THE WATSEKA WONDER

Lurancy Vennum’s Metamorphosis and Its Explanation
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A Queer Dialogue

TI!IS]&;'\\:I ian. Dr. E. Winchester Stevens, |
first visit to Lurancy in Roff's company on the
afternoon of January .1~ He found the girl, as he
ward related, sitting ‘‘near a stove, ma common
her elbows on her knees, her hands under her
et curled up on the chair, eyes stanng, look-
ing every way like an old hag.” She was evidently
in an ugly mood; for she refused even to \h‘uk(‘ hands,
called her father **Old Blac k Dick " and her mother
+Old Granny,” and at first kept an obstinate silence
But presently, brightening up, sne unnnuncfid that
he had discovered that Dr. Stevens was a spirit-
doctor and could help her, and that she was

ready to answer any questions he might put. ]
Now followed a strange dialogue. In reply to his
’ that her name was not Lurancy Ven-
that she was sixty-three

aid his

ST

P
ual

queries, she said
num, but Katrina Hogan; )
vears old, and had come from Germany *‘through
three days before Changing her manner
quickly, she confessed that she had lied and was 1n
reality a boy, Willie Canning, who h'..ul died, and
“now is here because he wants to 1_»_(- ) More than
an hour passed in this " msane talk,” as her weeping
parents ac ounted it, and then, finging up her }:m?d.\,
che fell headlong into a state of cataleptic nigidity.
Dr. Stevens promptly renewed his questioning, at
the same time taking h.th._ her hands in his and
endeavoring to “‘magnetize her, to quote his own
expression. It soon developed, according to the
re she made, that she was no longer on earth,
and surrounded by “spirits”’ of a far
more beneficent character than the so called Katrina
and Willie. With all the earnestness ol an ardent
qurnu;d!.\:t, the doctor imediately \u;..{gt‘su'(‘l' that
<he allow herself to be controlled by a *'spint that
would prevent those who were evil and msane from
returning 1o trouble her .'md. _hcr family, and would
assist her to regain health. To which she answered
that she would gladly do so, and that among the
around her was one whom the angeis strong-
It was, she
had

the air”’

replies

but in heaven,

“spirnts
commended for this very purpose
"\plrn” of a young girl who on earth
been named Mary Roft
“Why," cried Roff, .
has been in heaven these twelve vears!
come. We'll be glad to have her come.

And Mary Came
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recognize her mother or

to vour house

myself,

Mrs. R«
» since Mary
: ptly went to see Lur-
From a seat at the window she beheld ther

yproaching down the street, and with an exult:

crv exclaimed, *“Here come my ma and Nervie!
the name bv which Marv Roff had been accustomed
to call he ood. Running to the door
and thro : v entered.
she hugged v
endearment
vents ot w

s about them as t

and kissed them, with expressions of
and with whispering allusions to past
‘h she as Lurancy couid in their opinion
' no knowledge. i

1 +1

reeted i the same
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Roft
affectionate wa
own family
To her father and mother it seemed that this n
; but to the Rofis
her they beheld

were enti

thev

be only a new phase of her insanity
there remained no doubt at in
an actual reincarnation of the girl whom
buried before,—that 1s t«
Lurancy } , wailing infant.
thev seconded her (~:1:rg-;-.1i'-> to be allowed to
with them: and, Mrs. Vennum being completely
prostrated by this unexpected development, it was
soon decided that the little girl should for the time
being take up her residence under the Roff root
Back to the Roff Home

HE removed there February 11, and on the way
n event occurred that vastly strengthened belief
in the reality of her claims. The Vennums and the
Roffs lived at opposite ends of Watseka; but the
latter family, at the time of Mary’s death in 18653,
had been occupying a dwelling mn a central section
of the town. Arrived at this house, Lurancy un-
hesitatingly turned to enter 1it, 1 h

twelve

vears

returm

4

and seemed much
astonished when told that her home was elsewhere.

“Why,” said she in a positive tone, I know that
I live here.”

It was indeed with some difficulty that she was
persuaded to continue her journey; but once at its
signs of disappointment vanished, and she
identifving objects
vhich had been

end all
passed gaily from room to room,
that she had never seen before,
well known to Mary Roff.

Her pseudo-parents were in ecstasies of
“Trulv,” they said to each other, *our daughter wl
was dead has been restored to us ! and anxiously they
inquired of her how long they might hope to have
er with them

“The angels,” was her response,
till sometime in May—and oh how happy I am!’

Happy and contented she proved herself; and,
which was remarked by all who saw her, entirely
free from the maladies that had so sorely beset both
the living Lurancy and the dead Mary. For her life
as Lurancy she appeared to have no remembrance
but she readily and unfailingly recollected every-
thing connected with the career of Mary She was
well aware also that she was masquerading, as it
were, in a borrowed body.

‘Do you remember,” Dr. Stevens asked her one
day, “the time vou cut your arm?”

“Yes, indeed; and,” slipping up her sleeve. *
show you the scar. it was— '’ She paused,
quickly added, **Oh, this is not the arm; that
one is in the ground,” and proceeded to describe
the spot where Mary had been buried and the
circumstances attending her funeral. Old acquaint-
ances of Mary's were greeted as though they had
been seen only the day before; aithough in one
or two cases there was lack of recognition, due, it
inferred. to physical changes in the visitors’
appearance since Mary had known them on earth.

Tests, suggested and carried out by Dr. Stevens
and Roff, only reinforced the view that they were
ally dealing with a visitant from the unseen world
or mstance, when the little girl was playing out-
gested to his wife that

jOoV.

“will let me stay

can
A

was

I
doors one afternoon, Roff sug
she bring down stairs a velvet hat that their daugh-
ter had worn the last year of her life, lay 1t on the
hat stand, and see if Lurancy would recognize 1t.
This was done, and the recognition was mstant.
With a smile of delight Lurancy picked up the hat,
mentioned an incident connected with it, and asked,
* Have vou my box of letters also?”

The box was found, and rummaging through 1t the
child presently cried, *Oh, ma, here is a collar [
tatted! Ma, why did you not show me my letters

nd things before?”” One by one she picked out
.nd identified relics dating back to Mary's girlhood,
long before Lurancy Vennum had come mto the
vorld

She displayed too not a little of the clairvoyant
ability ascribed to Mary. The story is told that on
one occasion she affirmed that her \lllolnn\c(l brother.
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