business to you is known no 
further.

W hite Cloud.
S. W . J ewett, Scribe.

SnEriiEiiD Home, Vt .

PEAR LS FROM SPIR IT LIFE. 

THROCGH M. T. SIIF.LHAMER.
LESTER DAY TO MARY.

T hey called me Lester Day. I would

should be happy to share it with any who [myself, 
arc in need. I am a stranger here, but 
trust I shall meet those I knew before 
long. I have been gone somewhere about 
three years. 1 have no need to keep ac
count of time now. No more wakeful 
nights or painful days, either for myself 
or faithful partner.

L ester Day, of Buffalo, X. Y .

I would like to send my love to Ella. 
The little one is here, but I have it not as 
yet. They tell me I have uot become 
pure enough to take charge of the inno
cent children. It is a cross, but I have 
to bear it.

Harriet Jackman Ramsdell.

HARRIET JACKMAN RAMSDELL. 

TO DF.R HUSBAND FRANK.

DAISY NEWMARCH.

My name is Daisy, [you’ve got a pretty 
uame.] W ell, they did’nt mean to name 
me that, but they commenced to call me 
Daisy, and so they always did.

that I feel glorified to think that Spirit-1 w^nt to give. You see I had two bus- I’ve come a lo n g  ways from here. I 
Life is all that I expected, only more so. | bands, but I want to send my message to want to send a message to my mamma;

mamma’s name is Maggie, and papa’s is

like to send a word to M ary, who is al- My name was Harriet R am sdell; that i 
wa}s glad to hear from me. I want to say } \ fia(i another name, but that is the one I

I was a Spiritualist from the top of my I my first husband. I was a Medium, but I 
head to my toe-nails. I felt it within me, I was not jn a condition favorable for de- 
and in spite o f the trouble I experienced, I velopement.
rejoice that I done as I did when here. I have been very unhappy since I have 
My friends will understand. You need pasSed to Spirit-Life, and that is over two 
not trouble yourself about my identity, j years ago. I see cow how I placed uiy-

to the
I felt pretty badly before I left the I growth of my Spirit. I regret that I left

body, pecuniarily and physically. My you, Frank. Am sorry that I did uot re-
limbs felt weak and well nigh powerless majn with you, and by acting a wifely 
and I feel it considerable ton igh t; but I part, striven to do my duty towards you, 
had good friends— angels were with me, and to have made you happier. I feel tha: 
and I received many testimonials o f their hy- doing as I did, I have been the means
care and sym pathy, from friends the}’ 0f  pushing you forward upon the down-
raised up for me. I had a good many ward road.
Iriends, those whom I have never met J am verv uneasy. I cannot rest, know- 
but who knew of, and assisted me ; and 1 j„g  as I do, all that has been. Oh, how 
want to send m y thanks and blessing to wish I had done different! 1 was tok 
each one. T hey will get their reward. that if  I came to one of these places, am 

I don’t come back this way much, oulylspoke in this manner, I would get better 
to my wife, and she knows I am with her. jn mind. I confess I did not think a great 
You see, sir, I am striviug to go forw ard—  deal o f this thing when I was here. I 
onward in the new life, and that keeps me thought it a good wav to get money, and

N- V- k V- *

from coming and givin g com m unicationshf people were silly euough to be gulled, 
to others; but I thought I would like to why 1 didn’t blame the Mediums. But I 
come and send a message to my friends, L ee my mistake now, for it is a holy gift, 
one in particular. I say to her, do not be too sacred to be perverted to base usage ; 
afraid ; what you have done is all for the L u d  1 believe that if  any one tries to teach 
best. H igher Spirits are directing you ; that in the name of Spiritualism which 
and although you sometimes tecl that your they know to be false, whether they are 
hands arc folded, and you are not cloin"1 Alediuins or not, they will surely come to 
all you could wish, y e t cheer up, for you grief.
will soon find an opening for all you wish. I did not call m yself a Spiritualist, but 
You will soon hear from us in a more I was before the public as one who tells 
private and more direct way than this. I the past, present and future. All of my 
come that you may feel that we are watch- mother’s family are Mediums, but they
ing over you, have never had conditions favorable for

I want to learn all 1 can. There is so their devclopcinent. 
much to learn that it seems as though we But I must confess, Frank, that I know- 
know nothing; but life is a reality, and I I did very wrong, and must and will try 
am truly thankful. 1 would say that that] to make amends all that I can. And you,

John. 1 came all the way from California. 
I’ve been gone seven years, and was most 
eight years old. I don’t know what I died 
with, but I piued all away,

Mamma’s crying yet. and I don’t want 
her to, and so a kind lady brought me 
here, and told me perhaps if I’d send a 
message to mamma, and tell her I was 
with her, and had a real nice home in 
Spirit-Life, that she might get it and feel 
better. I ’ve got a red and Whitehall, like 
I used to have. The lady says perhaps 
mamma won’t answer the letter, because 
she goes to church ; but I don’t want her 
to cry, because when I come to her it 
makes me feel bad. I had blue eyes aud 
yellow hair; that’s why they called me 
Daisy. Do you like little girls? [Y es.] 
W ell, Good-bye, perhaps I will come 
again.
THROUGH A MEDIUM AT SALT LAKE CITY.

BRIGHAM YOUNG.

K ind and D ear F riends,— It is with 
pleasure and yet with remorse that I come 
here this evening. It is a pleasure to 
have the privilege to come, but it is 
with remorse and auguish that I look back 
upon the things that I did when here upon 
the earth. I can see clearly now that in 
many things I did a great wrong, which I 
now have to pay a very heavy tine tor. I 
would to God that my course had been 
b etter; but riches were the desire of my 
heart, and now 1 have to pay dearly tor 
it. 1 have now to become as a child, 
and ask help aud forgiveness of those 
who have looked upon me as a god. But, 
friends, the people to a great extent made 
me what I was. I only had to snap mv 
finger to be obeyed in anything, no mat-
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tor what. But now 1 soe that if the 
people h:ul used I heir own judgment and 
wisdom, things would he di lie rent with 
me now.

Now, dear friends, he charitable to me 
for the past, and my future shall he 
benefited therein. I am very thankful 
lor this privilege. I am very tired now.
I will, with your permission, write im 
experience in Spirit-life, as soon as 1 am 
strong enough to do so.

Now may the good angels protect you 
from harm, is my prayer. God bless you 
a l l ! B righam Y oung.

THROUGH c. E. WI NANS.
II. TILTON.

Good-I).\v. S ir,— I want to send a mes
sage to my father; he’s in W arrcnt C o.,
<). IIis name is dames II. Tilton, Esq.
1 have come back, but not in the way I 
expected to. My dear wife, I knew a long 
time before 1 died that I could not remain 
long with vou ; but I was not afraid to 
pass through the vnllev and shadow of 
death. Carrie, my dear, I am not dead; 
but I am alive in a world just as real as 
the one you live in. I am happy and well 
off where 1 am. I found that heaven was 
one I made m yself; that is the heaven I 
found. And, my dear wife, you must 
live so. and so must my two little boys, 
that when you come here you can enter
this Summer-Land, and tiud a good 
heaven.

When some of the potentates of the 
pulpit, who preach o f heaven and hell, 
and guardian angels, have the key to 
their inner surroundings suddenly turn 
in the material lock, opening wide the 
door, revealing their spiritual rottenness, 
they will shrink back horrified to find 
their heaven consists of nothing but sel
fishness, guardian angels and demons.

M y dear wife, vou know I belonged to 
the Methodist Episcopal Church ; I tried 
to live a sincere Christian life. I am told 
that I am talking through a Medium. Jf 1 
am, I'm truly glad that there is a way for 
us to come back. I f  I were back in the 
body, I would pay my attention to Spirit
ualism ; and while I might show the phys
ical phenomena, I would also attempt to 
illustrate the psychometric. I long to 
have the world unbound and free from the 
dogmatisms o f creeds. Y et these things, 
dear wife, are necessary; that is, that l 
certain amount o f humbug be mixed with 
some fact, to 6how the difference ; for the 
human mind is attracted by glitter, hell 
by persuasion, and only 6aved from idiocy 
by reason. This will seem to you a para
dox, but it is logical. I sav it advisedly7 C  •

I advocate that which I think is right.

My efforts at this show that the will is not 
lost, but keeps company with the. Lino 
Spirit-inspiration.

When Jesus taught the people, they 
obeyed his instructions —  mechanically 
in many instances— and realized wonders, 
which have ever since been called miracles.
If Mediums of to-day tell one, through 
the power of a spirit, what to do to ob
tain the proper conditions for mediumship,

1 attention is seldom paid to the advice; 
and hence so few good unfolded Mediums. 
I f  I were a preacher belonging to an 
orthodox school, I should skip the pro
logue and get at the finale quickly ; as it 
is, I shall try to tickle the car of at least 
one hell-fire instructor, until he be made 
to think that he himself is one of the 
black sheep, inevitably predestined to that 
delectable spot.

My dear wife, I am favorable to Spirit
ualists, although I do not quite understand 
it m vself; vet I think if I can come through 
Mediums, I will be converted after a little.
I am no longer a stickler for fashion, con- 
forming in detail to popular customs, and 
am not ambitious to sit in high places; 
but am satisfied to work out the great law 
of inv nature, and to benefit all I can 
through mv own merit of virtue, or intcl- 
lect, or whatever attribute belongs to me.

Send message to Mrs. Carrie Tilton, 
Pleasant H ill, Mo. Good day.

1 am yours, always and forever the 
same. Silas H. T ilton.

QUESTIONS FROM A FRIEND.

A re there such spirits as are called 
clementaries?

Controlling Spirit,— From our stand
point, as we sec life and its relations, we 
do not understand that there are eleracnt- 
aries, spirits, a6 many suppose; yet we 
know there are spirits of beings that 
lived thousands of years ago, that have 
never advanced ; but seem to partake of 
that peculiar time and place in which they 
ived. They are not like the mortals of 

to-day ; but they have their work to d o : 
it may be to watch over some big stone , 
or some mountain, or to enter some par
ticular abode, or to go forth into the 
depths of the forest. This is our opinion, 
based on our experience in the Spirit-Life 
We do not pretend to be infallible: you 
are to receive it simply as our idea. We 
do not recognize the peculiar elementary 
spirit, that so many do ; we can account 
for all the manifestations, for all the 
phases o f force that arc seen, on entirely 
different principles. We would say to 
every inquirer, learn all you can; if you 
know of a spirit which seems to you to 
be an “ elementary,” study it well, and

then give the world the benefit of your 
bought. As Spiritualists, as progression

ists, it becomes you to look carefully into 
every subject that comes up. Never he 
afraid; il Spirit-communication can he 
overthrown by a theory like this, or the 
Spirit-World he obliterated by a trick of 
the pen, calling forth something which we 
name elementaries, then let us retire. We 
know that we come here not as “ element
aries,” hut as real men and women, wo 
come to do our work; and we trust that 
we shall continue to do it to the best of 
our knowledge. Get all the knowledge 
you cun, and then you will be able to cope 
with the Spirit-W orld, and gaiu the high
est amount of intelligence and instruction. 
Good day. Your friend,

Fannie Roy, Controlling S p i r i t .

GEORGE URINDLY.

Good evening, friends. W ill you say 
for me, sir, that George Brindly o f Ilarts- 
ville would be glad to communicate with 
his friends there; that I am safe and 
happy in the Spirit-Land, and would he 
glad to communicate with those who re
main here, and will ever do all in my 
power to shed happiness upon all with 
whom I may come in contact, in tryin g to 
do good. I bad no opportunity o f doing 
much here; I had been afflicted with pul
monary disease for quite a while. I was 
not thought to be in any immediate dan
ger; but the hemorrhage o f the lungs set 
in, and I soon passed away. B ut 1 find 
plenty of chances where I am, and I shall 
occupy them all, and live fast, and, I 
hope, live well. Good evening, sir. Send 
message to Mr. W. Brindly.

THROUGH MRS. J. T. BURTON,
NEW YORK CITY.

[Btramge things which aro impressed upon mj brain, and 
written rapidly through my hand, without my recognition of 
what ills that Impresses mo.—J. T. B ]

CHANNINO.

Once in my earth-life, I wandered far 
from the busy city, to a beautiful grove, 
on a high eminence. The day was 
languishingly lovely, and the scenery around 
fine and poetical. To the east a silvery 
river grandly carried its Hoods to he 
offered to the ocean. To the west high hills 
arose, covered with verdure. To the north 
cultivated plains were stretched. To the 
south the town with its glittering cupolas. 
Beneath my feet sprang the new grass, 
and the earth quivered to the warm caress
ing of the young summer. Above shonethe 
unfettered sunshine, over the blue sky. 
Around the summoning voices, and sweet 
essences, from birds and spring flowers, 
made the air vocal and refreshing, and I 
was lulled to serenity. I sat me down
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upon :i fragment of Hut rock, and my 
thoughts turned upon the honor of my 
own achievements, and I was proud. A h 
1 felt the glitter of self-consequence grow 
into my mind, there appeared to come 
over me a mist, which veiled my normal 
sense, and opened to the portals of soul u 
second sight. I saw before me a door on 
which was written in gold, this, “ Son, re
ceive thy sight.” I entered, and two 
children were inside un empty vestibule. 
One child held red flowers, one white ; over 
their heads a cluster of stars stood, and in 
each were seven centre-pieces. I was 
astonished at what I beheld, and asked the 
children to tell me what it meant; they 
had not time to answer before a woman, 
fairer than the morn, came and said, 
“Friend, the seven 6tars arc the seven 
attributes which constitute the funda
mental basis of virtue. The first is gen
tleness, the second patience, the third 
meekness, the fourth love,the fifth gratitude, 
the sixth generosity, and the seventh is 
silence. If humanity can be Stripped of 
9 elf-idoIatry, and on the nude transcript 
these attributes be written, then will those 
chosen for guides be better qualified to 
teach, and those taught be apter to attain 
to perfect rule.” I bowed my head in 
silent acquiesence, and she put over my 
eyes a bandage, and said, “ Thine eyes are 
yet too weak to bear the full light; thy 
mind not sturdy enough to have it graven 
with new and strong letters. Iron may 
not be molten into joints of wood, nor 
golden rules be printed on unburnt clay. 
Wait till wax is melted for impression ; 
wait till the young apples of wisdom are 
grown to blush in the ripening; then it 
will be well for thee,”— and gave me to 
drink, and let me out to a broad court, 
where men were of all minds, and wo
men.

The bandage fell and left my eyes un
fettered. I thought that other men were 
larger than I had known them, and that I 
was smaller: that woman was stronger; 
and 1 defined more clearly every phase of 
human feeling, and more divinely felt the 
principles of life— beautiful, eternal life.
I saw my soul naked, and I clasped a 
seven-centre star and pinned it to myself. 
Again the grove, the sky, the earth, the 

. broad, wide world and I, existed.
I live a new creation now, but never 

breathe, or dream, or feel, without my
self being filled with keen desire to teach, 
to tell, to waken man, to learn him of the 
reason that his soul shall live for ever on. 

8IDNKV SMITH*.
Should the sea give up the dead, and 

the grave disgorge the cerements of agcs;|

should each wasted atom be set to pulse, I main when I choose; I am not up- 
they would not have language to paint the pointed in any orbit. When I will, I 
celestial realm, nor to describe the draw streams of electro-magnetic com- 
lincaments of the zone 1 now inhabit; its billed chords, whose psychological currents 
magnificence, its typos, are set in beauty run in artiliative lines, and strike a battery 
only understood by the Spirit-forms who I on vertebras, and airect cerebral tenures, 
reach it. I had lain in the old body, I have control of Media now, and support 
racked with pain, until I longed to cast it I her with myself, 
oil, and be free; until within one minute Qaes. Who is Sidney Smith? vim*. Sir 
that the life-pulse ceased to beat, I made | Sidney Smith, 
great eilorta and struggled hard to gete
out. After I was freed, I stretched my-

nu.vcA.v 
D eaic P a ice nth :

OKI KKITJIH.
Dear M a t— It was a

self with a buoyancy new, and felt the! long time before you could give me up. 
tender muscles grow taut and strong, as I That which you call death “ is a kind ser- 
plied them. My eyes took wider range: vant, who unlocks with noiseless hand 
my tongue seemed set on sleek hinges; life's flower-encircled door, to show us 
I was joyful, and my laugh caught sound those we love.” And here we return to 
like music-bells. I saw my friends wcep-|y0ll an(] p:i, with love and sweet tidings 
ing and lamenting, and some were fasten-1 from our Spirit-home. Your faith, dear 
ing the grave-clothes on my nude sh ell; pa and ma, is making strong the ties that 
aud I saw once a pin enter the flesh, half bind us to the Angel-World. The many 
its length, as a waistband was being other loved ones in the sweet Summer- 
pinned; I shivered, lor I had a fondness! Land arc anxious to give some words of 
for my old body. I went near to those P»vc to their many friends in the earth- 
bereaved, and shouted in their ears, but form. [ am so glad that you are believers 
they heard me not; an impenetrable h n the ability of spirits to communicate 
barrier seemed to have been raised be- with the inhabitants of earth, that I can’t 
tween us, shutting their sight and hearing, express my feelings. Now, pa, I must 
not mine. I swept back and forth the tell you that men arc beginning to be 
range of the house, hovering mostly over looked upon by the public for their worth, 
Morturer, and longed to tell them of my aud what they do towards elevating human- 
good exchange. I made no matter of ity, rather than by what they claim to lie- 
bolts, bars, or solid walls ; but as I scanned lieve. All that is required of earth-children 
circumference, I swept diameter, and!|g to do right. I am not a little boy now, 
made my entrance after the second morn- as I was when I left you. I don’t look much 
ing. My form was strong, clastic, light, i like that Spirit-drawing of m yself; I have
complete; and the company of spirits 
who were with me, edged me towards a 
stream, which seemed like a rush of wind, 
saying, one to another, “ take hold of 
h im ;” then I was cold, cold, and heard 
a noise in my head ; but I was soon lifted 
high and dry, up, up, on an inclined 
plane; here everything had a look like 
pearl ; I was placed in a crystal niche, and 
one who looked majestic clothed me in a 
garment which had no seam ; and as it 
was fitted close to my new limbs, sweet 
sensations came into the pores of my skin. 
A  woman like lily leaves came and kissed 
m e; I felt like wine had been diffused 
into me, for I was glad. One came for
ward then, who said, “ Friend, behold thy 
eternal fitness of like, and true like, and 
adopt her; she is by interior law yours ; ” 
and I said, “ Picture of my heart, I know 
thee, and am glad.” We went to a distant 
height, aud she showed me avenues of
truth, and fields of pure feeling, and the 
way that led to the divine road. Then we 
went to a place which was our home. 
This was a grace, a beatitude, a social 
section, an infinite link to the divine, and 
1 was happy.

grown to be a man in size. Mattie is here, 
and will sometime try to give a message. I 
will go now.O

THROUGH WEST INGLE.
TO N. 1*. DICKERSON, DALTON, MASS.

FROM (IIS DAUGHTER JU L IA .

Mv E ver D ear F a t h er .— After a long, 
longtime, I have found the power to com
municate with you. Did you think eternal 
silence bad fallen upon us, that we failed 
to hear your cry aud dear mother’s prayer. 
She did not much expect me to come back ; 
you knew I would keep my promise, if it 
was possible to do so ; I have tried many 
times to speak when I have seen you alone 
and sad-hearted. I could find no Medium 
to speak for me. I went to Mr. Pardee, 
and told him what I wanted. Mary and Al- 
line Babcock were with me, and Grandfath
er Dickerson also kept us company. We 
took Mr. Pardee by storm. I told him 
what I wanted, aud he seut David Dens- 
more, Tunie’s brother, to show me how 
to control “ West Inglo,” and through her 
I am at last able to speak to you and my 
dear, dear friends in Dalton. Mary would 
like to send her message today, but the



Modi inn says we must soml one at a time, 
and it will be more satisfactory to you all.

Oh, my dear father, shall I tell you how 
1 found the Spirit-World ? I could not 
tell you, when dying, what I saw. When 
the gates of eternal life were opened, and 
1 caught a gleam of the Fair City, as we 
used to call the Spirit-world. 1 could not 
speak. My tongue was silent. My soul 
bowed in awe before the srreat li<;ht which 
seemed to encircle my heart. I knew it 
was the lijzht of eternitv breaking over
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mv tired soul. I felt within me an ex-*

ultant sensation, like a thrill of great, yet 
restful joy. Pain had ceased; sorrow 
was uo more. The dread of parting with 
my dear friends was ended. Peace and 
rest seemed permeating every avenue of 
my being. *A Hless G od.” was the cry of 
my soul. “ I am no longer dreaming. This

that God is Originator and Controller of 
all human movements. 11c dircets all 
improvements and expansions, and deter
mines tho prd^ress and end of human 
existence. Therefore, let no one judge 
another, or prescribe mental and physical 
discipline for other minds than their own. 
What is food for one might prove poison 
to another. As the leaves of tho forest 
differ in shape and quality, so do men 
differ in their mental and spiritual facul
ties. God gives to each soul an inner 
consciousness, by which the soul may 
guide and direct its course to its eternal 
destination ; and reason teaches the most 
ignorant that doing right and living rightw  C  O  C  O

tends to peace and harmony ; for when a 
man commences his course of practical 
life bv purifying anil regulating his habit:- 
and principles hy reason and conscience,

V O IC E  OF AN G ELS. b E B R IJ  A ll V \ ;",t \

Know your darling wife, Rebecca,
And our Infanta, too, are near;

Wo will h«l|» you on nnd upward 
To a home thal'a free froiu care.

Ronr up bravely wilh your burdens—
Life's dark cloud will pans away ;

And we'll meet In band* of angola.
Where all cares and Morrows fade I 

Oft l think of cares helow,
Whloh arc to help us on tho way 

To a bright nnd blissful future,
Far beyond the troubled sea.

Now, remember I am with you ;
Though you drink a bitter cup—

When to you It is so bitter,
Wo will try to tip it up ;

We will try, my dear, to shield you 
From all sorrow and all cArc,

And when bliss does thus surround you —
Still remember 1 am there 1 ttEntCCOA,

is the true life. This is a glorious reality.” ! he is in a fair way to attain the highest
sphere of earthly happiness, and has a 
sure promise of peace in the Spirit-World 

You will think, dear father, that I am 
preaching. You know I was

THROUGH MRS. A. ANIMIEW8 .
T iiey como, and through this lovlug hand,
Would bring you hope with n magic w and;
And prove to you It Is a labor of love,
Coming only irom the power above.

The shadowy vale called "Death," you’ll not fear; 
For knowledge you have of tiiu nngcl-world here: 
Tho light of truth to you has been shown 
By him who hath trodden the wine press alone.

I heard angel voices, and some of them 1 
recognized as friends and neighbors whom 
1 loved. 1 knew thev were coming near 
mo. Iiiul with a glad cry I recognized my

A S T R O L O G E R .
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MESSAGE GIVEN VERBALLY TO A.T.W
FROM HIS SPIRIT WIFE.

THROUGH THE UEDIUMSIIir OF MRS. E. M. TEED. 

[At Chicago, 111., March 21st, 1873]

capacity for loving. 1 testify to this fact— to die is to
I could not utter, if I would, one half! Earth is fair, but the Summer-Land is 

l feel. Dear father, language fails in ex--|he,*ven indeed. Julia.
prossion. when I seek to convey to you 
my pent-up feeling. ‘When you under
stand soul-reading, you will know what' 
your daughter Julia feels tor her earthly 
friends. Dearest of all are my beloved\ 
parents, and dear home relations.

Dear friends, one and all, I will speak 
to you as one. Seek to know more of 
God and His mysterious laws. When 
men fully understand their relation to the 
world of matter and mind around them, 
they will know where to find God's holy 
habitation. Thev will, bv the gradual

*  •  v _

unfolding of knowledge, understand hu- 
man nature, physical and mental, and will 
more clearly perceive the social relations 
and dependencies of the human family ; 
aud thev will also discover that men are 
of one family, held together hy the holy 
bond of Infinity, and being thus related, ] 
they are alike in instincts, passions and 
all their intellectual powers, and should 
live and work together harmoniously.
Men should more thoroughly understand

JNO. C. B U N D Y , E ditor,
MERCHANTS’ BUILDING, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS.

C E. W1NANS,
Test Clairvoyant and Business Medium.

He can diagnose disease, rend Ihe past and future by a 
' lock ol hair; also give advice in business matters. By re
milting one dollar and two three-cent stamps will Insure 
prompt attention. Direct all letters to Edinburg, Ind.

D ar lin g  h u s b a n d , draw I near thee 
From a world that’s free from pain;

And my children too are with me.
Oh, how cheering for to know 

That we, your loved ones, can draw near you— 
Can communicate words of love 

From a land that’s bright snd fair—
From our home above!

Tliough the veil Is drawn between us,
And my face you cannot see;

Dearest husband, dally, hourly,
We are nestling close to thee;—

And when sorrows deep oppress thee,
And the storms of life arc hard,

All thy sorrows I bhare with thee—
Thanks, from thee I’m not debarred!

Others, too, are here to greet thee—
Staters, brothers hy thee stand;—

Fsther. mother, wile and children,
From this blissful SpIrlwLand.

All our bufferings now are ended—
Not a care bat ju»t for thee;—

When your stormy life Is ended,
And you cross the troubled sea—

We have here a home swelling,
Dsrling husband, thus for thee;

And when all on earth seems dreary. 
Think of us—we’ll bring yon cheer;

THE VOICE OE TRUTH.
PROSPECTUS.

We have arrived at a new era In the world of thought. No 
reflecting observer enn fail to see everywhere an upheaval of 
the old fossilized Ideas in religion. In science. In society. 
The press, true to Its mission. Is every day heralding the an- 
noiincemcut of new and bturtling idea* In every department 
of human learning nnd human thought. The true philoso
pher Is he who does not close Ills eyes to facts, and we, the 
undersigned, believing that, In these latter days, a door of 
communication has been widely opened between mortAls 
and Immortals, and having consecrated ourselves to the 
work of announcing nnd demonstrating to nn anxious, 
waiting world this glorious truth; and knowing tlmt through 
the press alone can any great truths be widely and sne- 
ccssfullv proclaimed, hereby Inform our friend* and the 
public that we contemplate Issuing n weekly Journal to be 
called the Voicf. of TMUTn; and to be devoted to the In
terest* of spiritual science, to the spread of the true llnr- 
monial Philosophy, to the examination of all current general 
literature, to the encouragement ol free and liberal thought,
and to the real welfare of humanity. We have reason to tie* 
llcve that wc can cnltat for our pages some of the best and 
highest talent In the laud, and we shall spnrc no polns to 
speak with a "voice" which shall utter no uncertain sound, 
and which will be Indeed the "voice of truth." Wo hope 
soon to tasne a specimen number, and we ask the friends 
who favor this project to send ns their names, ho that we 

I may l>c able to determine, as soon as may be, what arc our 
l prospects, and what hopes we may Indulge of a favorable 
I reception Rom the reading and thinking public In all parts 
1 of oar land.
I Onr paper will be a good sized quarto, of eight pages, and 
I the subscription price will be probably per annum.
I Letters ol inquiry may be addressed to Mrs Slilndler or Mrs.
| Hawks.

Specimen copies will be sent to those wtablngto subscribe.
Ma r y  D a n a  s i i i n i i l k r ,
A nnie C .T ouwiy H awks,

.  E d it o r * ,
HI Jefferton Street Extended. Memphis, Tcnn. 

An i**: frioudly to this anterpri no will iilcnno Insert
loll prospectus, ami sand us marked copy and oldlge.


