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PERSONAL EXPERIENCE OF THE SUBSCRIBER

AT BOSTON,
From 26tk June to 2nd July, 7876.

Iaving seen in some of the newspapers of the day that the
wonderful medinam, C. H. Foster, was in Boston and would re-
main there all the month of June last, I, impelled by an almost
irresistible desire to see bim, which had been upon me for some
time previous, left home (Fredericton) on the morning of the
24th June by rail, and arrived at Boston at 6 o’clock, A. M., on
the 25th, and took up my quarters at the Parker House, where
Foster had hisrooms. Upon enquiring for him I fouad that he did
not generally sleep at the Hotel, but went in the afternoon by
train to Salemn, where his family resideq, and was to be back that
morning at 10 o’clock. I had a good wash and change of ap-
parel, and took breakfast at 8 o’clock. At 10 o’clock I enqaired
of one of the waiters if Foster had arvived. 1le said he had not,
but that he would show me Ing room, where scne persons were
wready waiting for him. 1 went in and found a lady there, a
stranger, ot course, to me, as she also appeared to be to Foster.
We sat a few minutes conversing on the subject of our visit, and
Foster came in. The lady asked e if I was there by appoint-
ment. I said no, but presuming that she was, I got up to retire,
wheu Foster said it would be move satisfactory probably if wo
sat together. Whercupon the lady expressed her willingness,
and we sat up to a table in the middle of the room, when
Foster told us to write the names of any persons whom we
wished to see on slips of paper, and fold them up as closely as
we could, so that he could not sce or read them. I wrote twelve
naines onseparate slips of paper,and folded each one four double.
The lady had hers already written and folded up. Then Foster
told us to throw them in the middle of tlie table and mix them
together, which we did, and it was almost impossible for us to dis-
tinguish which belonged to one or the other. Ioster sat down
with a cigar in his mouth, which was scarvcely ever out of his
mouth except when he was speaking to ns. There was no change
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in his appearance or manner, and while talking with us in an
casy aff~ble way, he said to one of us, I forget which first, here
is 50 and so0, naming a person, to sece you, and describ?s.g their
appearance to the very letter, if you asked him, whick I aid in
several instances. In one case however he described the person
before giving me the name. We sat for some time conversing
with our respective friends and relatives, the lady seeming quite
satisfied with her conversation, sometimes given by KFoster
speaking to us, and sometimes by written messages and
answers, which he wrote on some paper he had before him,
tore it off and handed to us. During our sitting, Foster, look-
ing towards me, said, here is your Grandmother Richardson. 1le
had scarcely the words out of his mouth when the lady said,
why, that is my grandmother’s name, and she asked a great
many questions of her, and was quite satisfied with the replies.
Foster said, laughingly, I thought she cane to you, as she is now
standing here between you and me. At this sitting there were
present, my father, mother, my two sisters, two brothers, my
little son Frank, Mrs. Carter, Mrs. Dorr, one of iny old college
friends Inglis Haliburton. I do not know how many of the
lady’s friends were present, but she took up a good deal of the
time, and I was so astonished at what had taken place that 1
could mnot sufficiently collect my thoughts to ask many
questions, yet enough to convince me ot the reality of our
interview. I asked my sister Sarah whether I was right in
giving up the atonement by blood. She replied at once, ¢ vou
are right; it is entirely wrong.” I also said to my father, ¢‘what
about Westcock?” He said they wished me to buy it again. I
then asked it there was any probability of my ever being able to
do so, he said influences would be brought to bear by which I
would do so, ard at a very low figure. I asked father if he
would write his name for me. Foster tore oft a small slip of
paper, and taking it and a pencil, he put his hand under the table
close to me, as we were sitting next each other at the table. |
heard a sort of scratching as if writing, and in about half a
minute Koster handed me the paper with William Botsford
written backwards on it, so you had to hold the paper up to the
light and read it from the other side of tae paper. The William
was very like my father’s writing, but Botsford was not. 1
then asked mother if she would write her name. Foster did the




same thing again, and handed me the paper,with Sarah Botsford.
There was no L. in it, as she used to write her name, and although
the Sarah was very like her writing, the Botsford was not so
much, both from my recollection and from comparing it with
one of her letters since my return home. I forgot to write my
sister Eliza’s name at first, and whilst Foster was talking with
the lady I wrote it aud put it amongst the rest. Very soon aftcr
Foster said, here comes one calling herself Eliza, and full of love
for you, expressing her great delight at seeing you, and wishes
to shake hands with you. Foster quickly put out his hand to-
wards me, and I seized it without a moment’s hesitation, aud
shook it most cordially, buat it very nearly upset me, as I could
not but feel thet Eliza was there. It was about 11 o’clock now,
and having determined in my own mind to have another inter-
view with him, I walked out into town, and going into a book
store, I saw soimne spirit photographs for sale, and upen enqguir-
ing whether the person who took them did not live in New
York, the clerk in the store said that he lived here in Boston,
but he had becen told that he had closed his office for taking
phctographs. He could not tell me in what part of Boston he
lived, so I went back to my hotel, and found from the directory
his place of residence, and after dinner I started off to find him
ont if possible, to get a photograph taken. I found his wife at
home, but he was not. 1 told her T wanted to sit for a photo-
graph. She said he had not taken any lately, as he was very
busily engaged in some new discovery for taking copies of
ctchings by sun light, bnt she said he had promised a gentle-
man who had come a long distance to get a photograph, to sit
next day at 10 A. M., and if I would come about 9 she had no
doubt but that I could have a sitting. I arranged to do so. 1
had a short conversation with her, and enquired if she knew of
any test medium as to minerals. She said that their best test
medinm had just sailed for Enrope, but there was another per-
son, whose name and residence she gave me on a slip of paper,
who was very good, and whilst we were talking of this the party
himself came in, and she told him she had just given me a refer-
ence to him. 1 then arranged to see him the next day also at 3
o’clock, P. M. It must be remembcied here thas these people
were all strangers to me, and that 1 1:ad no intention or idea of
seeing Mumler before T saw the photograph as mentioned, and
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L had only been in Boston about 8 or 10 hours, awd had not met
an individual whom I knew or that knew me.

Next morning, Saturday, 26th June, I went to Mumler’s
house as arranged. He met me at the door, and ushering me into
a nicely furnished drawing room, seid, afterpassing the compli-
ments of the day, that he would be ready in a few minutes for
me. He then brought in a cotton screen, and shut oft part of the
roomn, or rather the light from the front windows, and haviug
arranged mny head in the standard and the focns of the eamera,
proeeeded to take my photograph in the usual way, exeept that
he appeared to be directed as to the process after he had avrang-
ed me entirely by rappings, which seemed to mo to come from
the floor just beyond the camera, whilst he stood near me. Th2
first trial he said was a failure, and he repeated the pre
again, and then showed me the negative, Of course 1 comd
make nothing of it as to the features, but was strongly impress-
ed toat it was my sister Sarah from the peculiarity of her figure,
one shoulder being lower than the other, and my thouglhts
naturally suggested the small face to be that of my little son
Frank. I then went into another roomn with Mrs. Mumler to
examine a lock of hair of my wife, as she had told me the day
before that she had just come in from visiting a patient as a
mesmeric physician, and I determined when I went for the
photograph to try her, but did not say so to her until after 1
had sat for the photograph. She took the lock cf hair in her
hand, and shortly after she became entranced, and to my utter
astonislunent, as I was totally unprepared for any such thing,
addressed me as nearly as I could remember and take down
after I got back to my hotel, as follows: ‘“Friend, O what beauti-
ful spirits are here ; they are all far advanced in spirit life. There
stands beside you one most beautiful; she has passed away some
length of time; she holds in her hand a crown of the most lovely
flowers; and there is written something for you about it in large
letters,” it was in poetry, and I could not remember it; it was
to the effect that there was peace and rest where she was, which
was for all at last. I asked Mrs. Mumler what her appearance
was. She said she resembled me particularly about the mouth.

She ther: said, ¢ There is another, older spirit, lovely to look
upon, who passed away from 'here somewhat later than the
other; she greets yon ton.”




“( here comes a {ine old gentleman who had arrived at a
very mature age.” I asked what his appearance was. O he is
large, glorious looking, a king man; he has the Bible in his hand
and open with his linger on the passage ¢ O death where 18 thy
sting, O grave where is thy victory.” This man in lifetime
thought much on this passage, and was a reader of the Bible;
he calls your attention to this, as he veads it now in a diflerent
light from what he did formierly. Ie wishes you to understand
that there is no death of the spirit; it was only the body which
went into the grave. This is his message to you. Here comes
another glorious spirit, an aged lady. O how lovely and good
natured she looks. She sends n nessage to yon [this was in
poetey, and I conld not recolleet it] setting forth that in all the
strugzles of life there was an ond to trouble, and would
be peace and rest at last.  There is another spirit present who
seems to have died in infancy. O how beauntiful! ”

I had no hesitation in concludiug that these spirits were those
of my tather, mother, two sisters, and one of my little boys who
died in infaney.  Mrs. Mumler then opened hier hand which
held the lock of hair, and said, ¢ I will now see abont this per-
son,” and went on and deseribed my wife’s state and condition,
and her peculiar feelings and difficulties wonderfully acenrate.
I went immediately to iy hotel and wrote off the above. |
may here say that up to this time neither Mr. or Mrs. Mumier
knew my name, where L was trom, or the hotel I was stopping
at, as I purposely avoided giving them any sueh information.
nor had they asiked me.

After dinner I went to sce Mr. Vogl, the mineral inan, at the
hour appointed. T found hint at home, and after shewing e
his extensive cabinet of minerals from all countries, we went
into a private room, and 1 told him I had some sort of ore which
I wished him to look at. [ then placed in his hand a picce of
stone I tock ofl from my property in Portland. He looked at it
and examined it with his glass, stying there was iron and a
very slight appearance of silver in it. I then gave him the plan
of it, made by the Surveyor who made the division line between
my brothgr and myself. Te immediately pointed to the place
o the {;I%e where it seemed to him the picee of stone was
taken, which was about the very spot that my brother and my-
self abont two yvears before had picked it np and broken it to
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sce what it was. l1le then said he would examine thovoughly,
and see me again on Tuesday morning at § o’clock, as he was
engaged on Monday, if that would suit ine.  His further des-
cription of this property and what it contains, I do not give
here, as it has not yet been fully developed. I then put in his
hand a pieco of stono [ broke off from the rocks at my place in
Fredericton. Tmmediately upon looking at it, he said there is
no money in that. I said I wanted to know if it would be
worthwhile to work it as a quarry for building stone. He rather
discouraged such idea. 1o then went on to say that this picce
of stone was taken from a sort of ravine, shaped sowething liko
the letter S, aud the place had a rough looking appearance.
This was literally true. And I then asked him if he saw any
house near it on the hill, e said he did, and gave a description
of it, speaking of the two verandahs and tw) large windows
in the end, and a fountain playing before it. He then said,
““As I sit here I see a river flowing along in front of me, and i*
is one of the finest vicws 1 ever saw.”” We then entered into
a long conversation about other things, and of some of his
travels. (He was a German, intelligent and sharp.) He did not
know my name or my country at this time, nor had I mention-
cd whether I was amarried man or not. After some further con-
versation on general subjects, he said, ¢ 1 see a lady at yonr
place,” and went on to describe my wife, so that I at once
recognized her. Then he said, ¢ I'see a girl there, a little taller
than the other, with dark hair and eyes,” and he gave a tull
and accurate description of her features, and of her disposition.
o that T recognrized my danghter Fauny. He then said, ¢ [ see
another girl,” describing Kate, and said, ¢‘ she seems to have
had her hair cut not loug since, by the way it hangs on her
shoulders. e began to talk about something clse then, and
after a short time I asked him if he saw any one else. ¢ Yes, |
see another girl, with lighter hair and eyes than the first, with
broader forchead and more pointed chin.””  And went to de-
scribe her so that I could see Helen was the one. ¢ T sce a boy
about 9 or 10 years of age, with large dreamy eves, and rvather
long face,” and described my son George. 1 asked what he
was best fitted for in life. Fle said he could not say, but he seem-
ed to be surrounded with wheels of every kind of machinery.
This boy has a wonderful tendeney to these things. ¢« [ see a
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litile givl from 4 to 6 years of age; she is dressed ina light dress
with a blue sash or belt,” dcscnbm«r my youngest dmwhtm'
Ycila. T then asked if there were any more, he said, ¢ ‘hcre is
another boy, older than the one I spoke of,” whom I supposed
was my son Harry. [ asked if there were any move; he said,
“ yes, there is another little girl, a tender flower,” describing
Bessie, and at the same time cautioning me as to her liability
to have her lungs affected, if allowed to take a severe cold, and
told me what to give her it she were so attacked. During this
conversation, I several times tncd to get him to fix my house
in town as the place he saw thore, telling him that we werc all
living there, and not on the hill; he however persisted in saying
they were on the hill, and on my return home, 1 found that
they had been all down there, just at the time we were talking
in his room, except Harry, who was not there, but young
George Allen was with them. I sat talking with Mv. Vowl
about 24 hours, and m'ranvc(l to see him again on Tnesday, &

9 o’clock, A. M.

Foster was not at the hotel on Saturday nor Sunday, the
26th and 27th Jane, but on Monday the 28th, I again saw him;
his wife or sister, I don’t know which, was with him during
this sitting. Foster said, ¢ Here is a person who calls himself
Heury (. Clopper.” T asked Foster to describe his appearaace,
which le did at once, but as 1 had never seen Mr. Clopper, 1
could not judge of the correctness of it, except that it corres-
ponded so far as 1 counld judge with » painting of him, which
my wife has. | then asked him it he had a message for his
daughter Fannie.  Foster took up the pencil immediately and
wrote the following, and hauded it to me: “1I wish you to
bear a message of love to my dear daughter, your wife; say to
her that I am with her much of the time, and watch over her;
1 will be near her always, and guard her in the right way.

Hexry G. Crorrer.”

My half brother Murray came, and Foster described his ap-
pearvance as I remembered him, with the exception of a slight
moustache, which I do not recollect. [ asked him if he had
any message for his danghter Fanny ; he said nothing particular,
and then said, ¢ she is going to be married.” This was news to
me, and the consummation will alone convince ine. My brother
Chipman came, Foster saying, ¢ here comes a very tail person



with o long thin face, with a haggard look, as it he had safler-
ed a good deal; he cualls itimself Chip, Chip, Chipman.” | then
said, “Chip, where is yonr son Edwin?” Foster at once said,“1id.
is alive and well, in California.” Ioster wrote this nnswer at
the same time, and handed it to me. I will here remark that
shortly after this, Edwin, whose name I had inclided amongst
the papers, snpposing he weas dead, came and confirmed his
futher’s statement, in answer to my enquiry.

I was not so mnch startied at this, becaunse I had in my inter-
view with Vogl been told by him that certain persons whom
I knew to be alive, were standing near me, nad he described
them so accurately, that I conld readily conclude wheo they were.
This would rather confirm the doctrine, that the spirits ot per-
song, when in sleep or abnormal condition, has possession of
the bedy, can leave the Lody, and are not contined to space.
This question however, 1 do not pretend to express an opinion
upon.

I then asked ¢ Chip.” if he would send a message to ““Knox.”
IFoster immediately wrote ofl the tollowing and handed to me:
“ell brother * IKnox,” that I am near to him at all times, nnd
would assure him of my presence. Curr.” lle used to call
the doctor ¢ John Knox.” TFoster then said, ¢ Ilere comes a
person you don’t know ; he calls himselt Jeremiah, and says that
he is your great, zreat, great grandtather.” 1 asked him in
what conntry he had lived; he said Scotland. I did not ask him
any more questions then, but the next time I sat I put his name
amonyg my papers.  Brother Ilazen came again, and [ asked
Ifoster to describe his appearance, which he did most aceu-
rately, parficularly his face and fignre. Ile told me that 1 wounld
again own Westcock, and buy it back. Foster here observed to
me, “Westcock seems to have been formerly owned by yon.”
I said yes, but I had sold it. Inglis Haliburton came again, and
told me he died and was buried at sea. An intimate college
triend, Trimingham came, and said he was drowneed going from
Halifax to Bermuda. 1 asked the name of the vessel and Captain.
Toster at onece said the Eunclid, Captain Bates. Foster at the
same time wrote the name of the Captain and vessel on a picee
of paper, and handed to me; it looked something like ¢ Eelid ”
but he ealled it Buclid. [ then asked how it happened; he said,
“in a gale the vessel broke np and all were lost.” 1 have written
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to Halifax to see it this was the case. LeBaron Drory eame;
he snid he was deowned on a voyage to China. This was con-
trary to my ideas, from what 1 had heard of his supposed death.
My sister Eliza came again, and I asked her if she remembered
our visit to Nova Scotia. oster veplied at once, ¢ yes,” and
then told ma who was with ns; viz.,, Sarah, Edwin, and the
Doctor. 1 did not at that time think the Doctor was there,
nor do I now recollect it, but am strongly of the opinion that
he was in Scotland at the time. I asked her if she had ever
spoken audibly to me since she left this eavth; she said, ¢ yes
once.” I asked what it was. She said, “George.” In
the winter of 1848, onn my way fiom Boston, I slept all night
at Woodstoek, und early in the morning whilst lying in bed
waiting for a fire to be made on in my voom, [ heard distincly
some person call me, apparently at the foot of my bed, and
thought at the time it was her voiee, and a short time after this
I told iy wife of it. Sarah came again, aud 1 asked her if she
were at the photographers with me last week ; she said ¢ yes.”’
I asked “did vou show vourself?” she said “yes.” “Did any one
clse?” o yes, Frank.” “How was he standing??’ ¢ By iy side
leaning over your shoulder.”” 1 had not at this time scen the
photograph, but only the negative, as 1 have stated above.
The afternoon of this day, 1 went again to Mumier’s, to see
it my photographs were finished, but finding they were not, [
determined to sit again, and see what I could get, and arvanged
for next morning, 26th June, at 9 o’clock; and according to
appointment went there, but found that the water pipes in the
hounse had burst, and would not be repaired for an hour or so.
I then went to Vogl’s and got his conclusions as to the Port-
land property, which when fully developed, I will have attach-
ad to this statement. After I got through here, I returned to
Mumler's, where the workmen where just clearing out, and
in a few minutes [ sat again, and procceding in the same way
as before, the negative showed a female figure standing be-
hind ine; which, from the peenliar slope of her shoulder, struck
me as my mother. The photograph from this negative I conid
not wait for, and it was forwarded to me by mail the following
week. 1 recognize my mother’s looks in it, and so have two
or three of her old friends here, but some of my brothers do not
see the likeness.  After T got throngh with this sitting, T told
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Mrs. Mumier that I wanted her to be entranced for me again,
leading he* to suppose it was in reference to the lock of haiv
she had examined the day before. [ asked for a picee of paper
and pencil, and when she was entranced, 1 asked it there were
any of those spirits present who were here before.  She veplied
at cnce as follows, and I took the words down as she spoke
them, requesting her to stop at times, when she spoke too
quickly for me to write them:

“There are a great many spivits heve. [ see again the old
gentleman, beautiful and glorious, just what he wished to be
before throwing of! the material body, and all earth’s old divin-
ity. A passage in the Bible scems to cling to him feartully,
and he says while on earth he was always trying to ferret out,
but it was a question he could not solve then, tor he could not,
find its conditions. After throwing oft the material body, the
great Book of Lite was opened to him, and he says to you live
the life you are now living, for yon arve surely on the right
track, tor there is no sting ot death, death ean’t affect the soul,
neither can the grave hold it, tor even Christ broke asunder the
chains of death, and led his captive in trimmph, and inay they
not all who pass through the same change then lead death
captive. In coming back we wander over thorns of o poosition,
we only wish for vomr doors to be opened, to come in to aid
and ¢uide von in vour journevings through lite.  Mortals
stould know that when the present shall have faded trom their
view, another, more beautiful shall avise, and its light shall illu-
mine the whole carth.  And that is what is spiritualism, and
none shall ask then. know ye of these things, believe yve in
them, for all shall believe in the one grand religion that is
comning down from God the author ot all.  You believe it in
its childhood to-day, the coming generation will believe it in
its manhood, the miracles of to-day shall be nnderstood, more
glovious truths, more tangible revelations shall be given, and
the sons and danghters shall see that God iz with them, and
the return of the spirvits will unseal the great mysteries of the
past.”

“() here comes another spirit; O how beautitul!” 1 asked it

it was the same, she said, ¢ ves, the same that came a few days
ago, she is shaking what scems n thin tissue paper, with golden
letters. O how brilliant they are! ves, these are the words:
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‘There are minutes in youth when the spivit receives

Whole volumes of thought on its unwritten leaves,

When the folds of the heart in a moment enclose,

'l:lke the innermost leaves of the heart of the rose.,

'hese moments to mortals are like dew to the tlowers,

They brighten wnd freshen like April sun showers,

O if ever in lite one feels that he’s blest,

*I'is when he hears (rom his loved ones wnd knows they're at rest.””

Mvrs., Mumler then said, ¢ yes, for well might von feel bless-
cd, whien they come back to give vou instruetion, tor when the
spirit has been so bound dowu with old theology and its tetters
burst and let yon free, it is veally like being let out trom w duu-
geon into the———— ———and heat of sunlicht.”

She then said, “ may the mantle ot the angels be thrown
around you, may you be gunarded and direeted in your foot-
steps, and may yvoun be borne safely to vour journey’s end, with
crumbs of ecomfort to the many suflerings vou meet on the
way.” I saw nothing more of them until the next atternoon,
when I'went and got the photographs first taken.

On Wednesday, the 30th June, [ again saw Foster, and held
conversations with several persons. LeBarou Drury came
again, and [ asked him what port he sailed from tor China.
Foster at once said, ¢ New Orleans.” I thenasked the name of
the vessel.  Foster said he did not give it. Fasked how it hap-
pened ; Ee said ¢ the ship foundered at sea, and all were lost."”
My friend Trimingham eame again, and I asked himn if he
recollected an expression we used to laugh over at our meals,
in our rooms at college. Foster told me to write it down and
fold it up. 1 did so, and he then said he did not recollect it, [
was rather disappointed at this, but upon veflection, remem-
bered that it was another college chum, Mr. Clineh, from New-
foundiand, with whom [ used to laugh overit. I then asked,
“did Dr. Cochran expel you or me from college?” ““You,” was
the prompt reply.  This fact 1 could not deny, and Foster
langhed heartily at it. My father eame again, and I asked him
if he could not send a message to the Doctor, to convinee him
that his spirit could return to earth again.  Foster immediately
wrote ofl’ the following and handed to me: 1t is my desire
that the Doctor should investigate this beantiful truth, he will
be benefitted by it.” I then usked him if t should sell my Port-
land property.  Foster wrote ofl the tollowing veply and hand-



12

ed it to me: ‘1 shonld advise yon to sell part of the Portland
property, and buy Westcock. Your Iather,
WiLriam Borrsrorp.”
1t is remarkable that when Foster wrote the name he spelt it
with two t’s, but when it was written nnder the table in both
cases the name was spelled properly.

Jeremiah Botsford came again, and 1 asked him in what part
of Scotland he had lived; he said, *“ near Edinburgh.” I asked
what was his cecupation; he said, ¢ a Doctor.” 1 neglected to
ask, as I shonld have done, what the name of the place was, &c.
Sarah came again, and T asked her if she were again with me
at the vhotographers. She said, ¢ ves.” “Wasany one with
her?” She said, “yes, mother, and you got a good pictnre.” |
then asked her it she were with me at Vogls.  She said, ““yes.”’
[ asked if the delineations he made of the Portland property
were correct. She said, ““ves.”” | then asked if what he said
of the corticr of the lot was right. ¢ Yes, and it was valuable.”
I asked her whose wateh and chain this was, (looking down at
mine.) Foster a* once said, ¢ father's.” T asked if he had any
pecnliar way of taking hold of it. [Ie said, ¢ yes, he twisted it
with his thamb and finger, aud moved the band up and down
ou it.” This was literally true, but some of my nnbelieving
friends will say that Foater read this from my mind altogether.
[t may be so, but under all the circumstances surronnding my
experience with Foster 7 dowht it, as he certainly could not
have acquired from the same source the information as to
Trimingham, Drury, Edwin, and Halibneton.  'This was Wed-
nesday morning, and having got my fivst photograph I left next
moruing for home.

I have given as correct an acconnt of what occurred during all
this time, as I could make by immediately writing down every
thing on my return to my hotel. I held no conunnunication or
conversation with any one as to what I was doing. 1 do not
preteud to explain these matters: but 1 well know that most ot
my readers will attempt to explain it all vather than admit that
the spivits of the departed can vetnrn to earth, and will rather
believe me crazy or under some malign delusion; but all this
will not disturb the full and guiet belief of my own niind as to
the trath of this doctrine. GEO. BOTSFORD.

you =

Frepericron, July 24, 1875,






