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staggered our wits to comprehend . The story

was repeated in our ears almost daily . We

knew this same Joe Smith had often been in

Colesville, to visit his Universalist friends or

brethren . I had seen him two or three times,

while visiting at my sisters , but did not think it

worth my while to take any notice of him . I

never spoke to him , for he was a total stranger

to me. However, I thought him odd looking

and queer. He also told his friends that he

could see money in pots, under the ground .

He pretended to foretell people's future destiny,

and, according to his prognostication, his friends

agreed to suspend their avocations and dig for

the treasures , which were hidden in the earth ;

a great share of which, he said, was on Joseph

Knight's farm .

Old Uncle Joe, as we called him, was a wool

carder, and a farmer; yet he abandoned all busi

ness , and joined with a number of others, to

dig for money on his premises. While I wasI

visiting my sister, we have walked out to see

the places where they had dug for money, and

laughed to think of the absurdity of any peo

ple having common intellect to indulge in such

a thought or action . However, all of those

things had long since become oblivious ; for in

the time of their digging for money and not
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ure.

finding it attainable, Joe Smith told them there

was a charm on the pots of money, and if some

animal was killed and the blood sprinkled

around the place, then they could get it. So

they killed a dog, and tried this method of ob

taining the precious metal ; but again money

was scarce in those diggings. Still, they dug

and dug, but never came to the precious treas

Alas ! how vivid was the expectation

when the blood of poor Tray was used to take

off the charm, and after all to find their mis

take, that it did not speak better things than

that of Abel. Andnow they were obliged to

give up in despair, and Joseph went home again

to his father's, in Palmyra.

Some months after this fruitless enterprise

he was married to Miss Emma Hale, a school

teacher, a fine girl, of good repute and respect

able, though poor parentage. It was at this

time, which I have mentioned previously, that

the rumor was in circulation concerning the

strange doctrine which he was setting forth ;

and which, indeed, was creating quite a stir

among the people, and it surprised us to hear

of his return to Colesville with his wife, to

meet again with his old money diggers. But

now he had entered upon a new project. He

declared an angel had appeared to him and told
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