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mentally, morally, and spiritually,” ex
pressing serious doubts lest “our glorious 
Philosophy,'* as he railed Spiritualism, 
“could not withstand the terrible missiles 
hurled against it by its enemies, supersti
tion and ignorance,” and that “the old ship 
of '/Aon, deeply laden with Spiritual 
truths, would founder in the ocean of dis
content. lashed into fury by the contend
ing elements.”

Perceiving intuitively what was going 
on in my mind— for I had not mentioned 
the letter or its contents— she said, Let 
me answer the questions that trouble you, 
father, Gladly giving my consent, she 
spoke as follows : First, then, as to “how 
much confidence ought to he placed in 
communications coming through what arc 
called good, reliable Medium*,,” when it 
it is taken into account that what are call
ed such may be and often arc imposed upon 
by artful, designing, selfish Spirits— for it 
must not be lost sight of that entering the 
Spirit-World docs not change a person’s 
general characteristics a single iota— it is 
extremely difficult to determine whether 
what comes is true or false, unless a per
son is clairvoyant, or the communicating 
Spirit gives undoubted proofs of its iden
tity. Unless either or both of the above 
conditions obtain, there is no absolute re
liance to be placed on what is given. In 
such case, one must depend entirely upon 
his or her own judgment. Because a 
Spirit says so and so, amounts to nothing, 
as before stated, unless it gives proofs of 
its identity.

I could cite hundreds of cases in my 
own experience in proof of this. I will 
refer to one among the many of like im
port. A good Medium, so called, in the 
city of Philadelphia, sent quite a length}* 
message to my father, among other things 
making me say that the A'oice or A ngels 
wonld soon be removed to the City of 
Brotherly Love, when in fact I knew 
nothing about i t : for at the time the com- 
munication was given, I with others was 
with father, who was suffering with pneu
monia, trying to remove the difficulty. 
The moment father saw it, he said, “That’s 
a fraud. Tutc never wrote that.” But, 
instead of its going into the waste-basket, 
as he intended it should, by mistake it 
unfortunately got into the paper. Hence, 
as I have stated, our questioner, if he i3 
wise, will be extremely careful how he 
gives credence to what a Spirit says, sim
ply because it is from a Spirit. If he is 
sure it comes from a person who, when in 
the form, was honorable and truthful in 
hio dealings, he can put just as much con
fidence in what ho says as a Spirit, os he

would before lie entered the Spirit-world, 
and not a whit more.

Second, as to our friend’s lamentations 
at the “sad state of mankind, mental!} , 
morally and spiritually,” and his fears for 
the “old ship of Zion,” etc., I can only 
express my surprise that there could lie 
found, in this enlightened age, one to 
entertain the idea for a moment, that our 
Heavenly Father, with all his love and 
wisdom, the acknowledged Author, Archi
tect, Builder and Finisher of all things in 
heaven and earth, cannot take care of him
self, or control and manage the works of 
his own hand, much less, allow the “old 
ship of Zion,” loaded with precious 
freight, commanded by himself, officered 
and manned by angels and archangels, to 
sink forever out of sight in the sea of dis- 
content, engulfing himself and angel-crew 
beneath its turbulent waters ! The thought 
to a reflective mind must be unreasonable 
and highly preposterous. Why, father, 
the admission of such a thought is equiv
alent to saying that darkness can extin
guish light, error and superstition over
ride truth, purity and goodness succumb 
to impurity and wickedness ; finally caus
ing God and angels to flee pell-mell before 
infuriated hordes of demons, whose only 
intents and purposes arc to frustrate and 
annihilate every effort to inaugurate good
ness, purity and harmony on the earth or 
in the Summer-land. If “our glorious 
Philosophy” is what he claims for it, name
ly, a God-given blessing, emanating direct
ly from Deity— thus making it part and 
parcel with himself— what, in the name 
of all that is sacred and divine, has he to 
fear?

To sum it all up in a few words, it is 
evident from his doleful lamentations that 
he has not a particle of confidence in any 
power capable of taking care of itself, ex
cept ignorance, superstition and error. If 
he had, he would not be prating all the 
time about “the cause” being hurt bv any- 
thing, much less by darkened minds, con
stantly prowling round, seeking for oppor
tunities to gratify their uncurbed appetites. 
In other words, if he really believed that 
“our glorious Philosophy” is as potent for 
good as we are led to infer he sometimes 
does, lie would know, without a single 
misgiving, that all the powers of darkness, 
in all phases of existence, combined and 
working in unison and hannonw could 
not prevent the ponderous wheels of eternal, 
universal progress from revolving.

After writing the above, she ceasedV.
speaking altogether, and I thought she had 
finished. But after a few moments, she 
commenced again as follows: I perceive

that your anxious, misguided friend de
sires you to hold up to public scorn through 
our p iper some of what he calls the “rls- 
cally acts” of public Mediums, that “the 
world may see them as they arc.” I ask, 
is that the spirit of meekness? In other 
words, is that the teachings of Spiritual
ism? If it is, the sooner “our glorious 
Philosophy” is abandoned, the better. 
Spiritualism, as I understand it, is charita
ble, long suffering, and always exception
ally lenient to the erring. In other words, 
it is Christ-like. Is it Christ-like to hunt 
up all the errors, bad sayings and doings 
of a man, and publicly flaunt them to the 
world, saying, “Look at the miserable 
wretch, and sec for yourselves his double- 
dealing, duplicity and meanness” ? Is thi« 
in accord with the spirit of Spiritualism? 
On the other hand, wouldn't it be more 
in harmony with the Gospel of Truth, in
stead of publishing to the world his errors, 
if ever so bad— which at best would only 
tend to draw out all his bad qualities, in
stead of the good— to try and redeem him 
with loving acts of kindness? It certainly 
seems so to me.

To convince the world of his sincerity, 
our friend says that great and highly un
folded Spirits, such as Washington, Frank
lin, and other equally renowned celebrities, 
have counselled such a course. He may 
think in his infatuation they do; but he is 
os much mistaken as to the minds he speaks 
of favoring such a wild scheme, as is his 
estimate of the powers of darkness being 
able to squelch and forever obscure the 
soul-refining, soul-inspiring rays of eter
nal truth.

We clipped the following from the 
Cincinnati Commercial of Wednesday, 
July JOtb:

VOICE OF ANGELS.
The Voice of Angels is a semi-monthly 

journal published in the interest of Spiritualism, 
at North Weymouth, Mass, and claims to be 
edited and managed by Spirits. We have be
fore us the copy of the issue of July 15, 1871). 
Everybody in Covington recollects the late la
mentable death of Mrs. Lenora J. Sullivan, 
the accomplished wife of Mr. M. V. Sullivan, a 
prominent tobacco merchant of Front street and 
a prominent member of the School Board of 
Covington. Before she died, she wrote a most 
pathetic letter as to her belief in Spiritualism, 
which was published in full iu the Commsrcial. 
The following alleged Spiritual communication 
is claimed to have been received from her re
cently, through the organism of Mbs M. T. 
Shclharaer, and which we must say accords very 
closely with the ante-mortem declaration of the 
very estimable lady. Mr Sullivan himself 
kn cw nothing of the fact until he received tho 
paper rent to him by a friend in the Enst.
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“ How beautiful it K  sir, that the "ates are ajar, 
and these little ones can come sliding through, to 
send their sweet tokens of immortal love to sor
rowing hearts.

“ I have long desired to return publicly and re
affirm, through the instrumentality of the press, 
my continaed interest in and love for Spiritualism, 
and, through the kindness of a sweet young lady 
Spirit, who comes from the city where I resided, I 
am permitted to come to this place.

“This truth was a solace t > me in inanv an hour 
of affliction, opposition and persecution from 
others, and only confirmed my faith in iu  teachings, 
and the comfort which it gave to me was irreat. It 
was the only religion revealed to hummity, and as 
such it was all-important to me. lu m*; hours of 
mental sorrow, in mv hours of physical pain, it 
broaght me sweet relief, whispering voices, smooth
ing caresses from angels; brought inc a balm of 
healing naught else could supply, and I come pray
ing that those dear to me on earth will accept my 
public affirmation, and will endeavor to «eck the 
light of truth for themselves.

“ Social position aud distinction grow dim in the 
light of an heavenly presence. They who walk 
with angels need no badge of honor, no patent of 
nobility, for these are manifest in the company 
they keep.

“ I thank you, sir, I have been in Spirit-life many 
months. I a m  L e n o r a J . S u lliv a n , the w ife  o f  Mr. 

3 1. V. S u lliv a n , well known in Cincinnati, to whom 
I wish my letter addressed, and through whom I 
hope to reach my well-loved friends.’*

OBITUARY.
Passed to t h e  HtGHEB L i f e , from South Boston, Mas?., 

July 21st, E dwin* H., only son of Goorge A . ami Henrietta 
Wheeler, aged 8 months, 17 days.

Sweet child of promise, called from earth away,
To dwell in realms of sunnier light above,

Thy Spirit caught no tint from earthly clay,
But only grew In parity and Iotc.

Our God, who gave thee for a little while,
To brighten human hearts with richer grace,

Now calls thee hack to Idoom beneath his 9mile,
And blossom In the glory of his face.

The Angels gnard thee now with tender care,
And soothe thee with dlvinest lullaby*;

They bold thee safe from every hanfal snare.
And clothe thy Spirit with immortal guise.

And they who loved thee on the lowly earth 
Still love thee, that tbou’stjoined the Angel-band,

And they who blessed thee at thy mortal birth 
Send fbrih their blessings to the Heavenly Land,

Where thou sbalt blossom like some perfect star 
That shines In splendor in the deeps above,

To light thy dear ones from the earth alar 
To where thou dwell'st in everlasting love.

We will not call thee back, nor bid thee stay;
Speed on, sweet Spirit, In thy heavenly flight,

Till they wbojourney o’er earth's weary way 
Shall join Ihee in the realms of endless light.

H. T. s.

SPIRIT MESSAGES,
G iven* at the  “Voice op Angels” C ircle , 

J uly 20th, 1870,
THROCGli THE ORGANISM OF M. T. SIIEL-

HAMER.
INVOCATION. HY ROBERT ANDERSON*. CHAIRMAN*.

Oh, Thou who ail Infinite, who art past 
finding out. hut whose presence and power 
is manifested everywhere before us ! The 
blooming flowers, the soft sighing of the 
breeze, the very atmosphere wc breathe, 
all speak of Thee; and we ask that the 
solemnity of this hour may be impressed 
on every Spirit; that this lesson be im
planted in each heart, that thy loving care

transcends a ll else in life, and permeates 
every form of existence ; until all unite 
in praise of Thee our Father God !

Wc ask thy benediction to rest on every 
soul : and while wc pray that every want, 
whether earthly or spiritual, may be sup
plied, wc would remember the blessings 
that arc already ours, and send forth to 
Dice our gratitude and praise.

\\ e bless tlicc that hearts encased in 
mortal clav can ring forth that glorious

*  V_ V-

anthem. -My God, nearer, oh, nearer to 
Thee."

We tlmnk Thee that we may* sing in an
ticipation of that glorious home, where thy 
andscapcs arc broad and fair and free to 

a ll; and may this knowledge of life lift 
each waiting Spirit still nearer the heav
enly heights.

Bless the means instituted for the dis
semination of Truth ! Bless the Angel- 
ministers who go out to carry forth tidings 
of the better life ! Bless this human in
strument of the A n gels! Sustain and 
guide her aright in the path of duty and 
usefulness, and we ask thy benediction to 
rest on every Medium of earth, that Thou 
wilt aid them to spread the Truth, until 
earth shall re-echo the strain, “Glory to 
God in the highest, on earth peace, good 
will to man!"

[The following question, has been for
warded from California:

“Whence the Spirit? Is it the offspring 
of the earth ? Please reply through the 
Voice ok A ngels.”

A nswer.— From the teachings we have 
received in Spirit-life we learn that the 
tirst primal force, permeating all life, is 
Spirit ; that the central source of a ll  ex
istence is S pirit ; that from this Great In
telligent Fount of Life all intelligences 
have sprung; that they have existed as 
such in the invisible World of Spirit for 
an unlimited period of tim e; but that 
they do not attain the full consciousness 
of individualized life and power until they 
have experienced contact with matter, 
through birth, either upon this or some 
other planet.

Spirit is assuredly the offspring of that 
Invisible World of Life, whence flows 
every manifestation of power; it is the 
Great First Cause of all material things, 
all planetary systems. Individualized 
Spirits arc germs from this Central Force ; 
passing through the experiences of mortal 
existence, they at last return to God, who 
sent them forth.]

SA D IE  W ARREN.

I*3i Sadie Warren. I want to come to 
mamma. I lives in Long Island, New 
York. Mamma’s name is Sarah Warren.

[ “ Docs your mamma know about thin!” 
The Spirit not .seeming to understand, the 
Chairman repeated, “ 1 >ocs she know where 
you are?] I guess not; she links Ini 
way off, gone dead. I wants to tell about 
the pretty wed beads mamma put on me 
in the box— coral. I've got somcHng pret
tier than them now. Oh, bow they shine, 
for mamma, so she can find her way tome.
I brings lots of love to mamma, and 
grandpa too.

I wants to sec my k itty; she's big now 
— an old cat. She was so  little; (meas
uring with her hands;) she’s all gray, 
only but one white ear. I never did sees 
you afore. [No, dear; how old were 
you?] Most five ; an Fse away mos’ two 
years. Good b y e ; I ’ll bring you pretty 
flowers.

ANNIE 1JRADFIELD.

So long since I passed away from earthly 
scenes, and yet, I here feel the old physi
cal weakness and distress. I would like 
to send a few words to a dear friend, to 
tell him I have developed and grown into 
mature womanhood in the Higher Life,
and while so striving to advance in knowl-

 ̂ *edge and purity, that I may prove only a 
blessing to all who are dear, each golden 
memory of school-days on earth, each link 
of affection and sympathy, has brightened 
into celestial radiance; and by-and-bye 
wc shall meet, the same dear friends as of 
yore.

Dear Robbie, I have guarded and guided 
you from my Spirit-hom e; I have im
pressed you, for good, and I shall continue 
to do so through all time.

Annie Bradfield, sir. M y message will 
reach its destination. I thank you.

MARKET DODD.

T hat was my Spirit-tcachcr that came. 
I love her dearly, She’s beautiful. I’m 
a little girl, most eleven. I want to send 
my love home to every one. I ’ve got lots 
at home— folks, I mean ; and I love them 
all. I want them to know I come all the 
time, and bring flowers and pretty things; 
and I look after the children and help 
them to be good. I ’ve got two grandmas, 
on pa’s side, here ; anyway, I call ’em both 
grandma. They’re real good, and grandpa 
is too ; and they all send love to father.

I ’ve got a real nice auntie, who loves 
me, and loves ma, too ; and her mas here 
with love. W c’rc all so happy; and I 
think you’re real nice to let us come.

Markcy Dodd’s my name, and I want 
this to go to Mr. Robert J. Dodd, Cniw- 
fordsvillc, Montgomery Co., Indiann.

JOS1I. HARTLEY.

I lived  in St. Louis. I have folks here. 
I want to send word that it’s all right too.
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anil that I’m well oil' now, and I’ve found 
mother and father and .Mary, and many 
other*, and all send love to them. Gut 1 
come particularly lo my brother Gill. W e 
wore great cronies. 'Tell him, as sure as 
lie’s horn, 1 did sec mother at the hospital, 
and she helped me o v e r ; and as sure as 
he’s not dead— and I ’m not, cither— I did 
come and sit on the hack-steps, after the 
folks moved, and I wanted him to come 
and have his quiet smoke there too.

I don’t know much about Ibis, and my 
head’s had : hut if Gill will just go to one 
of the folks— Mediums— and give me a 
chance, Til conic and give him something 
that lie’ll know it’s me. Tell him I m a 
watchman still ; and I ’m watching to help 
folks, not to punish them. I ’d like to talk 
to mv wife in reirard to certain affairs, and 
if I can, some time, I will.

Well, good luck, B ill, and God bless 
you, and John too ; and I hope lie’ll have 
strength given him to do well.

Say it’s Josh to his brother William 
Bartley, of the Police Force, St. Louis,M o.

WALTER DEMIN’ G.

Hallo, Mister. [How do you do?] 
Oh, first rate. M y name’s W alter Deming. 
That man who was just here was sunstruck ; 
his head was awful, and I feel it— pressing 
the Medium’s temples. I want to say we 
arc all alive over here, and doing well. 
[Who do you want to come to ?] M y sister. 
[Where is sh e?] In Philadelphia; she’s 
married, and her name’s Maggie Foley. 
[Where are your parents ?] Over here 
with me. [H ow old are you ?] Ten years. 
[Have you any one else here?] No, only 
my sister; and mother wants her to know 
it’s all right, and the good man she knows 
will do as lie said he would ; but she must 
wait till winter. [Docs your sister kn6w 
about this?] A rc you a lawyer? [No, 
I’m not a law yer.] You ask so many 
questions, I thought you was. No, she 
don’t know ; hut she will. I was never 
here before ; but I ’m coming again to ask 
you questions.

Messag es G i v e s  J u ly  27m, 1879.

CHARLES W. MILLER.

My name is Charles W . Miller. I was 
drowned. I know nothing of this, hut 
wish to try and send a gleam of light across 
the dark waters home to father and mother, 
that they may know life is continuous—  
natural life, beyond the grave.

I come from Queenstown, in the Domin
ion. Father is Charles W . Miller, also. 
I have no brothers, hut one sister. I do 
not know how long I have been gone, but 
it seems not long. I was twenty-two.

Say that I live, and we shall all meet.
My body was found, and was buried.

MARY F. .JONES.

[ T he Spirit seemed to labor for breath.]
I come laden with love for the darling 

friends who remain on earth. Dear, sweet 
Spirits gave mo welcome. I did not miss 
the family circle, for I am with them often.

I come home to pour out love and grat
itude to darling mother, father, sisters and 
husband. Tell them, as I have impressed 
and given them, l am happy, at rest. 
W ords fail, language is too weak, breath 
too short, to allow me to give all I would 
wish, to describe the glories o f freedom, 
the beauties of Spirit-existence ; but I can 
give rich, deep love, which I do. A ll my 
married life I was weak and feeble; for 
years I knew not the presence o f good 
health. Now, in Spirit I am strong and 
well, and I come to bless the loved ones 
here.

T ell father, “ the faithful watchman is 
always at his post.” Tell him, I coine to 
share each vigil, and bless him with Spirit- 
help.

M y name is M ary F . Jones. I passet 
away from 4(5 Russell street, Charlestown 
District. Please send my letter to my 
father, Mr. Ephraim Tarbox, 4(> Russel 
street, Charlestown District, Mass. Thank 
you.

JULTA A. SANBORN.

J u l i a  A . Sanborn, to her companion, 
St. John Sanborn : llo w  strange, y e t how 
beautiful, the mysteries o f individual life ! 
I feel that I passed home under the pres
sure o f d u ty ; that I fell by the wayside, 
because my physical frame was incapable 
o f giving forth all that was crowding in 
upon it from the H igher Life. L ike a 
harp that vibrates beneath the touch o f the 
player’s hand, so my organism vibrated 
beneath the touch o f unseen workers. Y e t 
the brain could not withstand the electric 
forces playing upon it, and I was called 
home to carry forward my work from above. 
Now I am strong, and possess a magnetic 
power to aid and assist the suffering. 
Now I can study as never before, and be
come perfected in the course I have chosen. 
I assist, strengthen and influence my com
panion. He feels my presence, and he 
knows that I will go with him to the end.

I send love to friends at Centreville. I 
passed home from Utica.

NELLIE COX.

I g uess  I’ve just died. I want to tell 
’em I'm all right now. It ’s bu’ful. The 
angels took me ; they did give me pretty 
flowers, and I hear the music so pretty.
I don’t keep seeing dogs all the time. M y

head’s all right now. Oh, it was awful. 
Tell mamma not to cry. Say I’m real 
nice now, and b y ’m by I ’ll co m e; and I 
love ’em too, and some time they’ll come 
to heaven and be angels, and w e’ll always 
sec each other.

'fe ll papa I loves him too, and every 
one. I ’m Nellie Cox. I guess they don’t 
mow I can come.

[The Controlling Intelligence says this 
child was brought here, not only to send 
ler little message o f love to sorrowing 

hearts, but also to throw off the conditions 
of the brain— her death having been caused 
by the bite of a dog— and that the mes
sage is to be sent to M r. C . M . Cox, Ches
ter, Penn.]

TUNIE.

I ham; a few words to give in behalf o f 
Spirits, who as yet cannot 6peak for them
selves. F irst, let me send love to every
body, .and say I am working to help them 
all I can. W e remember the needs o f all, 
and will do all in our power to bring them 
cheer from Spirit-life.

A  little bo}', calling him self Bertie 
Church, comes from W isconsin. He is 
smart, active, free from all deformities o f  
body or Spirit, as he appears here. He 
comes because he and others are anxious 
to send tidings o f their presence to his 
father in .particular. He thinks I can help 
him to control som etim e. He was a great 
p e t ; lie was not lost, but is safe in Spirit- 
life with his uncle ; he passed away young.

A  beautiful young lady, very  gentle and 
kind, very delicate, appears, but cannot 
yet manifest. But she is very anxious to 
send her love. She brings a large boquet 
of beautiful flowers, calls herself Ruthie 
W illford, and passed away in Arkansas. 
She is most anxious to g ive a private mes
sage. and hopes her friends, her best friend, 
will be able to find a Medium that can be 
visited in person.

John P. M ithvcr, a young man, don’t 
wish to control, as he cannot g ive all that 
he would like to, and he is one who w ill 
attempt to do nothing half w ay. He thinks 
he can do better through M r. J . V . M ans
field, of New Y o rk , and g ive  information
concerning matters that his father is very  
anxious about.

Hiram Sholbenberger, another you n g 
man, (fu lly  matured, how ever,) sends this 
message to Sigourney, Iowa— “ In regard 
to the departure o f the fam ily, j'ou had 
better do nothing ; remain as you are for 
the present. Y ou will sec light w orking 
through the darkness, for we are planning 
for you. Y o u r present state o f health 
prevents you from acting as we w ould
otherwise advise. Keep calm , and y o u  
will find relief.



V O I C E  O F  A N tS E L S , AUCJUHT 1C, 18701 9 0

“Jn this wav, 1 cannot advise you os to 
finances, hut 1 nm soshape nl fairs tlml you 
w ill timl moons to get wlml you need, ami 
foci you hove o right to expect: ami I w ill 
do so. I hove* not deserted you through 
dentil, hut am looking out lor your interest 
always. Fear not.”

Charlie Hunt, :i very pleasant Spirit, 
says lie is with his mother, guiding, guard
in': mid leading her and “ father" on towards 
home; says he is striving to grow in 
knowledge, and to he an active worker 
tor the good of others, lie  is safe, and 
waiting over there for his darling mother 
and all the others. • He likes the farm bet
ter every da}'.

|Fr«>m tho TrvoJon Triii- Amcrlcnn.]

INDIANA.
E x t k h m in a t r  the inurcy-RcnM 

9torn J uxtlro crle* i.loml;
I nm tlio Qo«l of cnrtli Imlny,

Though cnlil, aowro nn<l (irou<l.
Tito morcy-aont In rttat nwny— 

ltd Ounnllou rruclftal—
And ilcapotlain linliln full awnr,

Aa ilnwnwiinl tw«opa llto t ide.

Eitormlnnto tlio roiMiucI yolk'
Tito ogg'a while p.irt oxclnlma;

I nm llto rIonicr, hotter part 
Of wlinl the altcll contain*.

Tlio j*olk la trcitoil with <ll»iltln,
Aa though It were n tlrog;

But when tho hatching aon*on cornea,
Dohohl f—an mlillcO ogg I

Kxtcrmlnato the Indian*!
Conceited Avarice erica;

I nm the forrmoat of tho me**,
The 0 float to aurvlve.

But on the Inillnn O?tim'd fate*
Tho moo may now depend

For I la advance In Chrlatlan gmc«,
Or—Ignominious end.

• From n unlvoranl standpoint of view, I percelvo tho two 
continent* to bo aexed—tho Eastern being masculine and tho 
Wealorn fetnlnlno—the American Indiana constituting tho 
orarlc element In Nature'* race-propagative proceaaea; *t»l 
Hi La the critical period of raco-conceptlon.

ItouEBT SisjrtcKanN, Author.

I For the Voice of Angola.]

LETTER FROM MRS. ANNIE C. RALL.
Cincinnati, .Toly 1C, 1879.

D eaii Ruothek D ensmoicf., —It is now 
several months since I have written you ; 
not that you have been forgotten, or your 
precious V oicf. of A nurls, that comes to 
hless and encourage us earthly children.

Occasionally, we find messages from 
dear friends, who have entered the golden 
portu l, and have left us lingering on tho 
earth :i while longer.

In  the last number, we rend with pleas
ure the beautiful message from “ Spirit 
V io le t.”  I t  was my privilege to he ac
quainted w ith that dear Sp irit, while 
clothed in her earthly form, and some
times to bo subject to her iutlucncc since 
she became n S p irit and a dweller in the 
Land o f the Rcautiful ; and at times I 
have caught a glimpse o f her as in Spirit. 
So when I  see in the V oice a message 
from “ V io le t,”  it  is a jo y  to my heart.

A Iso, in the same number, I notice u 
message from .Mrs. Henoru .1, Sullivan, 
o f Covington, Jvy. Sho was a lovely 
spirit in earth-form. A ll who knew her 
loved her. .Mrs. Sullivan's friends cannot 
fail to recognize her, after reading her 
message. May she often come to cheer 
us, through the Voter..

L . Judd Pardee, the Chief Editor of 
tho V o i c e , when in earth-life was u much- 
loved friend o f my now Spirit-husband, 
L. K. Carver, ami myself—sojourning for 
mouths with him, under tho same roof, 
during one of his engagements in C incin
nati. I am glad to say that occasionally 
his Sp irit comes to hless us.

Hy tho advico o f our Spirit-Rand, given 
through my own mediumship to my pres
ent husband, Mr. George Hall, we have 
set apart one room in our house, and ded
icated it to the use o f our beloved Sp irit- 
friends. We call it our “ temple.” The 
walls o f this pleasant retreat arc hung 
with paintings from that highly-gifted ar
tist, X. R. Starr, o f Port Huron, Mich.

Oh, that every Spiritua list would Imvo 
a “ temple”  wherein they could retire from  
tho cares o f earth, i f  only for one hour I 
How it would rest their ofttimes wearied 
brain, and prepare them afresh to meet 
the many conflicts consequent upon these 
earthly conditions !

Every household should have their own 
Medium. I t  is as necessary to our Sp irit- 
unfoldment as the sun, that daily comes 
to perform his part in unfolding the frag
rant flowers that adorn our gardens. Let 
no one fear to entertain these beautiful 
immortals, hut welcome them, make not 
only their visits to us plcusnnt to them, 
hut receive through their influence greater 
strength and wisdom ourselves.

Our paintings arc not only line, hut are 
“ tests”  to both my husband and myself o f 
the continued care our loved ones beyond 
the veil have for us. One painting repre
sents my husband's former wife, who 
pnssed into tho Spiritual World six years 
ago; recognized hy him, though Mr. 
Starr had never seen or heard of Mr. 
R a il: nor bus lie yet seen him. We had 
desired Mr. Starr to make some paintings 
for our Seance Room, hut had not the 
most remote idea what they would prove 
to he; hut to our great delight, two paint
ings were received hy us—one fu ll life- 
size, the Spirit-W ife o f Mr. Hall, called 
“ The Household Angel.” This beautiful 
Spirit stands in her shining, flowing rai
ment, with hands upraised in tho act of 
invoking a hlcsuiug upon all who enter 
our Seance Hoorn. This painting is four 
and u half feet long by three feet wide.

I ho other painting, which is much larger, 
is a landseupo, representing the Spiritual 
Homo ot our Household Angel. This \h 
grand beyond expression. None hut n 
Raphael could Imvo inspired tho artist; 
yet in my poor way I w ill mako an attempt 
to give you some idea o f i t : In the fore
ground, tlio oyo rests on the ontranco to a 
lovely c ity  ; tho morning sun just rising 
gives it a hazy appearance, yet is high 
enough to g ild mountain, valloy, island 
and sea. Near shore there are rooks, tlio 
restless waves dashing and foaming against 
them ; hut out s till further, you percoive 
lovely islands, quiet and peaceful places 
o f rest for tho freed S p ir it, as it journoys 
on towards this beautiful C ity of Light 
and Lovo, now on and on. Out towards 
tho great deep, hero tho sea is calm, and 
on its bosom wo soo ships, their sails whilo 
and pure us a bridal dross. They aro 
filled w ith breezes hearing them forward 
towards tho Heavenly Shores, with tlioir 
precious burdens, tho souls o f those who 
w ith patience have homo tho heat and 
burden o f ninny, many days, months and 
years on tho earth ly plane, and in thoir 
own heart-sorrows tlioy have sought to 
hless the ir fellow-creatures. They arc 
now seeing in tho distance, though thro' a 
misty ve il, tho Homes o f thoRIcsscd.

Wo have several other largo paintings 
in our Seance Room, and i f  i t  w ill not ho 
an intrusion, I w ill givo n description of 
them some time ere long in the Voice.

I fear, dear Brother Densmoro, I  have 
already trespassed on you r valuablo space 
with our music and paintings and dear 
S p irit V isitants. Wo are seeking to have 
our earth ly home a place o f harmony.

I am glad to ho able to say that I con
sider tho cause o f Spiritualism  in our city 
in a healthy condition. A ll that is being 
done is in a quiet way, and I feel assured 
that wo Imvo some o f tlio best o f Medi
ums, that arc continua lly blessing some 
sorrow-stricken souls, g iv ing  to them tho 
bread o f life.

In our c ity wo have M rs. Laura Mossor, 
through whoso powers very many have 
had tho scales removed from their eyes; 
and where they have walked in darkness, 
now they have the blessed ligh t.

And we have M r. Cooper, formerly of 
Louisville , who is a fine Medium for ma
terializing. A lso, M r. E lctchcr, who in
our own houwo has given some wonderful 
cabinet manifestations.

And then wo are blessed every Sunday 
hy reading articles in the Cincinnati In- 
f/uirnr, a paper o f the largest circulation, 
from the pen o f our noble brother, Renju- 
min Hopkins, or “ V ia to r,”  hy which many 
a sorrowing heart is made glad.
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D ill
UIIIH, 11id
llioir vi'kniiIh

ilimi' I not 11<* r mill sister Mmli- 
wiII always curry oil in 

for yon. I r11Hi. llicm ; you
will Im< hi111)>Ii<mI.

UUJ'oImp
Trusl. them ;

I In w illing lo face l ln 
whole world, w lin i you know you lmvi 
dll' truth mi your side.

1'liL‘ii, Urol h er  1 Kmihiuoio, I d  us w ork  
<iu, lor (hi* s h ip s  iii'o in lu ll  sud tlint m e  
lM'nrin«r | |,( on  In u h om o w h o m  wm hIiiiII 
idtuin to a Hid 11 " r c a le r  k n o w le d g e  o f  ( D mI'm 
Wo in I (• i | i  1 1 Jove.

Wo worn I in I In mi'o iu tin? Vmiit, an 
article from Iho pro of niir dear friend 
mid lirollier, A. IJ. \V. Carter. Wo 
should often hear from no faithful aud 
staunch a lioliever.

Yours lor iho cause,
.Mi:m. Annie Cauvi.u Kali..

It. un- in* t o  on llmt. t lm c o n t r o v e r s y  g o i n g  o n  lm- 
I,wi« iii Mr.  K obe r l* ,  o f  M l wt  tin<l Mutter,  mid tu n  

t/'liiloanjih/fiil J o u r n a l ,  In n o t  c.idc.tdulod t o  
ndviii i i-r  l tin i roe  I n t e r e s t s  o f  Mplrl lunllNin.

Mr. K V. Wilson, tlm veteran Medium, linn Just
r « m i ....... Irom u long slckm-sa, and make* an ap-
pi-id to nil HpIrlliinllNlN to buy IiIn hook, "Tlm 
T h iIIin of HpIrlliiiiMNin," pi he  62.00. IIU address 
U l.omhiird, DnPuuc do..  III., ilox 04.

Tlm HpIrliunlUt ( ‘amp-Meeting Imld at 1‘npi! rod

(*lmrh-N H. Hitlly troinpi-d lnu» H eading, I’a .. a  
few  dnyN nun, h u n gry , rnggi-d mid d isco n so la te . A 
year b efo re , In- |,nd inndn tlm peop le o f  th a t c ity  
■lure nt hU w ay* of a<|iinndi ring 620 ,<*i0  th a t In i) 
Imi-n l»rft to Idm On tlm  la tter  v is it . Im b eg g ed  a 
nmiil at i In* h o te l III w ldi h In- lind one*  n n -iijiln l 
tlm  Ihn-Nt ii pii i lam  at*, mid s le p t  In a harn w here ha 
hud p rev iou sly  k ep t IiU  h orses.

Tlm eol rnign of ■tandiird silver dollars fell be
tween $600,000 find $700.(MK) short of the minimum

rump Meet,Inu Grovu, tlm IhnI week In July, win n amount fixed by Inw, nmimly. $2,«KHi/KK« monthly, 
successful occasion. 'I'lie main nddress was intuW The dellchmey I- due to tlm fact tint on tin* 1st of

• BRIEF N1CWS ITEMS.
Tur, Nenhiinilny l ulls Grove Cuinp-Meeting has 

proved u great Mice cm*. The attendance has been 
larfce and enthusiastic; mnny eminent Medium*

by (J. 11. Mlchhtn*, mid mnny oilier eminent speak- 
era took purl.

Dr. Holland, editor of Ncrtbntr'* M<njn'lnr, apeakn 
In tlm highest terma of Mr. II. Kiddle, a? a Ural 
clana mmi, who hoa the rournge to moke known hU 
holiest oplnlona In regard to Hplrltuallam, even nl 
IiU own personal loaa and nt the rlak of outraging 

ie aentlrnent of the general piddle.
Ih fiiyei-a from Memphln urn having u rough lltnn

July the stork of silver bullion uttlm Him Francisco 
imd (.‘iiraon t ’l'y Mlnla had inen ao mil' h redimed 
llmt there waa nothing to begin work upon, tllnco 
then It lift a hern tlllpoaatlde to proi'tuo bullion for 
thoae Mlnta.

'I In* al/.c of the bunion SpirltwilUi hoa hern re
duced, And the ollhi: removed from the I’.rltlah 

1 National llonma. It la now no longer the organ of 
'.the Association, hat the Interests of that body

of It III the interior towna. Tin y ure looked upon I ,mvp lMII|(lr,.rri.d to the Hjdrltmul Suit,.
• t curry I tig the seed" of peatllenre, ami the moment 

«tie complnlnN of nny adrl of lllueaa he la put down 
!«t a yellow fever auhject.

A Wiiahlngton dlapnlcli announcea that the Pres- 
Ident and Cabinet are dlatlnctly oppoacd to the 
luuninu ('anal plan of M. do I.eaarp*, and to any 
plan whatever which would prcvenl the United 

have been proaont, and tlwdr maulfcatallona hovel State* from assuming control over the canal ahould 
given good Mutlafactlon. Perfect order Ima pre- u  imeome neceaaary.
vallod. Addresses and poems have hecn delivered Tlm New -ersey Coart of Error* and Appeals, In 
by Mr. K. 8. Wiieelcr, Mr*. K. L. Watson, Mrs. if. I esslnn at Trenton, granted n new trial to Mra 
8. Shepard, J. M. Peebles, A. A. Wheelock, Mrs. Jennie 1C. Hmllh and Covert I), llennett, who were 
Thayer, the Mower Medium, W. J. Colville and under sentence to he hanged Friday, Auguat 16 
others. for the murder of Klchird II. Hmith, the huahand

The ShawHhcen Itlvor Grove Camp-Meetlng, Qf the former, at Jersey City, August 1, 1M7H. 
which commenced July 22d, has proved to be au The Illinois Social Hclcnco Association will con 
Interesting and useful Spiritual gathering. Dr. J vene In Chicago, October 2d and .Id,* 1879, at nlm 
II. Currier was Chairman, and Luther Colby, John o'clock, A. 51., at the First Methodist KpUeopal 
Wcthcrbeo, Geo. A. Oacon, and many other proml Church, sontli-caat corner Clark and Washington 
nent SpIrituallhtB look part. streets.

Arrangements have been made to hold a Liberal Mr. J. M. Uoborts, In Mind und Muihr, Is giving  
and Spiritual Camp-Meellng nl llismarek Grove, his r«*anen» from WCH'S H  n • 4* fnlI '»f
Lawrence, Kansas, to commence September 6th | the "true Inwardncaa" of the late conspiracy In

I.cwIn II. Munroc, tlm well-known hoaton «-locu- 
tlonlat, and editor of a series of reading-hooka pub 
llalikd by Cowperthwolt, of Philadelphia, was a 
eoDllrim-d Hplrltuallat. Ho asyibUm Motion Journal, 
He died early In July, 1870, at hla country home In 
S ew  Hatnpahlrc.

f  i  ----——
{Sal act*], J

DKATIf IS HUT THE PASSAGE INTO 
IlKiHF.K LIFE.

nr j o l i a  j u n n o i ,  w r it  r i m r i i L e ,  MAaa.

Aliow a ttia i t m n  nt tlma wa go,
On wava of m l  sad

Int/i tba ilk n t Un>l.
Aa y ia n  recada, wa naar tha goal 
Which oah r̂a Into llfa lLo ami,

Wliera •loath h u  no command.

In yoatb, wa In k  with a>Uan <lraa>l 
On Wlndlng-alioet an«l alar ping daaJ,

Amt (kin woold nr*or know
Tlio root/bl aalet of the orate,, 

tnnao ezcflomonta <•

and laHt one week. Kx-Governor Chaa. Kohl noon 
Is Chairman of the Committee o f  Arrange me nb< 
ami upon tho Committee are three members o f the 
bupremo Conrt, leading editors, attorneys, phyal 
clans and business men. Many Interesting speak 
ers have been secured, and it Is expected to be the

I’hUud'-lphln to destroy tho usefulness o f Mediums 
The facts w<-re taken down lit tho time.,

Dr. Samuel Watson, o f Memphis, Teim., hoa 
taken hla family to Auguala, Ark.

Mrs. Cora L. V. Klcbmond Is to be at the Lake 
Pleasant Camp-Meeting, thus giving the people In

largest gathering o f  Liberals and Spiritualists ever the western part of the State nn opportunity o f  | 
held In the West. listening to the Inspired utterances o f this well-

yellow fever has made Its appearance m New j known lecturer on Spiritual topics.
Orleans. When Mr. Welsh left this country, as Minister

The Massachusetts Hcpuhllcan Slate Convention I for Kngland, at the closo o f November, 1877, there 
will lie held at Worcester, September sixteenth. was n family o f  six brothers and sisters, knit to 

Gen. H. F. Hutlcr announces that lie will ho a j gether by the closest affection. Since then one o f 1 
candidate for Governor o f Massachusetts In the | the brothers and two of the sisters have died. D
coming campaign.

A flood swept nwuy all tho large buildings In 
Petrolla, Pa. Serious damage was done to property 
lo the vicinity. Ono life was lost.

was this fninlly aflllctlon that caused Minister 
Wcl-h's resignation.

Joe Cook got himself disliked In the Vosemite 
Vul'cy by Ids extreme discourtesy to everybody, In

The receipts from Internal revenue in the milted eluding people who tried to do Idm special favors.
Stales for July wore mofc than $0,600,000, and from 
costoms nearly $13,000,000.

Cattle west and southwest of San Antonio. Texas, 
are dying by hundreds o f  thirst. The stock men 
arc selling their stock ut whatever prices they can 
del for them.

TJiq Untied States pnhllc debt statement for'

Mr. William Kgllntoii, the celebrated Medium, 
at present in Purls, but contemplate* visiting India 
III November.

Mr. J. William Fletcher's eloquent lectures are 
now the talk of L mdon. At cacti lecture, no mat- 
t*T wluit the weather, every nvallablo seat U occu
pied. These meetings ore now the only public

ItUt rather thnaa eXcltrm* nta i'H M  
A lt*  hod to acanaa talo*.

Aa hoary locks of ago appr«r,
Wo smlUi to m o  tlio rrnaalng m ar 

Wblrh remrhaa to our raat;
With «(alrken' d par® and Joyous trsail,
W# bail tha boundaries of Uia ilai't,

AA aAcrod soil srvl btaaL

For tbsra tha angels s i l t h  and «alt,
To ops sjsr tha golitan cairs 

Of rttios bright a tel fair ;
Through which rwouDil tba wslonins songa 
Of tha vletortona, happy thnmgs,

A t oar glad ro liu ic t  thoro.

Roll swiftly on. remaining years.
Though robsd with Joy. or washed with tsars, 

Wo ask not funhor stay,
To earth ami all her shining sernrs 
Wo bid adieu for hollar ib m m ,

Allied to endless day.

We yraro to reach the gladsome goal,
Where tsaly sc{wrstas with soul,

Aa she d »qdU  up on high;
To dwell (itrgfrr thoro In |wa*-®,
Where true attractions na*er roasr,

And love ran oarer die.

July shows that tlm piddle debt has been Increased untherlng* In London In connection with Spiritual- 
during the month about $7,000,000. This Is owkn,. | Ism, and arc anxiously looked forward to. It must

ANOTHER VERIFICATION.
L’itku Linlk, N. Y., June 30, 1879. 

Mu. D f.nhm dkk :— Dear Brother,— I
to tho large amounts paid out for pensions.

The President refuses to pardon Henoelt, sen 
tcnccd to thirteen months' Imprisonment for send

ho Indeed gratifying to Americans to seo tholr I rCfO^nizt? ( l ie  c o m ilU in ic u t io n  from  H a tt ie
pouii! men succeeding so wyll.

The Kev. Ada C. Itowles, o f  the First Unlversa-
Amc?, t h r o u g h  M . 'I'. Slielbamcr, in tho

i .  iiowies, or tnc f ir s t  uni versa- | ,  - . . , f  \ |  i r»i
lag obscene mutter through tlio malls, although I list Church in Son Francisco, married a pair tho I 0 , 0  - N’HEI.s Ol . ln y  l . i l l l ,  Its c o r -
petlllons signed by 160,000 pooplo asked fur It. oilier day, and was the llrsl women to do so on th* I PCCt.
llennett goes to Albuny penitentiary. Paelilc (.'oust. I Initio Amos died Juno 7th, IM7M, after

.Mr. .1. W. Fletcher, the American Medium, J- The Otuga (Now Zealand) W itne** speaks In lilsh L A„ i ... . mi i ■
creating a Kreal dual of tolercil among .11 clnnae. of tUo lecture, uf M„. K m l  llardln,® l 8 C V U n , , e V 0 r 0  ,llnC“ - “« etl ncurly  hf*
Id London. I liritien. Iteon ycard. Her father, J. (*. A men, is


