@ruth wears no mask, bows at no humay shrine, secks neither place uoi apylauge: she ouly asks 3 heaving.
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WAS HE A SPIRITUALIST?

Reminiscences of President Lineoln,
BY PROF. W, H. CHANEY.

Having read the articles by Messrs. Poole
and Herndon, and observing “that the latter
inclines to the opinion that Mr. Lincoln was
a materialist, I think I can make some ex-

lanations which will prove of interest to

oth Spiritualists and Materialists.

During the winter of 1865-6 I made the ac-
quaintanee of Col. Miller, in New York City,
He was the inventor of “Miller's Steam Con-
denser,” and made an agreement with me to
aet a3 agont for him to introduee it. It will
thus be seen that our relations wers very in-
timate. Besides he was one of the most
earnest Spiritualists I ever met. He was
then between sixty and seventy, but told me
that his wife was less than _thirty, and lived
in Washington. Her maiden name was
“Bell” Laurie, and her father had been for
thirty years an appointee in the post office.
Mr. Laurie, wife and chiliren, were all me-
diums, and gave frequent séances for mem-
bers of congress and other distinguished per-
sonages at Washington. Isavel, then his
wife, was the prindipal medium. In this
way Miller first became acquainted with her
and wanted her for a wifs, because sueh a
wonderfal medium. He was negotiating the
sule of his eondenser at the time, and de-
manding a million dollars for it. ~Perhaps
this cirenmstane was not without its weight
on the Laurie family, in bringing about
this marriage, for I am positive there was
n«g;er any love between the Colonel and his
wife.

From Colonel Miller I first learned about
Mr, Lincoln having become a Spiritualist
soon after his inauguaration. Some senators
waore telling their experiences one day when
the Prezident expressed a curiosity to attend
one of the Laurie séances; not that he had
the least faith in spirit communion with
mortals, but would like to investigate the
Jugglery practiced. A séanece was arranged
and he received such wonderful tests that his
materialistic ideas were greatly shaken, and
after a few more sittings he became a con-
firmed Spiritualist. But these things were
not proelaimed to the pablie, and this ex-
plains why Mr. Herndon was not aware of
the change from materialism. A

In the spring of 1866, I read in a Washing-
ton ‘paper that Judge Carter had granted a
divorce to Isabel Miller from her husband,
decreeing to her the guardianship of the
children, and also decreeing to her all the
rights previously granted to Col. Miller by
letters patent for a certain steam condenser.
The news was a great shock to me and I hur-
ried to the Colonel for an explanation. With-
out the least warning, I read the item to
him. On looking up i saw he was gasping
for breath like 8 dying man and unable to
speak., He had never seen the.publication of
the summons, nor had he even a hint con-
eerning the matter until I read the-item to
him. But I so0n tearned that his distress was
all on account of losing the condenser. He
said he was very poor-—was actually support-
ed by his friends—that Bell never loved hir;
that she had been having a hard struggle to
keep herself and children, and he did not
blame her. But the condenser; it had Leen
his pet for eight years; he had been offered
half a mil'ion for it, and now to lose it—he
broke down sobbing. As a lawyer I knew that
I could procure a reversal of the decree so
far as the condenser was concerned, but I
would net tell him so. 1 was not only his
attorney and agent, but his friend, and yet I
would not reveal to him what hisrights were.
Was I not false to my client? Perhaps I was,
if judged by the law of the land, but I was
troe to humanity. I would not have it on
my conscience that I had been instrumental
in destroying the last hope of that poor
young woman and her helpless babes. An
orthodox God might have done so and then
sent her to sheol for stealing a loaf of bread
for her starving children, but orthodoxy is

" played out with me.

. 1 asked Col. Miller if he would be satisiied |

if Bell would convey to him one half interest
in the condenser. 0, yes, he would be perfect-
ly satisfied and he would never trouble either
her or the children.  On this I drew up an
agreement, under seal, which he signed antl
entrusted to me to deliver to her on hgr sign-
ing one transferring one-half of the conden-
ger to him. Thus armed I went to Washing-

ton and made the acquaintance of the Laurie |.

family, stopping at the hotel were the old
couple were staying. Here Bell came to see
me, and I explained matters, saying I would
continne to act as agent for both her and the
Colonel if she would sign the transfer. She
rofused until she had consulted some patent
right attorneys, and when she learned that I
might have got the whole away from ber had
I been disposed, she ceased to regard me with
suspicion, and accepted me as her friend.
Her father and mother were also extremely
rateful to me. . Thus it will be seen how I
gecame very intimate with the Lauries.

I remained in Washington two or three
weeks. One day, soon after my arrival, 1
mentioned the subject of medinmship to
Bell. We were in the large hotel parlor, and
probably thirty persons, ladies and gentle-
men, sitting about in groups. )
to allow me to accompany her to the piano
and witness its tipping to the musie, while
she played. She objected because a poor per-
former and becauss the:e were some very
fine pianiste present, but said if I would ac-

. compsany her to her father's house, out'in the

suburbs, that she would then gratify my de-
gire. In turn I objected on the ground that
I might afterwards snspect that she had
some concealed machinery at her father’s, for
tipping the instrument, whereas it was
hardly possible at the hotel.  After much ar-
gument ami persuasion she finally consented.
1 escorted hsr ty the piano and took aseat by
her side. She began playing and there was
a hush of voices; but it was only for & mo-
ment, and I noticed expressions of contempt
on the faces of nearly every ons present,
Bell faltered and wounld havestopped had not
conversation been resumed, and all interest
was thus withdrawn from her. Then she be-
gan playing a march, snd instantly the
fano tipped, keeping time with the music.
n a moment all gathered about, erowding
close o the instrument and vainly trying to
discover the canse of the tipping.” The difi-
dence which Bell had shown now all dis-
appeared; her eyes had a far-off look and she
appeared like an enthusiast at a sacred
shrine. When she had finished the tune I
took her seat and tried to raise the piano
with my knee, placing my foof on the pedal,
as hers was placed, but found that I could
not exert a pound pressnre unless I with-|
drew my foot from the pedal. This was one
of the best teats of a phyaical manifestation
that I ever witnessed, for the piano weighed
nearly half a ton. s totd .
During my stay Mrs, Lanrie told me many
things gom{ecteg with President Lineoln.
Hundreds of times he had consulied Bell, and
preserved scores of his notes, in his own
handwriting signed *“A. Lincoln,” inviting
Bell to come and give him a private séance
It wilt be remembered that for a long time
matters connected with the war went wrong,
but when Washington, La Fayette, Jackson,
ete., began to be listemed to by Lincoln,
things went better.  Mr. Lincoln consalted
these grand old patriots in_matters of state
as well as war. Sometimes his cabinet would
be unaunimons in their opposition to some of
the President’s measures, but when thespirits
agsured him he was right he would hold out
against the whole world. But all_these
things were profound State seerets, and even
at the time Mrs. Laurie made the revelations
to me and showed me the nefes in Mr. Lin-
eoli’s well-known ehirography, it was under
the seal of seeresy, and I have faithfully ob-
served it for more than tweniy years; but
now that so much bas been said about it, and
there is no longer any reason for silence, I
do not feel that I'am violating eonfidence by
making this publieation. .

I desired Bell |.

I have spoken of many matters not strietly
pertinent to the main issue, in this case, in
order that I might account for my familiar-
ity with the important events, and now for
the ¥mtxﬁcatmn of the reader, I will add a
brief explanation of these facts. X

Years before, Col, Miller had put one of his
condensers in the Navy Yard at Washington,
where it was still'at work. Bell and her
mother went with me to see if. The engineer
assured me that it would condense steam and
return it to the boiler at a temperatare of

180° Fah. ~ This resulted in a great saving
of fuel. About the time the Colonel attached
the condenser to a boilar at the Navy Yard a
syndicate was foriced to buy his patent
right. After witnessing its operation they
offercd him half a million of dollars—connt-
ing it down on a table, thinking totempt him
by the sight of the gold, but hestood out fora
million. Mr, and Mrs, Laurie and Bell were
present, as they all assured me, and coaxed |
the Colonel to accept it, but he wonld not
yield & particle. Then the capitalists swore
that they would sooner spend half a- million
in preventing him from selling it than give
him a penny. The result was that nothing
could ever be done with it. The Colonel had
many friends besides myself, in both New
York and Washington, but our efforts were
all in vain. He diedin poverty. Mr. Laurie
and wife and Bell are all dead and of the
children I know nothing. )

In conelusion I will relate an incident itlus
trative of the charaeter of good old Abe, and
also showing the esteem in which he held the
Laurie family. Mrs. Laurie teld it to me with
tears in her voico as well aseyes. It was in
1864. Desertions had become 8o common
amwong the soldiers that it was found neces-
sary to enforce the death penalty most rigor-
ously. A soldier from Maine went home on
a farlough. The illness and death of a sis-
fer caused him to stay until the thirty days
had expired. Then he started, and on landing
from tho cars in Boston a policeman touched
him and asked to see his furlough. Innoeently
he showed it and was promptly arrested as a
deserter. The policeman would get a reward
of thirty dollars, and although the soldier
assured him he was going back himeself, the

| his regiment near Washington.

policeman put him in irons and took him to
There was
a court martial; the policeman swore the
poor fellow’s life away and lie was sentenced
1p be shot at sunrise. A friend fo whom the
soldier had told everything, mounted a horse

" after dark, and started for Washington foget

a reprieve for thirty days that the soldier
might obtain proofs of his statement. It
was past midnight when the friend present-
od himself at the White House. Mr. Lincoln
had just retired, leaving strict orders with

: the sergeant on daty not to allow any one to

distorb him, as he had been broken of his
rest for several nights.  The friend told the
sergeant the ecircumstances, buf still he
could not admit him. But the sergeant soft-
ened enough to tell him that he had orders
to admit Mrs. Lanrie at any hour, day or
night. Then the friend rushed for Mrs.
Laurie and told her the strait he was in.
Scarcely stopping to dregs, she hurried to the
White House, reprieve in hand, and was in-
stantly admitted to the room where the
President and his wife were asleen. Mr.
Lincoln aroused himself with great dificulty.
In a few words she explained her mission,
which he seemed to understand intuitively
more than by his consciousness, Without
speaking he motioned her to hand him a pen
from the table, and as he put his name to the
reprieve, with-8' moistrned eye and trembl-

.ing lip, he sald: “Thank you, Mrs. Laurie;

never fear to arouse me on an errand of mercy
like this.,” The reprieve arrived just in time
to prevent a murder. The story of the soldier
was_corroborated and his -life spared.
think President Lincoln was warm hearted
enough to be a Spiritaalist.

Portland, Oregon.




