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loving remembrances, deeper in thought 
than words could express. I love my mor
tal birthday, bccauso it gave me parental 
love and sympathy. I love my Spirit- 
birthday, because ;t gave me an immortal 
inheritance.

Dear lather, whatever trials come, what
ever disasters befall, they cannot shake the 
trusting confidence o f your Spirit. I  re
joice at this, knowing that through all a

the Higher Life, now nearly fourteen years 
ago, from Missouri. I had faith enough to 
render the transition pleasant to me ; and 
now I come back to my wife and children, 
trusting they w ill not cayil at this, but that 
they w ill accept the Spirit-greeting o f loyc 
and remembrance o f their lather. M y  
wife, who feels the weight o f care, as well 
as years, I know w ill look upon this w ith  
favor; also one o f my Hock, whose years

golden promise is shining, a crystal ladder o f weary pain and disease have drawn the 
gleams, over which the angels pass in their ;liigels closer into communion, and who 
watchful cure over you. You w ill not he knows I come to comfort, guide, direct and 
surprised at this letter, for 1 tried to give sustain, and to whom I send tenderest love 
you monitions o f it at sunset. Bless you, and greeting, promising that even among 
dear father, forever. strangers, and in a strange place, friends

[Please send to Kev. M m. A lcott, Sw ift shall be raised up who w ill respect the faith 
River, Cummington, Mass. 1 thank you .] that comforts and upholds the Sp iritth rough  

[The Spirit whose message follows then years o f bodily distress, 
controlled. Upon her depart urc, t he Chair- To my sons and daughters who do not
man sang two verses o f “ The Angels are believe, I  would say, search into this for 
hovering round,” when Miss A lcott re- yourselves. You know your father spoke 
turned and said, “ Excuse me, you drew me only that which he believed to be true ; he 
right back to the Medium. I tried to make would not counsel you to do that which 
you sing that before I first came, but would harm your sou ls; but he says, do 
couldn’t. I l ia d  a strong impression to not reject this knowledge, fo r i t  is the pearl 
sing i t ; but I have a cold, and so didn’t o f great price, for which many arc va in ly  
like to. I ’m glad you did sing i t ; it was seeking.
my favorite, and father sang it  before I To my beloved wife I  say, Dear Zcrclda, 
passed away. I know the angels are hov- "  ° ^lcss :ind guide you. Soon we w ill 
cring round, to carry the tidings home, I meef  ngain, upon that shore where partings
and many hearts w ill receive comfort from I are unknown and where peace and jo y  abide 
them.” ]  forever.

mrs. allif. dostkil I  should now be about H3 years old.
I’m not verv fine. [You arc just ns I namc is James Beard.

welcome.] Thank you. I’d like to speak CPlcjlsc scnd m3* letter to Mr8* Zerelda 
through the paper to my family, to send Beard, Bismarck, Mo., and the angels will
them my love, and tell them I’m close by J you.] 
especially to my husband, 'William. He’s eddie buchner.
growing old and tired. Tell him we are I m coming to mamma, cause she feels 
with him just the same, when he don’t feel I ̂ !,d* Tunic helped me to come, and she s 
us, as when he does. Conditions are some- 1 helping me to talk. It don t seem longto 
times bad, and surroundings are uncon-1me s*ncc ma put me in a box, “cause every- 
genial to Spiritual-power , but the band thing’s so pretty.” I’ve got lots of flow- 
gather round to give him all the strength C18» and a and a squirrel, and I’m go- 
they can. I’ve been trying for years to *no hurry up and grow big ; and mamma 
get a message to him. Because I haven’t! musn t cry, cause I ain t sore no more; 
spoken, is no reason I wasn’t there. I’m jand  ̂comes every day and hugs her tight, 
close by, and I do all I cun to help him. and kisses her, too; and she must feel 
Bv-and-bye, all the troubles will go, all Here’s lots of things to live for; an’by’m 
the sorrows and pain, and he will rejoice HOb 8̂ c d n̂d me right at the gate waiting 
in Spiritual glory ; and those that laugh| [that’s your mamma's name?] Carrie—  
and sneer at him, and hurt him, will be 
sorry for it, and will learn to appreciate 
him, who love9 them and would be kind to 
them, if they would let him. That’s all; 
only we will always be with him, and help 
him all we can.

[A llie  Dostcr, to her husband, W illiam  
Doster, o f Cave Springs, Ga.]

JAMES BEARD.

A re all welcome? [All arc welcome.]
Afte r months o f wear}' pain* I  passed to

Carrie E. Buchner. She looks at the pa
per. She wishes she could know some
thing about me ; so I comes myself, and 
Tunic helps me to talk. I  sends heaps of 
love and kisses. Oh, I ’m Eddie.

STEPHEN- HENDRICKS.

C a l l  me Stephen Hendricks. I  would 
like to add a word, in connection with the 
foregoing—a word o f consolation and cheer, 
to the child’s mother, to say, Dear Carrie, 
your little  bud is safe in the great garden

ol Heaven; it has been only transplanted 
to a more genial, sunny clime, where it will 
receive that tender love and care which 
w ill dcvclopc it  into the perfect, beautiful 
blossom. We bring him every day to re
ceive your love, and to impart his own in 
return. Do not grieve, but only give forth 
pence and jo y , that he may receive only 
the best o f nourishment from his mother’s 
soul. As for myself, I  am with you with 
love and peace. I rejoice in all that conics 
to you, fo r it  is perfecting your Spirit for 
the better life . The love o f Spirit-friends 
outlasts a ll change, permeates all darkness, 
and up lifts  each mortal nearer the Angel- 
W orld .

ME9SAOK9 Given May 4tit, 1879.
it. E. DAVIS.

I  didn’t believe this ; I  had no evidence 
o f the power o f angels to return and man
ifest to mortals. I  believed the day of 
miracles was past, and that in these days 
God spoke on ly  to man through the recorded 
testimony o f his apostles. I  do not now 
feel that the best kind o f consolation for 
bereaved hearts is found in the Church. 
I  know there is something in advance of 
old Episcopal ideas fo r the mourning soul, 
and I  come to t r y  and shed a little  ray of 
ligh t upon the pathway o f my beloved 
fam ily— to te ll them that I  not only live, 
but that I  am aware o f the ir doings and still 
take an interest in the ir welfare, and that 
in th is way I  send each one a blessing with 
my love. 1 tried  to do my duty here; I 
do not th in k  I  was too stric t. I  lived a 
p re tty  long life , but I  did not know all 
there was to learn ; I  am try ing  to make 
up for it  now. I  have met dear friends 
and old neighbors, who give me kindly 
welcome. This is a good place, and I am 
happy, and wish my children to know that 
i t  is so w ith  the ir father.

I  have been gone somewhere near seven 
or eight months. M y name is R. E. Davis, 
and I  come from Crosswcll, Michigan.

LK8LIE 8. DINWIDDIH.

I  hardly know whether I  came with the 
Sp irit who was ju s t here, or i f  he came 
w ith m c ,o r if we both came together; but I 
come to send a message to the some town, 
and to request my former and still beloved 
companion to see that his message reaches 
his fam ily. I t  is r long time since I have 
been able to mnkc myself known ; I can
not say that I  ever did w ith  entire satis
faction to m yse lf; but as the one dear 
Spirit in mortal, whom I  love, understands 
and acknowledges the presence of minis
tering dear ones, who come to bless, it 
gives me pence and contentment. I have 
long wished to manifest, on Rob’s account,
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to have him realize the truth o f continued 
natural life after death ; to prepare him for 
the change gradually stealing upon him, 
and to assure him o f the power to be his 
of returning to minister to his loved ones, 
and watching over them. A ll thoscamong 
us who passed out weak, clinging and un
believing, who succumbed to the weakness 
so fatal to the ir physical structures, arc 
now strong, powerful, radiant in Spiritual 
strength and beauty, and waiting with 
yearning love and patience to welcome all 
ourdcar ones who yet linger upon the earth.

I thank you, sir. M y name is Leslie S. 
Dinwiddie. M y message is to go to Rob’t
B. Dinwiddie, Crosswell, Michigan.

MItS. JANE J .  HAUULY.

I come from far-off Snake Lake Valley, 
California. I  come to send a word to my 
dear husband and darling children. They 
need no evidence o f Spirit-communion; 
the knowledge that I  and my beloved 
Spirit-children live and love them is theirs, 
and it gives us power to develope our re
sources in knowing this.

I  was long a Medium, and understood 
many o f the experiences, joys and tria ls  
of mediumship ; and that aids me to come 
in this way much better than were it  
otherwise.

I  wish to say that what we learned of 
the.Spiritual growth, abilities and advance
ment o f our ascended litt le  ones was all 
true, but fa lling far short o f the rea lity ; 
as it is impossible for mortals to conceive 
of the fu ll power o f Sp irit. I  come now

ones by my Spirit-anniversary, which oc
curs the la tte r part o f June ; that it may 
appear as an added assurance o f my pres
ence with them, another litt le  token o f my 
fidelity and love.

I  passed home suddenly and beautifully ; 
there was but litt le  pain ; a pressure upon 
the heart, and breathing ceased; it  was 
not so much disease, as it  was that the an
gels drew my S p ir it by gentle force upward. 
They assured me long ago they would come 
for me when they were read)', and that I 
should have no lingering illness. I  believ 
it was on a Wednesday. The welcome wa> 
sweet, as my friends can believe.

I  wish to say that I  am cognizant o f al 
changes and transpiring events, and * iii 

content. I bring 1113’ love to all.
I thank you. I am Jane J. Hambly, to 

her husband, I). W . 1 Iambi}’ .
T E R R Y  F L A N D E R S .

Surf. I ’ve room to be washed. [That s 
right.] The praist brought me, and 1 
didn’t want to coom at a ll, at all. W ill 
be clane afther this? [Y es .] Well, thin.

I don’t know but I ’ve been out a b it of a| 
while, and faith, I feel d irty  yet. Me 
name’s Terry Flanders, and me home’s in 
Boshton— Boston. Oh, yis ; it ’s too foinc 
for me; I want to go. Do ye th ink I ’ll 
be better. [Yes, the gentleman that come 
with you w ill help you, and you’ll soon be 
much better.] Och, well, good luk toyc .

DR. C0LUMDU8 GATES.

I  a m  Dr. Columbus Gates, known in 
Boston. I am very glad to meet you, anc 
to know you arc engaged in this work, 
come to avail myself o f your kindness, to 
say a word through the columns o f your 

j paper. My nephew is attending a devel
oping Circle, and I  want him to inform the 
Medium that I  am intending, i f  possible, 
to make use o f her organism to perform 
a work for the good o f others. I  come to 
give her encouragement and cheer, to per
sist in the course adopted : for the Spirits 

ish to use her for a good work, and I  wish 
to control her for the pursuance o f my own 
work. The Spirit-band arc rapidly form
ing for action. The}' are competent and 
fa ithfu l. A ll we ask o f our mortal Circle 
is passivity, harmony and regularity in 
their sittings. Bv-and-bye, a good result 
w ill be plainly seen, and the blessings of 
Spirit-intercourse be bestowed upon them. 
Mrs. Cousins, be faithful and firm , and the 
Spirits w ill bless you.

M y nephew Curtis w ill read this, and 
carry i t  to the Circle. Our litt le  one and 
all our friends send their kind remem
brances and love.

s  ANOTHER VERIFICATION.
T u l a r e  City, Tulare Co., Cal., May -I, 1870.

D ear V oice of Angels,—Our hearts 
have been thrilled by the reception o f a 
most welcome communication from our 
little  angel-daughter, Mary E. Cartm ill, 
published in the Voice o f May 1st. I t  is 
perfectly characteristic o f her, and in it 
we recognize two or three good tests. 
The identity is so great that we can’t har
bor a doubt in regard to its truthfulness. 
Her cheering words make our souls leap 
for jo y , and stimulate us to a redoubling 
o f our efforts to be worthy o f her com
panionship, when we enter her sphere.

I t  cheers us to know that our lost ones 
have only gone on a little  before, and that 
soon we w ill be with them in the Summer- 
Land, where the unfolding fiower is only 
equalled in beauty by the ever-unfolding 
soul.

Our sincere wish is that the Voice may
long live to cheer the hearts o f the lonely 
of earth’s inhabitants; our prayer is that 
the Medium through whom the communi
cation came may long live to gladden the 
hearts o f the sorrowing.

In the hope that some one (unable to 
lay  for the V o i c e ) may be made to re
joice as we do now, we remit one dollar 
to be put in the Tunic Fund, and expend
ed for the purposes therein named.

May God bless you, Brother Dcnsmorc. 
May the good angels sustain you in your 
work of philanthropy, is my heart’s de
sire. W . F. C a r t m il l .

[For Hie '* Voice of Angel*.*"|

S P I R I T  E C H OE S .
NiMnK.it Foi ls.

BY SPIRIT VIOLET.
TITBOCGU TI1E OBGA5ISH OF V.T. BHELIT AiltB.

S hall I  speak of my surroundings in the 
Angel-World, to those who still dwell upon 
the mundane sphere? Shall I  speak of 
that beautiful city o f light, which we in 
the eternal world call Zcncollia?— litera lly  
the C ity of L ig h t; so called from the b ril
liant rays which reflect back from its tow
ers, and gleaming walls, when the sunlight 
falls upon them.

The spires and towers o f this beautiful 
city gleam in the distance, as I  am seated 
by my eastern w indow; its white walls, 
glistening with alabaster-like spotlessness, 
seem to tell only o f purity and peace. In  
the centre o f that wonderful array o f most 
exquisite workmanship, a brazen temple 
arises proudly in the air, its massive dome 
seeming to crown the superstructure with 
a coronal o f living light.

This grand temple I  have visited in com
pany with dear friends, brothers who have 
gained light and knowledge solely from the 
wisdom schools o f Sp irit-L ife , and who 
have become familiar with the interior of 
t his shining temple from frequent attendance 
upon the instructive lectures delivered 
there.

The temple o f learning in Zcncollia is 
the most massive building I have ever be
held. I t  is surrounded by an open space, 
paved with delicate pink and white tiles, 
o f some kind o f shining, semi-translucent 
stone. A flight o f variegated marble steps 
leads to the vestibule, which is likewise 
paved with the pink and white tiles.

The building contains four spacious liallsr 
the finest o f which is dedicated to Science, 
the second to Literature, the th ird to Met
aphysics, and the fourth to Music.

Each hall is furnished with roomy seats 
for the accommodation o f the audience, a 
raised platform at the farther end, upon 
which stands a marble table, and a cush
ioned scat, something like a capacious sofa, 
serves for the accommodation o f the speak
ers or instructors.

The floors arc all paved with variegated 
marble o f white streaked with delicate sea
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green ; the pillars arc of carved ivory ; 
the Avails arc adorned with beautiful paint
ings, representing some illustration ot the 
nature of the work to which the hall is 
dedicated ,* while the lofty ceilings are 
frescoed in the faintest azure, white and 
gold.

One of my companions, a student in the 
hall of science, was eager for mv admit- 
tance there as a spectator, which was ac
complished. The seats Averc filled with a 
throng of people, young and old, and of 
both sexes. The lesson this day was on 
the laws of Chemistry; and the speaker, 
a gentleman apparently forty years old, 
but whom m3' brother assured me had been 
in the Spirit-world many long decades of 
years, had a number of strange-looking 
instruments before him, with Avhich to il
lustrate his theme, and to prove his position 
b)' experiments.

“Do you notice that gray-haired gentle
man in front, the one with the high fore- 
head, whose penetrating, searching gaze 
seems to be taking in ever}’ movement 01 
the speaker?” whispered m)f companion.
I nodded in silence.

“That is Michael Faraday, the scientist; 
and I tell )fou he is as earnest a student as 
an}’ of us; he attends all our conventions.
He has been invited to take part in the ex
ercises, but he declines, preferring to study 
rather than teach. Oh, I tell you, Sis, a 
good many of earth’s smartest men come 
Iiere or go to other places to learn, when 
they reach Spirit-life.”

The lesson was very instructive, and the 
-experiments interesting; but as it was 
new to me, and very far advanced, I did 
not understand it very well.

“I’ll tell you what, Miss Ammidown,” said 
Brother J . ,  playfully, as I expressed my 
amazement at some of the results of the 
professor*s experiments, “1*11 bring you here 
when Ave have a lesson on Electrical Life 
and you shall see hoAv the teacher will pro 
ducc most wonderful results Avithout the 
aid of instruments. You look incredulous; 
but, Kitty, that is only because you have 
been used to earthly, material instruments. 
Here Ave can make use of the currents of 
electricity Avithout any such adjuncts. You 
shall Avitness some of my own private ex
periments some time. You have a great 
deal to learn yet.”

And, indeed, I felt like a child who hac

is so much to learn and understand one in these papers 1 shall designate as May 
can never be idle. And like the May lloAvers, she is beautiful

To theIlall of Metaphysics we Avandercd. and sw eet; and hand clasped in hand, in 
Here the speaker AA-as a female; but al- silence, and as far as I Avas concerned, in 
though the ideas she expressed Averc grand u a v c , avc  listened to the enchanting strains 
and beautiful, yet the language with Avhich of music evoked from stringed and keyed 
they AA*erc clothed was almost too abstruse instruments, by the skilful fingersof their 
for me. manipulators ; and to the deep, rich tones,

“I brought you here, dear sister,” said or bird-like, thrilling notes of the singers' 
my companion, “not because I expected you voices. I can never describe it. What I 
to understand ; you are too familiar witli have said is but a taint type of all I Arit- 
carthly expressions for that as y e t; but nessed in that marvellous temple; but the 
that you might visit a place Avhere those masie !— the music Avas so grand, so pow- 
filled Avith lofty ideals concerning the soul, erful, so uplifting, and yet so sweet, so 
and its relations to life, meet to exchange subtle, so enchanting, that I seemed float- 
thought and to learn of each other. Em - ing aAvay, Avith no thought but to soar up- 
erson AA*ill delight to frequent this place ward to the A*ery Throne of Life and Love, 
when he comes over to our side of life. All petty aflairs of life, all outward sense 
We have scores of other places,” he con- of existence melted aAvay; andinthepure 
inued, “where such teachers as Theodore atmosphere of that celestial melody, my 

Parker, Channing, and hundreds of like soul asserted itself in all its purest aspira- 
noble souls, hold forth with earnest utter- tions for the perfect completeness of life, 
ance for the lifting up and sanctification of I love Zencollia for its divine harmony 
;he people. These you can understand: of sweet, inspiring m usic; and oh, dear 
and their teachings are generally delivered ones I love on earth, could you have been
in some airy chamber or leafy grove, where with me in Spirit, my bliss would have
all is conducive to the worship of God. been complete.
You Avill visit many of these Avith those ---------------------------
,who loye you.”

W e did not tarry long in the Hall of 
'Metaphysics. The teacher was grandly 
beautiful, clothed in floAAnng robes of clas
sic style ; her speech gently modulated ;
her gestures graceful; her mien earnest influence over h er; she fainted. The 
and convincing; and to those who under- shock was too much for her nervous sys- 
stood, she appeared to furnish a feast of tern. She had become very much reduced 
good things. I felt humbly penitent, be- through my sickness and death. She Avas 

cause I could not comprehend the whole; prostrated upon the bed for days. A good 
observing which, my guide hurried me sister in the church came in to nurse and 
away to the Hall of Literature. take care of her. The doctor Avas called

Here 1 could appreciate, for I under- jn and left a double potion of poAvders and 
stood. The services were conducted by a morphine, and the good sister avus toW to 
number of men and women, who favored give them at certain hours of the night, if 
us Avith sketches of real life, not published, she Avas nervous. When my wife took 
but what they had themselves witnessed ; the poAvdcr in her hand to take it, I threw 
also readings from eminent authors, bits of my influence over her, and threw it from 
descriptive power, rich delineations of gift- her, and the Avord “Poison” escaped her 
ed Avriters, Avith extracts from their pro- lips.
duetions; followed by the expression of In a dreamy ttntc, my Avifc told the good 
gorgeous imagery and brilliant snatches of sister that she felt the presence of her 
poetry. Here I was deeply interested, husband, and believed his Spirit Avas Avith 
and the more so, because my companion her. Horror of horrors ! It shocked the 
pointed out to me the presence of gifted I sensitive nerves of the good sister, and

[For the Voice of ADgela.J
EXPERIENCES OF A SPIRIT.

UY CYltliNA AV. KNOX.
(CONTINUED.)

My  wife opened the door ; I threw my

men and women, whose works I had ad
mired and read, with never the hope of 
meeting them in person.

But I must hasten. With all the won-just entered into the wonderful arena of 1
knowledge and suav spread out before her,|derful things I had seen and heard, what 
strange sights, heard strange sounds, whichl shall be said of the Hall of Music? The 
she could not comprehend but which seemed 1 wholc front of this spacious hall is a raised 
deliciously clear and interesting to those! balcony, where the performers and choris- 
around her. This avus long ago, but thejtcrs are generally seated, 
feelin" clings to me vet, and I feel there! Here we were joined by a dear one, who

she besought my wife by all that Avas good 
not to believe in such stuff. “What would 
the minister s a y !—and all the church 
folks Avould have a meeting and turn her 
out of the church, if she held to such no
tions.” A loud rnp on the table Avas the 
only ansAver. The good sister kept talk
ing about the works of tho dovil, etc. 
Another loud rap startled her, and she 
picked up her dry goods in a hurry and
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left the house, :itul in less than halt* a day 
the whole neighborhood had heard the 
story with variations. In their excitement 
it seemed a grave affair.

In a few days after this, my wife was 
able to attend to her accustomed house
hold duties, hut not w ith the sad and wea
ry look as before. Her face wore a pleas
ant aspect, almost to joyousness. As she! 
watered the plants I used to admire, her 
thoughts were o f me, not as one dead, but 
as one alive ; and it  made her happy.

In the meantime, a church-meeting had 
been called, and the deacon and minister 
were advised to call and remonstrate with 
my wife. They questioned and cross- 
questioned her, and threatened her, and 
nsed pretty strong language. She at last 
became indignant, and told them she pre
ferred to keep her own counsel and attend 
to her own affairs, and wished them to do 
likewise. They left, and did not trouble 
her any more. After a while, she took 
off the veil and changed the deep mourn
ing to brighter colors.

But where was my Spirit all this time?
I had struggled ; I had succeeded ; I was 
happy. I had called around me many 
Spirits. I no sooner had the thought of 
what I needed, than I instantly had the 
power to labor for it. The old man, the 
guide, had not forgotten me, but had sent 
many Spirits to my aid. But oh, the 
happy feeling I had tho morning I threw 
the powder from my wife’s hand ! As she 
was removing some papers from the table 
drawer, she prepared one of the powders 
and gave it to the pet ddg. In a few 
hours, the dog lay stretched out upon the 
lawn dead. She felt badly at the loss of 
the dog; but the test was more to her 
thau the life of the dog, though she loved 
him much. Her life had been saved, and 
by a power from my Spirit. This made a 
lasting impression upon her mind, and my 
Spirit received what worlds failed to give 
—a pleasuro, a happifying assurance of 
power, beyond what I at first imagined or 
conceived. But let me say that it was a 
mistake of the good old physician, and if 
he had known it, it would have troubled 
him ever after. I know him when a hoy, 
and a more conscientious man never lived ; 
and when his years numbered three-score 
and ten, he passed to the Spirit-life. 
Many years havo rolled away since then, 
and yet his Spirit may be unconscious of 
that mistake.

I began now to realize more fully the 
position I was to sustain in the earth- 
sphere and Spirit-world. As I have said, 
I was used to work; I found myself now 
ui a situation to dcvelopo my power, am

it  was not an unpleasant task. As I now Spirits a Circle o f L ight, which was cdu- 
look back over that past field o f labor, I eating many o f the unhappy Spirits, and 
can call up many pleasant recollections, forming a more direct communication with
and they arc a<* tangible to mo as any 
work in earth-life ever was. I don’t know

earth.
You may be led to ask me where was

as I can find words to express just the po- my rc9t between these hours of labor. In 
sition I was in, for the Spirit secs and the sphere in which I found myself so un
takes cognizance of things from a different! happy I could enjoy certain seasons of 
stand-point than mortals, and I find the rest. The flowers smiled upon me, and 
language of earth inadequate to express a the fruit seemed almost sweet; and I 
Spiritual sense of things. I had called could sleep, because labor brings its need- 
many Spirits to ray aid, who were eager cd sleep and rest. It came to me in and 
for progress as I. My wife had received through iny working for it, and iu no other 
my impressions, and I was beginning to way could I find it. I can recall many 
learn the new life. I began to feel that> little incidents which were pleasant and 
the disease which clung to my Spirit from profitable to the Medium and her friends, 
my mortal body was being removed, as lias well as beneficial to the Spiritual 
came in contact with earth’s relations, and spheres in which I labored. The many 
as I mingled with the moving mass of manifestations and expressions of Spirit- 
Spirits where I first found the guide, I power, coming wheu least expected, and 
could form ideas distinct and separate from! in such different varieties of expression, 
them. I bad gained an independence of giving these earnest seekers of truth a 
spirit which I had not when I first came rare and profitable opportunity of testing 
over. This to me was a great thing. 11 its veracity. I call to my mind the inci- 
could mingle with them and yet be separ- dent of the good sister and the pastor and 
ate from them; that is, my Spirit was not deacon. My wife returning to her homo
absorbed by other Spirits. I could see and hearing of the death of her sister
iny own Spirit’s stand-point and see the church-member’s husband and only son, 
stand-point of other Spirits. I could ad-} went to her house and administered to her 
vise, assist, and even direct the Spirits spiritual wants, and she was ever after a 
around me. I found so many anxious to firm and true friend to my wife and to the 
gain the same progress I had, that I was cause. The good deacon becoming in- 
anxious to form a direct course for them volved iu business speculations, lost ncar- 
as I was forming for myself. Spirits may ly all his property; his wife sickened and 
be selfish; but when I had gained one I died, and he and his lame daughter were 
step iu Spiritual progress, I was anxious) obliged to leave their elegant home for a

across the street. I neverthat others should gain it also. small cottage
Two years of Spirit-life, mingled with saw a more discouraged or broken-hearted 

earth and its relations, had removed man thau he was when he stepped on the 
from my Spirit some of the old conditions piazza and rang the bell at my wife s 
of tho past. In the mean time, my wife house; and in the hours spent with her he 
had become a good Medium for Spiritual received a consolation which the pastor or 
manifestations, and with my advice had church failed to give, and with lighter 
let the cottage which had been our ouly step and with lightened heart he opened 
home, and had gouc to live in a distantdoors of his own cottage and welcomed 
town. I speak of her, for my labors were die messengers of truth, 
connected with her; and through her me- The pastor had removed to a distant 
diumistic powers my own progress to a State, aud I am sorry to fay we did not 
very great extent was attained, as well as have the opportunity of proving to him 
tho progress of other Spirits. She formed the beauty of our mission.
Circles, and asked in a few earnest inquir- I could relate many more such instances 
ers to assist her; and I, with a strong that came through my experience, many- 
hand of Spirits, was fonniug these and varied and peculiar in their character; hut
other plans for good. time will not permit; therefore I can take

In the sphere in which I first found the but a passing glance at these, 
guide, I found many Spirits who were I havo heard the cry of Spirits in dis- 
auxious for help, and I aided and assisted tress; 1 wished to aid and benefit them, 
many such. They were brought into the Power from a higher sphere was sent to 
Circle, and receiving benefit thereby went help me iu my work; plans were laid out, 
back to that sphere, carrying light and and from year to year were executed, aud 
giving unto others what they had received, much good has been accomplished. I do 
In the five years thus employed, I had not flatter myself with the thought 
with my band formed iu this sphere ol | that I have accomplished so much; but
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from a higher power than that which 
my Spirit possessed has much good 
been achieved.

PEARLS FROM SP IR IT L IFE .
JOSEPH HEBP.

TO IIIS WIFE AND KUIF.SD9 IS ST. I.OUIS, MO

I  w as drowned at sea, and while the ship 
was sinking, I had some time to think. I 
thought of the condition of my family, and 
like the great ocean my thoughts ran moun
tains high. I thought if I could get oft' 
the wreck, I could swim ashore, and reach 
my home again. But alas, alas! it was 
not to he. I wish I could make my wife 
see as I now sec.

Jim is often with me ; he is the same old 
fellow to swear he ever was ; but in time 
he’ll progress out of that. You will know 
me better in the future.

I write this through a Medium who never 
knew me or any of ray family.

ANOTHER V E R IF IC A T IO N .
THROUGH M. T. SHKLIIAMKU.

South B o s t o n , May 3. 1879. 
Editor Voice of Angels:

D ear S ir ,—The message through the 
organism of M. T. Shclhamer, purporting 
to come from my grandfather, I recognize 
as coining from him. Many thanks.

Yours,
J ames II. P e te r so n .

Courage.—A great deal of talent is lost in 
the world for the want of a little  courage. 
Every day sends to the grave a number of 
obscure men, who have only remained in ob
scurity because their tim id ity  has prevented 
them from making a first effort, and who, i f  
they could have been induced to begin, would 
in all probability have gone great lengths in 
fame. The fact is, to do anything in the world 
worth doing, we must not stand back shivering 
and thinking of the cold and the danger, but 
just jump in and scramble through as well as 
we can. I t  w ill not do to bo perpetually calcu- 

I don t want Jim s wife to say, as soon j lating risks and adjusting nice chances, 
as she sees this, “Oh, pshaw, that’s not
Joe.” But it is; and she’ll find it out soon. 
I know a thing or too ; I can see where

“TUNIE” FUND.
We havo been requested by tlio Band controlling tbe do*-

she’s going in April; hut I will say, “All’s * i » J ° » ^ » p » i > « r . . c » n « p o .  n ,o ,o  or o u r  p » . r o „ .  w h o  «™
o  o  * * J ' | able, to contribute to n fund for sending Die Voice op A n*

well, that ends well.”
I have much more I want to say, bnt 1

okls free to those unable to pay for it. To any and nil our 
patrons who can send nny Amount, if ever so small, for tbe 
abovo purposo, we will crodlt tlio amount they may send, in

can’t say it now. I used to live in Algiers, It,,e next l8iUC of tl,c PRi*5r-
_ . . Since our last, wo have rocclvod the following donations to
L o u is ia n a .  | the “Tunie" Fund:

My old friend, farewell; but count on
me, for I shall be round.

May, May, my child, may the good Lord
take caro of you. Seek and investigate
for yourself; and you’ll find the pearl of
great price. Do not give it up, for it will I MISS M. T. SHELHAMER,
require much time. You may think Medical Medium, 493 E. 7th St., between H and 
this is not from Joseph, hut it is. Doubt I 8ts., South Boston, Mass.,
n o t . Pupil of old Dr. .John Warren, formerly ol Boston. Pre

scribes for, and trent* all kinds of Diseases, Lung, Liver I hope some of my old friends will see Complaints, and nil Cut».noou. and Blood Dlscasos particu- 
1 J | larly attended to. kidney Lomplnlnln n speclnlty.

Terms lor Examination, Advlec, and Prescription, #1.00. 
Office hour*, o A. M. to 3 P. M., on Mondays, Wednesdays 

nnd Saturdays.
Pnrtlos writing, please oncloic Money Order for fee. nnd 

bo particular In stating symptoms. ./el

W. F. Cartxnlll, Tulare City, Cal., . • $1.00
A Pepoon, Klrtland, Lako Co., Ohio, • . 0.35
Rachel Bronson, Ipnvn III., • 0.50
Filend to Humanity, Cnllfbrnla, • . 0.G0
Mru. Mary McMlchael, Modora, Ind., • 1.00
G. 11. Roundy, Ablngton, Mass., • . 0.17
D. L. l'alraor, Malden, Mass., • 0.35

tlmt my wife gets this. Oh, yes ; I know 
of one who will send her the paper. I 
will try and let that ono hear from me.

Tell all my old River friends to look out 
for breakers, and not sleep too soundly.

J o s e p h  H e e p .

b a j n t j s t e r  O I F  L I G H T ,
THK OLDEST JOU RN AL IN THE WOULD DLVOTKOTO T ill

s p i r i t u a l  P  II I I. O S O P II Y.

I S S U E D  W E E K L Y
AT NO. U MONTGOMERY PLACE, BOSTON, MASS.

COLBY & RICH,
P u b l i s h e r s  ni i i l  P r o p r i e t o r ! .

Is a a c  B. R ich , . . . . .  Business Manager.
L u th e r  Co l ii y .............................. Editor.
Jon.N W. D a y . ................. Associate Editor.

A id e d  b y  a  la rg e  c o rp s  o f  ab le w riters.

Tlio nnnncr Is a Mrsl-clna*.eight pnpo Family Newspaper, 
containing forty columns *f interesting and Inniruoiiveread
ing, embracing a Literary Department: reports of Spiritual 
Lectures; Original E.tcny*, upon Spiritual, Philosophical 
and Sclontlflc Subjects. Editorial Department; Splrit-Mcs- 
sage Department. Contributions by the most talented
writors In the world, etc., etc.

T kiims o f  Suii*c i h i t i o n , in A d v a n c e . - P er Ycnr, $3.00; 
Six Months, 51210; Three Months, 76 cent*.

G 3 r J 'i 's ta y e  J if lc e n  ce n ts  p e r  y e a r , 1 c h ic k  m u s t accompany 
t l f  su b sc r ip tio n .

In romittingby mull, a Post-Olnco Money *'rder on Boston, 
or a Draft on n Bank or Banking Hoido In Boslou or New 
York City, payable to the order of Colby & Rich, Is ureter- 
able to Bank Notes, since, should the Order or Draft (>o lost 
or stolen, It can bo renewed without our loss or tho sender 

OW Specimen copies sent free.
Adve r t i sement s  publ ished nt twenty cents per line for lbs 

first, anu fllleon conts per l ine for each bubsequont inaetiloo.

MIND AND MATTER.
r  u n l 1 c a t 1 o x  o f f i c e *

S e c o n d  S l o r y  No. 7 1 3  SitnsoDii Street, 
P h i l a d e l p h i a .

J .  M. UonERTS 
C . C .  W i l s o n

P u b l i s h e r  a n d  Editor. 
. A s s o c i a t e  E ditoh.

RATES OP ADVERTISING.
Each lino In nonpareil typo, fifteen cents lor the first Inscr* 

tlon, nnd half this rata for each subsequent insertion. 
Spcclnl Notices—twenty cents per line for each insertion. 
Business Cards A n d  Continued Advertisements inserted at 

special rate*.
Electrotypes nnd plates will not bo inserted.
Pay moot strictly in ndvnncc.

MESSAGES TO BE PUBLISHED.
GIVEN THROUGH THE MKDIU.MSIIIP OK M. T. SJIKL*

llAMElt.

May 11.—William Montgomery; J. Emory ; 
George Carlton; Experience Walker.

May 18.—Nancy Keeler; Aggie Brown; 
John Kinsey; V  A. Lake; William DuBois.

TIinOUGII MRS. A. HAILEY. LOTTSVILLK, PA.

General Winfieltl Scott.
THROUGH MRS. H. S. STEARNS, LOTTSVILLK, PA.

John Barnsdall to Wm. Barnsdall; Mrs. S. 
M. Stowcll.

TnilOUGII j . m . a .

Confucius; Galen.
t h r o u g h  d r . o .

Robert Hare.

F A IR  V IE W  H O U SE,
NORTH WEYMOUTH, MASS.

Tf.n miles from Boston, on tho Old Colony Ballroail, Is 
ono of tho most attractive places on the const, for thoso In
tending to go out of town through tho hot woathor. Good 
boating and bathing. Stabling on tho prcmlsos.

This Houso will bo oponod again by Mr*. M. B. SPRAGUE, 
whosuccoodod so well In giving satisfaction to her patrons 
last year.

Sunday Trains and Boat*. Apply on tho promlsos, or at 6 
Dwight street, Boston, till Jnnu 1st.

TERM8 OF SUBSCRIPTION.
To mall subscribers, #2.15 per annum; #1.09 for 0 months; 

57 rent* lor 3 months, payable In ndvnncc.
Slnglo coplca of the paper, six cents—to be hnd at tho prin

cipal news stands.

CLUB RATE8 FOR ONE TEAR.
FI to copies one voar, free of postage . . . #8.00
Ten ‘ " •• . . .  16.00
Twenty '* •' “ •* . . .  2000

This is a splendid opportunity for Nowe Agents In nil parts 
of the country to realize a handsome profit, without Invest* 
log their cash capital.

RELIGIO-PHILOSOPHICAL JOURNAL,
A Large Eislit-Pngo Weekly Paper, De

voted to Spiritualism.
Established In 1866. It ha* ovorcomo nil opposition, nnd 

line attained a standing nnd circulation unprecedented laths 
history of liberal publication*. Tho most profound and bril
liant writers and doepest thinkers In tho Spiritualistic ranks 
wi Ito for the Journal. Through able correspondents It lies 
facilities unequalled for gathering nil nowe or interest to thu 
enuso, and careful, rollablo report* of phenomena.

Terms, #3.16 per yoar. Specimen copy free. Address

JN O . C. B U N D Y , Editor,
M ERCH ANTS' B U IL D IN G , CHICAGO, ILLINOIS.

D. E V A N S  C A S W E L L ,
B U S IN E SS, T E S T ,  A N D  H E A L I N G  M E D I U M ,

Will be locniod for tho Spring and Summer nl 
No. O H n neock Street,

BUNKER-HILL DISTRICT, BOSTON, MA8S. 
.Hours ftom 0 A. M. to -I P. M.]

CV" Mr. C, will attond fhnonds when requested. 4t-my 1

C E. WINANH,
Test Clairvoyant and Business Medium.

Ho cun diagnose di»aus*. road tho p-nt and fnture by 
lock 01 hair; ul«n give udvlou In Iminiiius* maitor*. Bv ri* 
mlUlmr one dollar mid two three-rent .tamps will |n«un 
prompt attention. Direct all lettere to Edinburg, hid.

T H E  S P IR IT U A L  RECORD.
{tT Tho above pnpor  I* published wooklv, at 14 Canal St., 

Chicago, and will contain In each Ibsuo tlio Modluuilstlc Dis
course of

MRS. C. L. V. RICHMOND,
Boforo tho First Society of Spiritualist* of Chicago, the pro
coding Snbhath. It will nlso contain nows of tno Spiritual 
World of Intorost to all hollovors.

Price two dollar* per year; single copies five rents.
Wholesalo prices, postage pronnld—100 conlos or less, #3.00; 

200 copies, nr loss than 600, #2.60 par humfrod; 600 copies or 
more, #2.00 par bund.

All ordors should ho accnmpnnlod with monoy order or reg- 
Istorod lottor, nnd nddrossod to

COLLINS EATON, 8oc*y, 14 Cannl 8t„ Chicago,

LUTHER PAINE,
O la i i - v c ^ ' t i n t ;  M i i { f i i e l l p  H o n l o r

Address—E d i n i i u h o i i , J o h n r iin  Co .. I nd.

II. A. P O L L A l t D ,

Clairvoyant and Magnetic Healer,
7* CHAPMAN STREET. BOSTON.

M l'M . I l- i I .  U .  K d i l . v ,
HUSINESS AND TEST MEDIUM.

<100 F u l t o n  S C ,  CliIrnKo, III.


