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A GROUP OF "HOLY FOLLERS AT

KIEGERS [SLAND

U BIBLE ON HIS
Lae’

; CREFTLELD WITH OPEN

“Read the Bible early and late.

“Joshua cannot sin.” P »

Creffield announced that these revelations had
come to him after five months of uninterrupted
prayer. The family of O. V. Hurt was among the
first of the new recruits. The members of the house-
hold of Lewis Hartley are of the most prominent &
citizens of Corvallis, and were soon of “God’s Elect.” 5

Creffield next announced that he and his foll
ers were prepared to live celestial life on earth,
repaired with his band to Kieger’s Island, a beautifu
spot in the river. Wives were taken from hush:
and daughters from thefr parents. . The story is
that at Kieger’s Island Creffield announced his p
to regulate the daily life of his p&ople and
thenceforth lived as a single family. &

Creffield at Kieger's Island, it is said, lived
life of a Turkish Sultan. The women were
pletely in his power and willingly obeyed his die
for “Joshua cannot sin.” o

Returning from the camp meeting on the island,
series of revivals was held at Corvallis, in the he
of Mrs. Hurt. By this time the frenzy was up
them. Here, it is commonly asserted, they all lived
“the celestial life.” The charges now hanging over ™
Creffield’s head grew out of his actions at this time.
Night and day religious orgies took place. Screams .
and groans issued from the house and could be heard
for miles about the valley. Growing in the fury o
their zeal, fired by the wild exhortations of Creg 5
his deluded followers paraded the streets, casting

HEADQUARTERS N their clothing from them, heaping it into great piles
"CORVALLIS and burning it amid shouts and weird ineantations.
. Jewelry was thrown into the blaze and men and

OREGON

%
Special Correspondence of The Inquirer.

PORTLAND, - Oregon, Sept. 2.

IX of his vietims crazed by his influence and

S gent to asylums, four young girls sent to the

Portland l]omf‘, YPFvaYNd families broken

up, wives estranged from their husbands and

parents repudiated by their children is the terrible

score against Edmund Creffield, a self-styled Josghua,

who in four years has passed from tramp to Salva-

tion Army exhorter and thence to organizer and

s leader of a new religious sect, and who now lies on

a cot in prisen in Portland, Oregon, charged with

one of the greatest crimes against human tociety.

; In spite of all the fanatics he has stirred up, his

own mind, acéording t® the testimony of the medi-

cal experts of Otregon, iy clear and normal. His

;zeal, if such it may be called, has cost him a coat

of tar and feathers and all but brought him a hang-

man’s noose, adjusted by a great mob of outraged
citizens. .

g

R

which he worked them with his exhortations soon
unbalanced them mentally 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 thought that the marriage would
afford him protection.

Florence Lynch, a little girl, has made a sensa-
tional affidavit, in which 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 wives from
among the members of the sect.

Her 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 ghe says:

“T am of the age of 18 years and the daughter of
James Lynch and Lizzie Lynch, members of the or-
ganization known as ‘Holy Jumpers.’ My parents
joined the same when I was 9 years old and- we
have /been members ever since. Upon joining said
organization they renounced their former marriage

-

*while leader fled in haste,

women swore to everlasting piety as the flames leaped
upward. Living dogs and cats were tossed in the
burning mass as sacrifices. At this point the wild
gcenes awakened the wrath of =ober citizens. The
moh was broken up and Creffield and Brookes, his
assistant, ordered to leave town. They left, but re-
turned in a week, gathered together their followers
and resumed their wild orgies. Creffield and Brooks
were seiged, tarred and feathered and warned that-
harsher treatment would await their reappearance.
It was on the following day that Creffield and Miss
Maud Hurt were married. Pk
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 warrant issued for

his arrest, basing his charges on what he had Jéarped »
of Creffield’s mode of life at Kieger's Island and at
the home of the Holy Rollers in Corvallis. The erst- |

This occurred in February of the present year. For
five 'months he was not seen nor heard. It was
believed that he had left the country. A few days |
ago, however, he was discovered under the house
of the Hurts, in Corvallis, where lived his bride. He

r A strange magnetism which the man possesses has and my father chose Sarah E. Collins as wife. My He doubled the size of the Seattle army in a few : was wild:eyed, almost naked; his loeng hair gormed (%)
attracted to him scores of followers, who see in his mother chose J. R. Hudson as husband. Both Mr.s. weeks by his conversions. He was sent to Salem, tangled mass upon his head, a great 'be;rq grew
new teachings thé only great divine truth, and who Colline and Mr. Hudson were married, and their Oregon, to build up a branch of the Salvation Army, where formerly was a well-polished chin; his eyes |

follow him blindly where they will follow no one
else. Home  ties: hawe been gevered and unbeliev-
ing husbands cast off by women who accept the
creed of “God’ Eleet,” as Creflield calls his follow-
ing. To people generally they are known as the
“Holy Rollers,” a name earned by their custom of
tossing about on the bare earth to bring themselves
to a state of religious ecstacy. Were these followers
#olely 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 with which’

* Creffield has surrounded his religion. In one family,
that of O. V., Hurt, of Corvallis, Ore., four mem-

E - *"bers were driven insane and one was committed to a
] home. Mrs. Hurt, her son, her daughter and daugh-

terdin-law joined Creffield’s band. The frenzy into

husband and wife chose other members as their wife
and husband.

“Neither nm¥y father nor my mother was ever di-
vorced or married except as they were married by
the church officers. Married people joining the ‘Holy
Jumpers’ must give up their former husbands and
wives and choose from among the members, as the
former marriages, so they teach, are wholly sinful
and can never be of God.”

The strange prophet, who is but 31 years of age,
was a tramp four years ago. He had 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 Balvation Army in SBeattle and became
a_member. His masterful delivery and persuasive
style of oratory gained him instant recognition and
he was soon made a lieutenant and then a captain.

and met with the same success that had erowned his
efforts in Seattle. He was-a born orator; his pres-
ence was magnetic and great crowds gathered to
hear him. Hé was clear of countenance, pleasing in
facial expression and possessed of a penetrating eye.
It was noticed that his poweér 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 eould 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 strongest ties and

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

him. He preached in Corvallie with great fervor,
and he saw his band double in size. His creed was
brief, It 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.

stared from their sockets, his form was emaciated
and his visage spoke starvation. He had dwelt the
five ‘mionths in a veritable grave he had du ;
the Hurt home. A hole long enough for his 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 was
guarded by officers.

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

I - The Man

! v i HE death of Von Piehve,” said the Rev.
b *Adolph Roeder, of Orange, N. J., “reminds

me of a very curious incident which brought

»

me in touch with the murder of Strobeloff,

Who

Didn’t
money, had received no answer to his-letters home,
and there he was.

“He took down the ‘Almanach de Gotha’ and show-

ed me his family tree and record. That did not
make his story any the less wild, but 1 could see

Kill

Strobeloff

“Russia was in a state of excitement over the kill-
ing of Strobeloff. When Henckel ran away from
the task, Vera Sassoulitch volunteered. Ty

“She shot the chief of police dead at the foot o

Mrs.

i EORGE,” said Mrs. Candidate, “I’ve learn-
G ed the Declaration of Independence.”
“Ah,” responded her husband.
“Yes,” she continued, with an import-
ant air, “and I have also read the Constitution from

Candidate

Tries Her Hand

“There is no politics in the Constitution,” he re-
marked judicially.

“We’ll soon get away from the Constitution,” she
answered, knowingly. . .

“T don’t doubt it,” agreed Mr. Candidate. Then,

With Women

Mr. Candidate knitted his brow, threw away his
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 that was just more than

£ > tli:'ﬁl::?:nthc:]':n:f police who was killed by the that he was a young fellow with high education and ;};;Osstztiu;moidt}l;fegzagﬁleiafmcieurr.se }:ﬁewggve;zcr:iﬁ beginning to end.” with the air of a man to whom an idea had sud- I could stand, George,” said his wife, nﬂleﬂ_hg
g g e h acquainted with many languages. was eager to a pr‘e‘hend,:lll that hud heas iavelved “Indeed!” said Mr. Candidate, surprised. denly occurred, he said: “I'll tell you what I'll do,  courage slightly. ; roXad
> # W88 & potniiar Shing to happen to an Ameri- “I consulted ‘a friend, and between us we found in the plot v “Of course,” she explained, “I have an object in Mattie. TI'll give you something handsome;, a new “Uncomplimentary, I admit,” said her husband,
s can citigen, and thf’ incidents in their order make him some pupils, and put him in the way of earning “The tw g wiis had ‘saptived Henckel tusaad this.” trap, or that opal ring you admire, if you'll promise dryly. | ol
k a, complete and finished story such as one doesn’t a living. He seemed very grateful, and promised to State’s e\(r)idr:::e e ac‘m?sed g v . “Of sourss” he smenied. never to mention politics, ancient or modern, outside “So I got up and said that no purer patriot thas.
often encounter in real life. : repay all we had spent on him. Sl il hs sthee the O of Paliae Theig “And I want you to guess what it is,” she said, of the club.” - . ok oo you ever lived on this earth ” x ;
“One day, in 1887, a man sat on a bench in a “Before he had done 8o, however, he disappeared. evilindn whe G Dot they weie' taluih shiss wad placing her chair close to his hammock. y ¢ ‘“How remarkable,” exclaimed his wife admiring- * There was hope in Mr. Candidate’s smile as he
park in Baltimore, planning the best way to com- It was a very hot day in August, and we made the ot o P Siberia, 4 2 ; “Preparing for a civil-service examination?” he !,v, “yo_u seem to read my very thoughts this even- listened to his wife.
mit suicide. ' He had sat -on the bench all night. rounds of the hospitals, thinking he might have been el ‘d Rt h suggested. . : ing before I express them." I had that very idea “And lthen—and then—" she faitered & K
: : ; : overcome with the heat. When we did not find him ienc Wwas condemne . POk SRINOS “Certainly not!” she answered, with some asperity. when I organized the club. @ y Tabtoa i &
- He had no money, he knew no one in America, he hook hand tulated b oth bat th the influence of his mother the sentence was com- “ . : by v ~r ” 1 fan o Rti cabloot And then 1 offered a resolution.” She paused,
had been unable 0 @k Work. and be thoughit that we shook hands, congratulated each other that the e The Gl £ Bihasia. and il thvae ol e What do I want with a government position? = You see, e went on, warming to his subject, finding it difficult to go on. - LRy b
& A : . experiment had not been a costly one, and dismissed my ’ o Mr. Candidate rolled a cigarette. I understand practical politics generally and the “Well?" iod  helofully. trving & &
i he had got about all out of life that was coming to it as one more case of misplaced confidence. away together. It would have been . study for a “Guess again,” said his wife. exigencies and needs of my race for office so much th gt i 1ehquen ‘ PIY, Wrme !
‘ him. ; “But a few weeks after that I received a letter psychological novelist, those three mien marching “Perhaps,” he said, with an air ef reflection, “you better than you do, and—" vas | il ek g
“In the morning @ workingman on his way to from a lawyer. This lawyer said that he had re- sway %0 Sx?erla. Phphet. SRS ¢ intend to start a club.” ‘ “I know,” interrupted his wife with a sigh, “I've : To lz,L’DOW ‘how BARK .of fhe mimbSE. W
E: work noticed that the man was in trouble and spoke ceived a remittance of several hundred dollars for “Henckel’s story to me was true in eVer{,pa!‘t{C“' . “Somebody told you!” exclaimed Mrs. Candidate, had so little experience. I admit, that I don’t un- , W?‘“ld"’ ,'fhe _.tammex-‘ed. ; . ! s
® ... ' to him. They fell into conversation, and it ended Nikola Henckel from his mother, and said he un- lar. His name was Henckel just as Queen Victoria's disappointed.  “We had our first meeting to-day. derstand men and that I may lose you votes in- “Go on,” said Mr. Candidate in a ,ft"‘,“’d,:?»
~ ™" in the workingman’s sending him to me, a minis- derstood I could give him information of Nikola name was Guelph. But in Europe he would be “You underrate my discernment, Mattie,” said. stead of—" Vote for you if they had a vote,” she
ter being at all times considered a private charity Henckel’s whereabouts, known only by the family title, which I shall not her husband, indolently. “Exactly!” said Mr. Candidate, delighted to find breathlessly. %

¥ organization.

v “The man reached my house just at breakfast
time. I told him he needn't commit suicide till
after breakfast, anyway, and then he could tell me

“We began to think Henckel’'s story might be
true, and laid the matter before the Baltimore Po-
lice Department. A detective was put on the case.
He turned his attention to the Russians in the city.

give, as it would be recognized.

“Well, 'that was seventeen years ago. About a+
year ago I heard that Henckel had escaped and was
coming to America. 1 hope he will get here, but

““Well, T 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.

“What?” he asked drowsily, “the Constitution or

his wife in th#% humble frame of mind. ‘“Now it's
perfectly safe for you to discuss George Washington
and all those ald fellows with & lot of women, and
besides,”” he continued, in the tone of a university

“Great conscience alive, Mattie!” exclaimed P2
Candidate, sitting upright in the hammock, - |
She drew back, startled. ~ LR
‘““Then this club business is merely a blind to |

his story. “For some reason or other his suspicions were that was nearly a year ago now, and I am afraid the club?” : professor, “It’s improving, enlightening, uplifting.” able you to pursue your mania for :
“He unfolded a curious tale, He gave his name directed against a certain Russian shéemaker, with his plans have miscarried. 1 am afraid the man “Oh,”  she replied, “to be always talking poli- Mprs. Candidate regarded him with an embarrassed political affairs, is it?” he exclaimed with
as Nikola Henckel and said he was the son of a a basement shop. He got this shoemaker drunk, who didn’t kill Strobeloff will die in Siberia.” ties; you know, Geerge, how I revel in politics.” air as he settled down mere comfortably into the cealed rage. T
} ducal house of North Germany and that his mother and in that condition got the story out of him, or ' hammock and proceeded to light his cigarette, “Well, George,” she said, brokenly, *
g was ‘4 Russian and a relative of the Cear. enough of it to know pretty well what had hap- Q “Don’t you think, George,” she began hesitatingly, I might influence the voters through their'p
o 14 oinad T ST R b P, . w : w ' T h & “that I might do better with women than with “A great scheme!” he exclaimed with wi
thusiasm he joined the Nihilists, as he was then liv- “The shoemaker had acecosted Henckel on som 1 J e 0 m “ n ’ 1 J men? Accomplish more, I mean—" sarcasm. ‘‘I am satisfied that no one on

ing. in Russia. At the very first meeting after he
joined lots were drawn to see who should kill Stro-
bﬁloﬂ, and the lot fell on him.
v, : “His netve pwas not equal to it, and- he fled the
o ; country, knnys'x'n',; very well that he was in danger
from Fhe society. He- went to South America and
put his mone# into a mining claim, which he was
working with a partner,
“The partner stole all his money and ran away

L o e sabty skl
to work his passage on

Sy
e :

pretext, and had invited him into his shop to have
a copol drink, it being a terribly hot day. Onece in
the shop Henckel was overpowered, bound and
gagged, by two men. :

“They kept him, bound and gagged, in that shop
for two days, while we were hunting for him. Then
they took him on board a Russian sailing vessel
and took him to Russia.

“By correspondence afterward I
whole story. Whether for j ;

ascertained the

do a great many things that seem to be
utterly without point to men, but it has
been my experience that time shows they
had a pretty good reason for the queer tricks they
played us,” said a traveling salesman. }
““For ' he continued, “my wife has an

5.1

w OMEN’S ways are inscrutable, and they

something of a temper, and T would get pretty bot,
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.
“After 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 done these things during our engagement and if

~ the look, and there was & note of anxiety in his'
: e, though he tried to speak quietly. ‘

“Unquestionably!” he said encouragingly, “and
I'm sure, Mattie,” he continued, kindly, “that you
don’t want to aid in my defeat.”

“Indeed I don’t, George,” said his wife feelingly, .
“T'll do anything for you! I'd try to get votes for
you even if the whole club got down on me.” She
glanced at him doubtfully. Mr. Candidate caught

you, Mattie, could have conceived it!”
“Well, you needn’t worry about it, Geo A
his wife, slightly defiant, “it was laid on t
unanimously, so you see they didn't vote on )
then somebody offered a resolution to :
that was the end ofjé.‘but the next time
‘i;'hm, ," said Mr, !:;i'dm,inc noa
“if my name, o{ my o “OF my cahai




