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Auntie semis her love. My name is 
Minnie Hell. There’s a lady in M orcestcr, 
will show this to my mamma, I think, or 
send it to her.

SALLIE AMMIDOWX,

S ir, 1  would like to say nowto my chil
dren and friends that I am happy and com
fortable. I want to send them my love. 
Tell them 1 thank them for all their kind
ness to me. I remember them every day 
with love. I am growing young now ; 
every day I find the old wrinkles disap
pearing, the marks of age wearing oil', 
and I expect when my folks come to me, 
they will hardly know the old lady. I 
have a sweet little home, and I have found 
manv dear friends, who went years before 
I did. It is all pleasant, and I am satis
fied. 1 was very old when 1  left the body, 
but Tm <nowin<r young now. Tell ’em all 
I'll wait for ’em, and when thev come over 
I'll welcome them to the best I’ve got.

My name is Sallie Ammidown. My 
folks ’ll know.

LILLIE M. MANNING.

I don’t know about this, but I want to 
send a letter, oh, so much. [You are wel
come to.] Thank you. I was very weak 
when I died. I have only been gone a 
little while. I want Will to do just as he 
likes with what was mine. I know every
thing will be settled all right. I did'nt 
want to d ie; I was very young; but I’m 
satisfied now. Everything is very beau
tiful over here, and I want all my folks to 
know I am happy. Tell them not to fret 
for me. Tell them I bring them mv love. 
Tell them I want to come and talk to them 
somewhere. I don’t want to say anything 
more in public.

My name is Lillie M. Manning. I was 
named Lillian. My husband is W . H. 
Manning, Charlestown District, Mass.

WILLIE K. LEWIS.

aunties. 1 had to come here tonight, ’cause I in Springfield. My name is .lames Allen 
I’ve been frying to speak to papa ever — just like my fathers name, 1 have been 
since mamma came. I was a little boy gone to the Spirit-world quite a long time
when J lived in the body, but 1 have grown 
since then.

I think there is another dear one coming 
over to us pretty soon. Grandma says so. 
Oh, we’ll have such a grand time when 
they all come to us. The spirit can work 
out its own powers over here, and no dark 
clouds come to crush them out. I am real 
glad I went over to the beautiful Spirit- 
world when I did, because I grew up there, 
glad to help the poor Spirits, and anxious 
to teach them of the bettor land. Hut 
perhaps if I had remained on earth. 1 

would have turned against the Spirits and 
disowned them.

now. 1 want my friends to know 1  can 
come back, and 1  want them to give more 
attention to this, to investigate it and see 
if thev cannot find some truth in it. Ito
think they will he amply repaid, if they 
only will look into this. 1  haven’t much 
to say here, for I don't think my folks 
will be pleased to have me say much con
cerning our affairs, that must ha printed 
before the world : but I just want them to 
know I can come back, th atl am not stand- 
in" still, but going forward all the time, 
growing in stature and knowledge ; and I 
send them my' love. I think one of oui 
family will join me soon, and we who arc

la m  with my cousin Charley a good over here arc making prepn rations to greet 
deal; be is a beautiful Spirit, and helps | |ler. It will b en  joyous welcome, and
his mamma ever so much in her Medium 
work.

My name is just like papa's— W illie K . 
Lewis. I want my letter to go to Mr. 
lVm. K . Lewis, Boston Highlands, Mass.

Good-bye. [Good-bye. Come again.] 
Yes, sir. Thank vou.

she will be glad to be at rest. She need 
not fear, all is pleasant for her beyond, 
and her friends will greet her with re-
loicing.

JOHN FAXON.

I want to send a good letter to my papa.
I want to tell hyn he must be reconciled 
and calm. Mamma is all nice and well 
now ; her bead is good, and she is growing 
so happy with me and grandma and auntie. 
We take real good care of her, and she 
sends her best love, and she is going to 
help you ; and we’ll all meet you, pa, when 
you come over to us.to

Mamma says, tell papa all is for the 
best; she will be happy now ; she is glac 
to be at rest, and she wants you to go 
away and have a change for a while ; she

Messages G iven  F ebr u a r y  8th , 1880.
JENNIE THOMPSON.

Mv name is Jennie Thompson. I never 
came back before. I want to tell the folks 
I live in a happy, good place, and I am 
contented now. 1  didn’t want to die ; I 
wanted to stay here and grow up a woman, 
and learn lots of things ; but I can go to 
school where I live, and it’s much nicer 
than I thought it would be. I found an 
aunt here and a grandmother, and thev 
are just as kind. I come back every day, 
but I can't make mother or father know I 
am with them, though I try ever so hard; 
and Auntie said if I would come to a place 
ike this, and speak, perhaps it would give

me power to come better at home and 
make them know I was there.

My father's name is William Thompson.
I want him to feel that I am just by him 
as I used to be. Tell him I sometimes 
come home and look out of the window 
for him, just as I used to do when I was a 
little girl. I remember the stories he used 
to tell me after supper, and I shall never 
forget his love and kindness, nor my dear 
mother’s either. I send them my love. 
I don’t care whether they recognize this 
publicly or not, because I shall know if 
it pleases them ; and some time, if they 
will go to a Medium and let me come and

wants you to take rest, and we will come i talk to them, I shall he as happy as a bird, 
to you and give you visions and make youi 1 come from Philadelphia.
happy. JAMKS ALLEN.

Auntie sends her love to you, mamma 
sends hers to you, and sis and all my dear

I am a young man now. I wish to try 
and see if I can reach my friends who live

It is not a great while since I died, but 
I am anxious to return and to tell ray 
friends concerning this other life. Let me 
tell all who are near to me, and to whom 
I brin" mv remembrance and love, this i>c »
a very good place. I have met friend> 
and I am comfortably situated. I know 
there are brighter conditions beyond, and 
some day I hope to reach them, i can see 
spots in my life, not so discernible to me 
when here— spots that I am rubbing out 
as fast as possible ; and I tell you that i 
you want to be bright and shining when 
you lay off the old body, you must live 
iust as true and good as you know how. 
You must be kind and charitable, slow tn 
censure, and quick to help those in need.

O f course there were times in my life 
I might have done better than I did, and 
I wish I had ; but I am very well off, and 
I am told that I shall in time grow up to 
the beautiful estate of those beyond me. 
I lived a good many years on earth; I had 
those very near and dear to me, alsoa 
number of friends I would like to have 
know I can come back and speak to them.
I never expected to be back here speaking 
in this way ; but the ways of the Spirit 
are not always the ways of earth, and 1 

feel it my duty to come and spenk, whether 
my friends realize it is me or not.

I want to tell Henry H. Faxon, of' 
Quincy, Mass., that I am glad he is doiDj: 
as he is. I can see clearly over here the 
results of his work, and I find he has in
visible helpers who lead him ou. Tell 
him 1 have been by his side much of late.

him. He will realizeand 1 am glad for
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flic mi|>or(nn<’0  of 11is work during tlio lurt 
IVw years more fully when lie comes over 
Ik'bwIu mo, than ho cun poMMihly do now.

I I hank you, sir. M y  niuno is John
Faxon. I lived in Wollaston Heights,
this State.

DR. .JOHN ItLAKBNICV.

With others, I conic to Hond a word of 
•.Mooting and cheer to friends. To my 
family I sny, I am over with you ; I come 
with dear Spirits to bless and guide you ; 
my lovo is yours, and I watch each one 
from my Spirit-diomo, whore I have found 
rest and pence, and freedom from the trials 
iiikI afflictions of the old body.

I was glad to go. I understood Spirit
ualism ; the angels often came to me with 
words of cheer, and I longed at times to 
he with them. But all their pictures of 
the Spirit-world did not half depict the 
reality. It was more beautiful*, soul-satis
fying and peaceful than I can tell. But I 
come back to speak a good word for ■ the 
cause—the cause of truth ; it is a glorious 
one, and it brings more joy and peace to 
the human heart than any thing else human
ity can claim.

I want to tell John I am satisfied with 
the course he pursues. I shall be with 
him and guide him on his way. Free from 
the incumbrances of the body, I can work
well for the well-being of those near to
me.

And dear brother Cobb, rest assured I 
am with you. I bring you tidings of my 
Spirit-home, and glimpses into its realities 
and joys; I shall give you more in the 
future; you shall learn many things con
cerning the Higher Life, and you will be 
able to be of use to others because of your 
knowledge. For your past kindness and 
friendship, for your present sympathy and 
remembrance, I bless and thank you, and 
promise to be of use to yrou whenever 
possible. I think you had better send my 
Spirit-letter this way—“Old Dr. John T. 
Blakeney to S. B. Cobb, Dunkirk, New 
York.” ‘

ANOTHER VERIFICATION.
Vkrnon, Vt., Feb. 9, 1880.

Buo. D e n s m o r e :— Your issue of Jan . first 
contains n message purporting to come from my 
brother, Adin French, through the mediurasliip 
of Dr. W. L. Jack. I recognize its truthful
ness in every particular, and it affords me pleas
ure to acknowledge it, and thereby add my tes
timony to the actual return of loved one9 gone 
before, giving us positive assurance of their 
watchfulness and care for ns.

Yours, for truth,
Chester W. French.

i

I From the llrlliiln-/'hitnwphical Journal.]
H O I M G  H O M E .

IIV JAMKI O. CLANK.
Kiss ino wlion my spirit flics—
Lot tlio beauty of your oyos 
llcam along tlio wavos of Meath, 
While I draw my parting hrcatli, 
An«l atn liorne to yonder shore, 
While tho billows boat no moro, 
And tho notes of ondloin Spring 
Tlirough the groves Immortal ring.

1 nm going homo tonight—
Out of hllndiioii Into Right;
Out of weakness, war and pain 
Into power, peaco and gain;
Out of Winter gale and gloom 
Into Buramcr breath and bloom f 
From tho wanderings of the past 
I atn going home at I Ant.
Kiss my llpR and let me go;
Nearer bwoIIr the solemn (low 
Of the wondrous • I roam that rolls 
Ity the borderland of souls;
1 can catch sweet strains of .ooogs 
Floating down from distant throngs, 
And can feel the touch of hands 
Reaching out Rom Angel-bsnds.
Anger's frown and envy’s thrust. 
Friendship chilled by cold distrust, 
Sleeploss night and weary morn, 
Toll In fruitless land forlorn, 
Aching head and breaking heart, 
Love destroyed by slander’s dart, 
Drifting ship and darkened sea— 
Over there will righted be.
Sing In numbers low and sweet. 
Let the songs of two worhls meet; 
We shall not be sundered long; 
Like the fragments of a song,
Like the branches of a rill 
Parted by the rock or bill,
We shall blend In tune and time, 
Loving on in perfect rhyme.
When the noontide of yonr days 
Yields to twilight’s silver haze.
Ere the world recedes In space, 
Heavenward lift your tender face; 
Let yoar dear eyes homeward shine, 
Let your spirit call for mine,
And my own will answer you 
From the deep and boundless bine.
Swifter than the sunbeam’s flight 
I will cleave the gloom of night,
And will guide you to the land 
Where our loved ones waiting stand; 

And the legions of the blest 
They shall welcome thee to rest.
They will know you when your eyes 
On the Isles of glory rise.
When the parted streams of life 
Join beyond all Jarring strife,
And the flowers that withered lay 
Blossom In immortal May—
When the voices hushed and dear 
Thrill once more the raptured ear, 
Wo shall fbel and know and see 
God knew better (hr than we.

We know not how much the heart can bear 
of sorrow without breaking.

H ow  to J udge the Weather.— The col
ors of the sky at different times are a wonder
ful guidance. N ot only does a clear sunset pres
age fair weather, but there are other tints which 
speak with clearness and accuracy- A bright y e l
low in the evening denotes wind; a pale yellow, 
wet; a neutral gray constitutes a favorable sign 
in the morning— an unfavorable one in the 
evening. The clouds are full of meaning in 
them9elve9. I f  they are soft, undefined and 
feathery, the weather will be fine; if the edges 
are hard, sharp and definite, it will be foul. 
Generally speaking, any deep, unusual hoes be
token wind and rain, while more quiet and mod
erate tint9 bespeak fair weather. Simple as 
these maxims are, the British Board of Trade 
has thought fit to publish them for the use of 
seafaring men.

BRIEF ITEMS.
Tup. bill which ha* been introduced in the Massa

chusetts Legislature, oatcnMlbiy “Regulating the 
Practice of Medicine," has already aroused a strong 
sentiment of opposition among the liberal-minded 
people of the Commonwealth. Two hearings have 
been given before the Committee on Public Health 
at the State House, at which arguments have been 
advanced for and agalnat the proposed hill—the re- 
monNtrnnts making out mach the best case; and 
the latter will probably aacceed In defeating this 
Iniquitous and unpopular legislation.

After closing her lectnres In San Francisco, Mrs. 
Ernma Hardinge Britton will apeak In 8 alt Lake 
City and other places on her way East, previous to 
going to Europe.

While Mr. J. Frank Baxter occupied the Music 
Hall platform Id Bangor on Sundays, throagh the 
month of February, he filled in the time on week 
evenings by speaking in uomerous of the neighbor
ing towns. The Sundays of March are to be de
voted by Mr. B. to towns and cities in the vicinity 
of Boston.

The various Spiritualist Societies of Boston are 
enjoy lug a season of great Interest and harmony, 
under the ministration1* of various gifted Insplra- 
lonnl speakers.

The cause of Spiritualism seems to bo advancing 
In Wisconsin. The Northern Wisconsin Spiritual
ists lately held a three days* Quarterly Convention 
at Omro, at which the officers were chosen for the 
ensuing yearelnterestlng addresses were delivered, 
and much interest was manifested. The birthday 
of Thomas Paine was appropriately celebrated at 
Omro. at Spiritualist Hall; and a Liberal League 
was formed, with fifty-one charter members.

Mr. Lyman C. Howe lately completed a two 
months' engagement with the First 8odety of 
Spiritualists of Cleveland, Ohio, where he has 
given much satisfaction, and was succeeded by Mr. 
W. J. Colville for two or three weeks. It Is hoped 
by the Society that Mrs. Emma Hardinge Britten 
will be with them on “Anniversary Day," March 
31st.

The proceedings at Brooklyn Everett Hall Spir
itual Conference, Brooklyn, N. Y.f Saturday even
ing, Feb. 14. were more than commonly Interesting. 
Mrs. J. W. Stowe, of California, delivered an ad
dress on “the legal disabilities of married women, 
widows and orphans," and there were short ad
dresses by Mrs. Jennie Foster and Mr. F. Has lam, 
together with character delineations by Mrs. H. A 
Cate.

The Rellgio-Philosophical Journal of Feb. 14th 
contains a portrait and an Interesting and truthful 
biographical sketch of Mrs. Emma K. Tuttle, wife 
of onr valued correspondent, Hudson Tuttle, and 
formerly Miss Emma Rood. Mrs. Tuttle Is a poet 
of oo mean power and reputation. We have marked 
several poetic gems of hers for future Insertion in 
the Voice.

Ex-Superintendent Kiddle lectured lately in New 
York City on the “Salvation of Souls." He took 
strong ground against eternal punishment aud “hell 
fire," and proved conclusively that those dogmas 
were not Included In the original manuscripts of 
the New Testament, hut were evidently the Inven
tions and Interpolated forgeries of monks and 
priests.

Much Interest la being manifested In Washington, 
1). C., and vicinity In the sublime troths of the 
Spiritual Phllosopny.

The third annual dinner of the Free Lecture As
sociation took place at East Dennis, Mass., Feb. 4, 
when one hundred and fifty plates were set, and a 
good time eoJoyed after dinner, with a play, 
speeches and songs; after which the officers were 
elected. Spiritualism Is flourishing In East Dennis, 
and the Lecture Association Is In a prosperous 
condition.
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Tin: Klrk.svillc (Mo.) Journal says: ''Mr. Fish- 
luck lectures at Owa>co, Afllim find Uiilonvllle, 
ivgulariv. lie is cngâ oil to ilellver ten tINcour.scs 
in lllltioN. in ahoui a month from this time."

B. F. I'litlei vvood lectnreil at Albany, N.  ̂ ., 
Fehruliy I5th, mid at the Farker Memorial, Bos- 
toil, thel>:,ntl.

Frol'. J. M. Allen i> a.nalu busy In Hattie Creek, 
where he is fillin'; his engagement for the live Sun
days of February.

The State University of Kansas, Is opeu to both
Sexes.

A Social Science Association was organized lu 
New York city, January 2 1st, with Mrs. Hope 
Whipple as president, for ladies.

Geo. \Y. Webster, of Bonair, Iowa, has secured 
five handred acres of improved laud, as the basis 
of an Industrial School for boys and girls. It Is 
free from religious dogmas.

Lascll Seminary, at Auburndale, Mass., is taking 
a leading place iu practical education, while Dot 
neglectftil of securing the best teachers in the 
classics and mu>!c. Miss Parloa has a large class 
iu cookiug, without extra cost to pupils. There Is 
also a class in the scientific cutting and fitting of 
garments.

Seuator Dawes has introduced a bill into the 
United States Senate providing for the restoration 
of the Ponca Iudiaus to their old reservation. The 
evideuce before the Seuate Committee Is very dam
aging to the agents of the Indiau Bureau.

Dou’t forget the Fair now belug held' at Boffin's 
Bower, 1031 Washington street, Boston. Jennie 
Collins is doing a good work, and this effort of hers 
to provide free dinners for working-girls deserves 
to receive liberal support.

IFor the “Voice o! Angels."]

WILLIE.
BT WALTER a. n e A T H .

W e ’ t e  m friend th at's  crossed the river,
Entered in ihe Summer-land,

Greeted friends who went before him—
Joined the happy Angel-band.

In oar visions we can see him 
Sitting in those heavenly bowers,

Listening to the strains of music.
Gazing at the lovely flowers.

Soon wc too shall cross the river,
Sosn we'll Join the Angel-hand,

We shall meet and know our loved one 
In that happy Spirit-land.

J a v p b e v , N . H.

PEARLS FROM SPIRIT LIFE. 
THROUGH DR. W. L. JACK. HAVERHILL, M8 .

AMKNO T. WITHERS.

S ome men, indeed, and muny there are, 
drop deeds of kindness from their fingers, 
which couut in eternity to their honor and 
glory more than strings of pearls, or gems, 
or rubies ; and it is to you, oh, tried, true 
and constant friend of the children of sor
row and want, that these words arc 
penned. You, indeed, are gathering for 
yourself those gem6 that shall shine iu 
your crown of peace through the life here 
ou earth; and in your contest for the 
rights of these children you are battling 
with those jewels of truth that shall, in 
the life hereafter, illumine your path in 
worlds of glorified usefulness.

We are happy, indeed, when wc see your 
pen or pencil writing upon life’s pages the

living truths of Spirit power and manitesl- 
ations unto (he children of men, given 
through our instruments, the Mediums ot 
your curth-laud.

Fear not, beloved one ; yon are encom
passed about and around with an innumer
able throng of living witnesses, who tes
tify of the spirit. Be of good courage ; 
thy' faith, indeed, hath made thee whole. 
I would that you should still further know 
that your labor is not in vain. The jewels 
that you have set in the type of the truths 
of your gems of peace and mercy are the 
crowning efforts of your life’s aim. With 
Angels and all those grand celestial Spir
its who have passed ou triumphantly 
through seas of trouble before you, and 
are now resting in abodes of peace, shall 
you triumph over your enemies, and reign 
victorious here, and with the friends “Over 
There.”

You have done a noble work, and many 
have worked through you for the achieve
ment of their purpose. Yours is a work 
of truth and love. You have naught, 
therefore, to fear or tremble for.

With our best wishes, believe me, yours, 
in Spirit-life,

A meno T. W ithers.
To Jonathan M. Roberts.

CALI8TA.

W e l l , Maffitt, how do you do? I only 
step in to let you know that I came with 
Emma and Aaron, and I am happy, and 
living in Spirit-life. I have been home 
and seen mother, and father, and a l l ; and 
I wish mother to rest assured that I am no 
longer the sickly child I once was, but 
that I am free from nil cure, and no longer 
a dependent child of earth. My dear 
mother will have a beautiful home when 
she comes. You sec, mother is fra il: but 
just as her strength is, so shall her 
days he.

Well, this is all I can do, now, I guess. 
I died young. I lived in Maine, not far 
from Portland. Well I must go. I live 
again. Calista.

DORA.

O h , how delightful the sensation that 
took possession of my new Spirit-senses 
—of my birth, dear Charley, into the af
ter life. And how joyous it was on my 
en tree  into the holy world of peace. I 
met Father W . there; and oh, dear 
Charley, he looked so beautiful, so peace
ful. I knew, then, that it was lie and 
others that I saw when you were stunding 
around my bedside, prior to my departure 
for the Spirit-world.

I have my Imhc, now. All is peace, 
and rest, and quiet, with mo, I shall 
meet you when you come, and greet you

with a wife’s fondes t  love and constancy 
of sp i r i t .  D ora.

M.
T in: camel still travels the desert, am] 

the sands still cover the desert; hut whore 
can yo find the stops of the camel when 
the storm has ceased? Yet the Arnli 
knows, ho alone cun tell, and with pationce 
he pursues hi3  journey, knowing that ore 
long he will reach his oasis, and tborc 
drink in his delights and rest with enuc. 
Learn lessons, oh, finites, of patience, 
and from the camel learn endurance, for 
humanity's sake, and profit thoreby. The 
prints alone make the impression hidden 
beneath the sand ; so make thine beneutb 
the outer surface, that angels and angelic 
souls alone may read of your good inten
tions and grand inspirations. Why, the 
crescent shines as beautifully on the des
ert as on the fertile fields or flowery gar
dens of other lands. And the stars, with 
their beautiful points, shine brightly for 
thee on thy desert, making to spring up 
oases of success for you and yours. The 
two hidden points I still retain for you, 
as the brighter spots in your sun on high. 
On these two points rest thy soul iu secur
ity, and thy heart and thy loved ones sbull 
he filled with joy unspeakable, and Allah’s 
children, with the Star of the East, shall 
drink from the well of joy.

To E . R. Stickney, from M.

MESSAGE FROM THORVALDSEN.
THROUGH MIIM. SUSAN OOODIIUE WAONER.

T he light breaks o’er me, the gloriousO 9 u
light, I feel as one fresh awakened from a 
deep sleep— a dreamless sleep— and yet 
not dreamless. W hat a strange sensation! 
What a curious conglomeration of facts 
and fancies ! One moment I have been 
tossed on the surging sea, with the stars 
hidden, and the moon obscured in dark 
ness, then shining forth with refulgent 
light. I am conscious of volition, of mo
tion, continuous motion, of vibration. The 
world seems to he a great harp, to play 
with my emotion. J want to work. Will 
you furnish me with material, that I may 
restore my lost art?— nay, not lost, only 
suspended, that it may he restored to its 
pristine beauty and grandeur.

It is marvellous, it is wonderful, that 
the Spirit can model, hut it can. But I 
am not a Spirit; J have a form. Fool my 
drapery ; I am living, breathing, moving. 
Give mo a subject. What shall it bo?— 
my own soul’s imagery? Ah, that will do; 
I can work now ; I can retouch tho old 
pictures, reanimate the old forms, rekindle 
the old fires. W hy do I talk so? I can
not t e l l : a strange desire comes over roeC
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to l)e known ,  In ho loved,  to ho chcriMhcd. 
Now I urn only m utter. I tool it, I know  
i t ; hut I am stil l  T h orva ld sen .

I F or the Vnlco o f Antfel*.]

IN MICMORI AM.
II V M. rIN'.HI'HA SIIRIJlAMP.lt.

Tim oartli Ip drapnl In robos <<»' crystal inim,
Rciplonihmt In Its Nlilinmorlnjf, shining wlilto;

The gold mi nun n iron inn w arm ly  from on high,
Knlloctlng harkwiinl glunini of brilliant light;

TliIn In tlio NurtNon of tbo passing your 
Whon Ood thought host to call hla lovod nway, 

lloyond thu Nhodowa of tho lonely tomh,
To higher ronlms, whoro ahlnea ctnrnnl <hty.

Oil, It wns mo to that spotless roho* of Know,
Like some flilr bridal garment rich and ram,

Should dock thu onrth whon thou want called to go,
To Join tho choiring Angol* "Over There";

For thou wort fair aa cryptal, chaste an Ice,
Tliy pplrlt caught no taint In passing through;

Tliy rnorlnl llfo wan froo from aln and vice,
And ovory act was gonial, warm and true.

We cannot wish thee back, for thou nrt gono 
To Join tho workora of the Heavenly L*nd,

Who toll to liberate the mighty throng 
Environed by Oppression's Iron hand.

But aotnotlmoN, whon our hearts nro and nnd lono,
Wo long to moot thee once more, faco to face,

To recognlzo tlieo once more aa our own 
In nil thy Spirit's lovely, shining grace.

’TIm truo wo mlas tboo from the mortal side,
But yot wo fool thoe with us na of yore;

We know that hoavon's gatoa are opon wldo,
And tbou canat come to greot us a» beforo;

And sometimes, when the soul la calm nnd still,
We tool thy saintly prosonco with us here,

Thy swoot caress and gentle whlNpora thrill 
Our spirit* with their music sweet and dear.

We do not need this season to recall 
The tender memory of departed days;

Sweet recollections, bright aa sunbeams fait,
Of nil thy counttoss loving, gentle «vnys.

But wo would bring a tribute now to thee,
And bless thee In thy happy homo above,

And bring thoe on this anniversary 
This recognition of tby deathless love.

Doar sister, may thy Father's tender love 
Encircle thoe In bands of holy light,

And gentle Pence, so like a snowy dove,- 
Enfold thee In bor pinions shining bright;

And may thu blessing of a calm, puro soul 
ltofloct from thy sweet Spirit down to those 

Of us who, striving for tho hoavenly goal,
Need strength and pntionco for our souIm' roposo. 

FRniioA ry 20nr.

[For tho Voice of Angels.J

“IT MEANS SOMETHING.”
No. IfiOft Noutii Ttii St., Piim.a., Pa.

“It means something/’ or “there is 
something in it,” are very often the ex
pressions of those who, for the first time, 
witness ii physical phenomenon or receive 
a Spirit-message or communication. Some 
are satisfied with this as a conclusion, and 
others from this point examine further, nnd 
surely as they seek, they find ; and ns they 
ask, they receive. Our doubts are trait
ors, and to be uncertain and undetermined 
in judgment upon any question of seem
ing, or real importance to us, creates in 
the mind nn unrest and annoyance almost 
unbearable ; and yet the nightmnre is cher
ished as an old and favorite companion.

How then is it with such as 1 claim to 
be, nnmely, a thorough Spiritualist, who 
accepts all that comes to him, rather than 
by rejecting some, run the risk of losing

something valuable, or musing an affront 
to some ministering Spirit on an errand of 
mercy? I have been told in eominunion 
that Spirits expected to be treated like 
friends, or well-wishers, at least. 'Phis

fits me exactly. There (tomes in the mn- 
gcniality. “That means something ; there 
is something in that” !

Then the great and most important idea, 
or rather fact, in our philosophy, stated

suggests a thought, that too mnny of the as he has it, that “it will interest him (me)
Angel-world are treated badly by proud 
and self-willed mortals, who, I verily be
lieve, will regret their insolent and contu
macious conduct in this life, but most as
suredly in the next.

These thoughts have been suggested to 
my mind by reading the message o f  Spirit 
William Fisher, in the V o ic e  o f  Feb 1 st. 
To understand him, and to understand me 
fully in what I am about to write, permit 
me to quote him largely. He says, “ I 
have become deeply interested in this Spir
itual Philosophy and its promulgation 
among men, and being naturally endowed 
with considerable force and energy, I en
ter into it with all my heart and soul. J 
go about here und there, seeking to draw 
others to investigate thi9 truth for them- 
selves, and in Philadelphia I have found 
one whose mental capacity assimilates so 
well with mine that I can use him &8  an 
instrument for my work very considerably 
at times, especially in the public meetings 
and I think it will interest him to know 
that he is assisting a congenial spirit to 
perform that work which is necessary for 
him to do, in order to complete his earthly 
experience. The gentleman’s name is J o 
seph W ood ; so I have heard him called; 
we in Spirit pay little attention to external 
names.”

If I had not been somewhat accustomed 
to receiving communications and messages 
from the Spirit-world through the columns 
of the Voice, I should have been startled 
if not shocked, at the view of it in print 
After a second perusal, the strangeness 
and importance of the thing was more rec
oncilable to my Spiritual experience anc 
the view I have of the beautiful philoso
phy. Very naturally, its consideration in 
the light of a truthful subject, made a se
rious or imposing impression upon my 
mind, and evolved many thoughts, of 
which I submit the following:

First, then, the idea that it is possible 
for a Spirit to know of mortals, and de
termine the character of their mental and 
moral natures, and to act upon their un
derstanding and wills in any direction and 
for any desirable purpose. This fact 
alone is enough to startle the credulity oi 
any mortal, intelligent or otherwise. In 
this connection and just here let me say 
that what he states as to his interest in the 
Spiritual Philosophy, and his “seeking to 
draw others into investigating this truth,”

to know that he is assisting a congenial 
spirit to perform that work which it nec
essary for him to do, in order to complete 
his earthly experience.” “Interest me to 
know,” e tc .! Yes, indeed, it is of inter
est to m e; for it accords so closely with 
my feelings in that particular means of 
aiding the needy on the other side of life. 
That I am willing and anxious to give my
self, heart and soul, to the glorious work 
of the redemption of Spirits, as well as 
mortals, I am conscious of, not as a duty, 
hut as a pleasure, in the love of doing 
good.

My unknown friend, who knows me so 
well, is to me a stranger: but in my ad
herence to the practical sentiment of en
tertaining strangers, for thereby have an
gels been entertained unawares, he is 
welcome (and any others) to use me to 
his best service and uses. Let me help 
him to work out his salvation as best I 
may. The fact, a principle in our philoe- 
phy, that mortals can he used as instru
ments, and may assist a Spirit to perform 
the work necessary for it to do, in order to 
complete his or her earthly experience, is 
one that wc ought to consider in the light 
of its importance, as doing unto others as 
we would have them do unto us. Thus 
shall we or do we perform a part, making 
up an earthly experience which will un
doubtedly tell in our favor in the settle
ment of accounts with ourselves, when 
good and had deeds come up in memory 
for adjustment.

It has been my practice to allow unfor
tunate Spirits to come with a welcome, 
believing, as I do, that their coming back 
to earth, in most cases, is to complete
their Earthly experience— if so, forbid 
them not.

In conclusion, allow me to express my 
gratification at the following part of the 
communication, nnmely, “ I am shown here 
by a little angel of light, who guides 
him,” (me.) Who will not recognize this
as the loving work of that Angel-birdie, 
"Little Helen” ?

Still let me add, that, at a Circle since 
seeing the communication, the Spirit of 
William Fisher wa9 present, nnd addressed 
me in such terms as to make it cognizable 
as he of the “Angel Voice.”

Yours, truly, j . w.

He that cannot forgive others, breaks the 
bridge over which he must pass himself
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LABOR.
ANOTHER VERIFICATION.

Wkst Gkoton. Mass., Feb. 5, 1980.
THE SPIR ITU A L RECORD.

Timonon James Madison Allkn.—1864.
N p.v k r  l inger ,  w h en  th e  loved ones 

Call thee on and on to work I
Never hesitate, hut conquer 

All the fears that round theo lurk.

Nature’s ways ore those of labor—
Idleness no'or finds a place;

Work, then, with a trill, dear earth-friends. 
Work, hi benefit the race.

Love to labor; it will strengthen,
It will give theo power sublime

To lncroa«o the Joys of living 
On the shifting sands of time.

Life at best 19 but a spring-lime,
But n soason to prepare

For the glorious time of harvest.
For the beauteous upper air.

Labor on, in hearty good-will;
T*aber on, thy race to save

From the snares of sin and ignorance,
Now so rife this side the grave.

And when Death reveals the glories 
Of the upper worlds of bliss,

Ton'll have nothing to atone for,
Nothing to regret In this.

H ouse P la n ts .— Dust, dry air, insects and 
over-watering, are the chief draw-backs to con
tend with. By placing some light covering 
over them while sweeping, and an occasional syr
inging in the kitchen sink, with 9ponging the 
leaves of the smooth-leaved plants, remember
ing that it injures rough-leaved plants to wet 
them freqnently, the first great enemy to their 
health maybe controlled. Insects may be kept 
under by fumigation with tobacco smoke. 
Over-watering and lack of drainage probably 
destroy more plants than drought. The hand
some glazed pots need especial attention. Some
thing must be placed in the bottom of them to 
make an open layer; broken crockery, cinders, 
anything coarse, will do, covered with moss to 
keep the earth from washing down. When the 
surface of the soil is muddy an hour after water
ing, be sure something is wrong.

Were I, O God, in churcbless lands remaining, 
Far from all voice of teachers or divines,

My soul would find, in flowers of thy ordaining, 
Priests, sermons, shrines.—[ffora't S m ith .

VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE.
F ond du Lac, Wis., Feb. 3, 1880.

Mr. D e n s m o r e : —  D ear Brother,— By re
quest of Mrs. Dora Ham, I writs to acknowl
edge a communication in the V o ic e  o f  A n g els  
through M. T. Shelhamer, from Mrs. Sophia 
Johnston, who passed to the Higher Life, near 
Fond du Lac, Wis., some three years ago.

The communication came in some of the last 
Autumn numbers. My V o ic e  containing the 
message is lent, and I do not remember the 
date. However, Mrs. Ham says it “sounds just 
like rna’s talk,” is anxious to hear from her 
mother again, and wishes her to say something 
more definite in relation to her family, calling 
them by name.

I have frequently heard Mrs. Johnston speak

Mr. D. C. D e n s m o r e  : — D ea r B r o th e r ,—  
During the past year I have had a number of 
communications through M. T. Shelhamer, in 
the V o ic e  o f  A n o e l s . The one from Mi99 
Carrie Hartwell I supposed her friends would 
have recognized ere this. They reside in Fitch
burg, Mass. However, it is correct in every 
minutirc. She was passionately fond of flow
ers, as she intimates. Also the message from 
Mrs. Eunice Clapp was correct. She tells of a 
beautiful quilt she made for a fair, which wa9 
truly characteristic of her.

[ N o t e .— There being no name signed to 
this, I presume it was an oversight. If the 
author will send us her name, we will insert it 
in our next.— P ub.]

E r r o r  is co n stan tly  rep ea ted  in ac tio n , 
therefo re  th e  tru e  shou ld  be u n w earied ly  re 
peated  in words.

MESSAGES TO BE PUBLISHED.
THROUGH m. t . shelhamer.

Sophia Heath ; Clara E. Staples; John Kel
ly: Eva May Clark.

THROUGH DR. W. I.. JACK, HAVERHILL, MASS.

Emma S. T. Milliken ; John Albert Dresser ; 
Sister Hattie; Louisa; Lizzie to G. A. B .; 
Emma to Maffit; Little Carrie.

THROUGH DR. O.
From Robert Hare to Dr. Fahnestock.

THROUGH C. E. WINANS.
Mrs. Elizabeth Minns.

THROUGH W E 9T IN G L E .

Caleb HutchinL^n.

“TU N IE” FUND.
We have been requested by the Band controlling the ties 

tiny of this paper to call upon thoso of our patrons who are 
Able, to contribute to u fund for sending the V o i c e  o p  A n 

g e l s  fr e e  to those unable to pay for It. To any anil ull our 
patrons who can send any amount, if evor so small, for the 
above purpose, we will credit the amount they may send, in 
the next Issue of (he paper.

81ncc our last, we have received the following donations to
the "Tunie" Fund:

D W. Hamhly, Snake Lake Vulley, Cal., . 80.35
Asa Ware, Boswell, O h io ,....................................0.33
Z., Cleveland, O h i o , ...........................................5.00
“A Friend,” Hammonton, N. J............................. 0.35
Esther Rutsell, Redding, Mich., . . 0.28
Joseph Klnsov, Cincinnati,Ohio, . . 5.00
J. P. Cunningham, Rich wood, Ohio, . . 0.35
M. A-Giles, Charlton Depot, Mass., . , 0.35
Mrs. D. Hlgbee, Burton P. O., Mich. . . 1.00

OUR CLUB RATES.
Any one who will procure six new subscribers, to be sent 

to one nddre6s, may forward their names and nddress, with 
money for live, keeping back ihe price of one ($1.63) for 
commission.

MISS M. T. SHELHAMER,
Medical Medium, 403 E. 7th St., between H and 

I 8tB., South Boston, Mass.,
Presorlbcs for, and treats all kinds of Diseases. Lung, 

Liver and Kldnev Complaints are specialllos. Particular at
tention paid to Stomach DlMonies.

Terms for Examination, Advice, and Prescription, $1.00.
Office hours, 0 A. M. to 4 P. M., on Mondays and Thurs

days only.
Pnrtlos writing, enclose fee, stamp, and statomont of 

symptoms.

M e n . Irik B .  E d d y *
BUSINESS AND TEST MEDIUM,

fcrTho above pnpor In published weekly, under the &ai. 
pices of tho Flr*t Society of Spli I tun lists of Chicago, con
taining Dlscourson and Poems through tho Modlumiblpof

MRS. CORA L. V. RICHMOND, 
and other matters pertaining to the Spiritual Philosophy.

Subscription price, two dollars per year; aoven dollara for 
five copies one year; single copies flve conta. Specimen onp- 
tea sent free. Address GRIFFEN BROTHERS, Publisher*, 
104 Ln Salle Street, Chicago, 111.

RELI6I0-PHIL0S0PHICAL JOURNAL,
A Large Ei^lit-Page Weekly Papor, De« 

voted to Spiritualism.
Established lu 1883, It has overcomo nil opposition, and 

hns attained a standing nnd circulation unprecedented ln the 
history of liberal publications. The most profound and bril
liant writers and deepest thinkers In the spiritualistic rook* 
w i  ito for tho .Jo u r n a l . Through able correspondents lthia 
facilities unequalled for gathering all news of interest to the 
enuse, and careful, reliable reports of pheuomcna.

NEW SCALE OF PRICES.
[Strictly In advance; paper to be Invariably stopped at the 

expiration of the time paid for.]
One copy one year.........................................................82J4

“ " six m o n t h s , ...........................................136
Clubs of Five, Yearly Subscribers, sent in at one time, 10.00 
Clubs of Ten, Yearly Subscribers, sent In at one time,

and an extra copy to the getter-up of the Club, . 90.00
Hereafter we shall make no charge to the subscriber for 

postage.
Remittances should be made by Money Order, Registered 

Letter, or Draft on New York, payable to

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

B A N N E R  O F  L I G H T ,
T H E  O L D E S T  J O U R N A L  IN T H E  W O R L D  DEVOTED TO T O

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

ISSUED W E E K L Y
AT NO 9 MONTGOMERY PLACE, BOSTON, MASS.COLBY & RICH,

P u  b l i a  1i e r a  a n d  P r o p r i e t o r s .
Isaac B. Rich, . . . . .  Business Manager.
Luther Colby.............................Editor,
John W. Day........................Associate Editor.

A i d e d  b y  a  la r g e  c o r p s  o f  a b le  w r ite r s .

The Banner la n llr6t-clnaaf eight page Family Newspaper, 
containing forty columns ef interesting and inetrnoiiveread
ing, embracing a Liternry Department ; reports of 8pirltail 
Lectures; Original Eisayp, upon Spiritual, Philosophies!
and Scientific Subjects. Editorial Department; Spirit-Mce* 
sago Department. Contributions by the most talented
writers In the world, etc., etc.

Terms o p  SunaoRiPTiON, i n  Advance.—Per Year. $3.00; 
Six Months, 81.50; Three Months, 7fl cents, 

f ly  P o s ta g e  F re e .
In reinittlngby mail, a Post-Office Money Order ou Boston, 

or a Draft on a Bnnk or Banking House iu Boston or New 
York City, pnyablo to the order of Colby A  llloh, le prefer
able to Bnnk Notes, since, should the Order or Draft bo lost 
or stolen, it can be renewed without our loss or the s-iider 

f ly  S p e c im e n  c o p ie s  sent, f r e t ,
A d v e r t i s e m e n t s  p u b l i s h e d  a t  t w e n t y  c e n t s  p e r  line for the 

f i r s t ,  a n d  f i f t e e n  c e n t s  p e r  l i n e  f o r  o u e n  s u b s e q u e n t  insertion

MIND AND MATTER.
A SPIRITUALIST PAPER, PUBLISHED WEEKLY IN 

PHILADELPHIA. PENN.
A  S P E C I A L  I N D E P E N D E N T  A N D  L I B E R A L  S P IR IT • 

U A L  J O U R N A L .

P  U  n  h  I  C  A  T  I  O N  O F F I C E .

S e c o n d  S t o r y  IVo. 7 1 3  S u n  90 m  S tre e t, 
P h i l a d e l p h i a .

J. M. R o b e r t s  . . . .  P u b l i s h e r  a n d  Eorroi.

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION.
To mall subscribers, $2.16 per annum; 81.00 for 8 montha; 

67 c-ents for 3 months, payable In ndvnncc.
Single copies of the paper, six cents—to be hnd at the prin

cipal news stands. Sample copies froo.

CLUB RA.TE8 FOR ONE YEAR.
Five copies one year, free of postage . 81.00
Ten 1 , l . . .  16.00
T w en ty ............... " 90 00

This la a aplondid opportunity for News Agents In all parti 
of tho country to realize a handsome profit, without Inver 
Ing their cash capital.

in public, an d  do th in k  th e  m essage very c h a r
acteristic  of her. C o r d e l ia  T a in t o r .

F riendship, like iron, is fragile, if ham-
-  .u r A i l  . . .  Slfl n Alt

6 6 6  F u l t o n  S t . ,  C l i l e n g o ,  I I I -

LUTHER PAINE,
C l n l r v o y n n t  A c  M iig n o t lc  H e a l e r

A d d re s s—E ih n iiu k o h . J o h n s o n  Co .. Ind.

C E. WINANS,
Teat Clairvoyant and Bnaineaa Medium.

He can diagnose disease, road the past and future by • 
lock 0 1  hair; also glvo advloo In business matters. Bj  re- 
mlttimrono dollar and two throe-cent stamps will Insure 
nroiniit attention. Direct all letter* to Edinburg, Ini.


