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BIOGRAPHY AND ADVENTURES

OF THB

DAVENPORT BROTHERS.

CHAPTER L
INTRODUCTORY.

ProBABLY no era of the world’s history has been so
replete with evidences of man’s immortality, or so full of
testimonies to the fact that this, even with all its amazing
achievements, is but the beginning of his career of great-
ness, whether viewed with reference to a post mortem ex-
istence, an active life beyond the grave, or the possibilities
and probabilities of the race on earth.

Of all that has had a tendency to startle men, revolu-
tionize previous methods of thinking, and to effect radical
changes in mind, politics, morals, and religion, unquestion-
ably the greatest, most potent and subtle, wide-reaching
and radical, has been that grand movement, whereby, to the
minds of millions, man’s continued existence after death has
been physically and sensibly demonstrated ; and among the
multitudinous agencies whereby this radical movement and
change has been, and still is being, effected, the Brothers
Davenport confessedly stand pre-eminent among the many
thousands whose mission appears to lie in that direction.

The life, experience, and mission of these two most ex-

traordinary young men constitute the historic task allotted
9



10 : PARENTAGE.

to the writer by the seemingly accidental circumstance of
his having attended one of their séances.

The parents of these two strangely-organized men are
still living. Ira Davenport, sen., is in body and spirits
apparently but little older than his boys ; while their mother,
I am told, is as fresh and youthful as are most women of
but half her years; and she, no doubt, owes this to the fact
that through her veins courses a rich stream of healthy,
strong, genuine English blood; for she was born in merry
England, and, like all other English girls, was brought
up, as girls should be, on good, common, solid, healthy
food ; had plenty of sunshine and fresh air; and was not
pampered to death upon sweets and poisonous cakes, candies,
and other abominations, as are nine in every ten of Amer-
ican girls. It has been said that there is a streak of mean-
ness in every New-Englander. It may not be so; but, if
it is, bad table-management while they are young must be
the producing cause.

Mis. Davenport, sen., is descended from an ancient Eng-
lish family of considerable importance,-and can point to an
ancestry high on the genealogical scroll.

Emigrating to this country at an early age, she eventu-
ally was married, in the year 1839, to Ira Davenport; and
from this union sprang the remarkable personages, a portion
of the experience of whose lives and deeds it s the writer’s
task to record in the following pages.

Ira Davenport, sen., was born in the town of Skane- -
ateles, Onondaga County, State of New York, in the year
1816 ; his ancestry being American, immediately, but re-
motely purely English. His marriage took place in Chau-
tauqua County, New York, at the date already specified.

Mr. Davenport was for many years connected with the
civil department of the State Government; and, latterly,
with the police of his native State. At the present time, he
is in the enjoyment of a sound constitution, and the health
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consequent upon a life devoted to usefulness, and totally
dissociated from all habits detrimental to either mind or
body: indeed, but few married people present a finer picture
of good health, well-preserved youth, and personal calm and
happiness, than do these two persons; and doubtless to this
pregnant fact, #2nd the legitimate consequences resultant
therefrom, the world, and the age in which we live, is in-
debted for these wonderful children, an4 the still more won-
derful mission to which they have been called, and con-
cerning which the reader’s close attention is about to be
challenged.

Nearly all peculiar traits of mind, morals, and person, are,
to a great extent, transmitted from parents to children;
sometimes directly, but more frequently in a modified form
and degree. Occasionally, a trait of the parents will become
a positive quality and characteristic of the child, sometimes
amounting to a passion. Fathers not unfrequently transmit
themselves almost wholly to their children; but, more fre-
quently, qualities, passions, virtues, and personal traits are
inherited from the mother.

This fact is too well established to require historic state-
ments in proof; and, in the case of the young members of
the Davenport family, this great hereditary law is seen to
admirable advantage in its mysterious but positive manifes-
tations. .

In the female line of the elder Davenport’s family, for
several generations, powers and qualities bordering on the
supernatural have been quite common characteristics; but
not so in the male line.

The same peculiarity also marked the female branch of
Mrs. Davenport’s ancestry; and many strange, and, until
recently, quite inexplicable phenomena, of a hyperphysical

" nature, occurred in the persons and presence of several of
her female progenitors, a single illustration of which will
suffice as an index to a long category of an entire class of
strange and very peculiar occurrences.



12 THE MYSTERY OF THE CLOCK.

One day, while Mrs. Davenport was yet quite young in
years, she was engaged in the usual avocations of the kitchen,
when the clock suddenly attracted her attention, at which
unusual occurrence she very naturally looked up at it, and,
while doing so, suddenly heard a voice bidding her observe
and particularly mark the hour as indicased by the hands
of the clock, for at that precise moment her dear and aged
mother had passed from the shores of sublunary time, place,
trial, and circumstance, and gone over the dark and myste-
rious river of death, to commence an endless career of good,
use, and beauty, in the limitless fields of God’s great eter-
nal shores on the farther side of time.

The young woman, albeit somewhat used to occurrences
of a similar or cognate nature, was, nevertheless, quite star-
tled at the event, but felt as if she ought to pay heed to
what was so strangely impressed upon her mind ; and there-
fore she obeyed the mystical injunction, and, to her great
surprise, subsequently ascertained that her mother had in-
deed exchanged her mortal for an immortal state at the
very moment indicated by the hands of the clock.

How such a thing could come to pass, and what agencies
were engaged in the matter, is not the historian’s province
at this point to either inquire or suggest. But the fact is
immutable, and worth a score of theories.

So, also, among Mr. Davenport’s ancestry on the female
side, many very strange and singular occurrences took
place; all tending directly to establish the fact, that, in some
mysterious manner, a power not of earth, or of flesh and
blood, yet quite loving and intelligent, was intimately asso-

_ciated with, and frequently, and by vatious methods, indi-
cated, both a deep and friendly interest, and a tender,
powerful, and benevolent solicitude.

"The female lihes, on both sides, were said to be re-
markably gifted with healing power over diseased minds
‘and bodies too; and that to such an extent as to occasion
no little celebrity in their several neighborhoods.



GRANDMOTHER STREETER. 13

Mr. Davenport’s grandmother, it appears, was also re-
markably gifted in several respects; for not only was she a
natural nurse and physician, but was also a marked seeress,
and as such was noted far and wide. At the unusual age
of fourscore years and ten, she had frequent mysterious
intimations that this or that person was sick, and needed-her
aid; whereupon, donning bonnet and shawl, she forthwith
sallied out upon her errand and mission of mercy, and never
went in vain; for, like many of old, the gift of healing went
with her, and blessed health attended on her ministrations.

She very frequently saw and foretold things that subse-
quently came to pass, and with such accuracy, that her rep-
utation in that respect became firmly established.

Speaking with a person of rare judgment and experience
in occult matters, on the very point on which the writer is
now treating, the opinion was advanced, that the invisible.
powers — whether they be of the angelic orders, or disem-
bodied men and women, formerly of and now visiting this
earth again for redemptive and educational purposes; in
other words, the power behind the veil —had, possibly for
generations back, been laboring with and operating on the
progenitors of the Davenport youths, for the express purpose
of obtaining the very results now triumphantly achieved.

The idea is not an unsound one, and may be and is,
probably, based on something far more solid than mere
conjecture.

The poet has told us that, —

“ There’s a divinity that shapes our ends,
Rough-hew them how we will; "

and it may be that this family is an illustrative case in
point.

Ira Davenport, sen., is himself a seer by nature; as an
illustrative instance of which he not long since told the
writer of these pages, that, some five and twenty years ago
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he frequently had visions of events, places, things, incidents,
circumstances, localities, and individuals, which, in his sub-
sequent life and experience, came to pass, and were seen
and recognized, even after the lapse of a quarter of a
century between the visions and their actual realization.

The last few lines are suggestive of some grand thoughts,
which we hope to present in another section of this history.

Another fact of importance in this connection is, that Mr.
Davenport’s grandmother was raised among the Shaking
Quakers; from whom she seceded at the age of eighteen
years, and then became a communicant of the Baptist
Church, remaining so from that time till her death, which
took place at the extraordinary age of a century, and one
year over.

The church to which she became attached was held in a
village schoolhouse, and was presided over for a period of
forty years by a venerable minister of the gospel of Jesus
Christ, who was known as Elder Darling.

Mrs. Streeter (for that was the old lady’s name) always
occupied a seat close beside the little elevated desk which
served as pulpit: and those who worshipped in the house
counted quite as much upon seeing the venerable dame in
her accustomed place on Sundays as they did upon seeing
Elder Darling himself; nor were they often disappointed in
their expectation.

The elder was an eloquent and impassioned preacher, and
often in his flights would seem to be scaling the very pinnacles
of heaven itself, or as if some sudden and divine energy
was pouring into his soul from the flood-gates of the
empyrean Jordan. Upon such occasions, when he had
announced something startling or unusual, he would turn
toward the old lady, and ask, “Is not that true, Granny
Streeter ?” Whereupon she would, with upturned face, gaze
as it were into the deep mysterious sky above her; and at
the end of a few moments her face would beam and light
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up with an intelligent, rapt expression, and she would
audibly reply, “It is,” or “ It is not,” as the case might be:
nor did the good elder ever take umbrage, even when she -
gave her verdict against him.

Frequently, the venerable dame would take Ira into the
garden, where she taught him many profound truths of her
own knowledge. But, occasionally, the boy would propound
questions of a nature too deep and recondite for her limited
knowledge to satisfactorily solve: but never did she doubt
the possibility of obtaining fitting replies; for, on such occa-
sions, she would gaze skyward, and very soon gave what
appeared to be the correct solution by direct inspiration.

Two of Mr. Davenport’s sisters were gifted with what the
Scotch call second-sight, and the French, clairvoyance; and
one of these sisters, Mrs. Green, whom the writer never
saw, was represented to him as being a very reliable person
among the multitudes of those who claim, but, when put to
the direct proof, turn out to be any thing else than really
clairvoyant ; but Mrs. Green is said to have been a very
marked exception to an almost universal rule.

A single instance of her power will here be given : —

One day, there came a lady to Mrs. Green’s house to
inquire if she could ascertain for her certain desirable
knowledge and information respecting —

“Your husband,” interposed Mrs. Green.

“Why, how did you know that? How could you tell
my secret thought and wish ? It’s very curious, I'm sure !”

“So it is and may be to you, but by no means so to
those who are familiar with something higher than that
which usually occupies people’s attention,—I mean the
every-day business and avocations of life.”

Some further conversation on the general topic of super-
naturalism and clairvoyance took place, and ended by the

" visitor observing, —

“Mrs. Green, if' I consent to have you tell me any thing

concerning my husband, I will let you know.”
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“ Consent! you consent? It strikes me, madam, that I,
not you, must be the consenting party, in this instance at
least; and, when I do consent, perhaps you will be able to
gain some tidings of your absent husband.” And with this
the ladies separated, Mrs. Green returning to her household
duties; and the ¢ California widow,” as such persons are
humorously called, went to consult her friends upon the
propriety of ¢ consenting” to be furnished with the very
information she was dying to obtain.

Three or four days subsequently, the lady called on Mrs.
Green again; and it was clearly apparent, from the sub-
dued tone of her manner, that but little rest had been hers
in the interim, for she unhesitatingly begged Mrs. Green
to gratify the leading wish of her mind ; to which that lady
acceded. She took” a seat by the side of her anxious
visitor, and, concentrating her mind upon the desired object,
rapidly passed into the somnolent, and thence into the
clairvoyant or ecstatic state, and told the lady that her hus-
band had been absent nine years; that she had not heard
from him for over seven years; that he was then at a certain
place in California, to which place the inquiring lady must
immediately address a letter to him; that he would receive
the message, would forthwith write a reply, and inclose a
note of fifty dollars in it; that said reply would reach its
destination by a certain day ; and that thenceforward there
would be no estrangement, but only contentment and happi-
ness between those who had been so long separated from
each other. Every item of this information, so strangely
obtained, proved correct to the very letter; for the lady
wrote as directed, and, on the very day named by Mrs.
Green, she received the promised envelope, containing a
letter from the husband and a fifty-dollar bank-note also.

I mention these and other incidents of a cognate charac-
ter, for the simple purpose of demonstrating that not only
physiological laws have an important bearing upon what is
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called “mediumship,” but that more subtle laws, those of
hereditary descent, also play a prominent part in this
matter. :

The quality runs in families, and often descends from
parent to child. The writer once knew of a Mrs. B t
of Cayuga County, State of New York, in whose presence
certain remarkable phenomena are said to have occurred ;
and this quality descended to a child of hers. One day,
two eminent public men, one of whom was a professor of
mathematics in a college, came to her from quite a long
distance, and, it being Monday, found her actively engaged
in the honorable occupation of attending to the family
washing; hence, being in deshabille, it was impossible for
her to comply with their request to afford them an opportu-
nity of investigating the phenomena reputed to occur in her
presence. They offered money, and made strenuous appeals;
but all to no purpose. Sit she would not, sit she did not;
and they were on the point of leaving, when a sudden
thought seemed to strike her, and she said, “If you have
no objection to sitting in an untidy room, for it is washing-
day, you are at liberty to go into my kitchen, where my
baby lies asleep in its cradle ; and perhaps you may obtain
what you are seeking for.”

The two gentlemen gladly accepted the offer, went into
the room, and todk seats alongside of a willow cradle, which
had a little canopy over it ; and in this cradle her child of
six months lay sound and fast asleep. Soon there came
rappings upon the canopy above the child’s head; and, as
these rappings indicated an intelligent power, the strangers
soon discovered that they could hold telegraphic and alpha-
betic communication with the invisible potency, which,
whatever it may have been, spelled out by that means the
name “La Place,” corresponding to that of a celebrated
French astronomer and mathematician, long since dead, but
by no means forgotten.

2
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An hour passed swiftly away, and the visitors departed,
but not until they had received not only various personal
tests quite satisfactory to their minds, but also the solution,
perfect and complete, of an astronomical and mathematical
problem of a complicated nature, and involving deep ques-
tions in the differential calculus, that for six months had
vainly taxed the brain of the eminent professor there sitting.
He had in his efforts made an error, which error was indi-
cated by the unseen power. Of course, the child had nothing
to do with the intellectual part of the proceeding, but merely
furnished the vid, or means, whereby the true solution was
conveyed from a superior mind to his own.

Let us now return to the principal personages of this
history.

The Rochester knockings are alleged to have been the
first instances recorded or known of the interference of a
supermundane intelligent force or power with the affairs of
man on earth : but the statement and allegation have long
since been proved incorrect; for not only had such and
similar phenomenal occurrences been known in various parts
of the civilized and barbaric worlds as well, but they were
quite common in the Davenport family as early as the
year 1846, in Buffalo, N.Y. In describing these occur-
rences to the writer, both Mr. and Mrs. Davenport called
them “raps, thumps, loud noises, snaps, cracking noises, like
thieves in the house at the dead hour of the night; and
there was no use in trying either to find out what made-
them, or how they were produced. The thing was quite
startling, and very annoying; but what could we do?”
All this happened in 1846, and a considerable time before
the advent of the Fish and Fox families.

Ira Erastus Davenport, the eldest son of Virtue and Ira
Davenport, was born in Buffalo, Erie County, State of New
York, on the seventeenth day of September, 1839.

This child was quite remarkable from his earliest infancy.
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He appeared to think at an age when the majority of chil-
‘dren are purely vegetative; and there was an expression of
quiet power in his eyes and features, which, while it was a
source of pride to his parents, and of attraction and admi-
ration on the part of their friends and acquaintances, yet
caused them no little uneasiness, for they feared to lose him.
Such, however, was not to be the case; for the child grew
rapidly in health, strength, and mtelhgence

About fifteen months after the birth of Ira, he had a
brother born to him, namely, William Henry, who first
saw the light of this world on the first day of February,
1841; and on Dec. 23, 1845, Elizabeth Louisa, their only
sister, was born in Buffalo, N.Y., at which place also was
‘William born.

The most extraordinary likeness ever seen in persons not
twins existed between Ira and William personally for many
years, but not now to so great an extent; and, to a great
degree, mentally also. But socially there is a marked differ-
ence; for whereas Ira is full of life and vivacity, William is
remarkable for the sober gentleness of his demeanor; the
one is the incarnation of good feeling, life, and gladness, and
the other of delicate sensitiveness, rapidity of perception,
intuition, and calm dignity.

The elder brother was, during his childhood, quite re-
markable for his retiring disposition; for so shy was he, that,
when visitors and strangers came to his parents’ house, he
would quietly steal off, as if their presence was irksome to
him, and alone, in some retired spot, would muse away the
hours, returning to the house only when well assured that
they were safely off.

Mr. Davenport, sen., related to the writer many incidents
of the juvenile career of his sons, and, among others, stated,
that, long before Ira could walk alone, he took to drawing,
as if by a natural instinct, and even at that early period
of his life, gave unmistakable evidences of the possession of
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high natural talent in that peculiar line; for he would creep
all over the floor until he found a stick suitable to his pur-
pose, and then, full of glee, and crowing with joy, away he
would scramble, till he found a sandy spot, or, failing in
that, some place where dust had collected and settled, where-
upon he would amuse himself for hours together, in drawing
landscapes of a pattern peculiar to artists of that age, and
figures of things, which, while distantly human, could truly
be said to resemble all things generally, and nothing in
particular.

Mrs. Davenport, whenever she wished for a quiet time,
had nothing to do but hand Ira a bit of stick, or some chalk,
and that young gentleman gave her no more trouble till eat-
ing time came round again; and the pictures, if such they
could be called, were quite surprising, and by no means hap-
hazard performances: on the contrary, they displayed con-
siderable purpose and design, and gave bright promise of a
future artist of eminence, which career would doubtless have
been his, but that a Power above us all had decreed and
ordained a different one, — and one, too, compared to which
the brightest career ever run by any painter or artist of any
kind pales and sinks into utter insignificance; for it was
that of uplifting the veil which blinded the eyes of untold
thousands, to the tremendous fact of human immortality ;
that is to say, provided that the manifestations about to be
recorded, and which took place in the presence of himself
and brother, be really what many claim them to be, abso-
lute and undeniable demonstrations of the continued life
and activity of man when the fever called “living” is over
at last, as many of us believe.

As in riper years, so, also, in their infantile days, there
was a strange and mutual sympathy between the brothers;
for withgut speaking a single word, and, indeed, long be-
fore one of them could speak at all, they held mental inter-
course together: and Ira, the eldest, quite frequently
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interpreted to others what William himself was wholly un-
able to express. By a singular internal telegraphy, they
read, sent, and received thoughts from each other.

Mzr. Davenport had once kept a store ; but, having relin-
quished that profession, he still kept many of the imple-
ments of its prosecution stored away in various parts of his
residence.

One day, the youngest boy went searching all over the
house for something that he wanted, could not find, yet
insisted upon having. The nearest that he could get to an
expression of his notion was, to his father, “ Davy, Davy!”
which was Greek to everybody about the premises, until
Ira came in; and he instantly came en rapport with his

brother’s mind, and told the folks that the child wanted
" some small weights, which were stowed away in a dark
closet hard by. The weights were sent for, and Ira’s in-
terpretation proved to be correct.

Mr. and Mrs. Davenport, as already observed, lived in
the city of Buffalo, State of New York, a fine and flourish-
ing place on the borders, or, rather, at the foot, of Lake
Erie. They were there in 1853, 1854, and 1855. The
writer is unaware of what the religious sentiments or con-
victions of Mrs. Davenport were; but those of Mr. Daven-
port were decidedly liberal, though not to the extent of
making him sanction what he regarded as the crudities and
inanities of a class of persons then just in the zenith of their
peculiar propagandism, and who, in their zealous anxiety to
build up what they called “spiritualism,” did not hesitate to
attempt, at least, to break down all other faiths and creeds.
These people staked their all upon the faith inculcated by
invisible table-tippers, and regarded themselves as spirit-
ualists merely because they believed in the possxblhty of
intercommunication between a visible world here and an
invisible one somewhere else, forgetful of the f# that a
man’s being born in a stable does not necessarily make him
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a horse. The ultra and the outre isms of these people
offended Mr. Davenport’s sensibilities, while their unwise
zeal disgusted him: hence it is no wonder that he laughed
their pretensions to scorn, and derided their claim to com-
munion with the world of invisible intelligences as prepos-
terous and absurd; nor could he be persuaded to give the
matter even five minutes’ attention and investigation, be-
cause, in his opinion, the whole thing was so very puerile
and stupid.

So things went on, Davenport still laughing, and the
zealots still maintaining that they held indisputable inter-
course with the invisible world. )

But, lo! a sudden change took place.

Mzr. Davenport had a friend of whom he thought a great .
deal, and in whose common sense and judgment he placed
great reliance. On the morning of the thirteenth day of
February, in the year 1855, this friend called on the Daven-
ports, looking quite solemn, and evidently with a great
pressure of some sort on his mind.

After a while, Mr. Davenport prevailed upon him to open
the budget of his trouble, and he consented to do so. The
following dialogue then ensued : —

“Davenport, I tell you that we are altogether mistaken
about this rapping business being all humbug and delusion.
I assure you it has a foundation in fact ; for I have recently
witnessed a phenomenon in that line, which not only pre-
cludes all idea of illusion and imposition, but clearly
demonstrates not merely the fact of the existence of in-
visible intelligent agents, but the still more startling one,.
that those agents, whatever they may be, are in direct
rapport with mortal men, take a positive interest in what-
ever concerns us, and can and do demonstrate their
presence_and power by not merely coming in contact with,
and m,p'ng and handling, material objects, but by floating
human bodies in the air, and causing persons not at all
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given to the cacoethes loquendi to speak eloquently, but to
make these selfsame simple ones, young girls and children,
utter philosophical, scientific, and theological discourses of
a character that would do great credit to the Sorbonne, or
any other college in existence. These things I have seen,
these things I have heard ; and therefore fully believe.”

~ To which Mr. Davenport responded, —

“QOh, pish! stuff, nonsense, humbug;” and was gojng
off in a hurry, doubtless deeming his friend half demented,
when he was recalled, and almost staggered from his posi-
tion by what his friend testified to himself having witnessed
with his own eyes, namely, to having seen a boy of five
years floated over the heads of the company in a room, and
carried by some unseen agent through the air in that room,
in broad daylight.

Mr. Davenport stopped laughing, and on that very night
broached the subject to his family at the tea-table; every
member of which, except the girl, Elizabeth, made merry
over his wild story, and at the impression it had evidently
made upon his own mind.

At length, Elizabeth, the daughter, then ten years of age,
spoke up, and put a quietus to the discussion, and, as the
event proved, forever, by saying, “ Well, what’s the use of
talking about it? If other people have these strange
things in their houses, why can’t we? I’m sure we are as
good as anybody else ; and, if these things can be seen by
just sitting round a table, suppose we clear off the tea-
things in a hurry, and try what we can do.”

Was it the voice of inspiration that uttered those oracular
sentences through the lips of that pretty little maid?
Wait the event, and then decide ; for, when the child spoke,
her eyes glistened with strange, unearthly light, her lips
quivered and trembled, and her cheeks became pale as
death; and it appeared impossible to resist the tho¥ht that
she spoke under some extraneous power or inﬂuence.; all of -
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which greatly interested Mr. Davenport, who, with his

-wife, readily accepted the suggestion. And, accordingly, as

the clock struck the hour of seven, the entire family of five
persons found themselves seated at the table, with their
hands resting lightly on its surface, patiently waiting for
developments

CHAPTER IL

THE five who sat down at that table as utter skeptics
rose from it—but not till the clock struck seven on the
following morning — perfectly and thoroughly convinced of
the existence of that which before they had doubted, and
that an unseen, humanesque intelligence in reality hovered
round them, and indicated its presence in a variety of ways.

The first indication of the action of any outside power
consisted in the disturbed trembling and apparent bulging
of the table, accompanied by a peculiar cracking and snap-
ping, immediately beneath Mr. Davenport’s hands, so
singular and peculiar, that he did not hesitate charging
those who sat at the table alongside him with producing it
themselves for the sake of “fooling,” and having a jolly
lark at his expense; but the charge was repelled and denied
indignantly by every person at the table; whereupon it
occurred to him that the sounds heard were veritable rap-
pings @ la Rochester, and the Fishes and Foxes of that
celebrated locality.

Acting on that suggestion, Mr. Davenport forthwith said
over the alphabet, and soon found that the sounds conveyed
intelligent telegraphic sentences; and, having asked the
unseen ?orce to move the table, that piece of furniture
forthwith went up into the air several inches from the floor,
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and played numerous fantastic tricks during the next three
hours. :

The party now proceeded to call the alphabet, the table
tipping whenever the right letter was named; and in this
way Mr. Davenport obtained what purported to be a com-
munication from his sister, who had been dead about one
year. Before her departure, she had held a long and solemn
conversation with him in regard to her offspring, which con-
versation and its purport was wholly unknown to all save
they twain; and yet this mysterious communication not
merely referred to that conversation, but repeated portions
of it, so unmistakably correct as to convince every one
present, that, though she was dead, she yet was living.

On that selfsame eventful night, the very first of Ira
and William’s new development, the family received quite
a number of post-earthly telegrams from dead friends and
relatives; and from that night all three of the children
rapidly became very powerful rapping and tipping subjects.
Indeed, on the first trial, many of the thumps were suffi-
ciently hard, loud, and strong to shake not only the furni-
ture, and glassware on the shelves, but also the very house
itself, from chimney-top to foundation-stone. Morning
came at last ; but so excited were they all, that not one of
them even thought of endeavoring to obtain a little sleep.
But they went about their usual avocations, it must be con-
fessed, without a great deal of interest that day.

Each of the parties promised the most inviolable secrecy,
because they had a wholesome terror of that mythical dame,
Mirs. Grundy, at whom so many fools tremble to-day.

Mzr. Davenport went abroad, however, and, having the
luck to encounter a confirmed skeptical friend of his, must
needs relate a portion of his last night’s experience, which
that friend promised faithfully not to mention to a single
person whatever, and kept his word; for he told it to
married people, and a score or two of them at that: the
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consequence of which was, that, instead of only himself
coming to investigate the matter, at least five hundred
people flocked to the house, until not only was the house
full inside, but, to quote Paddy’s evidence, “ It was chuck
full outside” also. There was not standing-room even in
the front yard; and the street was literally packed beside;
for by eight o’clock, the hour appointed for the séance to
begin, not less than two thousand people were around and
about “the haunted house.” Davenport stock began to
rise from that hour; it is rising still.

On the second trial, the same things; with slight varia-
tions, occurred, as on the previous occasion.

Another day rolled by; and not only all Buffalo, but the
entire region round about, was plunged in the wildest con-
ceivable state of excitement. Davenport stock was a hun-
dred per cent above the highest point it had ever reached
before; and this retiring, unobtrusive family suddenly leaped
into the most astonishing publicity, celebrity, and popular-
ity ; and many a man who had often said brusquely, “ How
do you do, Davenport?” now took off his hat, and said,
“How are you, Mister Davenport ? ”

The third evening came: a goodly company, embracing
editors, lawyers, doctors, bankers, brokers, and preachers of
the gospel, were gathered in that humble home, a sort of
Bethlehem of modern times. All great reforms appear to
spring on humble soil ; and the litfle affair, and the unknown
persons engaged in it, in that little house in Buffalo, has
not only spread far and wide, increased to colossal propor-
tions, but the simple youths have probably been instru-
mental in converting more people to a belief in human
immortality, than any ten men since the days of Herod’s
reign in Judeea; for we speak within bounds when we say
their number is immense, countable only in thousands: and
yet their mission is but half accomplished, their work but
Jjust begun.
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On the third evening, in the midst of the physical mani-
festations, the company was startled by an unexpected and
unknown occurrence. Up to that date, the alleged com-
munion between embodied and invisible intelligences had
been carried on through chair and table telegraphy: but on
this evening young Ira’s hands began to shiver, shake, dance,
and slap about in a manner totally unprecedented ; and his
parents very naturally became alarmed, and quite excited
about it, for of course they knew nothing about persons
being made to write sans purpose or object, and sans volition
also. Accordingly, it was determined, then and there, to
put a stop to that hand-moving operation, to accomplish
which, three stout men took hold of and tried to keep both
hand and arm still. They couldn’t do it, unless, indeed,
they broke the child’s bones; for it thumped and flew about
like mad, in spite of all their efforts to keep it quiet.

Presently, Ira said, “I feel that I want to write; some-
thing urges me to write. I wish I had a slate and pencil,
T’d see what it means.”

His wish was soon gratified; and, as soon as paper and
pencils were furnished, the violent motions calmed down to
a quiet and waving movement of the hand, albeit the pencil
flew over the sheet of paper much more rapidly than that
of an expert penman, while the company looked on in
wonder.

As fast as the directing power behind the veil had made
the boy write a few sentences, it also made him tear them
off in slips, and hand them to various persons in the com-
pany, until every one had received a slip; and every one of
these slips contained a communication and test for each
separate person, that were so striking, so true and convin-
cing, and so far beyond either the boy’s normal power, or his
knowledge of their private affairs, that great commotion
ensued, and many and many a tear was shed, —tears of joy
that the dead were not dead, and that the gone-before were
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really present, intangible, unseen, yet still active, powerful,
kind, and loving. It was a pentecostal season.

On the fifth evening, still more singular events occurred,
and still greater testimonies were adduced, going far toward
an absolute demonstration that the invisible agency at work
was really human, that is, of disembodied humanity; for no
sooner were all the company seated, than, by means of the
alphabet and table, it called for a pistol, powderless, but
capped.

A pistol was immediately procured, capped, and placed
in Ira’s hand; the boy having, in the mean time, been com-
pletely mesmerized, or entranced, by the inscrutable power
behind the scene.

One corner of the room was vacant, and toward that
point the boy advanced, and, presenting the pistol, ex-
ploded the cap, and, in the instantaneous flash that followed,
the pistol changed hands, and the light disclosed the spec-
tral figure of a man standing, pistol in hand, and intently
* gazing at the company, a smile wreathing its countenance,
indicative of the tenderest love and solicitude for all assem-
bled there.

The figure was seen for an instant only, and then it was
gone, and the weapon fell to the floor; but, short as was
that interview, it served the blessed purpose of convincing a
score or two of obdurate skeptics that death was indeed
swallowed up in victory. It was a baptismal scene, and
one never, never to be forgotten.

The next night came, and punctual to the hour, which
was seven, there sat down as many as the room could hold,
while scores stood up for lack of seats.

The dogma of immortality was proving its value.

On this occasion, the performances were again varied.
As on some previous occasions, the room was slightly dark-
ened, the alleged reason of which requirement will be here-
inafter stated; and scarcely was this requisition complied
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with, when Ira was seized from his father’s side by that
power, and with as much ease as if his weight were no
obstacle whatever. He was placed first upon the table, and
then floated over the heads of all present, all around the
room, coming in contact with the ceiling at the east end of
the room, and, in the twinkling of an eye, with the western
end. He floated nine feet clear of the floor; and every per-
son in the room was offered the opportunity of feeling him
while thus suspended in mid-air.

Suddenly, some one cried out, * William is flying also in
the air!” and, sure enough, that boy had joined his brother
in his excursion through the room, pillowed on hands un-
seen by any mortal being. '

Again the cry was raised, “ As sure as I live, Elizabeth
has joined her brothers!” :

It was true. The girl was flitting hither and thither,
just as her brothers were.

On one of these occasions of levitation, the head of Ira
came in such violent contact with the plaster and lath of
the ceiling, as to break clear through it. This fact, as all
yet related, is so well known in Buffalo, that probably forty
persons in that city yet live who witnessed the event.

Again : on another occasion, not merely was Ira lifted,
but he was carried ten feet in mid-air, through a room, hall,
front yard, and tenderly landed in the street, over a fence,
some seventy feet from the spot whence he was taken,,

As time wore on, all three of the children appeared to
intensify in their peculiar qualities.

On the seventh night, the company were entertained with
a scena of great interest. Omitting the names given as
those of the invisible actors, not wishing, at this early stage
of our task, to moot the vexed question of identities, we will
briefly sketch the occurrences that took place.

After the company were comfortably seated, the usual
phenomena, such as rapping and tipping, went on for a
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time, and then, suddenly ceasing, it was discovered that Ira
had fallen, or by the unseen had been thrown, into a mag-
netic trance. Soon the child began to speak, not as from
himself, or in his usual tone of voice or manner, but ap-
parently as the forced proxy of some one else; for the style
was that of a man of ripe years, and, so far as possible, the
voice simulated one of high intellectual and commanding
power. The first order given was to diminish the light in
the ¢hamber, which had no sooner been done, than Ira was
lifted clear off the floor, and, in a short time, was placed
standing upon the table; and he forthwith began a speech
of a moral, philosophical, and religious character, far, very
far, beyond his years, and equally superior to the capacities
of the persons present, as they voluntarily admitted.

Some portions of the speech were not only eloquent but
glowing, and its subjects gradually changed until it was
altogether of a military character; and in it many technical
terms and phrases were used, of which all present were ig-
norant, as well as of their definitions, and remained so till
aided in their solution by the dictionary. Presently this
ceased, and the child got down from the table, and advanced
part way toward the door of a room that was kept constantly
locked and closed, it being used as a sort of storeroom for
the odds and ends that so constantly accumulate in a family.
Before reaching more than half-way to this door, a very loud
and vgry violent rap was heard upon its further side, as if a
strong man had struck it in a rage. It appeared to be a
signal between two of the unseen ones; for no sooner had the
noise died away than Ira, in the heavy manly tone of voice
formerly used, said, in a tone of command, “Come in!”

It has already been stated that the door was locked, and
the key was on the hither side, so that, of course, it could not
be opened from the outside ; yet, nevertheless, no sooner had
Ira spoken than the door flew open, as if of itself, to admit
. somebody ; and to the sense of hearing, though not to that
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of sight, that somebody entered through the door, and ad-
vanced (the sound of heavy footfalls being distinctly audible)
to a position about five or six feet from the boy, who had
assumed a dignified and military bearing. As this strange
sound-maker advanced, the boy cried, “ Halt!” saluted it,
called it by a name forever famous in French history (itself
claiming a still greater one), and then asked the stranger-
phantom —if a disembodied being temporarily incarnate,
and by processes unknown to us here, can really be spoken
of as such—to be seated, just as if the weird presence
possessed absolute corporality.

Now it so chanced that the chair that had formerly been
occupied by the boy Ira had been removed to one corner of
the room, to get it out of the way; and as soon as the words
¢ Be seated ” issued from the lips of the boy proxy, that chair
instantly moved toward the audience, as if impelled by an
invisible hand, or its own volition, supposing this latter to
be possible. Then there came the sound as of some one
being seated ; and the child approached the apparently vacant
chair, and began to go through what appeared to be an ex-
amination of the arms and accoutrements of the phantom-
soldier, for there came the sounds as of a sword being taken
from and returned into its scabbard, followed by the click
of pistols.

This curious scene over, the boy proxy advised the chair-
occupant to “take a position in the army ;” whereupon the
chair again moved, as if some one had just risen from it, and
in so doing threw it carelessly aside. Another moment, and
the same regular heavy footfalls were heard, as if moving
toward the door, which instantly flew open, as before, and
the phantom-man passed through ; whereupon it again closed
without the help of any embodied person’s hand, but re-
mained shut for a brief space of time only, for again there
came a loud, imperative rap upon it, and the same scene, in
all _its singularities, was re-enacted, save that the name

3
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applied to the invisible one was that of another illustrious
personage of French history. The termination was, however,
quite different from the former; for the boy proxy told this
last personage to prepare for battle. Apparently he, or it,
did so; for in an instant there came the sound as of a brisk
infantry engagement, in which firing by sections, platoons,
battalions, and divisions was so splendidly imitated by raps
— which fell in a perfect storm upon the ear from all parts
of the room — as to both astonish and alarm all present, for
the scene was very strange indeed. But it did not stop even
here ; for intermingled with this mimic battle came booming
sounds of light artillery, occasionally relieved by sullen dis-
charges of heavy guns, like as if some desperate enemy were
thundering at the gates of a beleaguered city: and not only
were such noises made, but it seemed as if a storm of lead
and iron hail smote in terrible wrath against the walls, fol-
lowed by crashing sounds, as though some mighty citadel
was toppling earthward beneath the vindictive blows of the
fearful gorgon, War.

A very remarkable circumstance connected with these
curious incidents was this: not a person in that room but
distinctly heard blows upon the wall, floor, ceiling, tables,
chairs, just as if those objects had been struck with a ham-
mer, or real bullets and cannon-balls; and they just as nat-
urally expected to find them bearing the marks of such an
assault, as one would expect to see those of a real siege upon
the walls of a town after a heavy bombardment: and yet,
strange to say, not a single spot could be found indicative
of contact with physical substance ; the entire scene having
been effected by a power, and with instrumentalities and
agents, at that time totally unknown to those present.

What the writer has stated in the foregoing pages may,
and probably will, challenge the belief of many who shall
hereafter read them; for they are of such a character as to
almost surpass credence: and yet, strange as it may appear,
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nothing is more absolutely certain than that the facts oc-
curred literally, as stated. Nothing has been exaggerated,
but, if any thing, the affair has been undertoned in descrip-
tion.

Scores of persons yet live (in 1869) who were present on
that and other occasions similar to it in results, and are
ready to testify to the truthfulness of the record.

The extraordinary nature of the occurrences that were
constantly taking place in the presence of the juvenile mem-
bers of the Davenport family now began not merely to excite
the jealousy and spleen of many persons and coteries engaged
in pursuing the same studies and investigations, many of
whom had pet theories of their own to maintain, which
theories were totally invalidated and demolished by the
Davenport phenomena, but the inexorable hatred of men
was aroused, — men of all classes ; and the most zealous and
vindictive, vituperative and subtle of them all, were those
who occupied positions as teachers of that very identical
doctrine which these singular occurrences were believed to
absolutely demonstrate. Of course, the dogma of human
immortality is here alluded to. Why, above all others, the
religious teachers should have lent themselves to bitter and
relentless opposition, may appear at first rather strange ; but
such will not be the case when the whole matter is looked
at from a philosophical standpoint, viewed from a position
elevated above the sphere of prejudice, educational and he-
reditary, popular and almost universal; all of which preju-
dices were supposed to be directly assaulted and ruthlessly
attacked by the new order of things evidently being inaugu-
rated by these new and startling events.

To say nothing concerning the transitional character of
the present age and its influences, the disruptive elements
of society, politics, and systems of faith, the cause of much
of the opposition must be looked for in tRe unwise zeal of
fanatics, who, imagining that because some disembodied



36 THE DAVENPORTS’ RISING FAME.

and frequently apocryphal philosopher disavowed doctrines
current among men here on certain religious and theological
points whereon men have differed for ages, concluded that
all ancient revelations, and existing systems based upon
them, must necessarily be false; totally ignoring the great
truth that of necessity all men are fallible, and God the only
true. Hence these unwise men, and women, too, because
they believed in spiritual existence and communion, consid-
ered themselves not only perfectly justified, but specially
commissioned to indiscriminately attack and endeavor to
demolish every system and every thing that did not square
and tally with what, to their heated, hence unsound fancies,
were absolute and unconditioned truths.

Church, politics, art, science, theology, geology, astron-
omy, religion, tenets, creeds, philosophy, love, marriage, and
divorce, all and each became the objects and subjects of
fierce and vindictive attacks from the fevered lips of these
people ; and no surer passport to their society could be had
than a regular attack on Moses, Jesus, and the Bible; for
which reason, and believing the whole to be the legitimate
outgrowth of a belief in the modern wonder, the conserva-
tive portion of society, led by their teachers, declared formal
war upon the spiritualists, to say nothing about the tre-
mendous personal interests as a second motive of resistance,
. attack, and defence. As a consequence, those parties in
whose presence the new phenomena occurred became the
especial objects of dislike, not unfrequently intensifying into
malignant and vindictive hatred toward them.

The even tenor of the Davenport family’s way was
doomed to be disturbed; and threats of arrest, imprisonment,
suits at law, rapidly degenerating into darker ones of per-
sonal violence and clandestine murder, began to be the
regular sauce to their daily meals. The females shuddered,
the boys blustewed, at the news; but the father kept cool,
and resolved to fight it through honorably, bravely, truly,
if fight he must.
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An experience similar to theirs has been that of scores of
others, and will be, probably, until men learn more, and the
world grows wiser, in the good time coming.

Let us now return to the narrative of events. About
two weeks elapsed from the date of the mimic battle and
bombardment, written of a few pages back, during the
séances of which the usual manifestations continued to
attract the attention, and challenge the intellects, of the
people, among whom were to be found many who bore
names high in popular estimation, —men of science, pro-
fessors from colleges and universities, lawyers, physicians,
judges, philosophers, and eminent editors, and men of let-
ters from all parts of the continent. And not a few crossed
the briny waters from Europe’s old strand, in order to see
with their own eyes and hear with their own ears the
evangel of immortality as reputed to be demonstrated by
the living dead in the presence of the three young Daven-
ports; for by this time their fame had spread from one
end of .this continent to the other, and, leaping across
stormy seas, had arrested the attention of the profoundest
scholars of England, France, and Germany. And these
three humble children of a humble family were already
filling a niche in proud Fame’s temple that many a man
would willingly have struggled a lifetime to have reached;
and yet they were totally unconscious of their greatness, or
their vast importance not only in their country’s and the
world’s history, but in that of human thought itself.

I would rather,” said a great man, “be the father of that
family than to wear a nation’s diadem, or wield a nation’s
sceptre ; for kings and princes die and are forgotten, but
Ira and William Davenport will be remembered gratefully
when scores of generations shall have passed away, and
" virile empires have crumbled into dust.”

One day, at the expiration of the two weeks specified
above, the Davenport family were sitting at the breakfast-
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table, discussing their morning meal and the last night’s
operations, when it suddenly became apparent that they
were not alone in the room; for the knives, forks, spoons,
and dishes appeared to have been endowed with life,
vitality, and volition. Soon those objects began a fantastic
cotillon up and down, over and across the table, as if they
were celebrating some happy event in exuberant jubilance.

Evidently the spirit of jollity was contagious; for soon
the table itself began to exhibit a decided penchant for
waltzing, albeit its motions savored somewhat strongly of a
night spent in a whiskey-mill. Now it went up, up, up,
first balancing itself on one leg, as if making the usual
experiment of over-night sprees, — that of walking a crack;
then it went on two; finally it grew tired of that practice,
and, disdaining physical contact with zerra firma, it floated
clear from the floor, balancing now this way, then that,
until it seemed almost, if not quite, a miracle that the
dishes did not roll or slide off, and crash into ten thousand
pieces on the floor. In fact, Ira and William became both
alarmed and indignant at this display; for they were par-
ticularly hungry, the breakfast was particularly good that
morning ; and, as things looked just then, it appeared
physically certain that said breakfast would very speedily
come to grief, especially if that staggering, reeling, tipsy
table didn’t quickly terminate its antics, and put a stop to
its ¢ monkey-shines.” '

The good breakfast was not destroyed; but the interest
in it very speedily abated by reason of an incident that
now took place. )

William, whose heart was in his mouth as he watched the
table, suddenly exclaimed in a half-terrified tone of voice,
as he chanced to look up, “ The biggest man I ever saw is
here! Oh, what a large man! I'm afraid of him; and
yet he don’t look as if he wanted to hurt me or anybody
else.”
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Of course, this phantom was invisible to any one but the
boy William, who thus gave proof that to his already re-
markable qualifications had been recently added that of
psycho-vision, or the first degree of clairvoyance, — a power
which he subsequently possessed to an extent quite remarka~
ble, as was also the case with Ira his brother. “ William,”
said Mr. Davenport, ¢ William, my son, keep still : perhaps
this ¢ big man’ may have something to say.”

Accordingly, William kept still; and in a very short
time his countenance and manner underwent that peculiar
change observable in all persons of a somnambulant or -
mediumistic tendency: and in a few minutes he spoke, not
as the proxy of the phantom-man, but of his own volition,
and said, —

“ This stranger is so tall that he can scarcely stand erect
in this room; and he is equally large in all other respectg.
He is indeed a giant.” It must be remarked here, that, if
William’s description was correct, the stranger stood over
eight and a half feet high.

“Will he tell who he is, where he came from, and
what he wants with you or either of us ?” asked the father.
To which the boy replied immediately, ¢ He says he is not
of this earth; that his name is William E. Richards; and
that for certain reasons, and specific ends to be accomplished
by his aid, he has been delegated to come here and take
charge of, and for a time direct and control, this circle and
its agents, by a convention .of persons similar to himself in
the world invisible to us. He desires me to say to you for
him, ¢ At two o’clock this afternoon, I want you to convene
your circle. 'When it shall have met, I desire the undivid-
ed attention of all who may be present, but especially that
of the family. Materials for writing I shall also want; for
you are to receive some very important instructions, on the
strict observance of which by yourselves a very great deal
depends, or will depend.” ”
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It is deemed proper at this point to explain how this mes-
sage was received, at least the ostensible how; and that
was, simply by impressions on the part of the principal, or
mind-reading on the part of the proxy; and, at this stage
of William’s development, the probability is, that both these
processes were made available.

The hour of two at length came, and the parties took
seats at a table; it being, of course, broad daylight, and the
curtains drawn to the window-sides.

The elder Davenport looked upon that as by far the most
important séance yet held under his auspices: and, while
his children looked upon it as a good bit of fun, to him it
was a source of deep anxiety; for that was the first intima-
tion he had received that himself and children had a mission
to the world and public duties to perform ; the first of which
he could hardly comprehend, and the second of which he
shrunk from utterly and entirely. And it was with deep
anxiety that he sat down with his children at one table,
after having placed writing-materials on another, at quite a
distance off, yet still in plain and open sight of all there
present.

Perhaps two minutes elapsed after sitting down, before
any thing whatever took place; and the beating of their
own hearts, and their own suppressed breathing, were all the
sounds they heard: but, at the end of that time, every per-
son in the room clearly and distinctly saw the lead-pencil
rise as if of itself, and then glide like lightning over sheet
after sheet of paper, which paper itself seemed so endowed
with not only life, but intelligence, as to adapt itself to the
demands of the pencil; for it looked as if the writing then
being done on that table was the combined result of the
motions of the pencil and the sheet; for both moved rapidly
during the entire process.

The whole of what was then and there so mysteriously
written, it is not herein intended to state or give; but a part
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of it was to this effect: The Davenports were therein di-
rected by the power calling itself “ Richards,” to go to a
furniture-store, and then and there to select and purchase a
certain sized round table, the aforesaid table tovbe thence-
forth dedicated to the use and service of “Richards” and
his invisible coadjutors, the final intention being to make
said table a dumb, but still eloquent and powerful preacher
and proclaimer of the soul’s deathlessness.

“Go,” said the communication, “and I will go along, and
will assist you in making a proper choice and selection.
‘When you come to one suitable, I will rap my approval.”
Accordingly, the circle was immediately suspended, and off
the Davenports started to a furniture-store, a large one,
kept by a man named Taunton Baldwin; and, true to the
mystic promise, when they came to a table that seemed to
answer the requirements of the “director,” there came a
rap, so loud, hearty, and imperative, that it quite surprised
Mr. Baldwin, who wonderingly asked what it meant. Mr.
Davenport explained ; Mr. Baldwin became interested, and
subsequently investigated the entire subject to his com-
plete satisfaction. The table was purchased, paid for, and
sent to begin its career of usefulness in the room where for
a long time it served the bread of life to the hungry souls
that gathered round it, as many of its fellows served literal
food to others in other rooms in that city and elsewhere.

Before it was sent, however, “Richards” said, in his
method of conveying information, that it was his intention
to give the world something new in the shape of phenom-
ena, with and by that table.

A curious thing connected with this ¢ Richards” is, that
he, or it, disclaimed having originated, or even to have,
while embodied in gross flesh and blood, dwelt, upon this
earth. It is the opinion of the writer hereof that this dis-
claimer was not true, but that it pleased his fancy to assign
himself an origin different from that of other men, either to
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gratify a whim, a stroke of vanity, or to attract people to
the investigation of the general subject of man, by that
novel, and, certainly, very effective method. Be this as it
may, however, certain it is, that there really was a great
difference between the power called “Richards” and any
other that manifested for the Davenports, under whatsoever
other name.

CHAPTER III

“ WHEN night came, we found,” said Ira Davenport, sen.,
to the historiographer of his children, ¢ that the news of the
occurrence in Baldwin’s store had spread to such an extent,
that a very large company of men, all of a different class
from those who usually frequented our circles,—for they
were all commercial men, — had gathered in the apartment
devoted to our séanmces, or ‘sittings,” as they were usually
called. And by far the majority of them were.present at
such a place, and for such a purpose, for the first time in
their lives; hence were very avid and hungry for marvels
and wonders: indeed, so keen set were their appetites in
that regard, that nothing but full-fledged miracles seemed
proper aliment on that occasion. They were soon gratified
to their entire satisfaction.”

During the first part of the evening, the usual order
and sequence of phenomena occurred, such as has herein
been already described, and which consisted of rapping,
table-turning, pistol-firing, exhibiting a spectral form by
means of the flash, and the other features usual, such as
showing lights, floating the musical instruments in the air,
and making strange, unearthly noises. But soon there
came a variation not anticipated by any person present.
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The room was darkened; the two boys sat between four
persons, who held on to them, so as to prevent trickery, if
any was intended, and to put a decided veto upon one of
them aiding his brother, in case assistance should be at-
tempted; for the events that took place in their presence
were so utterly strange, incomprehensible, and so totally
different from all known chemical and other material laws,
that, even to this day, it is difficult to understand how dis-
embodied persons can effect them, and still more so to com-
prehend how the boys could accomplish the thousand strange
things that unquestionably were accomplished, and still are .
(in 1869) in their presence: hence the easiest solution of
the matter was found in the word “trick,” and everybody
was on the qui vive to expose it; but to this day, no one
has been able to do so, notwithstanding heavy rewards (one
of many thousand dollars) have been offered to whoever
shall demonstrate, either that the Davenports do perform
all the wonders, or that disembodied persons do no¢ perform
them. '

From all of which it follows, first, that these young
brothers are “smarter” than any one of the very smart ten
or fifteen millions of people who have witnessed the phe-
nomena occurring in their presence; “smarter” than the
whole of those millions united and combined ; else that they
are what they claim to be, the instruments for the display
of a power inherent in every human being, but only devel-
oped and exercised subsequent to physical death.

Here, then, is a dilemma, the one horn of which makes
the inquirer one of a vast flock of fools, the other requiring
an unqualified assent to the spiritual theory.

There is no halfway ground. It is either Hic Rhoda,
Hic Salta, or an absolute and unconditioned acquiescence
in the dogma of immortality, as demonstrated by the dead,
yet living, through the Davenport Brothers, and others of
like qualifications and natural attainments.
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The people present on the occasion now being described,
all considered themselves decidedly “smart,” and quite
competent to expose the “ humbug,” as not a few of them
chose to stigmatize the performances of the power in that
room of marvels. Therefore, when they found that four of
them had secured the two boys, four more Mr. and Mrs.
Davenport, and twe others Elizabeth, in such a manner
that not one of them could stir and not be detected, they
laughed, “Ha, ha! Itis welll”

Bat, presently, Ira was lifted bodily in the air, so high
that they could no longer retain their hold upon his gar-
ments as he floated in the air. They said, but did not laugh,
“Ho, ho! it is curious!” Then both boys were placed in
the same way, and by the same power, on the table; and
the power requested a skeptic, named Plympton, to seize
the feet of the boys, and not to let go of them. How
readily he accepted this proposal can easily be imagined.
He approached, took hold of Ira’s feet, and Ira went up to
the ceiling. Mr. Plympton couldn’t see how it was done;
but before he had time to canvass cause and effect, up went
the other boy, high flying in mid-air. Mr. Plympton
couldn’t understand that, either. Mr. Plympton’s mind
was in a very muddled condition, yet he, like an honest and
brave man, declared that at last he had a theory perfectly
explanatory of the whole matter, and the manner of the
Davenport levitation ; which idea the Davenports received
with levity, — no pun intended.

Mr. Plympton’s notion was, that one boy helped the
other, and he proposed to solve his doubts there and then,
by causing Ira to get down from the table. Ira did so,
with the utmost alacrity, and was held by two men in the
circle; but, mirabile dictu/ no sooner had his-feet touched
the floor, than up into the air went William’s body, and
with such force, that his head went plump through the lath
and plaster of the ceiling, which was a plumper for Mr.
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Plympton, and a genuine Roland for his Oliver; then a
scene of excitement ensued that utterly baffles description.
Everybody heard the crash which was occasioned by the
effort of the power to lift the boy out of Plympton’s grasp,
the latter clinging to him with all his strength. In the
struggle for the mastery between “ Richards” and his an-
tagonist, the latter got the worst of it, and the boy’s head
went up between two beams; had it struck either of which,
instant death must have ensued, and this history have re-
mained forever unwritten.

Everybody supposed the boy was killed; and, when the
light was turned on, the people gathered round the child, and
rejoiced that nothing worse than a bad “scare ” for all con-
cerned had resulted. Thus ended the ¢ commercial ” circle ;
and a strange one it was.

Not long affer the incidents just related, — the writer not
being certain that it did not take place on the same night,
but thinks Mr. Davenport told him that it did, — those
present were told to “keep still, and darken the room.” On
one side of the room was a pantry, the shelves of which
contained the family treasures in the shape of glassware and
delft, or, as the signs have it, “china, glass, and earthen
ware.” The circle was directed by ¢ Richards” to sit around
two tables, placed together. It did so; whereupon the door
of the pantry was flung open by an unseen power not cased
in flesh and blood, and every one of those dishes, together
with glassware, and every thing else in it, was taken out and
piled upon those two tables. Then the boys were taken
and placed on top of the dishes, and all the vacant chairs
and seats in the room piled on top of them, and all that
without breaking or fracturing -a single article ; and this,
be it remembered, took place in a room dark as Erebus.

The lights were struck, and by dint of great care they
got the chairs and boys down, after which the lights were
again put out, and the same power returned the crockery
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and glassware to the pantry, putting the pieces in their
accustomed places; and that, too, without the slightest mis-
hap or accident, albeit Mrs. Davenport trembled for her
highly-treasured and very fractible household gods.

After this display of power, the Davenports were directed
to hold a circle at two, P.M., on the morrow, by “ Richards ; ”’
whereupon the party separated for the night, the commer-
cial men unanimously voting the Davenports to be the most
singular specimens of ¢ goods” they had ever before en-
countered, — an opinion confirmed by at least ten million
besides themselves.

The morrow came; and two o’clock found a party gath-
ered in the room, which had been so curtained as to exclude
the sunshine, and render the interior a pleasant twilight, but
not so dark that objects in all parts of it were not plainly
discernible.

In a short time, the manifestations began by various indi-
cations of the presence of the mysterious power that guided
and produced them.

Presently the boys were lifted and carried from the table
to the windows, and held up in front of one of them, clear
of the floor. “We distinctly saw,” says an eye-witness of
the thrilling scene, ¢ two gigantic hands, attached to about
three-fifths of a monster arm; and those hands grasped the
ankles of the two boys, like an iron vice, and they thus held
the lads, heels up and head downward, before the window,
now raising, now lowering them, till their heads bade fair
to make acquaintance with the carpet on the floor, they all
the while yelling like so many young elfs, not from any pain
they were undergoing, but from the novel and quite undig-
nified position occupied for the time being.”

This exhibition was repeated several times: nor was it the
first instance ; for on a previous occasion, already mentioned,
the power claiming a high military French name had carried
Ira out of that same room, through the air, and landed him



A HOPELESS TASK. 47

over the fence in front of the house, in the street, his parents
running after him, and almost tempted the while to cry
“Stop thief!” only its absurdity was too apparent.

The human mind is strangely constituted. It delights in
enigmas and contradictions. Such is its nature. Now one
would suppose that a person witnessing such things as here-
inbefore recorded would not fail of acquitting these children
not only of imposture, but of the slightest attempt in that
direction. Such, however, was not the case; and this, too,
not only among skeptics, but those who were nominally
themselves spiritualists ; from amidst which class, it seems,
as a general rule, all mediums find their most bitterly vin-
dictive accusers, and most obdurate foes, especially if the
media refuse to go in leading-strings, or follow the beck and
call of the RNOW-IT-ALLS.

Among the fantastic tortures which the Greek mytholo-
gists invented for the condemned in Hades, two were in-
genious in hopelessness. The daughters of Danaus were
eternally set to fill tubs with holes in the bottom, while an-
other offender had the equally despairing labor assigned him
of twisting ropes of sand.

Great tasks these, or either of them, but, great as they
were, mere child’s play compared to that self-assigned one
of accounting for the Davenport mysteries on the ground of
imposture, electrical machines, or on any other than the
true hypothesis, namely, that viewless but real personages,
resembling man in all respects save that of having im-
mensely more power, and being far more fertile in resources,
produced them. If there are such resemblant beings, who
yet are not human, the onus probandi rests with the caviller,
not with the Davenports ; while the notion that two children
have outwitted the world, and successfully hoodwinked mil-
lions, for years together, under all sorts of test conditions,
is too bitterly humiliating to be entertained at all.

And yet there were persons who witnessed such displays
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as are above recorded, who gravely maintained that “these
boys, being highly electro-biologico-magnetico-odical, could
and did suspend themselves by the heels,” in mid-air, in
broad daylight, before not less than fifty pair of eyes, every
one of which were sharp set to detect imposture and ma-
chinery.

If the boys could and did suspend themselves, then they
may have solved the problem of a man in a tub lifting both
tub and himself in it by the handles; but the proposition
is 80 exceedingly puerile, that no sane person could entertain
it for a moment.

‘When questioned as to the means employed to effect their
feats of levitation, the powers performing it have invariably
replied, that “exuding or emanating from all persons is a
semi-electrical aura, which aura floats above and around
them. In the case of some peculiarly-constituted individu-
als, as the Davenports, this aura is susceptible of condensa-
tion by means inexplicable to those who have not made
electro-dynamics especial and long-continued study. Now,
in order to effect levitation, either to float bodies of greater
or less specific gravity, or to create temporary hands, heads,
faces, or bodies, two things are requisite; first, one party of
us must attend strictly to not only keeping this aura cir-
cumscribed within certain specific limits, but to prevent its
admixture with that which emanates from the spectators or
auditors who may chance to be present. While one party
of us are doing this about and around the media, another
party on the floor are engaged in using aura, either in float-
ing bodies about the room, or condensing its particles upon
themselves, whereupon they become temporarily visible, in
whole or in part. Occasionally, there is sufficient of this
aura to enable us to temporarily condense it upon our lungs
and heads, and then, of course, having a physical body for
the time being, we can speak as you speak, and do that you
all do, but only for a short time; for too many experiments
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of this kind, without sufficient time being allowed for recu-
peration, is certain to exhaust the medium: and sometimes
to such an extent is this carried, that wise friends of the
media specially protect them, and will not permit the experi-
ment to be made ; whereupon such persons are said to have

- lost the power, or lost their mediumship, which, however,
will return in proper time.”

Such, briefly, is the rationale of the matter, according to
authorities that claim to know all about it. It seems to the
writer to be the true one, and as such is here adventured in
good faith, as the probable solution of the mystery. Certain
it is that heavy bodies are lifted in the air by means invisi-

~ ble and unknown to us. Effects must have causes, and the

means here sketched appear not only adequate to the pro-
duction of the effects under consideration, but also present
themselves in the garb of reasonableness.

On the occasion when the gigantic arm lifted Ira, and
held him suspended by the heels in the air before the win-
dow, subsequently, and then simultaneously, served his
brother and himself in the same way, the son of Dr. Blan-
chard, then of Buffalo, since of Chicago, Ill., a very eminent
member of the medical fraternity, and Elizabeth, or Libby,
as she was and still is familiarly called, were placed in seats,
side by side, and all present saw an immense arm, appar-
“ently growing out of space, approach glidingly along the
surface, but elevated a little above the floor, till it reached
Blanchard’s chair, whereupon the hand attached to it went
round him, and seized the lower back rung of Libby’s chair,
lifted it clear from the floor, balanced it playfully, yet criti-
cally, for the child, and then raised it to the ceiling, before
the astonished eyes of the numerous company present, all
of whom distinctly saw the whole operation. The chair
and child remained levitated for nearly a minute, and were
then carefully deposited on the floor, in the exact position
from whence they had been taken. )

‘
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Now, supposing that the feat had been performed by some
one in oollusion with the Davenports, three things are to be
considered : first, the performer did not belong to the circle,
for all the Davenports were under the direct surveillance of
skeptical persons, intent upon detecting fraud; second, the
only doors leading from the room were locked on the inside,
were in plain sight of the entire company all the while, and
therefore the colluder must have gained an entry by some
other channel; but, if he did so, it was not by way of the
windows or chimney, while there was no possible place of
concealment in the room; third, the colluder must have
had the power of rendering all parts of his body invisible,
save his head and about four-fifths of his fore-arm. Again:
such a feat of strength was utterly beyond the physical
power, not only of the slender boys and men in the room,
but of nine hundred and ninety-nine men in every thou-
sand; for to lift that chair and child at arm’s-length would
require a muscular grip, on’ account of the leverage, equal
to a pressure of three hundred and seventy-eight pounds to
every inch of the rung within the grasp; while to float it,
as it was floated, called for an expenditure of muscular force
equal to the lifting of a ton and a half dead weight, for the
chair was constantly held out on a level with the forefinger
of the hand and the extended arm. Of course, the writer
does not pretend to say that the power'that lifted the chair
really exerted that tremendous amount of force; for, in all
human probability, the hand seen lifted part of its weight,
while other hands, unseen, assisted from above: but he does
say that the display was quite surprising.

At this point, it will be quite apropos to relate a circum-
stance of precisely an opposite, yet, if- possible, still more
convincing character, in which there was displayed an evi-
dence of the power of the mysterious being to see material
things without the aid, of course, of material eyes such as
we are blessed with on this beautiful earth of God and man.
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The incident referred to was this: the father of the young
Davenports was and is a skeptic by nature; for he pos-
sesses one of those stubbornly-moulded intellects, whose
habitude is to reject ninety-nine points confirmatory of a
theory, if the hundredth chance to fail ; and, notwithstand-
ing his immense experience of and acquaintance with the
phenomena usually ascribed to disembodied agencies,—
which, in his case, probably surpasses that of any one man
now living, or that ever lived, — the skeptical mood would
come on him ; and he constantly resorted to all sorts of ex-
pedients in order to test a matter still more thoroughly,
that he had exhausted himself in endeavoring to explode
and account for on any other ground than the true one.
At length, about the time wherein the last-described occur--
rence took place, a happy thought struck him fairly, and a
plan was presented to his mind, whereby not only would he
catch the boys tripping, if trip they did, but test the seeing
and knowing power of the invisibles at one and the same
time.

And now, a happy man was Davenport. He felt like the
Greck who ran from the bath, crying, “ Eureka, eurcka ! ”
— T have it, I have it !”

Mr. Ira Davenport patted himself on the back that day,
for he felt considerably proud, “if not more so,” to think that
not only was he the honored and favored father of the most
wonderful trinity of children ever yet born on earth in any
one age, but now he was parent to a thought whose sugges-
tions, when practically carried out, would forever set at rest
the question of “legerdemain wersus super-mortal power
and efficiency.” And so he put on a very grave look, took
a seemingly careless stroll about town, dropping in at a sta-
tioner’s, “ accidentally on purpose,” and emerging therefrom
in possession of pens, ink, and sundry sheets of paper, all
carefully stowed away in the capacious depths of his coat-
pockets. As he slowly walked along the streets, he smiled,
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and said mentally, “Oh, ho! Messrs. Ira, William, and
Libby Davenport, I've stolen a march on you this time, if
you do play tricks —sure ;” and in complacent mood he
sauntered on, until he had determined where to go for the
purpose of perfecting his scheme in absolute secrecy. At
length he found a spot exactly adapted to it, and then and
there, unkenned by mortal eye, wrote a letter of inquiries,
sealed it carefully, addressed it to “ Richards,” the big dis-
embodied, and then carefully hid said letter away, and hied
him to the circle.

For the first half-hour, things went on as usual; but at
the end of that time, one of the children, but which, cannot
now be said, was impelled to call for writing-materials,
which were supplied, and the child, under a resistless im-
pulse, wrote a long comwunication, which proved to be a
complete answer to the letter of Davenport, item for item,
and point after point.

Mr. Davenport’s skepticism had received a very heavy
blow; for he knew that no earthly being was aware of his
intention, its object, or the plan, time, and manner of its
execution ; and it was clear that a mind not his own, or
that of any of his earthly contemporaries, had not only per-
ceived his state of doubt, but had watched every consecutive
step that he had taken, with a view to that doubt’s solution.
Only one thing militated against and prevented his com-
plete conversion, and that was the notion that the response
had been framed by 'the respondent (the child) from the
original letter, as it existed in both the elder Davenport’s
mind and memory, as well as in the manuscript. He re-
solved to test that point also, and to this end wrote other
letters to the same address, requiring answers only obtain-
able in fields of science, and of which himself was totally
ignorant. It was of nouse: the replies still came as before,
and tests were given, of such a character as to convince him
that not only were the answers given independent of the .
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minds of the boys, but by an intelligence far, very far, supe-
perior to any one he knew, no matter what his acquire-
ments.

That point being settled to Davenport’s complete satis-
faction, he found himself a great deal happier than he had
ever been before, and it was not long before himself and
others remarked that the manifestations became more
marked, striking, and positive in their charaeter; indeed,
quite extraordinary, for some of them were so utterly star-
tling, that were there not scores of witnesses still living,
cognizant of the facts, the historian would scarce dare record
them and expect to be believed.

As a specimen of what is alluded to, the following is pre-
sented, every incident of which is capable of being substan-
tiated by the sworn oaths of a score of as respectable men
and women as grace and adorn any community in Christen-
dom, and many of whom still live in the vicinity of the
place where the facts occurred.

One day, at a private séance held at the house of Mr.
Davenport, and to which he had invited a dozen of his
friends, or more, there came some new and rather singular
manifestations, from a power, or intelligence, strange to all
those present, one of whom demanded its name and busi-
ness there, and received, in the ordinary manner of obtain-
ing such responses, an answer, to the effect that it was the
freed or disembodied soul of a man, who, when living in the
flesh, had been known as™®George Brown;” tBht he had
recently been a Canadian farmer, and had; but a little while
previously, been murdered by the notorious and infamous
brotherhood of crime, known far and wide as the “ Town-
send gang,” a collection of diseased men,— some call them
villains, which is, perhaps, a just definition, as times go.

Here was something decidedly new and sensational ;. and,
as a consequence, everybody was on the tiptoe of excite-
ment and curiosity to hear the victim’s story; which story,
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if it should happen to prove correct and true, would go far
to establish two mooted points: first, as to the identity of
an invisible intelligence with a man formerly known here
(establish that point, and the dogma of immortality, per se,
was thenceforward impregnably fixed ; and the notion that
the intelligences were nof men, but a species of aerial
vampires, having their home in the Spacgs, and who, out
upon a uuiversal lark or frolic, had taken the earth in their
route, and were now amusing themselves at our expense,
would, in such a case, be exploded and demolished) ; and, in
the second place, if it could be proved that “George
Brown,” invisible, was the same “ George Brown” whose
career had been changed by Townsend’s gang, then would
certainly follow a complete refutation of the assertion, that
if a dead man’s soul went to heaven he woyld not want to
return, and if he went to hell the Devil wouldn’t let him.
Nor was this all; for, if Ais identity could be established,
it would lead to a far more extended intercommunion
between the dwellers on either side of time, as a result of
which good must come; for if Brown still loved those he
had left behind him, and manifested such an interest as to
return and guard them, then a great revolution was inaugu-
rated, for such a fact would of course prove that the dead
could see us, though themselves unseen. Very few men
have the hardihood to commit erime in the known presence
of witnesses; for, however low or debased a man may be,
still there #® never an entire loss” of shame or self-respect:
hence it was generally believed and practically understood,
that however a man’s deeds, intentions, and thoughts may
be hidden and concealed beneath an external mask or
cloak, still nothing was more certain than that if his entire
career, at every step and stage of its enormity, abnormal-
ness, guilt, and foulness, was witnessed by countless eyes,
deprecated by countless hearts and heads, and stored away
in countless memories, the man would, nay, must, become a
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better citizen of Cosmopolis, —the town of the world, —
from the operation of Nature’s first and highest law, that of
self-preservation ; for no man, living or dead, is callous to
the opinion of his neighbors or mankind generally. When
the knowledge of this fact becomes universal, that the
“cloud of witnesses ” are really here now, and at this and
every moment of man’s life surround him, evil doing be-
comes, not merely in its final results, but presently and now,
neither more nor less than a losing game.

The thought here attempted to be expressed, it appears
to the writer, is one of vast importance ; for it discloses an
additional motive toward a good life and pure, while it
furnishes another repellant force against vice and evil
thinking.

These issues were to be tried that night; and on the
result of the séance with “ George Brown” depended more
than one great question: hence his presence was fraught
with interest the most intense and valuable.

In a short time, Ira Davenport became, as it is called,
entranced, ceased speaking for and of himself, and became
for the time being the vocal proxy of the new client,
“ George Brown.” The boy was laid at full length upon
the table, around which the expectant ones were sitting,
and, while thus situated, began to speak. He said that he,
¢ George Brown,” had really and truly been slain. He told
who perpetrated the dreadful deed, where it was done, and
why, even giving the dafe, and names of persons known to
belong to the “ Townsend gang.” He stated that he had
been at the time of the murder a resident of Waterloo, in
Canada West; that one morning he had left his home, with
exactly fifty-two dollars in his pocket, for the purpose of
buying a yoke of cattle therewith, he being a small farmer
in that neighborhood. He stated that he had been unable
to effect a purchase, and, in consequence, started for home;
that, in order to reach home, it was necessary for him to
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pass through one of those large, gloomy, and tangled
huckleberry-swamps, so common in North America; that
doubtless some one had been made aware that he had money
with him ; that, in consequence, an ambush had been con-
trived, into which he 'unsuspectingly fell; that he was
robbed and murdered in that swamp; that his body still
lay buried therein. ¢ George Brown” amplified this state-
ment at length, omitting nothing essential to the unity of
the strange story from first to last, and never prevaricating
or doubling at any stage of it, notwithstanding the rapid
fire of cross-questioning which he, through Ira, was com-
pelled to undergo, by several legal gentlemen who happened
to be present on the occasion.

The narrator then told his age, place of birth, his wife's
name, the locality of her home, the number of her children,
their names and ages ; besides giving a very graphic descrip-
tion of her and their state of mind, and their various sur-
mises as to what had become of or happened to him.

Said he, “T’ll convince you all if you will but have
confidence in and believe me. No man, be he in or out of
a physical body, does any thing without a motive. Such is
the case with myself. The motive that has induced me to
come hither is the strongest that ever urged a human being
to action : it is love, — love for the dear wife whose heart
is daily breaking, because to her, but recently, I was, but am
not, — love for the dear children robbed of their father’s
care by the assassin’s dagger; and to reveal this terrible
story of wrong; to cheer those mourning ones, and wipe
their tears away, by convincing them, that, though unseen,
I still exist, and exist in happiness, only marred by the
spectacle of their sadness. To do this is why I am here,
and why I invoke your aid. I can take you and these
mediums to her, and to the spot where in silence reposes all
of earth that pertained to the man ‘George Brown. By
your aid and theirs, I can convict my slayers, and bring
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them to condign punishment, by which I mean repentance
and reformation, not the lex talionis.”

One would have thought that an appeal so stirring as
was that, would have sunk so deeply into any just man’s
heart as to have fired him to the investigation. It did, and
it did not. Mr. Davenport next day went to a town called
Waterloo, in Canada, just opposite Black Rock, with a
friend; and they very soon satisfied themselves that “ George
Brown” was an impostor, the murder a canard, and the
whole story a fiction from beginning to end, except a single
point; and that point was, that a gang of scoundrels, led
by a youth of Black Rock, named Townsend, did really have
an existence, while all the rest was mere “leather and
prunella.”

Disheartened, Davenport and his friend determined to
say as little as possible about their being “sold,” and started
on their return to Buffalo, when, as luck — shall I say ? —
would have it, who should they encounter but the sheriff
of the county, whom they immediately made up to, and
began to question as to whether he knew, or had ever heard,
of one George Brown, that had lived in Waterloo.

“George Brown ? why, of course I did, well. He did
live in Waterloo, but don’t live there mnow; for it is
rumored that he was killed not a great while ago by some
of the Townsend gang: not this Waterloo, but another
Waterloo, sixty miles from here. I know Brown’s wife and
family as well as I know my sisters.” And, in fact, the
sheriff gave an account precisely correspondent to that of
the invisible one’s in every particular, — names, dates, per-
sons, places — all.

Mr. Davenport and his friend Salisbury looked serious.

They returned to Buffalo, and on that night a goodly
company collected in the rooms to hear their report; but,
long before they had time to even commence it, young Ira,
who had been at school and play all that day, was thrown
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into the trance condition by what purported to be “ George
Brown” himself, who, as usual, spoke through the boy as
proxy, in the first person singular.

He declared that he had been to Canada, along with Dav-
enport and Salisbury; that he had observed all their pro-
ceedings; and, to prove it, repeated, almost verbatim,
the conversations they had held with the sheriff and
other parties at Waterloo; at least, so the writer under-
stood.

These facts were deeply interesting to those present; in-
deed, so much so, that a purse of money was subscribed on
the spot for the purpose of defraying the Davenports’ ex-
penses to and from the scene of the alleged homicide. But
the senior Davenport’s faith was altogether too weak. He
declined to go, and mainly on the ground, ¢ What will Mrs.
Grundy say ?”

Subsequently, he saw and conversed with a man who lived
in the Waterloo ; a brewer, who knew all the facts, as related
by the sheriff, besides some local items.

When it was too late, when other engagements pressed
upon him so that it was impossible for him to attend to
the case of “ George Brown,” regret, with no few tinges of
remorse, beset him for shirking his responsibility, his
bounden duty. He was severely punished for not following
up this clew, so strangely given, and hunting the murderers
to their lair, if for no other end than that of adding one
additional item of proof to this vexed question of identities;
for, if “ George Brown ” of the trumpet and the tables should
verily have been identified with George Brown of Waterloo,
a great many more of us would have stronger grouunds for
believing that we are not deceived always when conversing
with what purports to be our dear ones gone before us to the
bourne whence millions now return.

It certainly was incumbent upon him to have communi-
cated with Brown’s widow, and to have eased her mind by
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setting the facts before her. It will be many a day before
Davenport forgets his grievous sin of omission.

‘What must have been the feelings of the dead man, who
thus saw his counsel rejected, and himself mocked, as it
were, by the very man who ought to have acted differently !
Let any of us imagine ourselves in his place, and perhaps
we shall know.

It soon became evident that “ George Brown ” was aware
that Davenport did not intend to keep faith with him; and
he determined to resort to other means to accomplish his
object, if within the range of possibility : and so he announced
that he intended to take Ira to the scene of his murder, in
spite of Davenport, or any one else.

Davenport laughed at the idea, considering that ke was
master of that situation, and no mistake.

It was not long after the occurrence just cited (said Mr.
Davenport to the writer of this history), when the whole
subject had been forgotten, under the pressure of events
quite as startling, but different in character, that the boy Ira
came from school one afternoon, and while preparing for his
usual task (that of distributing the evening papers around
the city), remarked that he felt very “queer.” This com-
plaint went unheeded ; for, as a general thing, boys are apt
to feel queer whenever there is an immediate prospect of
much work and little play.

He started, delivered a number of papers, and then, as he
walked along, lost his consciousness entirely. When he re-
vived, he found himself about a mile and a half down the
banks of the Niagara River, standing in the snow. How
he got there he could not tell, for there were no tracks of
either his own or other feet to show that he had walked or
been led there ; possibly they had been drifted in. But then
how came he there, anyhow ? People in the body supposed he
went by the ordinary natural means of running or walking:
certainly he could not have flown with wings, they not then
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or yet having been developed. One hypothesis was, that
he had been “spirited” away. Indeed, what purported to
be disembodied men and women, in various circles, main-
tained the last-named hypothesis, — that he had been carried
off bodily, and placed where found. They asseverated this
through various instrumentalities; declared that Ira had
really been carried through the air, just as was Philip in the
olden time, — a feat that would, indeed, be little else than a
miracle. Ira had been levitated scores of times in presence
of hundreds of witnesses, and, if it was possible to float him
three feet, why not three thousand yards? The principles
were the same, so were the agencies; why not, then, the
effects correspond ? why ?

In these self-same circles, the invisible ones are sald to
have declared, that not only had they carried Ira from where
he lost himself, but that, between that moment and the time
of his awakening in the snow, they had taken him to Can-
ada, over Niagara River, as an experiment and test, and
measure of their powers; and then returned him, senseless
still, to where he woke with cold.

‘When challenged by scientists to explain the modus ope-
randi of that feat, the power asserted that from the boy
issued naturally a peculiar aura, or emanation, capable of
condensation to an extent to enable it, or them, to float Ira’s
body in it ; and while the boy was thus elevated, somewhat
in the way that a balloon is, he could be moved to any point
with the greatest ease, especially if the route lay near or
over the water; the greater amount of electricity issuing
thence than from the land rendering the transit far more
practicable.

There can be little if any doubt but that electricity, in
some way and in some form, really does constitute a positive
element in all these manifestations of hyper-human power;
but in or by what particular manner or adaptation it comes
into play, is a question quite beyond the historian’s power to
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answer: one thing, however, is quite patent, namely, that,
when electrometers indicate a preponderance of electricity
in the atmosphere, the invisibles act with greater power and
freedom on material objects. Nor is this all: no man of a
purely electrical (blonde) nature ever was a great poet,
sculptor, artist, novelist, orator, or ¢speaking medium.”
Such persons excel as historians, mechanics, lawyers, finan-
ciers, brokers, bankers, and in all professions that require
cool, clear, intellectual processes ; and it is notorious that the
dark-eyed, dark-haired, brunettesque, or magnetic speakers
and mediums are not only the most forcible, energetic, origi-
nal, and eloquent, but that their best efforts are invariably
made when the air is clear, dry, and cold, hence most elec-
trical : on the contrary, when the weather is warm and
sultry, no audience need look for any thing at all equal to
their expectations based on the speaker’s fame; while, when
the weather is magnetic, and even hot, your blue or gray-
eyed, light-skinned, fair-haired orator surpasses -him or her
self. One is an electrode, the other a magnetode.

CHAPTER IV.

Youne Ira Davenport’s unusually prolonged stay on his
paper-distributing errand was a source of considerable un-
easiness on the part of his friends and parents; and their
anxiety increased as the evening wore on, and he did not
return. Boys, generally, are in the habit of taking their
own time to do any thing they are commissioned on, espe-
cially if other boys propose a game of “tag,” “Dbase ball,”
“hopscotceh,” or “skating;” but Ira was not given to such
pranks: on the contrary, he usually devoted his spare. time
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to drawing, in which art he became quite an expert. More-
over, the threats of many ill-wishers were still fresh in his
parents’ minds, and they began to grow excessively alarmed ;
but, not knowing whither to go in search of the truant, it.
was resolved to wait a while, and then go after him.

Accordingly, the family sat down to the evening meal,
which was taken in silence, accompanied with many an om-
inous toss of the head. Finally, they finished, having nearly
as much food on the board as when they sat down. The
table was pushed off to one side, with the absent boy’s sup-
per prepared upon it. The family then drew near the stove,
and began to talk about the possibilities of Ira’s whereabouts,
in which conversation the table joined, not in vocal speech,
but by lifting up one leg, and then another, and again all
four; anon skipping about in a manner indicating a decided
state of tipsiness, just as if it wanted to say, “It’s all right,
d’ye see? Don’t get frightened till you’re hurt!” And in
the midst of this scene in rushed Ira, looking, for all the
world, as if he had been sent for in a hurry, and found it
difficult to come. The boy was, evidently, half-frightened
out of his wits.

There was joy in the Davenport family that evening.

How strange a thing is human nature! We never half
value a thing or person, until they are either lost to us for-
ever, by death, estrangement, or disaster, or we feel that we
are threatened with the loss; then, but not till then, do we
realize the enormous strength of the fibrils love and friend-
ship have wound about our hearts; and this is true, even
though the object is known to be unworthy. Mothers are
notoriously most fond of such of their children as are blem-
ished mentally or physically by nature. If we but slightly
love an object or an individual, that love will quickly
double its volume, and intensify itself, if but some one
makes war upon it. Many a man will curse his horse,
country, or wife, and keep doing it, year in and year out,
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quite as a matter of course; but, just let some one else do
the same thing in his presence, and he’s ready for a fight on
the instant. When the writer of these pages had crossed
the desert, and reached Jerusalem, he had not seen an
American in ten months; and when, in honor of his arrival
in the city of Jesus, Mr. Olcott, the American consul, com-
manded his K’vass to throw the stars and stripes to the
breeze, and their glorious folds waved upon the wind from
the summit of Zion’s holy mount, there ran through his soul
a stream of fiery love for that banner, and the land it rep-
resented, that all earth’s waters could never quench. Like
all others, he had underrated America. Now, after ninety
thousand miles of travel, he had learned to love her; for she
is the best land God’s sun ever shone upon, — if' one’s skin
s fair,— as times go!

This principle instantly asserted itself in the parents of
the Davenports, for they were constantly being vilified and
abused by people, and the children became dearer to their
parents’ hearts; and every danger that threatened added
an iron link to the chain of their love.

Not a little of the opposition against the young Daven-
ports came from self-styled mediums, who were either jeal-
ous and envious of their rising fame, or chagrined because
they were not suffered to control and manage their affairs.
These were mainly people who kept séanceries, where medi-
ums were manufactured, by magnetic process, at so much
per caput ; and, could they but get the boys to sit in their
circles, they might drive a roaring trade. Failing in that,
they turned the cold shoulder, and hot, envenomed tongue,
against them. Constantly mouthing about human charity,
their practice was that of human ghouls; and none so happy
as they, when some poor devil of a medium made a false
step, and fell into the straw, or disaster; wretched ones,
who ought to have been nursed back into health (for all
sin is but disease), instead of which, these charity praters

3
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damned them, so far as their slimy tongues could do so.
Of course, such are spiritualists only in name, — the pariahs
and camp-followers of the progressive army of Reform.
They belonged, and still belong, to the class called “out-
and-outers ;” that is, those whose highest idea of spiritual-
ism consists in worshipping tipping-tables, and listening to
frothy obscurities from the lips of persons called mediums,
made so-by being manipulated on the head and body by
professed medium manufacturers, or “developing media,”
improperly, and often falsely, so called. Even in the present
day (1869), comparatively little is known, even by the best
informed, concerning the undercurrent of laws and princi-
ples underlying, subtending, and governing the varied phe-
nomena of spiritualism, scientifically considered; and, in
the main, far more is known of its ethereal and mental
than of its material and substantial side. In some sense, 1
can but regret this fact, and wish that the outer, and merely
chemico-mechanical sides of the wonder were more fully
comprehended ; for then, it seems to me, the moral, religious,
intellectual, and eesthetic portion would rest on a surer and
firmer foundation than can be the case where the inner only
is the subject of attention and study. But can we compre-
hend the physics of spirit, before we fairly know the spirit
of physics, is a question. Perhaps not. Still, I regret
the fact. It seems to me, that more attention should be
paid to the external side of the modern miracle, if for no
other reason than to reduce the physics of spiritualism from
chaos to system and order: so that, with such media as the
Davenports, conditions might be made whereunder tens of
thousands might see the marvels at once, and vast hosts be
convinced of immortality, beyond doubt or cavil, without
the necessity of crude experimenting, as now, and in the
past. I am tired of all uncertainties, and yearn for the
dawn of the positive era of spiritualism ; tired of the crude
hypotheses of ignorant charlatans, and equally so of the cur-

.
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rent baseless theological metaphysics. Surely, no grander
field for science and research ever lay before the human
mind than this. If there is, I know not where to find it.
In the early days, we had any amount of crude guesswork
and speculation ; but, surely, the time has come for some-
thing far better and more substantial. I do not believe
that true media can be made to order, as some ¢ professors” ,
claim; but I do believe there are laws, which, if understood
and obeyed, would enable myriads of us, now deprived of
_that pleasure, to open up a perfectly satisfactory intercourse
between ourselves and the dearly loved ones who have pre-
ceded us but a little while across the darksome river.

Let us return from this necessary digression to the
Davenport family.

‘When Ira came in, as soon as he could speak, his story
was listened to, and, if the truth must be told, scarcely be-
lieved ; not that his auditors thought that he falsified, for
if he was remarkable for one moral trait more than another,
at that early age, when lying is universal among boys, it
was his chivalric regard for truth, no matter what the con-
sequence attendant on its telling might be to himself: but
the people thought him slightly aberrated in mind, and re-
mained under that impression until the events of the night
induced a change of opinion.

In the course of the séance that took place an hour later,
the powers unmistakably demonstrated their presence and
efficiency in a variety of very convincing ways; and, when
“ George Brown” began his exploitations, the elder Daven-
port took occasion to indulge in a little personal quarrel
with him, and berated that transparent personage quite
severely for having played such a fantastic trick with his
son Ira; whereat “Mr. George Brown ” advised Mr. Daven-
port to forbear declaiming until extricated from earth’s
umbrageous adornments, —in plain English, to not halloo
till out of the woods,— that he meant the boy no harm,
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was. merely experimenting; told how and why he had
taken the boy away; and declared his ability to carry him
" from Buffalo to where his own mangled body lay, in Water-
loo, Canada, in the space of one hour (a distance of sixty
miles as the crow flies), or at the perilous rate of a mile a
minute. There were, and still are, scores of persons who
_believed such a feat quite possible; but the proposition was
s0 alarming to the Davenports, that they protested against
the attempt, and so earnestly, that at length they obtained
a promise that it should not at that time be made. I think
their conclusion a wise one.

About a week after that night, a party of young people
came all the way from New York expressly to visit the
Davenport circles; and one evening, while they were there,
the power that manifested came and announced some very
startling news, to the effect that a portion of the gang, led
by the boy bandit, Townsend of Black Rock, had heard of
what had taken place in the “George Brown” affair, and
of Davenport and Salisbury’s adventures in Canada while
investigating it. The gang had become alarmed ; had held
a council in one of the back slums of Buffalo, where such
human parasites congregate, and engender crime to startle
the world; and had, in their infamous convention, unani-
mously resolved that the principal agents of the exposure
should be put out of the way, with as much expedition as
possible, else there was no safety for them.

Poor fools! they imagined that dead men tell no tales;
and that, too, strange as it may appear, right squarely in
face of the fact that a dead man, “ George Brown,” Lad
. already so effectually told his tale as to fill their recreant
souls with a terror second only to that inspired by a broad-
side view of the scaffold with its yard or two of well-soaped
rope hanging invitingly down toward their bared necks.
They forgot or ignored all this, and fondly imagined that
they had but to give Ira and William a coup de grace to
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secure themselves perfect immunity from arrest and pumsh-
ment.

Of course, this information occasioned any thing but the
most pleasant and delicious sensations to either the company
or the Davenports. Nevertheless, they were not badly
frightened ; for it was not the first time they had been
threatened with all sorts of révenge and vengeance, too, for
fancied wrongs, growing out of certain revelations that could
only have been made by persons familiar with the circum-
stances revealed, which persons had long since crossed the
mystic ferry of death.

‘When questioned on the subject, the commumcatmg in-
telligences stated, that, at about the, hour of one on that
very night, the vengeance-seekers would make their attempt
on the lives of William, Ira, and Elizabeth. The plan
resolved upon to effect their object was a very natural and
simple one, and therefore much more likely to succeed
than would any more elaborate method of attack.

One of the party was to openly approach the house when
all was still, while a score or two others took special care to ;
conceal themselves close by. The first one was to go
boldly up, and rap at the door. The door, it was antici-
pated, would be speedily opened, it being no unusual thing
for the family to be aroused late at night by travellers
passing through the city on the railways, who could not
spare the time to remain over, and whose curiosity to at
least see the Davenports, if not witness the displays of
superhuman power made in their presence, could not &e
otherwise appeased; somewhat on the principle of tha.t
other American traveller, — from “ Arkansaw,” perhaps, +—
who procured a lantern and guide, and inspected the falls
of Niagara ; which having accomplished, he resumed his seat
in the cars, at the end of the fifteen minutes (short meas-
urement) allowed on Yankee railroads for “refreshment”
purposes at midnight, or any other hour.
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As soon as the door was opened, a well-directed blow
between the eyes with a lump of lead, just a pound in
weight, was to do the business for Mr. Davenport, or who-
ever opened the portal. Simultaneously with that proceed-
ing, the gang were to rush in, make directly for the
chambers occupied by the three children, apply cold steel
and hard clubs till life was extinct, set fire to the house,
withdraw, and the matter would be settled forever, — as they
thought. Such was the precious scheme revealed by an
intelligent power invisible to human eyes.

Of course it created much excitement; and the only cool
and collected person in the room was Mr. Davenport. The
New-York party insisted upon staying to guard the house,
and test the truthfulness of ¢ George Brown:” but Daven-
port pooh-poohed the notion ; declared that he didn’t half
believe the story; and, if it was all true, that he was quite
competent to all the defence required. As for the two
boys, boylike, they were in ecstasies at the idea of a fight,
and straightway held a council of war between themselves,
in which they decided upon a plan of defence and attack
admirably ealculated to preserve themselves from harm, and
leave at least half a dozen vendetteros on the field. They

_ were well pleased; and William slapped Ira on the back,
and said, “ BuLrLy for you!” and Ira swelled with martial
ardor, and said to William, “ Bully for you!” Davenport
'said nothing, but kept up a style of thinking that boded
no good to Mr. Townsend and his fellow-patriots.

. Finally, convinced that their longer stay would be offen-
sive, the New-Yorkers left the house at a quarter of twelve,

. but with many serious misgivings as to the possible conse-
quences of so doing.

At ten minutes past twelve, the heavy tramp of men was
heard in the door-yard ; and instantly Mr. Davenport began
to look pistol-balls, and evidently resolved t6 use them, too,
if things came to the worst. The courage of the lads
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underwent a slight fall. There came a heavy knock at the
door, and Davenport went to it instantly: the boys were
not particularly swift in following him up as a corps de
reserve. Indeed, it is not quite certain that they did not
feel a little, just a little, shaky about the knees just then.
The writer judges them from himself at their age, fourteen
years. °

Open went the door, back sprang Davenport; for he had
resolved to return an impelled for a slung shot: but there
was no occasion. The comers proved to be five friends of
the family, headed by Dr. Joseph Blanchard, who immedi-
ately asked Davenport if he knew what was up that night ?

“ What do you mean? What are you driving at ?”

“Why, I mean that there’s murder in the wind! that’s
what I mean! There’s a plan hatched to cut all your
throats about that Waterloo affair.”

“ How do you know ?”

“How do we know? Why, ever since eight o’clock
there’s been curious goings-on at half a dozen distinct
circles in town, not one of which is less than a mile and a
half from here; and, in them all, an intelligence calling
itself “ George Brown ” has revealed a plot to murder you
all to-night, and urged us to come and help avert the thing,
and give the Townsends just what such scoundrels ought
to have,—cold lead for cold steel, if they make the
attempt.”

This was a remarkable circumstance. Blanchard had full
faith in “ George Brown ;” Davenport, scarce any at all. -

The mother and daughter immediately went home with
the good doctor; and Davenport, his two sons (whose cour-
age was again at white-heat), and two of Davenport’s
brothers-in-law, resolved to make a watch-night of it, at
least till the small hours of the coming day, and give the
would-be assassins a warm reception.

Accordingly, the lights were put out, stations taken ; and
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they waited quietly till half-past one, at which time there
came a thundering attack upon the door by a brick hurled
with immense force and venom against it. The brick and
its marks were found next morning.

Voices in low consultation were now heard, the result of
which was, that the attack was not renewed. It was clear
that the villains had been alarmed by the click of pistols in
the room, immediately after the blow upon the door; and
the baffled wretches were forced to retire defeated, but not
punished, as they ought to have been, for thus seeking the
lives of three children whose only crime consisted in their
being the instruments whereby the truth of human immor-
tality could be effectively preached in such a marnner as to
bridge the stolid senses of the race, and carry to every
man’s heart and mind a conviction of that man’s deathless-
ness, in a manner and with a power never before surpassed
on earth, and never, never to be forgotten.

Morning came at last; and the broken fence and shrub-
bery, the numerous foot-tracks in the soft mud, especially
under the bedroom windows, where an attempt had been
made to cut out a pane of glass, evidently in the intent of un-
doing the fastening, demonstrated not only that dead men
can and do tell tales, but with such precision as to circum-
vent the keenest scoundrel that ever hatched robbery -and
murder in his heart.

[It is often asked, Why do not the spirits always expose
crime, and bring the criminals to justice? I answer, Be-
cause jailing and hanging a man is very seldom justice; and
spirits know, if we don’t, that crime is the result of bad
organizations, for which the criminals are never responsible.
In my world-wide clairvoyant practice, I have steadily re-
fused to become a detective, because I once knew a splendid
man, who was an incorrigible thief, made so because the
mother who bore him wanted, longed for, what she could not
obtain, when pregnant with that son. And so are all pros-
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titutes made, and all other morbid people. This khowledge
led me to write and publish five several editions, each
enlarged, of my “Love, and its Hidden History,” and
another, “The Curtain Raised.”]—P. B. R.

No other attempt of a similar nature was made for some
time. The gang was foiled for the present; but they were
not defeated. Changing their tactics, some time after, they
came very close upon finishing the earthly career of the
Davenport boys, in a way that shall now be related.

Two or three weeks elapsed after the double adventure
of the river incident and the midnight alarm, when an
occurrence took place, of a character so base and vindictive
as to excite the astonishment of even bad, foul-minded men.
The circumstance was as follows: —

After Ira’s adventure down the banks of the Niagara, his
parents considered it quite unsafe to permit him to carry
his papers unaccompanied; and therefore they deputed his
brother William to attend and assist him in’ that pleasant
and somewhat profitable duty. Accordingly, they travelled
as a team, and still do; but the most powerful one that earth
ever held before them.

Since the affair of the proposed assassination, the boys
felt insecure when abroad. A sense of impending danger
continually beset “them, to obviate which, their father de-
termined to give them the security involved in the posses-
sion of an old pistol furbished up. It was one of those old-
fashioned, short, and stubby affairs, better calculated to in-
spire terror than to do execution: in fact, it was a regular
demagogue of a pistol, and forcibly reminded one of an
election orator, for it was nearly all mouth, and carried a
ball about an ounce in weight, —not less, certainly; perhaps
a trifle more. This formidable weapon was duly charged;
and Ira carried it, sharing that supreme felicity with Wil-
liam once in a while, and but a little while at a time.

One day, the brothers were away longer than customary
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with them; for they had some new and distant patrons to
supply with the evening journals before nightfall.

In doing this, they had to pass a considerable way —say
a mile or so—down Niagara Street, and were chatting
along, as boys are wont, when they observed that they were
slowly followed by four men, ascertaining that fact by turn-
ing down other streets two or three times.

Three of those men looked like born desperadoes, and as
if they were intent upon either capturing the two boys or
of doing them an injury, as soon as an opportunity presented
itself of accomplishing it with safety to themselves. They
were clad in Canadian costume, that is to say, in a style
that partook of the French, English, and American,— a sort
of compromise between all those fashions. The fourth —
who was undoubtedly Townsend himself — was clothed in
garments of American pattern. He was a young man, and,
from his movements, appeared to be the principal person of
the four; and so persistently did they follow and head off
the now thoroughly frightened youths, that it was clear they
meant to effect their object, whatever it may have been, cost
in trouble or danger what it might.

At length, William persuaded Ira to make a run for it;
and off they started as fast as their little legs would carry
them, and soon had the satisfaction of seeing that they were
no longer pursued; whereupon, they congratulated each
other, but still kept running. The block on which they
now found themselves was a long one, and led directly from
the river toward a street that would afford a short cut
homeward. Directly at the head of that street stood a
barn, on the intersection of two roads; but what was the
terror and consternation of the children, to find, when they
reached it, that all four of the men were standing within
twenty yards of them, and a considerable distance from any
inhabited house. Ira drew his pistol, and simultaneously
they both dashed at full speed down the side street up




A VICTORY — A DEFEAT. 75

which the four scoundrels had come. But they had not run
five yards, before, in quick succession, several bullets whistled
by them; and Ira, in his extremity of terror, wheeled, and
fired his pistol in return, and still kept dashing down the
road. ’

The pursuit was over. One of the men gave a yell of
rage and agony, clapped both hands to his head, and fell
headlong to the ground, whence his comrades speedily
picked him up, and, returning to the road up which the boys
had run, bore him off as fast as they possibly could.

The night was now rapidly coming down. The pistol-
sounds had reached people’s ears; a crowd of men soon .
gathered near the barn, but a large splotch of blood upon
the ground was-all of the affair that they could discover;
and, as a trail of blood led down the street, away went the
crowd, pell-mell, toward the ferry at Black Rock, while Ira
and William, aided by what appeared to be some hyper-
natural power, were rushing for home at break-neck speed.
They arrived, breathless, but not without marks of the con-
flict ; for a small bullet had pierced William’s slouch hat,
and another had passed through two parts of Ira’s coat,
where it had flapped in the wind as he ran. Evidently, the
men carried better weapons than the boys did; for, whereas
the ball for their pistol vied with those moulded for the old-
time muskets, the holes in their apparel were made with
bullets forty to the pound.

‘When the people reached Black-Roclg Ferry, the boat had
gone; and when it returned, the ferryman reported that he
had rowed four men over the river, one of whom was bleed-
ing badly from a wound, so said his fellows, occasioned by
a very bad fall, which had gashed the man’s forehead to a
dangerous degree.

" Of course, this adventure created a great stir, and roused
the indignation of everybody, even that of the professed
opponents of Davenport and his remarkably gifted children ;
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for while they were willing and anxious to have a stop put
to their “sorcery,” as they chose to call it, still, when it
came to the point of murder, as against spiritual circles,
why, the circles had it by an overwhelming majority.

Mr. Davenport, from that day, put a final veto on all
paper-carrying, and all the more readily from the fact that
-everybody, without exception, when aware of the circum-
stances of the case, uniformly protested against permitting
the boys to daily run the hazard of their lives. It was
difficult, however, to wean the lads from what to them was
a pursuit both pleasant and profitable. But at length they
became reconciled, and thenceforth the paper-business was
entirely dropped.

~ That the lives of the children were endangered became a
dertainty ; for not only did the neighbors and friends of the
family deem it advisable to have the boys sent away, but
_ even the invisible and beneficent powers that attended on
their presence declared that the scene of their activities
ought to be changed, and changed at once; “for,” said they,
as said their friend Luke Rand, in other days, ¢ through
these mortals a great principle is to be tested, and results
of no common moment determined in the event.” To have
them cut off just as they began to put forth their powers,
to have the most splendid career achievable by embodied
men cut short by a pistol-ball or the assassin’s knife, was an
idea not to be tolerated a moment by any one, whether in
or out of mortal form, whose mind was capable of even
glimpsing the magnificent results of their existence, should
their lives be prolonged even to half the allotted three-
score years and ten.

Said the noble-hearted, misunderstood, persecuted Luke
Rand, in the dedication to a little brochure which he put
forth in behalf of what to him was eternal truth, in reference
to these selfsame Davenport brothers, — truths more valu-
able to him than ¢ presidencies,” and which, he doubted not,
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should “bear his humble name, in some form of record,
adown the centuries, fresh as shall be the rains, or morning
or evening stars, when the titles of earth-born greatness
shall be lost in the ‘vortex of revolutions;’” and to any
man with mental power enough to comprehend events, and .
forecast results, yet hidden from the common herd, it was,
it must have been, plain and clear, that ¢ these boys were of
too great value to society, civilization, the world itself, to be
suffered to have their lives imperilled; for that they were
capable of doing that society, that civilization, this world,
services so eminent as to hand down their names and record
not only to the centuries, but to all time, so long as this
soul-bearing world exists,” was and is still a proposition so
self-evident as to be apparent to all reasonable and reason-
ing men; for which reason, “Go, go!” was continually
dinned in the ears of Mr. Davenport. But as in the “ George
Brown ” and Waterloo tragedy affair, so now, he was unable
or unwilling to see things in that light, and consequently
set himself firmly upon not going one single step until it
pleased him so to do of his own free will, without the least
outside pressure.

CHAPTER V.

ABourt this time there went to Buffalo Mr. 8. B. Brit-
tain, at that time one of the writers for a paper called
¢¢ The Spiritual Telegraph.” His object in going there was
expressly to see and examine for himself the alleged phe-
nomena attending the Davenport family. Mr. Brittain was
reputed to be a clear-sighted man and a lover of truth, not
at all fanatical on the subject of spiritualism, an ex-minister
of the Christian gospel, and a man not likely to uphold
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imposture if he knew it. In the early days of the modern
wonder, the writer of these pages often met Mr. Brittain,
and regarded him as a man among hundreds, if not thou-
sands ; for he knew him as a fine orator; clear, lucid, and
straight-forward reasoner ; and one who, if once heard pour-
ing out what to him was God’s own truth, was not easily to
be forgotte : hence the weight of his testimony is valuable
as to the genuineness of the Davenport wonders, if they
are really spiritual; while, if they are not so, one of the
sharpest men on this continent was most successfully hood-
winked, imposed upon, and deceived by a couple of untrained,
uneducated children. To reason on the probabilities here
involved would indeed be absurd; wherefore, let us pass
onward. /

Now, by reason of his position as chief editor of the then
first spiritualistic journal on the globe, Mr. Brittain’s facili-
ties for witnessing the very cream of all the mysterious phe-
nomena accredited to spiritual beings was, as a matter of
course, the very best that could possibly be had or desired.

He had long been familiar with the leading media who
had theretofore made an appearance in the land, and had
tested their claims by the most rigid methods. His experi-
ence of mountebankery in the persons and actions of the
herd of catchpenny professional exposers of spiritualism
had rendered him peculiarly sharp-scented for any thing in
the imposture line. He intended to lecture in Buffalo on
the sabbath, and, while waiting, took care to cultivate the
elder Davenport’s acquaintance; and the latter arranged a
séance especially for his benefit. Accordingly, when the
time came, bright and early went the keen-witted editor
from Gotham, to see what was to be seen on the shores,

Of Erie, rolling rapidly.

The company was not too numerous for comfort, and it
was as select a body of ladies and gentlemen as could be
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gathered in any city of equal size on the continent; that is,
on the authority of Ira Davenport, sen., who related the
facts to the writer hereof.

He had not long to wait ere he was gratified to his heart’s
content; and, from the astonishment portrayed upon his
countenance, one would have inferred that to have been his
first initiation, and that he was a mere neophyte, instead of
an old, experienced veteran in that sort of thing.

One of the first and most forcible things that occurred on
that evening, and which surprised him, was, that the mani-
festing power spoke through the boys in a strain evincing
deep solicitude for them. Again and again did the invisi-
bles urge Davenport to remove his family to another scene;
for, unless he did, evil would befall them all, and evil, too,
of a nature and malignity so intense as to almost surpass
belief; and especially so, when one came to consider the
offence that provoked such deadly hostility, or set a score of
men to seek reprisals in homicide.

But it all fell like vapor on Ira Davenport, sen.

During the evening, a great many curious exhibitions of a
power above the human were made, and of such a character
as to throw utterly in the shade all that the experienced
man from New York had ever before beheld.

Among other things that took place on that night was a
circumstance quite surprising even to the Aabitués of Buffalo
and attendants at Davenport’s séances.

A number of ambrotype portraits were placed in the
hands of Mr. Brittain, which pictures were known to have
been half a mile away from that house when the circle
" began, and no one had entered since that time; nor had the
owner thereof brought them, but was certain that they had
been in their accustomed places when leaving the house for
the Davenport room.

In addition to this truly singular proceeding, little, soft,
spectral children, demi-phosphorescent in outline, flitted hith-
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er and yonder about the chamber; now touching this one with
their tiny spectral palms and fingers, now patting that and
the other one tenderly on the face and head, diffusing a joy
and assurance of immortality in the hearts of all present,
altogether inexpressible in human language. And these
figures were those of children not exceeding two years old
to judge from sense alone ; and, be it known, no child was
either in the room or in the house, in a mortal body, which
fact forever settles the question that the visitants were of
other worlds than this of ours. ’

That the occurrence was no device of the young Daven-
ports was clear from the fact, that, during the time that the
little ones were gliding about, all three of the media were
thrumming upon the instruments while being floated in the
air, over the heads of all present, and from side to side, and
from end to end, of the room, occasionally chuckling with
glee at the strange and novel sensations attendant upon the
process ; something like the peculiar feeling one has when
jumping from a beam in a barn upon the well-packed hay
or strtaw below. By these sounds from the children, every
one in the room could tell just where either of them was;
and the New-Yorker took occasion to make assurance doubly
sure by rising to his feet, and handling them as they were
suspended above his head. In consequence of all this, he
was both confounded and pleased, it being perfectly clear,
that, despite all the theories he had previously formed, he
seized on the magnificent facts there and then presented to
him, as a shipwrecked man would seize upon a plank. Phi-
losophy, or ¢ gab,” is one thing; FACTS are quite another:
and Brittain thanked his God, as any one might, for these
precious ones. If babies are immortal, why not I? Sure
enough, why not ?

Mr. Brittain was so completely convinced of the extraor-
dinary value to the world of the surprising manifestations
he with others had just witnessed, that he made no scruple



THE CLOUD. 81

of rising to his feet, and telling the assembled people what

he thought of what he saw ; and for half an hour he poured.
forth a stream of eloquence not often equalled, and seldom

surpassed, by the sons of men. He portrayed in golden col-

ors the majestic and sublime meanings that crowned these

manifestations, and he significantly asked, ¢ O grave! where

is thy victory ? O death! where is thy sting?” He said

that the occurrences he had witnessed exceeded immensely
all that he had ever seen, or that took place in New York;

that he was firmly convinced that nothing yet developed

began to approach them ; and that he was desirous of draw-

ing up a statement, whereto he would like all- present —

some thirty or more — to append their names, under his

own, which statement he would print in “The Telegraph.”

Shortly after, or about this time, Mr. Davenport stated
to the writer hereof, that he experienced considerable
trouble from the many and persistent éfforts that were
made by various interested parties to take his children from
under his personal control, to the end that they might be
made instrumental in serving the cause of spiritualism
under widely different auspices. These efforts he resisted,
and, by doing so, encountered the frowns of several who
had theretofore been, apparently at least, quite friendly
toward him.

In the years during which the writer of these pages has
been associated with certain clairvoyant phases of spiritual-
ism, @ very strange and singular fact has in a thousand
instances presented itself to observation, with the persistent
and regular recurrence of a mathematical law. That fact
is this: I have never known a real and earnest-souled
spiritual medium, male or female, old or young, physical or
mental, but who has been forced to travel over the very
hardest and most thorny of life’s roads; and in exact pro-
portion as such media were sensitive, and susceptible to

magnetic and supsa-mundane influences, just in that precise
6 .
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ratio have they been made to suffer: nor do I believe any
_ class of people on earth, taken individually and together,
have ever endured such terrible and long-continued anguish
as they. It seems to be an almost universal rule, if not
law, that such persons are forced to walk graveward through
swamps and over lanes, where every footfall is accompanied
with horror and attended by pain, — the twin gorgons ever
"hovering about the head of genius, come it in whatever
form it may. Most people admire men, women, and works
of genius; but very few know practically, sense, or realize
the fearful price at which the thing called “genius” and even
ordinary mediumship, when genuine, is almost invariably
purchased. The experience of the Davenports amply con-
firms this view, and, in many respects, in a very striking
manner, notwithstanding that, probably, they are the most
successful men of their profession and peculiar gifts the
world has ever seen. From the first year of their remark-
able career, up to this present hout, at every point of travel,
in all countries on either side of the seas, everywhere, they
have had to meet opposition, and confront armed prejudices,
face to face; and were it not for an overruling Providence,
which has scores of times almost miraculously saved them,
they had long since gone the way of thousands of martyrs
who have perished for the sake of the truth that was in
them. There seems to be a sort of chronic dislike, almost
hatred, in the minds of some persons toward any and every
thing spiritual. It seems as if it were a vapor floating in
the air,—a kind of mental spore flowing through the
spaces, and breathed in by the great multitude of human-
kind, which kindles a rankly poisonous fire in their hearts
against all those whose mission it is to bring peace on earth
and good will to men. The future men and women of the
world will marvel greatly at those now living, when they
shall, as they will, read that the Davenports, and all other
mediums, were forced to encounter the most inveterate hos-
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tility ; that they, and the writer among them, were com-
pelled to endure horrors baffling description, for no other
offence than trying to convince the multitude that they
were not beasts that perish and leave no sign, but immortal,
deathless, grave-surviving souls.

Mediums alone are capable of demonstrating the fact of
man’s continued existence after death; and yet (strange
inconsistency of human nature!) the very people who perse-
cute these their truest and best friends, and fairly hound
them to premature death or despair, are the very ones who
freely lavish all that wealth can give, upon those whose
office it is to merely guess at human immortality. For
simply performing their constitutionally and organization-
ally appointed task in the grandest drama of the ages,
assigned them by a power outside of and superior to them-
selves, or any other with which we are familiar, these young
brothers have met with an amount of violence, detraction,
and persecution, well-nigh unendurable, as will be clearly
apparent to the reader of these pages before the conclusion
of the task before me; and yet, so strong isetruth, and so
wonderful the manifestations that attend them, many of
which the writer has seen, and therefore vouches for as
being produced by means inscrutable to him, and which he
regards as unexplainable satisfactorily upon any but the
spiritual hypothesis, and many others of which he has not
seen, but which are attested by credible witnesses, the most
important ones of whom are Ira Davenport, sen., and his
wife, parents of the two brothers, and from whom by far
the greater amount of the facts herein stated were derived
between January, 1864, and July, 1869, — so wonderful, I
repeat, were their attendant phenomena, that it is really
doubtful if even one of their rancorous foes and prejudiced
spectators, who has ever given himself time to think of
and reason upon what he may-have seen of the marvellous
in their presence, remained at heart unconvinced that their
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producing agents are other than what it or they claim to
be, namely, disembodied men and women who have died,
yet live, — our brethren who have crossed the gulf of death
to convince mankind that souls live ever, though bodies die.
As long as men will differ on points involving their real
interests, the fact is deeply to be regretted; and we must
set the thing down as an aberration of poor, weak, half-
cultured human nature, — a streak of the perverse running
through it: and, as nothing but experience and sterling
growth of common sense will cure it, why, we must silently
protest, and endure it. But, in addition to this bad fact and
its consequences, we are not content to be beaten in the
house of our friends, or that portion of the body politic
which professes the same faith and espouses thg same prin-
ciples that we ourselves do. When the tongue of scandal
is set wagging by those of our own household of faith, it is
time to put our trust in God, and our own strong hearts
and purpose. This truth the Davenports soon had to
bitterly learn; for scarcely were they started on their
career, than got only were they assailed by the outside
world of skepticism, but scores, aye, hundreds, of those who
believed in spiritual manifestations, raised the hue and cry
against them. And that selfsame cry is ringing through
the world to-day ; and it is safe to say that they have suf-
fered as much from that cause and source as from the
irrepressible opposition of the barbarous hosts.

It soon became whispered abroad that the young Daven-
ports were unconscionable jokers, who were bent on hoaxing
the public to its heart’s content ; that there were no “spirits”
whatever about their performances; and that it required but
a moderate degree of finesse and tact to explode the whole
thing, and demonstrate it to be neither more nor less than
very simple and quite ordinary legerdemain, or sleight of
hand. :

And now what a breeze began to blow ! —up and down,
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north and south, east, west, and all around the compass, at
one and the same time, just for all the world like a Boston
snowstorm. And the wise ones laughed, “ Ha, ha!” and the
skeptics laughed, “He, he!” while the Solomons stroked
their beards with placid contentment, and exclaimed, “ We
always told you so, —saw through it at a glance,— were
not to be sold,—he, he! ha, ha!” And so, when several
people swore roundly that they had detected the youths in
some of their reputed trickery, they were believed by some,
doubted by others, and urged on to further exposures by
those who were determined, so it seemed at the time, to
either “rule or ruin,” — a thing, by the way, that to this
day, thanks to an overruling Providence! they have been
wholly unable to achieve. The writer will not vouch for the
genuineness of any physical manifestations made through
the Davenports, or any other media, unless given under such
conditions as to utterly preclude the idea of imposition.
He has on several occasions witnessed in the Davenports’
presence things that seemed simply impossible to be per-
formed by any visible agency whatever. He vouches for
what he has seen, and no further, but gives the best evi-
dence of others who have seen as much and more.

It happened that a venerable old man named Albro,
who published a spiritual paper in Buffalo at the time, be-
came deeply interested in the young mediums. But, from a
belief that he had seen trickery palmed off by them as real
spiritual manifestations, he became grieved, and, to a great
degree, prejudiced against them; for, of all men the writer
ever knew, Stephen Albro was the most honest, honorable,
open-hearted, and sterlingly true; and, measuring others by
his own high standard, he shrunk with unutterable repug-
nance from any thing like deception. He firmly believed
the lads were mediums; but, fearing that bad influences
might corrupt them wholly, he, with others, for the good
of the cause he espoused, sought to remove them to a differ-
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ent home, and to place them under different auspices, sep-
arate them from their father for a time, and thus launch
them on a new and wider career of usefulness: and all this
without the slightest selfish aim, or the least particle of
unkindness toward Mr. Davenport, or any other of God’s
creatures on the broad green earth. There cannot be the
slightest doubt but that Mr. Albro had been too attentively
listening to the unkind insinuations of persons who had
strong desires to have things their own way. Accordingly,
in order to do good to the cause, Mr. Albro and a Mr. D.
attended a circle at Davenport’s, at which it was proposed
to place the lads under the superintendence and manage-
ment of certain persons other than their father, with a
view to improving their mediumship, and expanding the
area of their usefulness. The matter was debated, pro and
con, by the interested parties, all of whom appeared to act
from motives perfectly sound, good, and conscientious.
Assuredly so was it with Ira Davenport, sen., and the ven-
erable Albro. ;

The editor and hés friends considered the matter from
the standpoint of popular usefulness, and the elder Daven-
port from that of parental solicitude, and a justifiable pride
in his children and their remarkable gifts. Of course, some
small degree of impatience and irritation was experienced
on both sides, but nothing of actual or enduring offence or
bitterness upon either side, although there were not want-
ing those who endeavored to set old and tried friends by
the ears, but most happily, in this very important case,
without permanent success. Important, I say, because the
decision involved the careers of the two most remarkable
spiritual mediums the world had ever yet produced. Another
thing worthy of note took place at this time,— a fact quite
useful to that class of people who imagine that all spirits
must necessarily agree on all points, merely because they
are spirits; when the fact is, that quite as much diversity
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of sentiment and opinion exists among them as between
them prior to their disembodiment. Various spirits, through
various mediums, espoused the idea of removing the boys
from under their parents’ control, while others as strenu-
ously argued the other way. Indeed, in an experience of
many years, I have never failed to observe that the de-
parted are quite as attached to their own peculiar notions
as we are to those we personally entertain.

On the occasion of the meeting, both parties were sur-
rounded by their friends, visible and unseen, and each side
felt assured that they were in the right; and hence the
debate waxed very warm indeed, until, at last, feelings
somewhat akin to anger were aroused, and a deplorable state
of things bade fair to be inaugurated between old-time
friends and acquaintances. But here again the spiritual
world displayed its vast knowledge and power, by forcibly
turning aside the threatening current, and causing it to
waste its fury on the empty air. All the while the dis-
putants were arguing bitterly, the unseen ones from beyond
the starry veil were pouring oil upon the troubled waters,
and saying, ¢ Peace, be still!” and in due time their be-
hests were obeyed, and their matchless wisdom vindicated ;
for out of the trouble grew conditions, which, above all
others, were the very ones best calculated to develop the
mediums, and place them just where they ought to have
been in order to the doing of the greatest possible good to
the greatest possible number. It was from lessons like this
that wisdom came. May every earthly quarrel and misun-
derstanding have a similar termination !

Subsequently, Mr. Albro, from, it is fair to infer, the
pressure of public opinion, published the subjoined article
in his paper, “The Age of Progress,” for Saturday, Oct. 13,
1855, under the caption, ¢ Let Justice be done.”

“We have a report to make of spiritual manifestations at
Davenport’s rooms, which we witnessed on & recent occa~
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sion, and which we will make over our own signature, using
the first person singular for better convenience. It is
known to our friends in this city, pretty generally, that we
have not attended that room for some time, and that we
have omitted to mention any thing that has occurred there
since we last visited the rooms. The reasons are, that we
thought we detected impositions when we were last there,
and that many respectable persons who have attended there
have had the same impression. Of this, however, we will
speak further at the close of this report.

“ A lady in this city informed me that a lady friend of
hers, just from New York, who was visiting this city, was
admitted into Mr. Davenport’s room, with some friend (some
two or three weeks since), in the forenoon, when there were
no other visitors present, and when only Mr. Davenport, the
father of Ira, and one of his sons, were present. She made
such a report to the lady first mentioned, that this latter
desired to have a similar opportunity to witness whatever
manifestations the spirits might be pleased to make. She
applied to me to procure for her such an opportunity, and
requested me to accompany her there if I succeeded. I
made the application to Mr. Davenport, who very politely
consented, and appointed Monday of the present week, at
ten o’clock, A.M., for the desired séance.

“At the time appointed, I called on the lady, and con-
ducted her to the room. Mr. Davenport and his elder son,
who is a medium of a very remarkable character, were
present; and we four locked ourselves in, that we might be
entirely secluded, and safe from interruption. I then took
particular note of every thing in the room; saw that the
only two ways of ingress were secured, and that there was
no possibility for any one beside ourselves to be in the room,
or to get in, without our knowledge. Then one of the two
inside window-shutters was closed, and the other was par-
tially closed, leaving an opening of about two inches in



HQW ALBRO WAS CONVINCED. 89

width, and, consequently, apertures above and below;
through all of which a sufficiency of light was admitted to
make a twilight in the room, by which I could plainly see
every one around the table; see both avenues of ingress,
and detect every motion of every hand in the room. This
light, when the vision had become freed from the dazzling
effect of the external sunlight, seemed to increase in bright-
ness, till I read an advertisement which hung up against
the wall, ten feet from me.

“There was a trumpet, an accordeon, a tambourine, a bell,
and some other things, placed under the table for the spirits
to perform with. The medium sat next to me, on my left,
the lady on my right, and Mr. Davenport on the opposite
side of the table. Very loud raps were heard against the
under side of the table. Various noises were made by
the articles there deposited. I was repeatedly hit with the
trumpet; and, after a few moments of this kind of exercise,
the trumpet was poked out from under the table, and flour-
ished about, striking the chair and the edge of the table
forcibly. The next manifestation was throwing the trumpet
from under the table, so that it fell on it, which was re-
peated many times; and in doing this the spirit showed a
hand like that of a colored man; it being large and black.
This we all saw repeatedly, as the trumpet was thrown upon
the table. My hat stood upon a smaller table, in the ex-
treme corner of the room; and the trumpet was projected
in that direction, hitting the hat, and knocking it off of the
table. Sometimes it was thrown two-thirds of the distance
toward the ceiling. Each time it was thrown, the spirit
would have the medium to get and return it to him, under
the table. v

“ About this time, a knocking was heard at the door; Mr.
Davenport went to see who it was, and returned, informing
us that the younger brother, also a medium, was at the
door. We directed that he should come in and sit with us,
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as the spirit said he would increase the power. After he
was seated, the accordeon was sounded, the bell was rung,
and the tambourine was thrown out and upon the table, by
a visible hand; all the ten hands present being on the
table.

“The next manifestation was the appearance of human
fingers from under the table, reaching over the edge of the
table, and lapping upon the top of it. Then whole hands
appeared in the same manner. These fingers and hands
were from the size of a large man’s hand to that of a small
child. The largest ones were black, and all the others were
white. During the time of these exhibitions, I put my
hands under the table, by direction of the spirit. In a
minute after, I felt the pressure of cold fingers on my thumb.
Then it was grasped by a whole hand. I asked who the
spirit was who grasped my thumb, and was told that it was
the spirit of my father, the truth of which was soon made
evident by my own vision. I then requested my father to
grasp my whole hand, which he did with such power, that
it reminded me of the almost giant grip which he occasion-
ally made me feel in urchinhood. He had a large and very
powerful hand; and the one which grasped mine was like
it in both size and power.

“There were many other manifestations, which are of too
common occurrence to be worthy of particular note; but
there remains one which I conceive to be more interesting
than any I have detailed. It was this: by the raps, the
spirit called for an umbrella which was standing in one
corner of the room. One of the mediums brought it, and
put it under the table, closed. In a few minutes, it made
its appearance from under the table, opened to its full ex-
tent. It came out at the end of the table, at the left hand
of the elder of the two mediums, and was raised up, and held
over his head ; the lower end of the staff remaining below
the table, and between the medium’s knees. It was moved
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up and down, and twirled round, one way and the other, as
it was held over his head. It immediately moved from him
to me, the staff passing along against the edge of the table,
My head being higher than that of the medium, the spirit
found it necessary to elevate it in order to get it over my
head. In doing this, a female hand and arm, of the most
exquisite model, appeared from under the table; the beauti-
ful hand grasping the staff of the umbrella, and moving it
up and down, and turning it, as above related.

“To this narration of facts, to which I append my signa-
ture, I am ready at any time to append my affidavit. And,
further, I am ready to testify, under oath, that none of these
things which I have related were done by any of the five
persons in the room, and that no other person belonging to
this mundane sphere was in the room during their enact-
ment. STEPHEN ALBRO.”

“To the readers of ¢ The Age of Progress.’

¢ Mr. Albro having shown me the foregoing report in man-
uscript, and I being the lady referred to as accompanying
him to Mr. Davenport’s room, and witnessing the manifesta-
tions which he narrates, I hereby certify that this report is
true in every particular, not including what he felt with
his hands under the table. And I further certify, that his
account, instead of exceeding the truth, falls much short of
the reality of what I witnessed. = Mary M. TAyLOR.”

¢ As respects our refusing to attend the séances at Mr.
Davenport’s room, as alluded to in the above report, it is
proper for us to say, that we entertained suspicions that all
was not genuine which we witnessed there at our evening
visits. We believed, partially from what we witnessed, and
partially from suspicions expressed by other honest minds,
that there was deception practised in some of the perform-
ances in the dark; and for that reason we staid away, and
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made no mention of what occurred there in our paper. We
still believe that voices were uttered, and things were done
there, independently of the organs and hands of the me-
diums, and without the consciousness of the mediums.
Heaven knows they have no necessity for using deception ;
for they have enough of genuine spiritual manifestations to
astonish the most extravagantly expectant mind.”

In a subsequent number of his paper, published some
considerable time after the incidents just recorded, speaking
of the Davenports, the same editor says, that “it having
been alleged by many visitors at the spirit room, that spir-
its utter language there, with their own voices, or with their
own powers, otherwise applied, independently of human
physical organs, we determined to ascertain the truth or
untruth of the allegation for ourselves, that we might speak
knowingly on the subject. For that purpose, we went there
on Tuesday last, at ten o’clock, A.M. We took with us no
one but the elder of the two sons of Mr. Davenport.

“The room had been so remodelled that there is now but
one entrance. We entered, examined every inch of the
room, even overturning every thing that could conceal the
smallest child. We then shut the door, locked it, and pock-
eted the key. The room was then made dark by closing
the window-shutters, and we took our seats at a small table,
on which lay a trumpet, a hand-bell, and some other things.
The medium then asked us to take his hands in ours, so that
we might be certain that he did nothing himself which we
might hear or feel. This we did; and in a minute thereafter
we heard the trumpet move off the table. Itlay on the right
hand of us, the medium being on our left, so that he could
not have reached it if he had been provided with a third
hand. We then were saluted with a gentle tap on our arm,
another on our leg, and others on various parfs' of our per-

*son, with the trumpet.
A large warm hand was laid on one of ours, and various
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other things were done, such as shaking the table by which
we were sitting, rocking the large table, which was a short
distance from us, and thumping on it ; producing concussions
as loud as could be made with a hand hammer.

¢ After these performances, what appeared to be a human
voice spoke through the trumpet, apparently at about five
or six feet distance from the table, saluting us with ¢ Hel-lo !’
I asked, ¢ Is that you, Johnny ?’ " He answered, ¢ Yes, it is
nobody else;’ or something to that import. He then spoke
a few words more, we have forgotten precisely what; but
they were as distinctly articulated as if they had been
spoken by any person in the flesh. At this time, a company
arrived at the door, unknown to us, but known to the spirit;
for he called for the door to be opened, and our séance was
ended. )

“ Some will ask, Was not this ventriloquism ? We an-
swer emphatically, No ; for the breathing of the medium,
who was sitting as close to us as our chairs could stand to-
gether, was distinctly audible; and, besides, if he had such
ventriloquial powers, he could turn them to much better
account, as regards both pecuniary interest and fame, than
to prostitute them to such unprofitable deception.”

CHAPTER VI

THINGS went on as usual for some time; but all the
while the manifesting power persistently urged Davenport
to go from Buffalo, until at last he, to use a very expressivé
though homely phrase, “ got his back up,” and the more he
was coaxed, the more he wouldn’t stir a step; until, finally,
he told the brothers that he would stop the circles, square
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the whole thing off, and they might go to school again, and
keep going till they were gray, for all he cared.

Of course, this was good news to the boys. They were
weary and sick of circles, spirits, company, and every thing
connected therewith, and gladly hailed the prospect of
school jollifications, skating, coasting, nut-cracking, and
apple-bees; for it was winter: and, when they went to bed
that night, they considered that their medium days were
over, they fondly hoped, forever and forever more, amen !
And when, early next morning, they packed their satchels
with slates, paper, pencils, and school-books, not forgetting
to cram their pockets with apples and doughnuts, a happier
couple of young roysterers never was seen; and, as they
scampered out of the house on their way to school, both
parents felt delighted in their children’s joy.

They went out of the front gate, their father and mother
gazing fondly after them; and that was the last they saw
of Ira and William for nine long weeks. TFor over two
months, the manifesting powers had threatened, that, if
Davenport did not take them away from Buffalo, they
would ; and, as things looked now, it seemed as if they had
kept their word.

At about ten o’clock that morning, Mr. Davenport had
occasion, in pursuance of his avocation, to pass by the
schoolhouse, supposing, of course, that his sons were there.
It was the hour of the forenoon recess; and, as he was
walking past, one of the scholars, a former chum of the
boys, ran up, and, hailing him, asked him why he didn’t let
his boys come to school any more. To which he replied,
“ Why, they are going to school : they began this morning.”
“Indeed, then, they haven’t got along yet,” said the boy;
“for I’'ve been here all the while, and haven’t seen ’em
yet.”

Mr. Davenport went on, not believing the lad’s story,
and, baving reached another group of boys, asked them if
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they had seen William and Ira. To which they replied,
Yes, they had seen them. The boys and themselves had
been playing in an alley-way some time before, when all of
a sudden the boys had “come up missing;” that is, they
had suddenly disappeared: nor had any one seen where
they went, with whom, or in what direction.

This was serious news to Davenport. Retracing his steps
to the school and his house, he found no vestige of the
boys; and dreadful possibilities, associated with the idea of
the Townsend gang, instantly suggested themselves to his
mind. He searched all through Buffalo till four o’clock,
and, hearing nothing from them, made his way to the dépét
of the Lake-Shore Railroad, where he inquired of a young
man, an aftaché of the road, if he had seen any such chil-
dren as Davenport described. The man replied that he
certainly had seen two boys of that appearance; that they
had taken the train west at ten o’clock that morning.

At twelve o’clock that night, the conductor of the ten
o'clock morning train returned to Buffalo; and Davenport
went for and found him in bed at his residence shortly after
his arrival. Obligingly he arose, and, in reply to the
inquiries made, informed Davenport, that on the morning
train with him wént two boys westward, answering to the
description of the truants. He said that they had acted in
a very strange, half-daft manner ; and, when he asked them
where they wanted to leave the train, they had not answered
him, and would not tell. He then demanded their tickets,
but they had none; their fare, and they had told him that .
the “ spirits would pay it,” “which,” said he, “I thought
very strange indeed. I mused on it a moment; and then
said that I should charge them half-fare; and, as I spoke,
some one gave my shoulder a twitch. I turned to see who
it was, but no oné was near me; and, as I stood looking, I
felt another touch in the hand: and still no human being

near me had either touched or given me money ; yet, never-
. v
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theless, I found a sum in my hand. Where it came from,
God only knows ; but it was exactly the amount of their
fare from Buffalo to a distant village on the line of our
road. I am quite positive that neither of the children put
the money in my hand ; for they sat in the direct focus of
twenty pairs of eyes, all intently gazing on the two little
crazy boys, as we all thought them to be: and I will
be sworn that none of the passengers gave it me, else some
one must have seen it done. Presently, the train stopped at
Westfield, exactly sixty miles from Buffalo, where they left
the car; and I saw no more of your two sons.” Such was
his story. 'Was it true ?

Two weeks elapsed from that day, or rather night, before
Davenport found out where the boys were. They had gone
from Westfield to Mayville, six miles from Westfield, where
the family had many friends and relatives residing. Here,
being known as famous mediums, they, as a thing of course,
attracted much attention, and soon became great favorites
with everybody in the place.

A series of circles was soon inaugurated, for the entire
county became deeply interested in these wondrous chil-
dren; and hundreds came, saw, and believed, and went
home and told others of the great joy they had within, now
that immortality was a fixed fact in their opinion.

It was in this village, as stated in another part of the
present volume, that the invisibles began to talk in an
audible voice, so that hundreds upon hundreds heard it;
and the consequence, as might have been expected, was, that
the greatest excitement ever known in that rural region
resulted. People flocked from far-off States to test the
truth of the rumor in proper persons. Meantime, Dr. Car-
ter, a citizen of the place, began a tour of the county with
the boys, in compliance with a general demand on the part
of the public; and great was the excitement thence re-
sulting.
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While all this was going on, the news of the strange
. phenomenon — the audible speaking — reached Buffalo. To
many the news was incredible, and the most set and obdu-
rate skeptic of-them all was the father of the boys. He
didn’t, couldn’t, wouldn’t, believe a word of it; and there-
fore he set himself about the business of selecting a commit-
tee of sharp, cute men ; appointed a night to test the matter
in Buffalo; counselled secrecy as to the object in view ; and
then set off for the country to bring back the youths.

He reached town after a short absence; and, on the night
appointed, the circle met as agreed upon, the boys imagining
the meeting to be as formerly, and not even dreaming that
the persons before them were acting in the triple capacity
of jurors, inquisitors, and judges.

They had not been seated over ten minutes, before every
one heard a deep, sepulchral, unnatural voice, directly over
the table. It sounded as if a man at a mile’s distance was
speaking through a metallic tube, one end of which opened
just above their heads, between the surface of the table and
the ceiling of the room; absolutely realizing the first line
of the hymn, —

“Hark! from the tombs a doleful sound:

Mine ears, attend the cry.”
[ ]

All ears attended that cry, and no mistake; for in its
solemn impressiveness, tinged with an ineffable but inde-
finable horror; — the hereditary legacy of the Puritan age
to modern humanity, —it made the blood recede to the
recesses of the body, and blanched many a cheek with
terror.

Davenport, ever fertile in expedients ; ever the last to be-
lieve ; ever contending for truth, and truth only ; ever, with
incorruptible, unswerving honesty, ready to check a false-
hood, — was the first to regain his self-possession, out of
which, like all the rest, he had been momentarily startled by
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the absolute uniqueness of the phenomenon, and pooh-poohed

the whole thing. He knew better. No one could convince,
him that a disembodied man could talk like other folks.

Not he, indeed! Had he not heard ventriloquists? Ay,

that he had ! Stuff, fudge, nonsense! And so he made no

scruple of charging his sons with deception, and of foisting

ventriloquial speech upon him and others as the bord fide

talk of lungless ghosts. Poor man! he afterwards changed

his mind.

Davenport had lost sight of quite a series of facts in his
rash and hasty zeal to explain away the miracle. First,
that ventriloquists cannot “#Arow” the voice out at all;
nor even make it appear to come from any particular spot,
unless they first draw the attention of their auditors and
spectators to that spot.

Second, be lost sight of the fact, that no ventriloquist
can speak five or six voices at once (as was the fact in that
circle, on that occasion), nor in five or six different parts of
the room simultaneously, as was also the case. All this
escaped him; and on his attention being called to the facts
of the case, and the absurdity and untenableness of his hy-
pothesis being indicated, he instantly changed his tactics,
and insisted that the power had levitated the boys, and car-
ried thgm, with the rapidity of lightning, from one part of
the room to the other, and that, during their flight, they
had spoken. He determined to test the matter right on the
spot, then and there ; to do which, he whispered to his wife
and Dr. Blanchard to silently and secretly get behind the
boys, as they were seated in their chairs; to grasp their
coats tightly; and to lean forward and listen closely, so as
to detect not merely any movement on their part, but the
slightest sibilation also. They complied with his sugges-
tion gladly; but no sooner had they done so than “I’'m
here!” “We're here!” “Here I am!” went the aerial
voices, a dozen or more, literally all over the room, from
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floor to ceiling, and from end to end thereof. The circle
was satisfied; but (will it be credited?) Davenport was
skeptical still.

The circle broke up. The strangers went home, and the
father, mother, and three children huddled themselves near
the stove ; for they intended to get good and warm, and have
a cup of nice hot tea before going to bed; and as they knew
that, as long as a light was seen to shine through their win-
dows, they were liable to be intruded upon by curiosity-
hunters, no matter what the hour, they extinguished the
lamp pending the boiling of the tea-kettle on the stove.

Not five minutes had elapsed before Mr. Davenport’s
skepticism went all to pieces, leaving not so much as even a
vestige behind to indicate that ever he had doubted.

" While the five of them were sitting close together, there
came sounds as of a large man in heavy boots, tramp, tramp,
tramping, in one corner of the room, and evidently ap-
proaching the sitters near the stove; and, nearly simulta-
neously with these ominous sounds, a voice of unearthly
depth, power, and volume, said, in words as clear and dis-
tinct as were ever uttered by man, “Davenport, you're a
fool! I’il'teach you a lesson youw’ll never forget. You have
yet to learn, that, in spite of death, a man’s a man, all the
way from time to eternity, and will be so forever and for-
ever more! You have yet to learn that human beings must
talk wherever they may be. They have vocal organs, while
on the earth, adapted to the requirements of their earthly
or carbonaceous existence. So, in the higher life, they have
organs adapted to their better condition; and, when it is
necessary to bridge your senses, we can condense material
emanations from certain peculiarly-constituted persons called
¢ mediums,’” upon our own more subtle and invisible organs,
and thus are enabled to address you vocally ; just as we are
obliged to convince universal man that he is something
better than a perishable brute, by hard knocks on a table
or a chair.”
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For half an hour, that blessed voice rang through that
chamber and the souls of those who sat therein. It lectured,
expounded subtle laws, encouraged and instructed them in
the most eloquent and surprising manner, and, when it con-
cluded, Davenport was a better and a wiser man. All his
doubts had flown, never, never to return.

The parting words were, ¢ Davenport, I'll be with you
in two weeks from this day. When I return, you shall learn
what your mission to the world is to be; what the nature
of the great work is that you and your children are called
to engage in. You shall then learn what road to take, and
at what pace to go, in order to accomplish the greatest pos-
sible amount of lasting and real good to the greatest possible
number of men and women, the wide world over. Disem-
bodied people do not return and handle matter merely for
man’s amusement or profit, nor for their own pastime; but
they come as oculists, to couch the cataracts on the eyes of
humanity, so that it may see, and, seeing, know somewhat
of the pure, clear, blessed light of immortality. You and
yours are to be agents in this great and mighty work. You
may have to tread in thorny paths, but tread them boldly,
bravely ; for your guerdon is sure. I am to be known as
‘John King’ My mission is not to the select few, but to
the millions; for I intend to demonstrate human immortality
and spirit-power to the masses, till my name shall be a
household word fsom one end of this continent to the other;
ay, and even across the roaring seas shall it go, until the
people of far-off lands shall, in their eager thirst for the
waters of knowledge of immortality, call across the deep
waters, crying to these sons of yours, ¢ Come, come!’ And
they shall go, and I will go with them; and Wherever we
land, there will we plant seeds that shall grow and blossom,
and bear goodly fruit for the healing of the nations, to the
end of time.” How well that prophecy was fulfilled, and
how thoroughly “XKing” kept his word, will be seen far-
ther on. '
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This chapter cannot be closed better than with an article
quite apropos to the subject just treated of. It will be
found quite suggestive, if not final, in its conclusions. It
concerns the language of a future state, a subject than which
few are more interesting.

It is probable, that, in the future and more perfect state
of existence, we shall possess a means of social intercourse
free from ambiguity; that the pleasure of advancement will
be increased by its consequent acceleration; that, when de-
prived of the material organs, words and signs will no
longer be employed; in a word, that the language of ide-
ality, which a partial improvement of our faculties has here
exhibited, will then be so perfected, that terms will be en-
tirely dispensed with, and thought be communicated without
the intervention of any medium to distort its meaning or
sully its brightness; that ideas will there flow directly from
mind to mind, and the soul be continually exhilarated by
breathing a pure, congenial atmosphere, inhaling feeling,
poetry, and knowledge.

This conjecture derives a further plausibility from the
consideration that our present language seems especially
adapted to things material; that, in the purely physical
sciences, we can communicate ideas with great accuracy
and precision ; that the difficulty of doing this increases in
proportion as our feelings and the quality of mind enter
into the subject to which we endeavor to apply it; and,
when they become exclusively its objects, it almost entirely
fails. Poetry has accomplished much more than the other
forms in portraying the passions, sentiments, and all the
more striking and complicated mental phenomena; but
even that has shed but a feeble light over a small portion
of this interesting field of research, or, in bright but fitful
gleams, shown the undefined vastness not yet explored.
. Our present language, then, is wholly inadequate to a sub-
ject, which, of all others, must most interest a- world of
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spirits; as if it were only to carry us to the point from
which we are there to start, to give us a glimpse of the in-
finite regions which imagination has not yet traversed, —the
exhaustless sources of thought which accomplished just
enough in the exhibition of the subjects of our internal con-
sciousness, to assure us that it also possesses the elements
of a power, which, when matured, may become the fitting
instrument to gather the treasures of that unexplored im-
mensity. But may we not go farther, and say that even
here we have a foretaste, or, at least, a nearer approach to
_this angelic pleasure? Have we not withessed the soul, in
all its purity and vigor, throwing off the trammels which
words impose on its highest action, and, as if anticipating
its conscious destiny, in a transport of impassioned thought
and feeling, almost entirely discarding the usual mode of
expressing them ; when the eloquence of the eye anticipates
the tongue; when every feature kindles with emotion, and
the whole countenance is a transparency, lighted with its
glowing conceptions ? It is then that terms are most nearly
dispensed with, and it is in this sympathetic mingling of
thought and sentiment that we enjoy the purest poetry
which warms the soul in its earthly tabernacle. Those who
have known the raptures of such converse, and have felt its
exalting influence, will regard it as worthy a place in a
higher sphere, and be willing to admit it to their most en-
trancing reveries of elysian bliss. Does not this view lend
a delightful confirmation to our hypothesis? But the argu-
ment derives yet additional strength from the consideration
that this faculty, this power of silent yet vivid expression,
seems somewhat proportioned to moral excellence, or in-
creases as the spirit predominates over the material part of
our natures; that, in most men, it is but dimly visible;
that in those of the finer grade of intellect, whose feelings
have been cultivated, whose purity has never been sullied
by corroding care and ignoble pursuits, nor their sensibility
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blunted by too rude collision with the world, it becomes
more apparent, while in the sex of finer mould, who are
elevated above these degrading influences, whose feelings
are more pure, whose sentiments are more refined, and -
whose spirits are more ethereal, it manifests itself with a
softened splendor, to which that of angels may well be sup-
posed only another step in the scale of magnificent progres-
sion. It is to the superiority which woman has in this
expressive language, to her command of this direct avenue
to the finer feelings, that we must attribute her influence
in refining and softening the asperities of our nature; and-
it is owing to the possession of this element of moral eleva- -
tion, that the finest and strongest reasoning of philosophy
has, in this respect, accomplished so much. She possesses
not the strength which has been exhibited by some mascu-
line minds, nor, perhaps, even the brilliancy which has
emanated from others; but the influence which they re-
spectively exert on society appears in strange disproportion
to the apparent causes. The one is as the sun, with his
strong beams upon the waters, and the waves proudly reflect
his dazzling brilliancy; the other as the moon, whose
milder light melts into the ocean, glows through all its
depths, heaves its mighty bosom, and elevates it above its
common level.

The refined subtleties of an Aristotle, or the glowing sub- -
limities of a Plato, though presented to us with all the
fascinations of a high-toned morality, and clothed in the
imposing grandeur of a lofty and commanding eloquence,
are dim and powerless to that effusion of soul, that seraphic
fervor, which with a glance unlocks the avenues to our
tenderness, which chides our errors with a tear, or, winning
us to virtue, with the omnipotence of a charm irradiates its
path with the beaming eye, and cheers it with the approv-
ing smile of loveliness. And hence, too, it is, that the
degree in which this influence is felt, and its source appre-
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ciated, is justly considered as the test of* civilization and
refinement.

Is there not, in this mild, gentle, silent, persuasive, yet
dissolving and resistless influence, a charm, which bears
witness to its celestial character? Do we not recognize in
it a similarity to that of heaven; and, if we have ascribed it
to its proper cause, does not this similarity at once stamp
our speculation, if not with the seal of a moral certainty, at
least with the impress of a cheering probability ?

CHAPTER VIIL

THE two weeks elapsed, and, true to his promise, the in-
telligence calling itself “John King” came again; and,
apropos to this, let us say, that this personage had often
shown his face, and remained incarnate long enough to
thoroughly daguerrotype his features upon the memories
of scores of persons.

Among other developments of this wonderful spiritism,
few things are more remarkable than the facility with which
certain mediumistic persons are made to draw and paint

correct portraits of deceased persons.

" The writer has seen many, and heard of more, who were
thus gifted or qualified, but, among them all, has only seen
the works of two persons that were really great. A Mr.
Anderson flourished during the years between 1855 and
1869, who claimed that he could draw the life-like portraits
of any deceased person, whose friends sat near him while
executing the work. The writer has seen many specimens
of his skill, and doubted the spirituality or supernal origin
of them all, with few exceptions. Mrs. Mapes, the estimable
wife of the professor, for a while was gifted with the most
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miraculous power of drawing and painting to the life the
most magnificent and exquisite portraits of birds, flowers,
trees, and bouquets. In her case, the whole performance
.was unmistakably spiritual. Another artist was a man
named Rogers, and of him I wish to write a few lines.

At a cirele, “ John King” had once promised Davenport
a present; and Davenport, who has the best memory of any
one the writer ever saw, took excellent care, by frequent
reminders, that “ King” should not forget it. Well, it so
happened that Rogers came to Cleveland, incog., in order
to avoid being pestered, as mediums always are, for displays
of his peculiar abilities. He wanted rest and recreation.
He knew Davenport; told him the state of the case, and
left his portfolio in Davenport’s rooms, intending to be
present — incog., of course — at the evening circle, and, the
better to effect this object, proposed to enter the room after
the circle had convened and the lights were out.

Night came. The manifestations were in full play; and
the door quietly opened, and a stranger groped his way in
search of a seat, which he had not succeeded in finding
before “King,” in a stentorian voice, yelled out, “ Davenport,
I'll give you your present to-night. That’s Rogers! Strike
a light, and put him in the dark ante-room: I’'m going to
show this company that some things can be done as well as
others. Strike a light!” )

Mr. Rogers was placed in a small bedroom in Mr. Eddy’s
house, and remained there exactly thirty-one minutes, dur-
ing which time scarce any thing went on in the outer room.
At the end of that period, Rogers came in, lights were
struck ; and he held in his hand what to this day passes as
an oil painting, perfectly dry, and said to be the exact like-
ness of the phantom face so often seen by visitors, and which
“ King” himself declared to be his portrait, correct in every
particular. This picture the writer has seen, but, as he is’
not an artist, cannot describe it; but all who are curious on
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that head can procure photographic copies thereof from the
owner of the painting, Ira Davenport, sen., without doubt.
Let us now return to the circle.

After a variety of physical effects had been produced,
“King” vocally told Davenport that himself and boys had
a great duty to perform, and that the time had nearly come
to begin it; that he must take them before the world to
help demonstrate the great fact of man’s post mortem
existence ; that the media were powerful, and the operators
ready to do their part.

Davenport, as usual, couldn’t see things as “ King” did.
He objected ; he was poor; hadn’t speech-making qualifica-
tions, so essential to success; he was unlearned ; couldn’t
lecture, and twenty other excuses beside: to all of which
“King ” replied seriaiim, and effectually demolished Dav-
enport’s defensive works, albeit he was loath to own it. He
admitted that he shrank from the responsibility involved in
such a step, and, in fine, was resolved not to meet it at all.
“ King” rejoined, the apostles were poor and unlearned;
yet, when told that all their wants should be met and sup-
plied, they believed, and went forth to preach the gospel of
that era: why, thercfore, should not he and his boys go
forth to preach the gospel of to-day ? He said he now had
perfect control of the children ; could at any time take them
from their parents’ control, but did not desire to take that
step, and would not, if they would be reasonable, and
exercise a little common sense. “Xing” said he would
protect them in mind, morals, health, person, and scrip, and
do his best to help redeem the world from its night of error
by their aid in disseminating the new truth before and to
the people. % Why, then,” said he, “do"you not consent ? ”

“ Because,” replied Davenport, “I am incompetent, and

" not at all desirous of parading my lack of knowledge to the
" world’s eyes. Oh, no! Catch me at that if you can.”
“1 have, then,” pursued “King,” “ but one thing to say;
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and that is, you can take your choice, either go and hire a
proper room for my displays of power, and fix it up by
to-morrow night for our use and purposes, else, on the next
night, I’ll come here, and with an axe will smash things
generally, and make a spirit-room of it in spite of your
teeth.”

Davenport believed “ King ” this time, and so agreed to
procure a suitable place on the very next day. ¢ XKing?”
then gave directions how to arrange the proposed room, all
of which Davenport performed to the very letter; for he
now began to feel that there was to be no retreat. . He was
fairly embarked on' an enterprise never before attempted
in the wide world’s history. ’

Next day, he spent much money, and more labor, in ar-
ranging his new premises; having done which, he went to
Albro and some of the leading men of Buffalo, issued his
direction-cards, and told what had been done; all of whom,
except Albro, commended him for his public spirit, and
promised him the helping hand to sustain an altar, so to
speak, where immortal men might, in proper person, pro-
claim the sublime evangel of immortal life to mortal man.

Modern spiritualism began to make its way upward
through the animal creation; for it began with the Fishes,
the Foxes, Hares, Koons, Partridges, some Birds, and not a
few Colts, with an occasional Gardener, Budd, Flower,
gradually ascending to a Child or two, and approaching
maturity through Taylors, Fowlers, and other growing ones.

Now, it so happened, that, on the first night, in the new
room was a person named Charles Partridge, a wealthy mer-
chant, and widely known in New York, where he for some
years published a paper devoted to free thought, which
paper was able, and was known as “The Spiritual Tele-
graph.” Mr. Partridge had an inquiring mind, with a
penchant for the occult, but also an amazing fund of com-
mon scnse, a very uncommon commodity in the mental
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world of to-day. The writer of this knew him well, and
regarded him with much respect for the brave attempt he
once made to republish the immortal “ Anacalypsis” of rare
and mighty Godfrey Higgins. The attempt failed ; and,
by the unwise parsimony of the so-called liberal world,
America lost the richest intellectual treat and feast, which,
at that time, had ever been offered for its acceptance.
Green grow the grass on thy grave for that attempt, brave,
tender-hearted, and good Charles Partridge! Of course, the
presence of such a man at the circle was a rare surprise for
the boys; and they sobered down their usual exuberance
of spirits, and hoped with full hearts that every thing
would go off well.

As a matter of course, Mr. Partridge had not failed to
hear all sorts of stories concerning the trickery of the two
boys. He had, like a good judge, fairly listened to both
sides of the story; and, without deciding either way, deter-
mined to see, hear, investigate, determine, and decide for
himself and the great public he represented, solely on the
weight of whatever evidence might be presented to him on
the eventful evening then close at hand.

Along with Partridge was Albro, who acted queer, cool,
offish ; liked the idea of a spirit-room well enough, but
would not encourage the enterprise in the hands that started
it. On the contrary, he insisted that himself should appoint
a committee of twelve to meet therein whenever they chose
to do so, and to conduct the circle and investigations just
as suited their convenience. A fit of blindness was coming
over Davenport very fast, when a new idea struck him, and
he agreed that Albro should have his way for once; where-
upon the old gentleman insisted that Mrs. Davenport and
her daughter should leave the room.

This, of course, was rather hard.for Mr. Davenport to
consent to; and at first he objected ¢n foto: but, upon de-
liberating a few minutes, he clearly saw, that, in the con-
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flict of truth against error, the former, in_the long-run, is
certain of the®victory; and for that reason alone he finally
consented to the arrangement, and cheerfully left the issue
to truth and the Infinite God; with what success will very
shortly be seen.

Now, if Albro supposed that their absence would injuri-
ously affect the manifestations, he was in great error; for
on that night they were not only splendid, but absolutely
startling, and of such a nature that none but an idiot could
have dreamed of trickery or collusion in the premises. The
room was about fifty-five by twenty in size, with a ceiling
sixteen feet from the floor; and from one end to the other
the power displayed itself in such a variety of ways, that
Mr. Partridge was nearly overcome with astonishment, and,
the writer imagines, no small degree of fright, at thus wiz-
nessing what he was told constantly occurred.

One reason why the power was out in full force on that
occasion was, that the weather was clear and cool: hence
the winter is the most propitious season for powerful physi-
cal exhibitions. A warm temperature so weakens the forces
used as to sometimes stop them altogether. Dampness and
atmospherical humidity act similarly; for then the elec-
tricity, which is unquestionably one of the elements or
agents made use of, and which abounds in cold weather, is
absorbed : hence a sufficiency of it ¢annot be obtained, at
least such is the statement of those who claim to know all
about it, — the invisibles.

After thg circle, Dr. Oliver, a dentist of Buffalo, inquired
wherefore the two females had been excluded. Davenport
explained ; whereupon the doctor called the twenty-five or
thirty persons present to order, and then gave his opinion
as to such conduct, in such a strain, that, probably, the ex-
cluder did not forget it to his dying day. He demonstrated
that the family were the media, and that to exclude any
member thereof was to cripple the power that produced the
manifestations.
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Four weeks rolled around, after the opening of the new
room, before evéry thing was settled into working order ; but,
by the end of that time, the Davenport popularity rose very
rapidly, and all the quicker from the fact that the swell-
mob undertook to dictate terms to them on and in their
own premises.

One night, the rooms were forcibly entered by a gang of
rowdies, led on by a fellow who had attained some little
notoriety as a professional opposer of what he called the
fallacies of spiritualism, — & task for which all spiritualists
should have been duly thankful; for all fallacies ought to
be exposed, and truth alone be promoted. But the man
was not honest in his motives: he did not attempt to dissect
the fallacies of spiritism, but tried to explode and explain
away the facts, — stubborn, right down, solid, cast-iron facts,
— and found himself biting a file, poor fellow! By dint of
long practice, he had succeeded in cracking his toe-joints in
such a way as to correctly imitate the raps alleged to be
made by the spirits; whereupon he went forth, heralding his
discovery that toe-cracking was how the thing was done;
thus managing to flatter his own vanity, amuse and delude
his auditors, and make lamentable exposures of his own
folly, stupidity, and lack of either common sense or common
honesty. 'What if toe-cracking did account for some raps,
made by tricking mediums occasionally, when a fee offered,
and the genuine thump could not be had? Did that ac-
count for all? Did it account for raps made on a plate
suspended in the air, ten feet off from anybody? Could
toe-ology explain talking through a trumpet, or carrying
the mediums through the air ?

There was a person called Dr. F., who pretended to make
" raps with Ads toes; and so he did: and it is said he went to
Europe on an exposing expedition, and returned with a
medal that looked like gold, which some said had been pre-
sented to him. No doubt it was a leather medal that he
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received, afterwards gilded at his own private cost. At all
events, this F. went abroad, lecturing to those who had
patience enough to listen to his diatribes, for the express
purpose of proving himself and them no better than so
many beasts, — how near he was right in his own case, it
is not our province to say, — and yet this very man died a
confirmed and true spiritualist.

Well, in rushed the mob, led on by the professxonal toe-
cracker; and one of them marched up to Davenport, and
informed him that it was his intention to make him shorter
by the head: but as Davenport kept calm and cool, and
looked sideways upon him, like a hungry turkey at a worm,
the rowdy concluded to postpone the experiment.

Now, let it not be supposed that these persons were loafers,
from the slums and purlieus of Buffalo: on the contrary,
they were so-called young gentlemen, mainly law and med-
ical students; and they came to the rooms in white pants
and vests, one of them being well provided with lampblack
and printing-ink, wherewith they now proposed to daub
the instruments, so as to detect the fraud. Of course, none
but themselves knew of that design, as they kept it a pro-
found secret.

At their request, the circle went on, and “ King” and
others exhibited in fine style; but when the rowdies tried
to find their ink and lampblack, they failed to do so. It
was gone, nor did they discern whither, until after the
lights were produced, when a more zebra-ish, leopard-look-
ing set of rascals were never seen than they were; for the
spectacle they presented was perfectly ludicrous, and occa-
sioned a guffaw that will never be forgotten. They had
been ringed, streaked, daubed, and speckled all over, from
head to feet, with lampblack and ink, by “King.” Faces,
vests, pants, shirts, coats, — all, all, were daubed with great
splotches of black ; and no two were alike. One had a great
black patch on the seat of his trousers; another’s eyes and

8
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chin were daubed; a third was a regular zebra; a fourth
bad a black nose; a fifth wore a black breastpin six inches
square; and the whole looked so irresistibly funny, that
screams of the most uproarious laughter greeted them: but
they enjoyed the fun as well as anybody, for it was of no
use offering mutual sympathy, as no sooner did one of them
open his mouth to condole with his fellow than both burst
forth into an irrepressible roar of merriment. F., only, lost
temper, because he had been not only foiled, but made the
laughing-stock of all the rest. Poor F.! He swore he’d
get Davenport indicted next day; and, in order to increase
his choler, Davenport coolly offered him five hundred dollars
to try it on, and five hundred dollars more for a sight of the
bill when found, and five hundred dollars more to prose-
cute it afterwards. Poor fellow, he did try it on, and got
laughed at more than ever for his pains. After that, he
dried up the fountain of his vindictive spleen, and simmered
down to toe-cracking as long as it would pay. ¢ Sic transit
gloria quack-ibus pedes.”

The crowd left in capital good humor; a.nd “XKing” con-
gratulated the family on having gotten rid of the toe-olo-
gists, once, and for all time, and then said that he was about
to show those who remained something worth seeing. Those
present were then directed to sit in line, and take hold of
hands around the table, after which, several voices talked
for some minutes through the trumpet; and then that in-
strument was placed upon the table, and a light was struck;
whereupon the circle disbanded for the night.

Three months glided rapidly and pleasantly away, every
night during which, the power called “ Richards” demon-
strated his abilities in various unique and particular ways;
among others of which were long monologues, and pious
exhortations, with and without the instrumentality of the
horn, followed, invariably, by a seeming miracle still more
remarkable than that, if such a thing be possible.
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Every night, just as soon as the spectral tongues began
to speak, the sounds were invariably accompanied by others,
like unto the rattling of a stiff sheet of paper on or near
the ceiling, and directly over the table; and, in an instant
thereafter, a sheet of paper, uncrumpled in the least de-
gree, fell upon the table ; and, when lights were called, these
sheets were found to be neatly and closely written all over,
in a hand-writing whose beauty and evenness approxi-
mated copper-plate engraving in excellence and precision
of execution ; and this writing proved to be beautiful, elo-
quent, and profound essays, in brief, upon various important
themes and topics. Some were on science, others upon art,
literature, philosophy, medicine, ethics, sesthetics, electro-dy-
namics, religion, theology, archeeology, hermeneutics, optics,
painting, sculpture, geology, anthropology, pal®ontology,
biology, and a score of others equally profound and inter-
esting, and all alike exhibiting evidences of deep and
varied research; and many of them are still in possession
of persons in all parts of the country, who gladly took them
as mementoes whose significance was great, and whose
value was beyond all price.

This was another pentecostal season, wherein tongues no¢
cloven spake words of lasting cheer to scores and hundreds.

These events bring us down to the year 1856.

Early in the forepart of that year, there began to take
place a phenomenon, in presence of the two Davenport
boys, which has been witnessed by quite ten millions of
persons in all parts of the Union (save the extreme South),
inland and sea-slope, and also in Europe: that is to say, the
most astounding effects were produced in their presence,
when they were securely tied, hand and foot, head and heel,
as tightly as ingenious men could tie them, with from three
yards of cord to two bushel-baskets full of clothes-lines,—
tied, in some instances, until their very clothes were hidden
beneath the multitudinous coils of rope.
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It has been reported abroad, that skeptics first hinted at
having them tied, in order to preclude deception on their
part. That is a mistake. The tying was first not merely
suggested, but commanded, by the invisibles; and not to
provide against trickery, either, but to afford themselves
opportunities of so demonstrating the reality of their own
existence, interest, and power, as to forever confound all
skepticism, no matter of what degree, or whence emanating.

Ropes were accordingly procured ; and Davenport an-
nounced that he would hold three circles each day, at ten,
three, and eight o’clock respectively; and eight musical
instruments were provided for the use of the intelligences,
consisting of tambourine, guitars, violin, trumpet, and bells.

There was a great crowd present on the first night of the
new order of things, the majority of whom were doubting
Thomases, through and through, and out and out; and
among them, perhaps, was Davenport himself, the compo-
sition of whose mind was such, that the practical motto of
his life was, “ Seeing’s believing, feeling’s the naked truth,
tasting is truth herself, and all combined is knowledge.”

Down sat they at the table; out went the lights ; up went
the trumpet in the air, followed by the seven other instru-
ments, all clanging, thrumming, roaring, jangling together,
in one indescribable olla podrida of chaotic sounds, as if a
band of musicians had suddenly gone stark staring mad, and
were avenging themselves by torturing the instruments.

Meantime, in the very midst of this Babel or Bedlam,
the sound of flapping or snapping of ropes was heard,
accompanied with a chorus of “QOh!” “Ah!” «Take
care!” “You hurt me!” “Don’t, I tell you!” ¢Quit,
now!” “Qh, dear!” and other cries suggestive of somebody
being interfered with in a very unpleasant manner. The
boys were being tied for the first time, and it proved to be
a somewhat painful operation, though, after the second or
third trial, it was easy enough, and became rather pleasant
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than otherwise, as is usual in all such cases; for all persons
suffer more or less during the primary operations of the
intelligences upon them, as the writer of these pages can
certify from personal observation.

When the lights again shone in the room, the instru-
ments were found scattered promiscuously over the floor,
and the boys were lashed so that they could not budge an
inch.

Again the lights were put out, whereon the eight pieces
flew up and about the room, like straws before the tempest.
The racket kept up for a few minutes, and then ceased. It
was but the prelude, or overture, that had been played; for
immediately there began the most splendid and magnificent
grand concert ever yet heard emanating from such a source
in Buffalo, and, probably, in the whole wide world.

The reader has not forgotten ¢ Richards,” or the pecu.h-
arities of that distinguished personage. Well, “ Richards”
was in a gay and festive mood that night ; for he seized the
brass trumpet, and, bidding the people in the circle keep
their eyes open, he blew through the instrument; and from
out its bell-shaped mouth, as glories from a cornucopia, there
issued a perfect rain of fire-flecks, like the golden shower
from festal rockets on the nation’s gala night. Blue, red,
green, pale violet, scarlet, crimson, purple, emerald, ame-
thyst, and gold, out, out they flew, till thousands floated in
the air at once.

And now the rain changed to small balls of white fire,
rushing from the trumpet’s mouth to the ceiling, where they
struck, burst, each into a thousand fragmentary corusca-
tions, and floated floorward, fairly deluging the air with a
magnificent fog of fire.

Again the lamps were lit, and the boys found, as before,
firmly tied, but so wholly absorbed by what they had seen,
as to have apparently forgotten their pain and the extreme
uncomfortableness of their situation.
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Once more the room was darkened. ¢ Richards” was yet
in a gallant mood, determined to effect a radical cure of
Davenport’s skepticism that time, and no mistake. The
scene of his next display was in a clear space at the farther
end of the room; and it began with the revolution of a tiny
point of fire, so as to form a bright ring, about as large as
a two-cent piece. This ring, as it revolved, gradually in-
creased not only in diameter, but in its substance; for the
circle itself soon became as large as a coach-wheel, while
the band of light itself was all of eight inches across,—a
magnificent circle of brilliant flame, revolving with the
speed of lightning, — and in the very centre of this wheel
stood, perfectly revealed to all eyes present, the figure of a
gigantic man, slowly describing a circle with his extended
right arm and hand, from the fingers of which appeared to
issue the fire whereof the wheel was constructed. It was
an appalling sight.

At this point, a fine opportunity is offered for the pre-
sentation of the writer’s theory, both as to “ Richards,” and
how the wonders were produced; but as it is not his busi-
ness to construct theories, but to chronicle facts, he leaves
the reader at full liberty to cogitate on the matter, to his or
her heart’s content, for, —

“ Theories which thousands cherish
Pass like clouds that sweep the sky;
Creeds and dogmas all shall perish:
Truth herself can never die.”

These things, novel, startling, unprecedented as they
were, did not embrace all the marvels of that eventful night
in Buffalo; for Davenport, at the suggestion of “ King,” had
previously provided himself with a bottle of olive-oil, in
which a large stick of phosphorus had been dissolved.

He now took a handkerchief, and completely saturated it
with that pestiferous solution, and laid it on the table,
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whence “Richards” instantly took it, rubbed his hands
with it, and then flew all over the room, displaying his
gigantic fingers and palms to the best possible advantage.
This was not all. The room was twenty-five feet wide by
forty-five in length, and, as said before, sixteen feet in
height. “Richards,” not content with what had already
been done, now took the handkerchief so rapidly from end
to end, from side to side, and from the floor to the ceiling
of the room, that, in the cimmerian darkness, it looked like
8o many convolving belts of pale-blue fire ; and this exhibi-
tion lasted for at least one minute, or until the phosphor-
light became faint and exhausted.

This display was perfectly satisfactory in all respects
save one, the odor, which was insufferable; and not a few
of those present experienced very unpleasant effects from
the inhalation of the pestilential fumes, which, as is well
known, not only offend the nostrils, but beget a peculiar
excitement in certain organs of the body, sometimes ex-
tremely difficult to allay.

“Richards” was evidently aware of these facts; for he
threw the handkerchief away, and proceeded to untie both
the youths, placed the instruments in their hands, and then
lifted and carried them all over the room, the boys mean-
while playing, or, rather, thrumming, the instruments, like
mad. Then the performances were varied by letting Wil-
liam down, and elevating Ira to the ceiling, where, with a
piece of red chalk, the boy wrote upon it whatever name,
sentence, or word was suggested by the people “down be-
low.” This feat was repeated night after night; Mr. Dav-
enport regularly washing out the old marks every day, so
as to have a “clean slate ” next time.

The writer is perfectly well aware that some of the things
herein related will, and, from the estonishing character of
most of them, must, appear incredible, and be set down as
utter impossibilities, having no firmer foundation on and in
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truth than the vivid imagination of the writer'’s authorities
for the facts stated. And yet not one of the marvels here
recounted but has, in this month of August, A.D. 1869, at
least a dozen living and perfectly credible witnesses. After
all, such things or statements ought not to surprise us, for
we live in an age of marvels, and, startling as the facts
herein described unquestionably are, there is not the slightest
shadow of a doubt but that they will be entirely eclipsed,
surpassed, and overshadowed by a higher order of phenom-
‘ena, before ten years shall have rolled away from this present
hour.

CHAPTER VIIL
v

ABovurt this time, a genius out West, connected with a
little weekly journal, endeavored to startle the world; for
he announced that he had cut from an exchange an article

.which suggested to him certain principles, whereon and
whereby the whole thing could be accounted for without
the intervention of either disembodied human spirits, or any
other super-mundane intelligent force, personage, or power.
This is the article quoted : —

“The Davenport Brothers exhibited their wonderful
powers to a large number of spectators, last evening. We
are inclined now to the opinion, that, somehow, an electrical
force is concentrated in a sphere of which they form the
centre, and that this force is subject to their will, under cer-
tain conditions, while the conditions themselves are not
under their control, or, at most, but partially so. We confess
to our ignorance of any philosophical principles that can
explain the phenomena we have witnessed.”

On the strength of this, he announced that electricity,
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and nothing else, was the motor in the whole affair, and
concealed galvanic batteries did the entire business: he
was perfectly sure of it. This hypothesis, baseless as it
is, has, most assuredly, nevertheless, found innumerable ad-
vocates, who had it their own way, until a man who knew
better offered a public reward of ten thousand dollars to
any one who would demonstrate that the phenomena were
produced by any other than the power that claimed to do
them, — namely, disembodied human beings. He proposed
that the discoverer should have a ten-acre lot, full of all
sorts of galvanic and electrical apparatus, all in full play,
and pledged himself to hand over the money just as soon
as he, by aid of said batteries, performed any one of the
feats constantly occurring in presence of the young Daven-
ports.

It is needless to say, that, though the offer still stands
good, the reward has not been claimed, nor the prize even
contended for; and the “back-action electricity” people
observed the sub silentio for a considerable space of time
thereafter.

It would puzzle any electricity man to perform the fol-
lowing feat, one which is quite common in the Davenport
circles.

Ira was frequently placed standing in the middle of the
floor, whereupon the mysterious “King” would request
some member of the circle to take hold of the boy’s hands.
A candidate for the purpose always quickly responded to
the invitation; and, as soon as he had hold of Ira’s hands,
the holder would feel that the boy no longer touched the
floor, but was floating in the air, very often heels upper-
most, and swaying to and fro, like a human banner flung
to the breeze. But the performance did not terminate with
such a display of force. It was but the introduction. It
very frequently happened, when what the power called the
“conditions ” were good, that, after the banneresque display,
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the boy would resume his upright position on the floor, the
stranger still grasping both his hands. The twain of them
would instantaneously float upward, until their heads
touched the plastering over them; and this, too, no matter
how heavy might be the person levitated along with the
boy, for sometimes men were thus lifted who weighed over
two hundred pounds. Scores of people have made that ex-
periment, many of whom still live, in the year of grace 1869.

The room where these things occurred was an up-stairs
apartment overlooking the street, on the opposite side of
which was a bank; and the intelligence more than once
declared not only its ability, but its intention, to carry Ira
out of the window, across the street, and fairly deposit him
on the roof of that edifice, and return him safe and sound
again. But the hazard was too great for any of the boy’s
friends to accept, though Ira himself was perfectly tickled
with the proposition, and insisted that the experiment
should be tried. What cared he for the chances of a broken
neck ? Never a bit. And so, one evening, he slyly raised
the sashes; and the power, nothing loath, seized and bore
him three-fourths of his length out of the window, and
would in another instant have had him clear from the house,
had not those present grasped him by the legs and pulled
him back, he all the time yelling to be let go, not by the
power, but by those who held him back; and it almost
broke his heart because they would not let him run the risk
of being converted into Davenport jelly on the pavement
sixty feet below.

‘While things were working thus charmingly, the inven-
tive invisibles perfected a new development. This con-
sisted of nightly concerts of vocal music by amateur singers,
accompanied by post mortem instrumentation on horns,
trumpets, banjos, violins, guitars, bells, and tambourines;
to some of which concerts the writer, with sixty thousand
othe equently listened in New York, Brooklyn,
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Albany, and elsewhere; that is to say, the mstrumenta.tlon,
not the vocal accompaniment.

Those who heard the “spirit concerts” in Buffalo
describe them as being exquisite to the last degree; there
being two distinct male and four female voices.

Occasionally, these post mortem soirées were varied by
whistling concerts; and no wind-instruments could equal
their strangely wild and mournful melody. The only un-
satisfactory circumstance about the affair was that no
one could remember the music, and no provision was made
for writing it down, as ought to have been done.

The spirits were full of fun, and quite prone to the per-
petration of jokes, verbal and practical; one of the latter
of which has already been recorded in the lampblack and
ink affair, wherein a lot of young scapegraces went fishing
for fun, and got fairly caught themselves.

One night, “ King” spoke in measured rhyme for nearly
an hour, and wound up with, —

“Lo! the poor Indian, wandering all forlorn,
Sees God in clouds, and hears him —in a horn /"’

The writer was once present when advice was asked of
one of the invisibles, who replied, “ I'm giving it to you —
in a horn!/” He was speaking through the trumpet.

Another display of the power consisted in this: persons
frequently would hang bunches of keys upon. a nail by the
aid of a step-ladder, and out of the reach of any one in
the circle. These keys would be taken down as soon as the
light was out, and flung into the laps of their respective
owners; and never was a mistake made in that respect.

At one end of the room stood a table, whereon visitors
used to deposit their hats, shawls, and over-garments. Near
it was a pail of water, and flagons to drink it with.

One night, there came to the room a merchant from Illi-
nois, a stranger in Buffalo. When he came in, Davenport
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took his hat, placed it among others on the table, showed
him a seat, put out the lights, and the circle began; the
boys, as usual, being quickly tied up by the power, and
floating over the room. Soon they were reseated in their
chairs in the circle, which was full twenty feet from the hat-
table alluded to.

It was customary in those days to have a long rope, round
which a silvered wire was coiled the whole length. This
rope rested on the laps of those present, and was firmly

asped by their hands. Its object was said to be that of
confining the various emanations of the circle to the circle,
80 as not to interfere with the aura from the media, which
the power used in order to produce their various effects;
but, on the night in question, this cord had been passed
through the coat button-holes of all present, except the
boys. :

Soon after these latter had been reseated, the sound of
pouring water was heard in the region of the hat-table,
whereupon Davenport sung out, ¢ Take care, there, how you
meddle with that water! I beg you not to spill it; for you
may wet somebody’s clothes.”

To this there came a sepulchral answer from ¢ King,”
“Don’t trouble yourself. I won’t. I know what I’'m about.
Quick ! Strike a light!”’

Davenport did so, and beheld a sight that almost caused
him to lose temper; for there, right before him, on the
circle table, stood the stranger’s hat — one of Leary’s best
— brimful of water from the pail. And the longer Daven-
port looked at it the madder he got; but the stranger kept
cool, said, ¢ Never mind,” acquitted the boys and everybody
else of doing it, and said there were plenty more hats in
the world, and money to buy them with. Lights out.

Said Davenport, “ Johnny! O Johnny King!”

Said “King,” “ O Davenport ! what’s the trouble 2”

Said Davenport, ¢ Johnny, you're a scamp ! ”
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Said “King,” “ Davenport, you're a fool !”

Said Davenport, “I’ve told people their things would be
safe ; and here you’ve gone and ruined a man’s hat.”

Said “King,” “Not that you’re aware of. Keep cool.
T’ll show you that I’m a hatter before long;” and with this
the hat went from the table. The water was heard as it
was poured back into the bucket; and then the hat went
flying about the room, now banging on the table, then upon
the ceiling and floor, until it was perfectly clear that the
stranger’s head-gear was ruined utterly beyond redemption.
“ King” called for a light. The unfortunate chapeau was
found on the table, turned completely inside out, with the
maker’s name, all wet and soiled, sticking out like a lonely
epitaph in a forest churchyard.

If any reader wants to know how difficult a'feat this last
was, just let him try to turn one of those black stovepipe
hats inside out without cutting it, that’s all. The hat was
not cut in the least. - :

By this time, Davenport’s indignation was considerably
above the boiling point. It was not merely the price of the
hat that troubled him; but he, as usual, began to think,
“ Why, what will Mrs. Grundy say ?” and took the thing
to heart twice as much as the owner of the hat did, who,
strange to say, seemed to rather like the ¢ fun,” as he called
it, than otherwise. Davenport couldn’t stand it any longer;
and he said some naughty words to “King,” who replied,
“You're another ! ” :

“But you've got me in a scrape for a new hat; for that
one’s spoiled, sure.”

“No, I haven’t; just listen a bit.” And again was heard
the heavy tramp of footfalls up and down the room, accom-
panied with hat-smashing choruses, for full two minutes.

Lights were brought; and that was indeed “a shocking
bad hat,” its condition being finely expressed by a person
in the room, who described it as being “smashed all to
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thunder.” It was indeed an outrage upon Leary and his
customer.

When darkness once more reigned, “XKing” asked
Davenport what he thought of that tile ? who replied, he
thought he had raised something quite warm with it.

“ Well, then,” said “King,” “let there be light;” and
there was light : but no banged-up chapeau could be found,
high or low, in that room. That hat was gone, clean gone,
and was nowhere to be found ; and this, too, in spite of the
fact that every door and window, passage-way and entry,
had been and still was securely locked and fastened.
‘Where was the missing head-gear? _

Lights out. Said the voice, “Well, what d’ye think o’
that hat? Couldn’t find it, hey? I’m a hatter, as I mean
to show you before I have done with you all to-night.”

The circle was then resumed, and went on finely for an
hour or two longer, finally breaking up at a late hour. The
stranger’s hotel was not far off; and he concluded to go
thither bareheaded, insisting, all the while, that Davenport
should not, as he proposed, send him a new hat in the morn-
ing; for what he had seen proved to him man’s immortality,
— a knowledge cheaply purchased at the cost of a myriad
scodes of hats. He would go home a happy man, convinced
of three great truths, — _

1. That man survives the ordeals of disaster and death.

2. That all of us are much higher than our lives; that
all our evil is on the surface, our priceless value deep within.

3. That our external acts, thoughts, selves, worked out
even to the best advantage, are very insufficient tests of
what we really are.

The Illinois merchant was a_ happier, a better, and a
wiser man.

Davenport, lamp in hand, now opened the door, and began
to guide his guests streetward, down four flights of stairs.
They had descended three of these, and had reached Dr.
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Blanchard’s door (the doctor himself coming on behind),
when one of them sung out, “There’s a hat!” and, sure
enough, there, on the entry floor, stood a hat,—one of Leary’s
best. The stranger picked it up.: it was his own hat, bear-
ing his own private mark, and totally uninjured, even in
the slightest degree. It was not even damp, much less wet
through ; nor was there the least vestige indicating that it
had ever passed through a kingly ordeal : on the contrary,
it was smooth and glossy, just as if it was fresh from the
workman’s hands.

There was not the slightest doubt about it being the iden-
tical hat that had been filled with water, and battered and
jammed beyond all hatly forbearance; for the hat had been
examined a dozen times during the evening, and.now
again, by its owner, who, on each occasion, said, “ That’s
my hat, for I see my private mark upon it, which mark
no one is aware of but myself!” How did Xing” do all
this ?

It would seem that the manifesting potencies had already
produced sufficient variations of-their peculiar effects to sat-
isfy both their audience’s appetite for the marvellous and
their own ambition as performers. Such,however, was not
the case ; for “ King” and “ Richards” both announced that
they were about to commence a series of visible, in addition
to their audible, experiments.

The first of these the writer finds recorded in a httle bro-
chure then recently issued in New York; whence it is
transferred, verbatim, to this volume.

Says the compiler of the pamphlet alluded to, —

% Qne evening, when I was present, the boys were seated
each side of a round table, with the various instruments
lying upon it ; and, when unbelievers in the phenomena were
invited to step forward and tie the boys, Gen. S. M. Bur-
roughs, an able lawyer of Medina, and at that time a mem-
ber of Congress, stepped around the table, and tied William
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H.,, and, no other one advancing, I stepped forward and tied
Ira E. As T had been in there several times, and found the
cords that had been tied with so much care were untied
and thrown upon us with surprising quickness, I felt mis-
chievous, and thought that ‘Johnny King,’ as the spirit
was called, or whoever untied the rope when I did the tying,
should be longer in doing it than his usual time. I put the
boy’s hands behind him, and after tying around one wrist
as tight as it would bear, without distress, and drawing a
hard knot, and laying the other wrist upon it, tied him as a
farmer ties a pig’s feet; and, after tying several hard knots
as tight as I could draw them, put the rope around the back
of the chair in various places; and, after tying several knots
at each place, put it around the lower back round of the
chair, and tied several more there. I then arose, and
stepped back three or four feet, still facing the table, with
Ira E.’s hands between his back and the chair-back, and
before my face, with the light still burning. The Hon. Mr.
Burroughs, having begun first, had got done first, and came
around the table to where the audience were standing. As
I arose and stepped back, William H. exclaimed, ‘I am
loose !’ Mr. Burroughs then went back to him, and found
him unbound. He then tied him again. I remained stand-
ing where I was, while he was doing it, with Ira E.’s hands
before my face, and no one passing between me and him,
nor near me, and the light still burning; but I did not
watch the rope, because I had no suspicion of it being un-
tied. But, when Mr. Burroughs had got the other bound
again, the one I'had tied exclaimed, ‘I am loose!’ That
centered my eyes upon his hands, and his wrists remained
as I had put them; but, to my astonishment, ‘Johnny
King’ had shown me that it was not as I thought. The
rope had been loosened before my face, with the full blaze
of light upon it, so slyly and still, that I had not noticed
its motion; and the audience, back of me, surprised that
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the youngest had been untied without their seeing any mo-
tions, were, like myself, gazing upon the table and the lads;
yet no one had noticed any motion of the rope, that was
plain before their eyes. The knots were not entirely untied
(that would have made so much motion in the rope that we
would have seen it) ; but they were all loosened so much,
that each one formed a circle of about two inches in diam-
eter, and the rope hung down from the wrists. The knots
below the lower hind round of the chair were necessarily
loosened first, and the rope drawn several feet through them ;
yet it was not possible for Ira E. to have untied them, with-
out getting out of the chair, and coming behind it. Asany
motion of the hands to get loose would have been seen by
me, and by the audience back of me, I gave ‘Johnny
King’ full credit for his dexterity in loosening the rope be-
fore my eyes with so slow a motion, like the growing of a
vine, that I did not see it done.”

The same person also states a fact that may as well be
quoted here as in any other place : — '

“ After that, they left Buffalo, and took a journey into
Ohio, stopping and holding séances at various places. At
Painesville, Ohio, skepticism rose to so great a height, that
skeptics bet much money with believers in the wonder-
working power, that they could fasten the brothers, without
distressing them, so that nothing could be done. The father
and boys consented to let them try. Crowds gathered, and
curiosity and anxiety were at fever-heat. The skeptics first
tied them securely, and sealed the knots. Then, bringing
sacks, they put one over each boy, and nailed it to the floor.
The light was extinguished. Thrum, thrum went the
fiddle; and, to the astonishment of all, a tune echoed
through the hall, and things went on as usual. Then,
quickly raising a light, they found all things about the boys
remained as they had fixed them.”

‘When the light circles were proposed, no one could even
9
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guess what the character of the proposed tests was to be;
but all were extremely anxious to find out.

The first experiment, made in Davenport’s room, consisted
in the invisible powers holding down a massive round table
to the floor, in spite of the most strenuous efforts of eight
strong men to lift it. Then the selfsame eight strong men
would attempt to hold it down, against the applied force of
their viewless antagonists to raise it; and the harder they
tried to keep it still, the more lively it became, until, finally,
it wiggled and wiggled itself, apparently, all over the room,
and carried the men along with it beside.

Again a change. Three tables were provided, at each of’
which sat one of the young Davenports, and when instru-
ments of music were placed under them, they were played
upon all at once. And now, still another phase presented
itself; for the hands that moved the instruments commenced
handling the ladies’ feet, and actually removed their shoes;
they feeling, palpably, the fingers that untied the laces.
At first it made them feel quite nervous; but they soon got
used to it.

During these performances, the hands of everybody pres-
ent were on the tables, in plain sight of all in the room;
and, while thus placed, other hands, not of the circle, would
put the shoes upon the tables; and the hands that did it
were plainly seen — frequently six or eight of them at one
time — by all who were present.

Ladies were accustomed to throw their handkerchiefs
under the tables, and their gloves, also, all of which would,
in a few moments, be thrown in their laps, made up into
the most fantastic shapes, such as rabbits, dogs, dolls, fruit,
fans, birds, and beasts. As might have been expected, the
female visitants improved these rare'opportunities to pro-
cure souvenirs of the spirits; for the gloves and handker-
chiefs were carried off by them, tied and arranged as they
were, and kept to be shown to their friends. Probably over
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a hundred of these mementoes are still to be found within
the precincts of Erie County alone.

There was in the room one table of huge dlmensxons, be-
ing seven feet by five, and three inches higher than ordi-
nary tables, made so to prevent anybody from lifting it with
their knees, and thus “ Aumming” the people. Davenport
placed ten chairs on that table, and ten heavy persons in
the chairs; and yet, although it was a dead lift of nearly
two thousand pounds, the power floated it a foot clear from
the floor, and dandled it about as easily as a child would a
toy weighing sixteen ounces; and, while that was being
done, hands, not of embodied human beings, were seen
thrumming the guitars.

One morning, there came to the rooms a family from
‘New York, named Cook, who were on their way to Lan-
caster, Ohio, to witness the spiritual manifestations alleged
to occur there in the rooms devoted to that purpose, by
Jonathan Koons, and they merely dropped in on their
route, to see and hear what they could in Buffalo, not even
dreaming that the Davenport manifestations were equal to
those of Ohio, whereas, in fact, they were, and are to this
day (July 22, 1869), not only superior to those of Koons,
but to those of the Scotchman, Dan Hume, or any other
medium now living, of whom the writer has any kmowl-
edge. This family, a father and two daughters, walked up
into the room, and stated their errand. While yet they
were speaking, there entered a lady from Brooklyn, named
McDaniel, on a similar mission. The Cooks and she were
old friends; and the remcontre was quite agreeable, as it
appeared also to be to the invisibles, for they forthwith
began to astonish their visitors after the regular showman
style.

First came spectral, then solid hands, which latter pro-
ceeded to pick the ladies’ pockets, sans cérémonte, conveying
their trophies all over the room, and then returning them
intact to their respective owners.
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The ladies, also, much to their surprise, mingled with no
slight dash of indignation, distinctly felt hands under the
table, tugging away at their feet, and presently off came
their shoes, one after another; and, as fast as they were
taken off, they were tossed upon the table.

There was a Mr. Campbell present, who, considering him-
self slighted, began to banter the power to touch him, but,
for a time, unsuccessfully. At length, he said he didn’t
believe they could, and challenged them to make the trial;
but no sooner had the unwise speech been uttered, than
whack, whack, went the trumpet across his shins; whereat
his choler rose to high tide, and he backed off from the
table, using not the choicest language as he did so: but,
worse and worse, the heavy trumpet, in the hand of an arm,
followed him up, and banged his tender spots till he fairly
writhed with agony and rage, — a rage which was perfectly
impotent; for he, and all the rest, plainly saw that no visi-
ble human body was attached to that wonderful arm. He
had “ touches ” to his entire satisfaction.

So well satisfied were the Cooks with what they had wit-
nessed, that they gladly forewent their projected trip to the
Koong’s circle in Ohio.

One of the most beautiful and significant events of that
daylight séance consisted in oné of the ladies recognizing
what she believed to be the arm of her deceased sister,
temporally reclothed with the semblance of mortal flesh,
and that, too, precisely as said hand and arm had appeared
before that sister’s decease; for it had peculiar and unique
marks and moles upon it, that could not possibly leave room
to doubt its identity with the one now so strangely re-
incarnated.

Not long subsequent to these occurrences, a son of Judge
Love of Buffalo conspired with another young law-student
to have some fun at Davenport’s expense, which fun was to
partially consist in treating the junior Davenports to a com-
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