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PREFACE

The Black Art, that mysterious and unseen in-
fluence known to be exercised by one person over
another, can no longer be said to be confined to
France, India and foreign nations, for it is a grow-
ing and popular practice in the United States, and it
has new and more modern avenues through which
to manipulate and subjugate its victims and thereby
gain control, the end of which is often the loss of
health, happiness and life.

The Author has heard persons say, “l defy any
one to hypnotize me,” or, “l can't be hypnotized.”
Such an one is self-fooled; and when under the influ-
ence of the mental outlaw, is the most obstinate and
abnormal. Through the mental influence alone
homes have been wrecked, men debauched, and
their wives robbed of their earthly all.

This period of mental atrocities is spoken of in
the New Testament as a He-goat, and that none
would be able to stand before him. This Goat; is
an awakened knowledge of mind-power, “and his
feet touched not the ground.” That is; this un-
derstanding, or power, is not the result of any ma-
terial means,
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10 MODERN WITCHCRAFT.

Those who today understand the times, also
the Science of Life, will be more able to cope with
this error of the latter days, than those who are ig-
norant of this agency and holy to protect them-
selves. So now, my dear reader, if you will take a
mental journey with me, we will make a hurried
trip along the path traversed by one who, in making
this passage, can say, that she knows through her
own sorrowful experience, the truth of the state-
ments made in this book.

Mortals need to be awakened to a knowl-
edge of the fact; that the once feared influence,
called Witchcraft in olden days, is repeating itself
today, in a broader sense, and is called hypnotism.

There are persons who regard this agency as a
factor in curing disease. However, it can only lead
to greater discord and disease, for the human, er-
ring mind creates evil only. Those persons who
practice this error sooner or later, become mental,
moral and physical wrecks.

You ask, “Am | my brother's keeper?” My
answer is, Yes. In our ignorance of the mental
law we have often been our brother’'s destroyer.

Those who will weigh the matter hereafter dis-
cussed, will learn somewhat of the modus operandi,
of the mental manipulator, how he or she controls,
or tries to carry out the purpose to rob and spoil,
then hide the crime.

The personal history furnished in this uncov-
ering of psychological crime, is that of the Author,
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MODERN WITCHCRAFT. 11

therefore she speaks from a positive knowledge, and
not mere theory or guesswork. Since finding the
awful facts, which should be known and overcome
by all mortals, to keep silent would be criminal, on
my part. God demands of those who know the
truth, that they impart it to others who do not
know it, yet one of the most pointed features of
alb ages, has been: that mortals resist to the hilt,
all advanced truths, tending upward, in spiritual de-
velopment, and sad to say, accept any proposition,
whatever: which they think will give them the ad-
vantage over others. This being a fact, hypnotism
has its suppositional day before Divine Science
will become the universal adjuster for the ills with
which we have to contend.

I use the experience of my own, first, because
it is mine to give, secondly, because it involves the
whole, or fulness of the Divine Law to restore to
the good life, or to the atonement with God. The
At-one-ment and the Christ-cure are one and the
same thing.

This Jesus demonstrated to the world, at one
time saying: “Whether is it easier to say, ‘Thy sins
be forgiven thee; or, Arise, take up thy bed and
walk/ ”

As we! journey along together, taking cogni-
zance of an erring woman’s life, you will have two
mental pictures presented to your thought; one will
be the Christ mind, or life, and the other that of the
Black Art practitioner.
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Mind is Life, therefore, like the budding rose,
it is constantly unfolding to fuller completeness,
until all mortal, erring conceptions are eliminated.

It is shocking to see how little mortals com-
prehend as touching the great facts of eternal life.
Many believe that they sprang into existence when
they were born upon this plane. That being the
case, man would be the maker of man. But this
is not so. The fact is, we always did live. Life is
God, therefore; we shall always live, and, as we
more fully understand God, Life, we shall live more
abundantly. There is no new creation under the
sun.

When mortals become attuned to Divine Sci-
ence, they will see the past, present and future.
We shall see and know who we were in ages past.
Our inability to see all things today is the result of
the five physical senses. When we have put off
these, we, like Jesus, will be able to see, as, when
he said of the ass in a distant city, “Go, loose him
and fetch him hence.” Neither space or distance
meant anything to his omnipotent vision. We shall
be like him when we have developed the mind of
Christ, Truth.

Persecution and ridicule await those who be-
lieve in the possibility of the truth of these state-
ments.

Truly may it be said, that to take up the cross
and follow Christ is a “perilous passage,” yet there
is no other way, whereby we can atone for our
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transgressions and reach Heaven, the reign of God
in man.

So now, dear reader, having in part prepared
your thought for the story of a life in which the
mental robber played such a prominent part, | will
say to you that the time is not far distant when
the witches will be punished as they were in days
of old.

Having been separated from my husband, and
robbed of the earnings of a lifetime, also being
persecuted in various other ways, has caused me
to write thistbook to warn others of the hidden
foe, and help break the fetters for the needy ones,
who, like myself, are strangers in a tangled wilder-
ness of the sense dream.

The ability to see and foretell events is a nat-
ural result which follows spiritual awakening; the
lack of it, is positive proof, that one is not alive
to a comprehension of the Divine Law.

We will now take up the tangled threads of
what is called a fallen woman’s life, but, I will say,
there are no fallen. Ere long this great truth will
become a universally accepted proposition. This
fact, once sensed by one-third of the children of
God, will break the fetters of the sense-bound cap-
tives, who are now bound by the common consent
of the majority, which makes the reformation of
such ones very hard at the present time.

As one who hopeth all good, we will at once
enter upon our review of the story of my uphill
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journey, and you, kind reader, will no doubt say
it is preferable to be Mary of Magdala, to the men-
tal outlaw, who sometimes poses as a Christian Sci-
ence practitioner. There are many roads, but there
is but one terminus, for all will be swallowed in
the one peaceful Ocean of Life, which is- God.



CHAPTER I.

MY EARLIEST RECOLLECTIONS.

“It pleaseth God to use the weak things of
earth, to confound the mighty.”

Strange as it may seem, | will begin this nar-
rative with my first recollection of my mother,
which was some months before my birth. It was
during war time; she was in a state of great fright;
she was out in the yard walking and looking at the
sky, which was very, very red. There was a con-
stant thundering in the clouds which sounded like
cannonading. It seemed to me that at this cog-
nizance of her | became alarmed. It gave me a
dread of my mother, and it increased to such di-
mensions, as | grew older, that | could not live
in harmony with her.

After the first glimpse of my mother, previous
to my birth, | have no recollection of her until I
was about three weeks old. When | was lying
on her breast, my father came into the room and
asked her how she felt. This was my first recol-
lection of my father. | distinctly remember the
room in which | was born and how it was fur-
nished, also the reply that my mother made to
the query as to how she felt. Being delirious, she
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16 MODERN WITCHCRAFT.

said, “Take it off and hang it up,” to which my
father replied, “Take what off?” She answered,
“My breastpin; hang it on the door.” Meaning the
door of the wardrobe in the room which was stand-
ing open.

This awakened glimpse of earth life filled me
with a sense of terror and a longing to get away.

From my earliest recollection | felt unloved,
unwelcome, and at times, more or less like some-
thing dreadful might happen to me. This condi-
tion | account for as the result of a general mental
unrest in the South occasioned by the war, the free-
ing of the slaves, and the great contemplated loss
to the slave-holders.

Now, my dear reader, do not think that I am
the only person living who remembers a previous
existence, to this mortal dream. During childhood
an unnamable influence impressed me, not to ex-
press myself along these lines; that it would seem
out of order. Yet, notwithstanding the fact that |
tried to avoid placing myself in this light, as | grew
older the more it became manifest that I was to
fill such a niche, regardless of my wishes other-
wise. Also, the impressions of a previous exist-
ence became more distinctly outlined.

The explanation of this unusual phenomena, or
foresight, is, that as we near the final or funda-
mental Principle of Life, we have glimpses of the
past and future. This state of development goes on
to a fullness of expression which foresees and fore-
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knows all things, which knowledge is God Him-
self. At this stage of growth many persons who
do not understand their own relationship to the
Life-Principle, become spiritualists, clairvoyants, or
fortune tellers; in other words, use their faculties
for craft. This element is to the true disciple what
Simon the sorcerer was to the Nazarene. They are
what we might term perverts. Whereas, the true
student uses the mental development for good, the
perverted class go astray in the dark byways of
witchcraft, misleading an ignorant people for gain,
which separates them from a correct knowledge of
the true Principle, which is Life.

My motive in giving to you the brief chapter
on “My Earliest Recollections,” is to present to
your thought that Life has no beginning nor end.
Just so sure as we are moulders of our future
destiny; so sure it must be that our mode of living
before we were born upon this earth, classifies us
as we are here today. We are all sculptors develop-
ing our own state of consciousness, which is made
manifest in the body according to the state and
quality of mind which we reflect. What mortal
man terms creation is the infinite intelligence ex-
pressed in gradations of thought.

It is a scriptural statement that, train a child
in the way he should go and when he is old he will
not depart from it. Taking this literally, it has not
been fulfilled in my case. Perhaps it was because
I could not imbibe the spirit of this teaching—that
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of a personal God, and Heaven a place beyond
the sky; to which we would gain access through
believing in a form of doctrine which no man on
earth has ever lived up to; in other words, it has
existed as a ritual, which is faith without works, and
is dead. From my first lessons of God, | formed
the impression that He was a man to be afraid of,
and felt sorry that He had created me, but was
almost afraid to think about it, lest He become
angry and cast me at once into that lake of fire and
brimstone. When my mother would talk to me
about the “straight and narrow way” that led to
Heaven, and the few who would find it; also, of that
broad road that led to the fiery lake, it gave me
such a feeling of terror that | longed to escape from
existence.

It seemed to me that the salvation proposition
was badly mixed up, and that my hopes for Heaven
looked doubtful, especially as God had seen fit to
place me in that particular family, where so much
discord and inharmony reigned.

All through my childish life and into the years
of maturity the glimpses of a previous existence
would flash before my consciousness in a way
that would suggest, “You experienced this before.”
As | grew older, these visitants increased. My
mother often came to me for advice on subjects
beyond the child-thought. At times she would re-
buke me for my opinion, but more often found my
conclusions correct. | will again refer to this sub-
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ject as my story unfolds, showing the result of this
faculty.

Being a very industrious child, which is rare
in a Southern family, | became the pack-horse in
the home, which, as time passed, gave my mother
an opportunity to spend so much of her time away
from home she and my father became estranged,
matters grew from bad to worse, until | was led
to believe it was my duty to throw the household
responsibilities on her shoulders, and, to that end,
I ran away, going to the home of an uncle who died
a few weeks after my arrival, leaving a wife and
five children to be provided for.

Mother, feeling her loss sorely, being so much
in need, as she thought, of some one to perform the
household drudgery, and thinking to bring some in-
fluence to bear which would induce me to return
home, made a tour among the neighbors talking
and weeping. In part her motive was to silence
criticism, which had been accumulating for two
years, to the effect that she had been mistreating
me. This condition of affairs furnished a morsel
upon which to build a false report to the effect that
I had gone away from home to hide my shame.
When | was made aware of this rumor, | fainted,
and for months my friends thought | would go
into consumption. | had never kept company with
a young man nor committed any act that could
possibly throw any suspicion on my morals, nor did
my worst enemies believe it, yet, the knowledge of
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the fact that such a story was in circulation about
me punished me sorely. The vile report was in-
flamed and circulated to as great extent as possible
by a family who had a desire that a young man
who was in love with myself should marry another
girl, which he did later. This particular point |
bring out as it gives the beginning of a mental ac-
tion, which, three years later had the effect, through
my sorrow and poverty, of producing a despondent
and reckless attitude, and caused me to take on a
false and sinful sense, and become what the world
calls a Scarlet woman.

I will not dwell at length on the dark shadow
of the dream of immortality. It is not necessary. It
is sufficient for you to know that | had to begin
this journey “from sense to soul” from the lowest
rung of the ladder, homeless, friendless, penniless
and uneducated, wholly untaught from a practical
standpoint, how to do anything that would earn a
sustenance. Neither human tongue nor pen can
picture the anguish which consumed me through
fear of facing the world, as | realized my inability
so to do. In my inmost being | loathed a sinful
life, and | now see on looking back, that | should
have died but for that living principle within me.
which was love for the Christ-Life and kept alive
that determination to live and overcome all that was
objectionable and impure.

The glitter and glare of worlds is powerless
to satisfy a hungry heart or sin-sick soul.
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| have had influential and worldly-minded peo-
ple criticise that trait in my character which re-
fused to bow to the golden calf. They have said,
“You have no policy, you could make such a bril-
liant success if you would only cultivate a little
diplomacy/ How glad | am today that | was want-
ing along this line, for now | know how much
growth it requires to overcome the worldly mind,
and the influence of other minds. My deficiency
in this respect is all the better for me, as | have
that much less to overcome in my growth out of
this mortal state of consciousness, into the one
perfect and eternal Mind, which is the Kingdom
of Heaven within.



CHAPTER II.

MY FIRST MARRIAGE.

The few months that | journeyed on in this
erring path, were sufficient to turn my yearning
heart with renewed energy to the path of recti-
tude. | would walk the streets and crv, telling my
troubles to any one with whom | came in contact.
I became ill; 1 went into the office of a physician to
ask his advice and medical assistance. The result
was, he proffered to help me go to my relatives, and
to this end supplied me with sufficient means to
buy a new suit, a telescope, and to pay rail-
road fare to the home of my grandmother in one
of the Southern states. When | arrived she was
delighted to see me, but surprised, upon question-
ing me, to learn that | had been away from home
several months. She was regarded as a very in-
tellectual woman. During the war she was quite a
writer. Many politicians are today familiar with
one of her poems, of national fame, entitled, “The
Union Flag.” She was, what might properly be
termed, a fanatical Church worker. After | had been
there for some time, worn out all my clothing, kept
house while she taught a term of school, and had-
confessed to her the mistakes of the past—which
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she wrung from me—she made my life so unbear-
able, that | decided to try my fate among strangers.
She had promised, when I confessed to her, that she
would still love and protect me, but she failed utterly
so to do. Her actions soon revealed to her neigh-
bors, and my two cousins the hidden skeleton, and,
finding conditions intolerable, |1 again went out, |
cared not where; | drifted from pillar to post some-
times penniless and sick and at the mercy of the
world, until T found myself at last in St. Louis,
Missouri. | fell in with a woman who pretended
to sew for a living, but who ran in fact an immoral
resort. Being unwilling that she should profit at
my sacrifice, | became very despondent and weep-
ingly discussed my sorrows with every one with
whom | came in contact.

At last I met an old gentleman who had come
from a Northwestern state to buy mules, who said
he would find a home for me with the pastor of the
church in his home town, which he did.

I had not been at the home of this minister
long, until | could see that his wife wanted to man-
ipulate the old gentleman who had influenced me
to come to that town. She became suspicious that
there must be something between this old man and
myself, from the fact that | often met him in the
hall, which gave him an opportunity to give me a
note or a little money, and before he left | would
give him a reply to his note, letting him know how
they were treating me. To my utter astonishment
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it soon came to light that this woman was misrep-
resenting me to this man’s family, in every way, in
an effort to find an excuse whereby she might dis-
charge me. She also gave them to understand that
she was suspicious of my character.

Her husband was a good man, and desired to
aid me in overcoming the past, but, knowing his
wife’s disposition so well, he dared not tell her or
she would have turned me from the home at once.
| afterwards learned that she once had a sensational
experience with a prominent man before coming to
that city. It has been my experience through life
to find that the sinner is free to “cast the first stone.”

The old gentleman decided to find another
home for me, which he did, with the cashier in his
bank. | had been in the cashier's home but a few
days when they began to make all kinds of excuses
why they wanted him to put a large sum of money
in their name, with which to provide for me in case
he should die. | was young and inexperienced,
but | knew their motives to be selfish and dis-
honest, and | advised the old gentleman not to do
it. | knew, in case of his death, they would turn
me out, or make it so disagreeable, that | could not
possibly remain with them. When they found they
could not possibly carry their point, they became
so restless and overbearing, that a change became
necessary, so | moved to a city near-by and went
out in families by the day, as seamstress. Through
jealousy, the cashier’'s wife aroused all the gossip
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she could, with a view to compel the old man to cut
off his association with me, which point she finally
accomplished. Toward the end of our friendship, |
tried to show him the motives of the cashier and
his wife, that they were acting as they did with the
hope of benefiting themselves.

| often thought how near-sighted the two men
were—the minister and the cashier—that they did
not understand their wives. | knew to a certainty
that they wanted to fill my place, or the position
they thought | occupied, and obtain the price.
However soon after the old gentleman had broken
his relationship with me he employed a young
woman to assist as cashier in the bank. They soon
began their deceitful operations with her. In their
efforts to produce an eruption, they even stooped
to come to me and tried to arouse my anger and
jealousy, to get me to take action with them in
making it uncomfortable for the old man, and the
woman in the case. For a time | resisted their ef-
forts, but finally yielded, under the influence of a
business man, in whom | had confidence. He suc-
ceeded in arousing my venom to such an extent that
I made an open fight on the old man, for which he
had me arrested, but he afterwards tried to have
his case dismissed, to which | objected, insisting on
a hearing in the Justice Court, which was followed
by steps being taken to prosecute in the higher
courts. At this point in the case, the competitive
bank officials sent me a message, saying, that they
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would defray my expenses to continue, and prose-
cute the case; and for me to make my stopping
place, during the trial, at the leading hotel in the
city.

For the benefit of the reader, | will explain
how the wily lawyer manipulates men.

When they want to make business for the
court; they prey upon the jealous side of man's na-
ture, arouse him into spending his money to crush
a competitor. This | know to be a common prac-
tice among lawyers.

This awakened my thought to a realization that
I was being influenced by others who wished to de-
stroy this man’s success, socially and financially.
Being too conscientious to lend myself to such an
outrage, also realizing the injury done myself
through the publicity in the papers, and that their
one motive was selfish and not for my good, | de-
cided to withdraw the case, and to that end sent
word to the attorney for the defense. He called
on me at once and the case was settled immediately
between us, much to the chagrin of those who
wished to make me a contemptible tool, to injure one
who had been kind to me.

Strictly speaking, the old banker was a man of
the world, a splendid financier, and honorable in
his business dealings. His weakest point was that
he world become fascinated with a young woman,
promise to help her to reform, then mix her up with
his respectable friends, and get all concerned in a
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lot of trouble. His mode of action was always so
open, or lacking in executive ability, or secretive'
ness, that a blind man could see through his plans
and thwart his aims.

I have found much of the seeming morality in
womankind to be sham virtue, based on mock mod-
esty, which was clearly made manifest in the two
women previously discussed. In the eyes of God,
to prostitute the law of justice, which was done by
this element who wished rpe to continue the fight
with this old gentleman, is a more bloodless outrage
and grosser immorality than the crime of the so-
called outlawed woman. Nevertheless, so long as
this class own and control that curse of all curses,
money, they meet with the approbation and admiration
of the world. Yet the time is not far distant when
this state of affairs will be reversed. Wealth, ac-
cumulated on a false and corrupt basis, will be a mill-
stone around the neck of its possessor.

While this trouble with the old banker was
going on, and my lawyer was out of the city, 1
chanced to discuss my affairs with another attor-
ney, who was destined to become what | will call
the hoodoo of my life. From the very first of our ac-
guaintance | felt a strange admiration for him and
knew that he reciprocated. At the same time | grew
to have a nameless dread of him.

As time passed he urged slight attentions on
me, and a determination took possession of me to
resist his overtures to the utmost. The more he
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was made to see this resistance, the more deter-
mined in the pursuit he became, until at last he fairly
hunted me down. Go where | would, he would
either be there in person, or have me fall into the
hands of some detective whom he had employed to
assist him to bring about conditions that would
place me in his power. However, before | was
aware of his determined attitude, or that my fascin-
ation for him had such a hold on me, I made the
acquaintance of a poor editor, who thought a great
deal of me, and, to avoid the jars of the world, and
to rise above the. errors of the past, | accepted his
offer of marriage, which fact seemed to add much
to the displeasure of my beloved attorney, whom
we will call Mr. Cows. The “s” does not belong to
his name, but | will place it in the plural, because,
the crushing influence he wielded over my life ever
after, was greater than if a whole herd had run over
me.

I wish to again refer to my experience with the
old banker. The discord between us was one of the
regretted mistakes of my life, and proved a cudgel
in the hands of my enemies, in after years.. | have
found, to my sorrow, that when an erring woman
attempts to obtain even justice, from a man, she
is not permitted to do so, unless there is a man, or
men behind her who wish to derive a benefit or to
down the other man.

After | had been married for a short time, when
attending public places of amusement with my hus-
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band, we would often meet with Mr. Cows who
would take cognizance of my presence with a bow
or a tip of the hat, to which I would assume to be
oblivious, to the displeasure of my husband. He
would rebuke me and later, swear at me, saying that
I could make friends with prominent persons if
I only had a little more policy. The first time |
met Mr. Cows after my marriage he discussed the
same with me and spoke very insultingly about my
husband. He remarked, “Well, what did you get?”
| replied, “He’s a good man.” Then he added, “He
cannot be very much, or he would not have married
that woman,” meaning his first wife. To which |
replied, “She is as good as | am.” 1 felt the sting
to the quick, for | knew that she was even better.
Seeing this, he added, “But she had a husband
before.” | pondered the situation, that he himself
was a married man, notwithstanding the fact that
he made such energetic attempts to become intimate
with me. | avoided him after this conversation to a
considerable extent, yet at times an irresistable long-
ing would come over me to see him and converse
with him. | would make some simple excuse to
call at his office. When | would meet him or come
under his influence, 1 would feel so weak that |
could scarcely stand on my feet; in fact my heart
would almost stop beating and a sense of fear seize
me. As time passed this condition grew into a hys-
terical mood, which at times would cause me to
cry out in my sleep. At the time of my marriage,
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my husband was prosperous in his business, but he
began to go down, and his business fell away until
we could not meet our living expenses. It de-
veloped later that there was a personal, private can-
vass made among his patrons, brought about by
those who had a desire to down him, and | am led
to believe that Mr. Cows was slightly mixed up
in this transaction. There was a special effort to
get my husband mixed up with questionable women,
which, in part was successful. Owing to his irriti-
bility, his failure to provide for the home, and my
own mental condition—brought about through my
belief of fascination for Mr. Cows—I resolved to
separate from my husband. When reason held the
throne my every sentiment rebelled at the thought
of a relationship of affection for one whom | knew
to be separated from my plane of life, by every law
of God and man. | knew that he would not leave
his family for me, nor did | wish it so, yet there were
times when, without my own consent | would feel
otherwise. My agony became so great that I first
urged my husband to move away from that city
Ayith me. Finding my entreaties vain, | resolved to
go away alone, which I did.

On looking back, I know now that | was under
a hypnotic influence. | have since been informed
that Mr. Cows had, for years, influenced the court
through hypnotism. Whether he understood the
subject or not I am not aware, yet | do know that
his superior intellect and force of character made



This King and Queen upon this tree (See page 56.)
On hypnotism do agree;

Says he, “each person must get out

Who of our dealings have a doubt,

We’'ll make all other students see

That we have crowned you our Queen Bee.”
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him one of the most advanced in that line. Then
I am aware that | was self-hypnotized with his
; personality. Go where | would, there were obstacles
thrown in my way with intent to direct my steps
towards the city in which Mr. Cows resided. At
one time | was thrown into the society of a sup-
posed widower. After we had been acquainted for
a time, | discovered that he was desirous of know-
ing what | thought of Mr. Cows. On several occa-
sions he informed me that Mr. Cows was in the
city, and when | claimed to have no acquaintance
with the attorney, he replied “You do know him,
now what makes you say you do not.” Then I re-
sponded, “If you will state just what it is you
wish to know, | will be frank with you.” He be-
gan by saying, “Well, | agreed to find out what
there was in this for him. You love him, do you
not? Why do you resist him as you do?” | re-
plied, “Yes, | do, that is what angers me, for | know
I have no right to devote my love and life to a
married man, that he would soon tire of me and cast
me off to the mercies of the world, then | would no
doubt kill him, or he would kill me.” | asked, “But
why do you do this for him?” He replied, “He’s a
good fellow, he has given me many a ten dollar note
when | was serving on the grand jury, so | agreed
to investigate this for him.” He went on to say.
“l know you are right, it would end as you say, and
more, | have learned to love you myself and would
hate to see you go to him.” After this conversa-
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tion, he informed me that he was a United States
detective, also the deputy sheriff of that city.

I accepted a position with a prominent judge of
that place as housekeeper. | had been there but a
few days when | found that there were efforts be-
ing made by persons to create a disturbance and
cause me to lose my home. There were painted-
faced women in gay attire sent to the immediate
neighbors to make suggestive inquiries regarding
me, which led to quite a little excitement in the com-
munity, which the old judge fully understood, he
being a lawyer. He asked one man, who was sent
to interview him, after he had finished his story,
“Now, Pat, don't you want to borrow five dollars
on that?”

This occurrence led to a very close, confidential
relationship between the judge and myself, and
he asked me to be his wife, which | declined, giv-
ing as my reason that | was in love with Mr. Cows.
The old judge wept quite frequently, and when his
daughters saw it they became alarmed, and one of
them asked me to marry papa, while the elder one
was led to take issue with an old maid, who was
fighting frantically to keep such an event from tak-
ing place. This condition of affairs, together with
the unrest produced by my demoniacal fascination
for Mr. Cows, caused me to resign my position and
go West. | had hardly arrived in a Western city,
before | became acquainted with another gentle-
man who invited me to the theater and showed me
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little courtesies. My suspicions were aroused,
when he stated that he was going to make a trip to
the city in which Mr. Cows resided. He proffered
to defray my expenses if | would go with him. |
discovered that he was a detective, and thinking
he was working in the same capacity as that of the
former detective spoken of, | cut his acquaintance.
I was more successful in this city than | had
ever been at any time or plare. At the same time
my achievements were nothing to excite comment.
I gained a little prominence with certain news-
papers there through soliciting job printing. In
my soliciting rounds | went into the rooms of the lead-
ing detective agency, and as a result became very inti-
mate with one of the managers of this agency.
He became very confidential with me and
eventually stated that he was employed as a private
body-guard and personal protector of a certain mil-
lionaire in that place, at a salary of eleven hundred
dollars a year. He tried to get me to join in a con-
spiracy through which this old millionaire could be
induced to part with some of his ready cash. He out-
lined to me how it could be arranged to bring about
an introduction between us without his being known
in the affair, and that | was not afterwards to men-
tion that | was acquainted with him. The time was
all set and the arrangements made. In discussing
the affair with the detective | remarked that “per-
haps the plans would miscarry.” He replied, “Oh,
no, it has been done once, and can be done agai»- ”
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Then he related to me how he and others had suc-
ceeded in tricking the old man into marrying an
intellectual adventuress, and that they assisted her
in raising a fight with him and getting one hundred
and twenty thousand dollars.  Although it was
agreed that | was to meet this old gentleman a
certain evening, my heart led me in an opposite
direction, namely to the city in which my old ad-
mirer, Mr. Cows, resided. | tried to make myself
believe that 1 was not going there on his account,
but failed utterly in fooling myself. The very
thought that | perhaps would meet him, was the mo-
tor power that caused my return to that place. On
my arrival in the city | wrote him a note that |
wanted to see him on business, which was fatuous.
I knew that | should not go, yet | felt myself en-
couraged or impelled by some irresistible influence.
Some gentlemen came into his office, immediately
on my arrival there, who demanded his attention.
Th”s, strange to say, was a relief to me and gave
me an insight into my mental attitude that made me
more fully acquainted with my own deficiencies than
before. On returning to my room | was taken sud-
denly ill, and went into a high fever. The physi-
cian and friends thought 1 would not recover. The
fever was also attended with a cough. | made no
progress towards recovering from this illness until
after 1 had gone through a course of self-examina-
tion, admitting to myself that I was in a hopeless
state of what | thought love-sick foolishness. |
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promised God to leave that city, and put this man
out of my affections.

At that time | had never heard of hypnotism,
Christian Science or any other mental proposition,
yet in a vague way, | realized that | was under an
influence more powerful and dangerous than | had
ever before experienced. As soon as | had reached
this determined conclusion, | at once regained my
strength and health, and departed for a distant city.



CHAPTER I11.

| BEGIN MY UPWARD JOURNEY.

True to the promise | had made to God, on ar-
riving at the distant city | commenced a search for
work, and, if possible, to begin a practical correc-
tion of my weaknesses and manner of living. | was
penniless and naked, all my clothing having been
stolen while | lay ill, and | constantly suffered from
grievous headache and nervousness, almost to pros-
tration. | remember, one Sunday afternoon | was
suffering from one of these claims. | roomed next
door to a church; there was an afternoon service
being held; the music filled me with an infinite
longing for a pure life. | would have gotten out of
bed and gone to church, but for the fact that | had
nothing suitable to wear, the thought of which
made my head ache worse than before. At last |
began a course of self-examination. | thought of
the promise | had made to God, that | would put
lawyer Cows out of my life; that | owed it to my-
self to assume the same attitude towards all men,
as pertaining to immorality, and | resolved as much
as was in my power to begin and grow Godward.
I was healed immediately, and a sense of rhythm
came over me. It seemed so strange to me. | arose
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from my bed, took my pencil and paper in hand and
wrote the following poem, entitled,

VERY STRANGE.

Some people are born to be great,
And some to be very small,

Some to be rich—others poor,
And some to be nothing at all.

God made them all, you know,
*They say He knows what's best;

He made some very fast and some very slow,
Why so, | have never guessed.

They tell me He is good and great,
That He doeth all things well;
That there is for some a Heavenly gate,

For others a burning hell.

| can't see where the fun comes in;
We 're so very apt to fall
In battle with both good and sin
We've had nothing to do with at all.

If I were a wise and perfect God,
In a mansion in the skies,

I'd feel ashamed when worshiped by those
I had given sightless eyes.

To babes whose little lives 1I'd made;
Whose eyes 1'd ope’d to tears,

To life’s flickering light and shade
And toil of many years—

I'd kneel and ask them to forgive
The great mistake 1'd made
In giving them a life to live
So filled with sorrow’s shade.
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At the time | composed this poem | was still in
the darkness of belief that God made sickness and
physical discord. | am now happy in the knowl-
edge that He knows nothing of them. The next
day after the foregoing poem was written | ac-
cepted a position as housekeeper for an old farmer
who lived something over a hundred miles distant.
I had scarcely arrived at his place when he began
to ply me with questions about my private affairs,
saying, “Your appearance shows that you are not
accustomed to drudgery. One can tell from yout
clothing that you have not followed housework,
and are too delicate for a position of this kind.
However, if you will remain with me indefinitely T
will make it easy for you and teach you how to
cook, and if you will be right good to me, and learn
to like me, after my wife has been dead a reasonable
length of time we will marry.”

Being of a frank disposition, and not wanting to
deceive him, 1 gave him my past history and spoke
of my love for Mr. Cows.

Things- went well for a period of eighteen
months, at the end of which time he began to flirt
around with his old loves, one of whom was a mar-
ried woman and lived near by, whose name had
been slanderously connected with his for years. |
saw an account in the paper of where he had at-
tended a social given at her home, he having
claimed to me to be attending a fair in a distant
city, | spoke of this to him. A quarrel ensued, in
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which he denied having promised to marry me. |
thought the matter over for a day or so, got a
glimpse of the fact that he was, like most men, a
deceiver, and | made up my mind that I would try
and free myself from his association.

We had some neighbors near by who seemed
to think a great deal of me. Knowing my house-
keeping qualities, they were constantly begging me
to marry an old bachelor in their family.

I had never met him, but | agreed to accept
him in marriage before | had seen him—anything
to get away from, as | thought, my deceiver. They
notified the old bachelor of my acceptance and he
called, but when | saw how homely he was, my
heart failed me and | refused.

A few days later the man for whom | was keep-
ing house and | had a fuss over another woman,
who had kept house for him both before and after
his wife's death. After this second quarrel | re-
solved to leave him at any cost. | sent the homely
old bachelor word again that 1 would marry him.
He came for me and we went to his brother’s and
were married, much to the satisfaction of the en-
tire family at first, though later it became a great
bone of contention, of which, later, we will have
more to say.

We will now turn backward for a moment to
discuss the old man for whom | had formerly kept
house. He was, when | began my employment
with him, sixty-five years of age, a small man and
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slight in build. He owned three hundred and forty
acres of land, valued at one hundred dollars per
acre. He had between one hundred and one hun-
dred and fifty head of horses, and about the same
number of cattle, but was considerably in debt for
farm implements, a windmill, his wife’s doctor’s
bills, which had extended over a period of nine
years, and other living expenses.

He seemed to be a shiftless farmer. He had
almost no orchard, a few scattering trees here and
there, a short piece of hedge fence, which was un-
kept; the remainder of the farm pretended to have
a wire fence around it, which was down in places at
all times, and the stock were constantly running
into the down places, injuring themselves and often
dying from the effects of it. When | would talk
to him of these things, why he did not have an
orchard, repair his barns, outhouses, and fences, he
would say, “Oh! | am sixty-five years of age, and
don’t expect to live but a little while, so what’s the
use?”

| tried to show him that, as a practical busi-
ness man, he owed it to the world to use well today
the talents that God had given him, though he
should die tomorrow. He began to live anew. He
planted trees and grapes, built enormous sheds and
corrals, and improved the barn, granaries and out-
houses; in fact, he took a new hold on life, which
won the admiration and approbation of his neigh-
bors. They attributed it to the fact that his wife’s
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long illness had been his handicap, but | knew dif-
ferent. He was lazy by nature. He was ambitious
to make money, but did not accumulate rapidly, for
he lacked the ambition to handle his gains prac-
tically. He would hire any criminal to work for
him because he could get him cheaply, consequent-
ly he was always in a disturbance and changing
help.

| partially reformed him along this line. |
showed him his duty to his fellow-man and his
Creator; that he owed it to the world to hire wor-
thy men to do his work, pay them better wages, and
thus become one of the spokes in the wheel of prog-
ress.

We will resume this narrative at the point of
my new marriage. As soon as | had become set-
tled down in my new married life, as miserable as
a woman could be, the old man for whom | had kept
house became frantic with his loss. He began to
use persuasive measures to get me to leave my
husband and return to him. He had an elderly, sis-
ter, who, under the pretense of visiting me, brought
notes from him, imploring me to return, saying he
was crazed with grief. When | informed him that
he must stay away from our house, also refused to
separate from my husband, he resorted to more ex-
treme measures. He gave the story of my past life
to a prominent neighbor, and influenced him .to go
and repeat it to my brother-in-law. THEN THE
MISCHIEF BEGAN. My husband’s relatives be-
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came extremely insulting and tyrannical. Although
they were unbelievers and belonged to no church,
they began to mix with the congregation to which
I belonged, for the purpose of influencing the sen-
sational sisters in the organization to enter into a
tirade against me. ' They entirely forgot the fact
that they had influenced and brought about our
marriage, without my having made an effort to that
end.

After the sensational rumors | urged my hus-
band to sell his farm and move away from that
community, which he did. We moved south and
settled near the home of my childhood. My hus-
band’s health was very poor, and he rapidly became
more ailing until the doctor declared that he had
softening of the brain, which incapacitated him for
doing business. Ere one year had rolled around,
having put all our cash into a little eighty-acre
farm, we were in an embarrassed financial condi-
tion.

Old Mr. Howe, for whom | had kept house,
took on a mood of desperation, donned a cowboy'’s
suit and came to that place in disguise, and, through
low, cheap men, made a successful plot for the com-
pletion of my husband's financial ruin. One inso-
lent cur was hired to whip my husband on the
street, and the general agitation kept up till my own
mother and brothers and sisters entirely ignored
me. | did not know at the time that Mr. Howe was
behind these plans. He confessed it in after years.
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However, after our reverses came, | urged my hus-
band to agree to our separation, and that he return
to his friends, and that | earn my own support. He
became very disgusting to my sense, and | felt that
I should go mad if I remained longer with him.
Under an impulse, one day, | wrote to old Mr.
Howe, who had returned to his home in the North,
telling him of my misfortune. He responded at
once, saying that with all my faults he loved me
still, and inclosing a small sum of money. | used
this money that he sent me to pay my fare to a
prominent city near-by, and for the purpose of ob-
taining a position. This made Mr. Howe very an-
gry. He then influenced my husband to follow me
to that place and raise a sensation, which gained
considerable notoriety in the newspapers. This
made me so ill that | was compelled to go to the
little town where my relatives lived, unable to work
and penniless. | wrote to Mr. Howe and he sent
me a small sum of money, also a beautiful watch,
and informed me that he would visit me in the near
future; that he would leave home for the purpose of
attending the opening of the new railway bridge at
Memphis, Tennessee; that he would stop off and
visit me, which he did, much to the displeasure of
my relatives.

His elegance of dress and gentlemanly appear-
ance aroused the jealousy of those who did not wish
to see me prosper, to such an extent that they in-
fluenced my hot-headed brother to raise a public

pigiized by UIOOQte



And He said unto her: “Thy sins are forgiven.” (See page 59.)



46 MODERN WITCHCRAFT.

row in a leading hotel with Mr. Howe. He began a
tirade against my past character, thinking Mr.
Howe to be in ignorance of these facts, which was
very strange in a brother, who through all the laws
of nature should feel a deep and true interest in the
welfare of his own sister.

Mr. Howe’s bearing was such that the leading
and oldest citizens of the town called upon him
while he was visiting me at this place, one of whom
was a prominent minister, who had known me as a
child. | mention these facts to show that my broth-
er was on the wrong side and under a very malicious
control, which | did not fully understand'.

Mr. Howe proposed that | return to his home,
which | reluctantly agreed to do. Had there been
any other way open to me | would not have ac-
cepted his proposal; yet, feeling that the inevitable
must have come from God, | accepted, and immedi-
ately made a disposal of my few personal effects,
and took a train for his state, Mr. Howe continuing
his visit to the Memphis bridge and following me a
few days later. | was to go to a hotel and remain
there in the leading city, in the county in which he
resided, and remain until such time as he could dis-
pose of his stock andl farm implements, and move
his effects to the same place.

The next morning after my arrival at this hotel,
while sitting at the breakfast table, to my utter
astonishment Mr. Cows came in and seated himself
at the table beside me. He looked me very intently
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in the face. | did not speak to him, as | wished him
to think | did not recognize him. My heart gave
one great leap into my throat, and my hands trem-
bled so that I could not put the food into my mouth.
Feeling embarrassed that he should see my condi-
tion, | left the table and went to my room. On
looking out of my window from time to time, | saw
him near the hotel, at the ticket office and other
places, and, from past experiences, | feared his pres-
ence there.

Immediately upon Mr. Howe’s arrival in the
city, | informed him that Mr. Cows was in the city.
He,, like myself, regarded his presence as an evil
omen. Mr. Howe rented a cottage, shipped his fur-
niture to the city, then brought his sister and placed
us in the house which was to be our future home. For
months, yes, for years, | remained strictly at home,
fearing lest 1 should be accused of trying to break into
society, and properly roasted. | remember quite well
my first going out was to the theater. The daily paper
at once contained a paragraph which read as follows:

“THE MOST ENVIED WOMAN IN TOWN HAS
A RECORD.”

I knew it was meant for myself. | ever afterward
watched that paper and as time passed it was clearly
demonstrated to me that it was simply a blackmailing
machine, of which we will have more to say, as the
story unfolds.

Soon after we were settled and thinking to live
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quietly, and as Mr. Howe thought, lead a restful life,
things began to run very differently. An old friend
was about to be sold out by the sheriff, so, in order to
save him, Mr. Howe bought him out of the sheriff’s
hands for comparatively nothing, intending, as time
passed, that the man should redeem his business and
property. But the man was injured in a runaway
accident from which he died, leaving property to the
value of between ten and fifteen thousand dollars, in
such a way that Mr. Howe became the owner, for
less than three thousand dollars. The business
alone netted him, clear, through the summer
months, one thousand dollars per month, and
through the winter months was sufficient to cover
the actual living expenses and a surplus besides.
This, together with the rent of his farm, which
was fourteen hundred dollars a year, placed him on
Easy street. For fourteen years he ran this business,
and 1, as his housekeeper, cooked for his help.
This also netted him a profit. Through his
popularity as a man of means, there were
many disagreeable obstacles thrown in my way
by jealous widows, who wanted a wealthy
husband. Also by jealous men who hated to see an
old man have a young woman who seemed to
make him a good companion. Many of their envious
darts were avoided by me, however, by a strict atten-
tion to my own business and domestic life. It was won-
derful to see howl they went to extremes to dig into
my affairs, and how, as time passed, they tried to get
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into such a position as to scourge me. That black-
mailing newspaper would constantly print such pointed
paragraphs that anyone living in the city would know
1 was the person referred to. Mr. Howe had prom-
ised that he would assist me in getting a divorce from
my husband, but as time elapsed he was afraid to do
so, lest it would injure his business, and give the
spiteful widows a weapon to cudgel him with. He be-
came very cross and overbearing and again denied
having promised to marry me. | had no desire to
have him do so unless he wished so to do, but | was
in agony in the little latitude of liberty and pastime
alotted me, it was certainly a living death, the more |
realized that he w,as going to act in the same dishonor-
able way that he had when | lived on the farm with
him, the more ailing | became, until at last I spent a
good portion of my time in bed, for a year. At times
I would speak of leaving, when Mr. Howe would in-
form me, that should I do so, he would torture me,
and follow me to the end of the world, that go where
I would, he would make me think the walls around me
were haunted. Knowing his sly, treacherous disposi-
tion, and dreading the world, | longed to die.

With an intense longing to communicate with
God, yet, feeling a contempt for that old form of prayer
so popular, that of asking God to do something, |
could no longer formulate a petition of that kind. |
began to ponder the question of prayer. | remember
one particular evening this strain of consideration re-
sulted in the composing of a poem which | will give.
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MY PRAYER.

Father, take my hand and lead me
Through the night of dark despair.
For my heart is heavy laden,
Bowed beneath a load of care.

Temptations thickly 'round me gather,
To allure my soul astrav;,

Wilt thou give me strength and wisdom
To resist from day to day?

Strength to guard each word and action;
Strength in grace and works to grow,
That, as | near the quiet valley,
I can feel secure and know

Just why | have such hope in Jesus,
Why His promises | love,

And feel secure in my believing
I shall reach the home above.

A few days later, while thinking along this line
again, these verses presented themselves:

Father, help me to remember

Thy Son's example, kind and meek,

If, like Him, I am rudely smitten.
Help me to turn the other cheek.

I would not ask for great possessions,
But would that | could but possess
The will to give my all if needed,
Another home and life to bless.
The foregoing verses | give as they speak for
themselves the desire of the soul.
One evening, without realizing what |1 was going
to say or think, | exclaimed, audibly, “Father, show
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me the way that leads to peace, and | will follow in it
though it be with bleeding footsteps.”

Immediately following, it was announced
that Carrie Chapman Catt would deliver a lec-
ture at the First Presbyterian Church of that
place, Wednesday evening following. Contrary
to my rule, I went to hear her. There was
only one thing she said that interested me,
and that seemed to strike the very key-note of my
soul. | knew when she had finished, that |1 had found
a hidden key to at least a part of the mysteries of life.
The statement was one recorded in Hindoo history,
where Christ was writing in the sand, the Hindoo
asked of him, “How was it when | saw you a thou-
sand years ago, you were in the form of a woman ?”
Jesus answered, said unto him: “Yes! and so | was,
but the way is too rough and thorny now, for the ten-
der foot of woman, but again | will come in the form of
many women.”

I did not then fully realize why her statements
thrilled me so; they were like cool draughts of water
to the fevered brow and parched lips ; they spoke to my
soul and seemed to say to me, this 'key will unlock
the door to greater knowledge, knowledge of the great
facts of existence that you must have, but where to
get that knowledge | did not know. This condition of
thought threw me into my old ailments and in bed;
every bone in my body ached. | had been for some
months employing a regular physician, at a stipulated
price, but having recently met and conversed with a
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Christian Scientist for a few moments, though having
no faith whatever, | decided to send for the Healer'
and give her an opportunity to heal me. | did not
then know that Christian Science was a religion, | re-
garded it merely as a sham curative agency. The
peaceful expression and pleasant words of the lady,
had been a comfort to me, and | felt of all persons,
though 1 had never but once met her, that I would
prefer to converse with her to anyone whom | knew
at that time. | sent a message to her to the effect that
I wished she would call at once, which she did. On
her arrival, ere s