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 ̂ PORTLAND, Oregon, Sept. 2.

S IX of ijig victims crazed by his influence and 
sent to asylums, four young girls aent to the 
Portland Home, Teppcrted families broken 
up, wives estranged from their husbands an<l 

parents repudiated by their children is the terrible 
score against Edmund Creffield, a self-styled Joshua, 
who in fbur years has passed from tramp to Salva
tion Army exhorter and thence to organizer and 
leader of a new religious sect, and who now lies on 
a cot in prison in Portland, Oregon, charged with 
one of the greatest crimes against human society. 
In . spite of all the fanatics he has stirred up, his 
own mind, according to the testimony of the medi
cal experts of Oregon, i |  clear and normal. His 

,*eal, if such i t  may be called, has cost bim a coat 
of ta r  and feathers and all but brought him a hang
man's noose, adjuisted by a great mob cf outraged 
citizens.

A strange magnetism which the man possesses has 
attracted to him scores of followers, who see in his 
new teachings the only great divine truth, and who 
follow him blindly where they will follow no one 
else. Home ties haare been severed and unbeliev
ing husbands cast off by women who accept the 
creed of “OodVi Elect," as ( ’reflield calls his follow’- 
ing. To people generally they are known as the 
"Holy Rollers," a name earned by their Custom of 

- tossing sbput on the bare earth to bring themselves 
to a state of religious ecstacy. Were these followers 
• leiy of the ignorant, Creffield and his people would 
have attracted scant notice, but among them are 
highly intelligent people of Northern Oregon.

Many who have joined have had their minds 
.wrecked by practicing the strange rites wdth which' 
Creffield has surrounded his religion. In one family, 
tha t of 0 . V. H urt, of Corvallis, Ore., four mem- 

* hers were driven insane and one was committed to a 
home. Mrs. H urt, her son, her daughter and daugh
ter-in-law joined Creffield’s band. The frenzy into

which he worked them wdth his exhortations soon 
unbalanced them mintally and they were sent to an 
asylum. , Creffield married one of the Miss Hurts 
the day after he escaped from the mob. He feared 
for his life and {bought tha t the marriage would 
afford him protection.

Florence Lynch, a little girl, has made a sensa
tional affidavit, in w'hich she accuses the members of 
a religious sect called the "Holy Jumpers," of com
mitting bigamy. She asserts that all who join must 
renounce former marriages and select wivea from 
among the members of the sect.

H er own father and mother did this, she says. 
She also says her father not only left her a prisoner, 
but brutally beat her, ending his attack by pulling 
a handful of hair from her head. In part she says:

" I  am of the age o f  16 years and the daughter of 
James Ljmch and Lizzie Lynch, members of the or
ganization known as ‘Holy Jumpers.’ My parents 
joined the same when I wa* 9 years old and 'w # 
have ffieen members ever since. Upon joining said 
organization they renounced their former marriage 
and my father choae Sarah E. Collins as wife. My 
mother chose J . R. Hudson as husband. Both ^frs. 
Collins ajid Mr. Hudson were married^ and their 
husband and wife chose other members as their wife 
and husband. .

"Neither nfy father nor my mother was eyer di
vorced or married except aa they were married by 
the church officers. Married people joining the ‘Holy 
Jumpers' must give up their former husbands and 
w’ives and choose from among the members, is  the 
former marriages, so they teach, are wholly sinful 
and can never be of God."

Tile strange prophet, who is but 31 years of age, 
was a tramp four years ago. He bad come to the 
United States from Germany in 1898 and luck had 
been against him. In Germany he had some repu
tation as a speaker on socialistic subjects. He fell 
in with the ’Salvation Army in Seattle and became 
a.member. His masterful delivery and persuasive 
s^rle of oratory gained him instant recognition and 
he w'as soon made a lieutenant and then a captain.
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He doubled the size of the Seattle army in a few 
weeks by his conversions. He was sent to Salem, 
Oregon, to build up a branch of the Salvation Army, 
and met with the same success tha t had crowned his 
efforts in Seattle. He was a born orator; his pres
ence was magnetic and great crowds gathered to 
hear him. He was clear of countenance, pleasing in 
facial expression and possessed of a penetrating eye. 
I t  was noticed tha t his power over women was 
most remarkable. They comprised four-fifths of his 
converts. All this time Creffield was living a pure 
life and practicing the doctrines he preached.

As he became conscious of his power' a change 
came over him. He saw what he had been able to do 
by his own efforts and then the fire and ambition 
crept into his heart. If he could do all this for the 
Salvation Army, why not for himself? 'Why not 
make himself the head of a new religion? Why not 
turn the devotion of his followers to his own use? 
Slowly he began to act upon this plan. He cemented 
his band to himself with the strohgest ties and

then with them went to Corvallis, Oregon, where he 
anniounced his new religion, called his people God’s 
Elect and proclaimed himself their leader, appointed 
by the Lord. He declared that he, and ho alone, 
communicated with God, and that his every action 
was directed by God. The great trial had been 
made, the crucial step taken and he had won. Those 
who had blindly believed in him blindly followed

him. He preached in Corvallis with great fervor, 
and he saw his band double in size. His creed w ti 
brief, I t  was;

"Joshua (Creffield) is our leader.
"His every act is inspired from on high.
"Do nothing, be it as trivial as it may, without 

asking^ heaven and receiving directions from above.
"Do nothing for mopey.

"Read the Bible early and late.
"Joshua cannot sin.”
Creffield announced that these revelations had 

come to him after five months of uninterrupted 
prayer. The family of O. V. H urt was among the 
first of the new’ recruits. The members of the house
hold of Lew'is Hartley are of the most prominent 
citizens of Corvallis, and were soon of "God’s Elect."j

Creffield next announced that he and his follow 
era were prepared to live celestial life on f»rth. 
repaired with his band to Kieger's Island, a b e a u t ifu l^  
spot in the river. Wives were taken from husbands' 
and daughters from theJ^ parents. .T h e  s to ^  is told ,i 
tha t at Kieger’s Island Creffield announced his power 
to regulate the daily life of his people and they "f 
thenceforth lived as a single family.

Creffield at Kieger’s Island, it is said, livid th # ’̂  
life of a Turkish Sultan. The women wert 
pletely in his power and willingly obeyed his dictates, ^  
for "Joshua cannot sin." .J

Returning from the camp meeting on the island, 
series of revivals w'as held at Corvallis, in the h o t^  ^ 
of Mrs. Hurt. By this time the frenzy was 
them. Here, it is commonly asserted, they all l iv e ||j^  
"the celestial life." The' charges now hanging o v i r ^  
Ci:effield’s head grew out of his actions at this time. 
Night and day religious orgies took place. Screams 
and groans issued from the houae and cpuld be heard 
for miles about the valley. Growing in the fury of 
their zeal, fired by the wild exhortationa of Creffield, 
his deluded follow’erg paraded the streets, casting 
their clothing from them, heaping it into great piles 
and burning it amid shouts and weird ineantation*. 
Jew’elry was thrown into the blaze and men and 
women swore to everlasting piety as the flamas leap«»d 
upward. Living dogs and cats were tossed in the 
burning mass as sacrifices. At this point the wild 
scenes awakened the wrath of rsober citizens. The 
mob W’as broken up and Creffield and Brookes, his 
sasistant, ordered to leave tow’n. They left, but re
turned in a week, gathered together their followers 
and.resumed their wild orgies. Creffield and Brooks 
were seized, tarred and feathered and warned that-- 
harsher treatm ent wonld await their reappearance. 
l l  was on the following day that Creffield and Miss 
Maud Hurt were married.

After a silence of a month Creffield popped up in 
Portland and once again began his exhortation. 
This time the arm of the law reached out for him.
B. E. Starr, of Portland, had a w arrant iasued for 
his arrest, basing his charges on what he had Horned 
of Creffield^ mode of life a t Kieger’s Island and a t 
the home of the Holy Rollers in Corvallis. The erst
while leader fled in haste.

This occurred in February of the present year. For • 
five months he was not seen nor heard. I t  WM
believeej tha t he had left the country. A few days
ago, how’ever, he was discovered under the house 
of the Hurts, in Conallis, where lived his bride. He 
was wTid»eycd, almost naked; his long hair formed A 
tangled mass upon his head, a great beard grew 
where formerly was a well-polished chin; his eyes 
stared from their aoiketa, his form was emaciated 
and his visage spoke Htarvation. He had dwelt the 
five months in a veritable grave he had dug under 
the Hurt home. A hole long enough for hie body
and just deep enough to hide him from view had
been his abiding place. Food had been secretly con
veyed to him by his followers, but for days at a time 
they were unable to approach, as the house wai 
guarded by officers.

Creffield has been taken back to Portland for his 
trial. His zeal is undiminiahed. He reads the Bible 
long hours of the day and night. He talk rationally 
upon all topics and freque/itly discusses his religious 
belief. Bowie, he says, is a n 'impostor. Of himself 
he says he preaches the truth as he sees it. The 
people of Oregon are unanimous in their verdict and 
assert that it will go hard with Creffield before they, 
are through with him.

T h M a n  W h o '  D i d n ’t K i l l  S t r o b e l o f f
I f^ ^ p H E  death of Von Piehve," said the Rev. 

I ’Adolph Roeder, of Orange, N. J ., "reminds 
A me of a very clirious incident which brought 

me in touch with the murder of Btrobeloff, 
thee Ruaeian chief of police who was killed by the 
NihilisU in tho ’80s.

" I t  was a peculiar thing to happen' to an Ameri
can citizen, and the incidents in their order make 
a, complete and finished story such as one doesn't 
often encounter in real life.

"One day, in 1887, a man sat on a bench in a 
park in Baltimore, planning the best way to com
mit suicide. He had sat -on the bench all night. 
He had no money, he knew’ no one in America, he 
had been unable to get work, and he thought that 
he had got about all out of life tha t w’as coming to 
him.

"In  the morning a workingman on his way to 
work noticed that the man was in trouble and spoke 
to him. They fell into conversation, and it ended 
in the w'orkingman’a sending him to me, a minis
ter being at all times considered a private chanty 
organization.

"The man reache'd my house just a t breakfast 
lime. I told him he needn’t commit suicide till 
after breakfast, anyway, and then he could tell me 
hi* story.

"He unfolded a curious tale. He gave his name 
as Nikola Henrkel and said he was the son of a 
duct! houi-e of North ticrmany and tha t his mother 
was -a Rusnian and a relative of the Czar. .

"When he left school, in a h^nit of youthful en- 
thusiism he joined the Nihilists', aa he was then liv
ing in Ruiifiia. At the very first meeting after he 
joined lots were drawn to see who should kill Stro
beloff, and the lot fell on him.

"His netve |W'a« not equal to it, and- he fled the 
country, know’ing very well tha t he was in danger 
from A e society. He went to South America and 
put his money into a mining claim, w’hich he wag 
working with a partner.

"The partner stole all his money and ran away 
sii^L  He walked eighty m iltf to the coast and 
a b tfth  to  work his passage on g ahip, The 
CUM to Baltimore, where he wee discharged.

no othej: wotJ^ had asfd  up all h ii
  -----

money, had xeceived no answ’cr to his letters home, 
and there he w’as.

"He took down the ‘Almanach de Gotha’ and show’- 
ed me hia family tree and record. That did not 
make his story any the less wild, but I could see 
that he waa a young fellow wdth high education and 
acquainted with many languages.

" I  consulted a friend, and between us we found 
him some pupils, and put him in the way of earning 
a living. He seemed very grateful, and promised to 
repay all we had spent on him.

"Before he bad done so, however, he disappeared. 
I t  waa a very hot day in August, and we. made the 
rounds of the hospitals, thinking he might have been 
overcome with' the heat. AVhen we did not find him 
we shook hands, congratulated each other tha t the 
experiment had not been a costly one, and dismissed 
it as one more case of misplaced confidence.

"But a few weeks after th a t I  received a letter 
from .a lawyer. This lawyer said tha t he had re
ceived a remittance of several hundred dollars for 
Nikola Henckel from his mother, and said he un
derstood I could give him information of Nikola 
Henekel’s whereabouts.

"W e began to think Henckel’s story might be 
* 4rue, and laid the m atter before the Baltimore Po

lice Department. A detective was put on the case. 
He turned his attention to the Russitna in A e city.

"For some reason’or other his suspicions were 
directed against a certain Russian shcemakcr, with 
a basement shop. He got this shoemaker drunk, 
and in that condition got the story out of him, or 
enough of it to know pretty well what had hap
pened.

"The ehoeraaker had accosted Henckel on some 
pretext, and had invited him into his shop to have 
a cpol drink, it being a terribly hot day. Once in 
the shop Henckel was overpowered, bound and 
gagged, by two men.

"They kept him, bound and gagged, in tha t shop 
for tw’o days, w’hile we were hunting for him. Then 
they took him on board a Russian sailing vessel 
and took him A  Russia.

"By correspondence afterward I ascertained the 
whole story. W hether for poetic justice, or bemuse 
they thought it safer, or for what reaaon, tlw Nihi
lists did not kill Henckel, bu t turned him over to
Ae EuasiaQ GoyenunenL

"Russia was In a state of excitement over the kill
ing of Strobeloff. When Henckel ran away from 
the task, Vera Sassoulitch volunteered.

"She shot the chief of police dead a t the foot of 
the statue of A e  Czar Alexander. She was executed 
almost immediately, but, of course, th'e government 
was eager, to apprehend all that had been involved 
in tho plot.

"The two men who had captured Henckel turned 
State’! evidence, and accused him of having 
intended to murder the Chief of Police. 'Their 
evidence vraa taken, but they were taken also, and 
sentenced to Siberia.

"Henckel was condemned to death, but through 
the influence of his mother the sentence was com
muted to exile to Siberia, and all three were tent 
away together. I t  would have been a study for a 
psychological novelist, those thrpe men marching 
away to Siberia togeAer.

"HenckcTs story to me was true in every particu
lar. His name was Henckel just ss Queen Victoria's 
name was Guelph. But in Europe he would be 
known only by the family title, which I shall not 
give, as it would be recognized.

"Well, that was seventeen years ago. About a* 
year ago I heard tha t Henckel had escaped and was 
coming to America. I hope he will get here, but 
that waa nearly a year ago now, and I am afraid 
his plans have miscarried. I am afraid the man 
who didn’t kill Strobeloff will die in Siberia.”

Mrs.  C a n d i d a t e  T r i e s  Her  Ha nd  Wi t h  W o m e n
“G

EORGE," said Mrs. Candidate, " I ’ve learn
ed A e Declaration of Independence." 

"Ah," responded her husband.
"Yes," she continued, with an import

ant air, "and I  have also read the Constitution from 
beginning to end."

“Indeed!" said Mr. Candidate, surprised.
"Of course," she explained, " I  have an object in 

this.”
. "Of course," he assented.

"And I want you to guess what it is,” she said, 
placing her chair close to his hammock.

"Preparing for a civil-service examination?" he 
suggested.

"Certainly not!" she answered, with some asperity. 
"W hat do I want with a government position?"

Mr. Candidate rolled a cigarette.
"Guesa again," said his wife.
"Perhaps,” he said, yrith an air of reflection, "you 

intend to start a club."
. "Somebody told you!" exclaimed Mrs. Candidate, 
disappointed. "W e had our first meeting to day.

"You underrate my discernment, JkLattie," said* 
her husband, indolently.

'"W ell, I did think I ’d keep you guessing ever so 
long,” said his wife, regretfully. "But isn’t it 
grand!” she went on, recovering her spirit.

"W hat?" he asked drowsily, "the Constitution or 
the club?"

"Oh," she replied, "to be always talking poli
tics; you know, George, how I revel in politics."

w W o rn n T h
W

OMEN’S ways are inscrutable, and they 
do a great many things th a t seem to be 
utterly without point to men, but it has 
been my experience tha t time shows they 

had a pretty good reason for the queer tricks they 
played u t,"  said a traveling salesman.

"For instance," he continued, "my wife has an 
aagtiic disposition. She has always tha t dispo
sition, and it  was one of the many things tha t a t
tracted me to  her. After we became engaged, how
ever, on tevepal occasions she did things which 

, aeeined to mc to be utterly inexcusable. I'ye got

aomething of a temper, and I would get pretty hot, 
but every time the little trouble passed off—she hav
ing gained her point, however. This sort of thing 
happened several times, but we were finally married.

"A fter the ceremony she never gave any symptoms 
of inconsistency, but was always as sweet and ami- 
ble as she could be. One day I asked her why she 
had dons these things during our engagement and if 
she bad done them ‘merely to make me angry.

" Certainly I  did, my dear,’ was her surprising 
reply. ara a prudent woman and merely wanted 
to make sure I  could manage you when you were 
mad."*

*‘There ii no politics in the Constitution," he re
marked judicially.

"W e’ll soon get away from the Constitution,” she 
answered, knowingly. .

" I  don’t doubt it,"  agreed Mr. Candidate. Then, 
with the air of a man to whom an idea had sud
denly occurred, he said: ‘TTI tell yop whajt I ’ll do,
Mattie. I ’ll give you something handsome, a new 
trap, or tha t opal ring you admire, if you’ll promise 
never to mention politics, ancient or modern, outside 
of the club."

"How remarkable,’’ exclaimed his wife admiring
ly, "you seem to read my very thoughts this even
ing before I express them. I had that very idea 
when I oiganized club."

"You see," be went on, warming to his subject, 
"I understand practical politics generally and the 
exigencies and needs of my race for office so much 
better than you do, and—"

"I know’," interrupt<ed his wife with a skh, " I ’ve 
had so little experience. I admit, th a t I don’t un
derstand men and tha t I  may lose you votes in
stead of—"

"Exactly!” said Mr. Candidate, delighted to find 
his w’ife in Aik humble frame of mind. “ Now ifs  
perfectly safe for you to discuss George Washington 
and all those old fellows with a lot of women, and 
besides,” he continued, in the tone of a university 
professor, " I t ’s improving, enlightening, uplifting.” 

Candidate regarded him with an embarrassed 
air as he settled down more comfortably into the 
hammock and proceeded to light his cigarette.

"Don’t  you think, George," she began hesitatingly, 
" th a t I might do better with women than with 
men? Accomplish more, I mean—"

"Unquestionably!" he said encouragingly, "and 
I ’m sure, M attie,” he continued, kindly, " th a t you 
don’t  w'ant to aid in my defeat."

"Indeed I don’t, George," said his wife feelingly, 
"ITI do aoyAing for you! I 'd  try to get votes for 
you even if th^ whole club got down on me." She 
glanced a t him doubtfully. Mr. Candidate caught 
the look, and there was a note of anxiety in his 
voice, though he tried to speak quietly.

"T hat’i  en ambiguous remark, M attie."
"W ell, J adroit, George, tha i A t  dub  got into 

•onethtiig of a tanple A la altfm oon/* ehg igid ip a 
deprecatuig^ way*

Mr. Candidate knitted his brow', threw away hie 
cigarette, and waited.

“Mrs. Mossback said that the politicians of to-day 
ought- not to be mentioned in the same breath with 
the patriots of 1776, and tha t was just more than 
I could stand, George," said his wife, gathering 
courage slightly.

“Uncomplimentary, I adm it," said her husband, 
dryly.

"So .I got up .and said that no purer patriot than 
you ever lived on this earth " ^
' There was hope in Mr. Candidate’s sroiU as he 
listened to his wTfe.

"And then—and then—’’ she faltered a little. 
"And then I offered a resolutioo.’* She pauceii, 
finding it difficult to go on. •

"W ell?” he queried, helpfully, trying to amooA- 
the way for her.

"To know how many of the members would— 
would—" she* stammered.

"Go on,” said Mr. Candidate in a atrained voice.
"Vote for you if they had a vote," ah i finished, 

breathlessly.
"Great conscience alive, M attie!" exclaimed Mr. 

Candidate, sitting upright in the hammock.
She drew- back, startled.
“/Then this club business is merely a blind to en

able you to pursue your mania for meddling in my 
political affairs, is it?" he exclaimed with illy con
cealed rage.

"Well, George," she said, brokenly, " K  thought , 
I  might influence the voters through their'flvives."

"A  great scheme!" he exclaimed with wii 
sarcasm. " I  am satisfied th a t no one on earl 
you, Mattie, could have conceived it!"

"W ell, you needn’t worry ibou t it, George,’ 
his wile, slightly defiant, " it waa laid on the 
unanimously, so you see they didn’t  vote on it. Ai 
then somebody offered a resolution to adjourn, ai 
that waa the end of j t ,  but the next time-

"M attie," said Mr. Candidate, in a hoafle whiapei^ 
"if my name, ol^my office, or my candidacy ie evex 
again mentioned in this woman’s club 
that you never enter it again."

And Mr. Candidate itrode away to ti

fitob mid d « | ▼imouilF for m  '
OIA i


