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Hydesville Day – March 31st 
 

—~—☼—~— 
 

Let’s get it right: 
 

Each year we see and read the reports of the various events of celebration of what many 
consider to be the birth of Modern Spiritualism. Hydesville, in my view, is one of 
Spiritualism’s greatest events, where hundreds of people witnessed the physical audible 
communication between the spirit and physical worlds! The story itself is well-documented 
by the persons who were present, who took part, witnessing the extraordinary phenomena 
first-hand:  

 
However, sadly, this celebration has been marred by inaccurate information for around 

the last hundred and thirty years or so… 
 

Resulting in this incredible simplistic story being transformed by intentionally altering the 
original documented statements and material added on years later by persons who were not 
actually there; for example, a term used by some to describe the devil, “Mr Splitfoot”, the 
cloven hoof of a goat, split-foot, was added. In addition, regarding the alleged murdered man 
at the centre of the story, said to be a pedlar, a name has been later added¾Rosma or 
sometimes Rosna, etc.¾so the whole story became distorted, false and exaggerated. 
 
The phenomena of Hydesville expand for around five years, not over a short period on March 
31st 1848, as some perceive. It’s a story of an alleged grisly murder in the east bedroom of the 
small Hydesville house and his body buried in the centre of the cellar circa 1843; from then 
on it is reported that he haunted the house!  
 
The story is collated from the various families, maids and those who were present during 
these years by Ebenezer E. Lewis, who collected twenty-two signed, dated statements from 
those who experienced, and participated over this period in, the record of these events which 
were published in April 1848 as “Mysterious Noises” by E. E. Lewis. 
 
The story starts circa 1843 when the tenants of the house were Mr and Mrs John C. Bell, 
albeit at the time when Lewis took this statement the names were not given and remained 
blank. Below is the account given in her signed statement by Lucretia Pulver dated April 11th, 
1848:  

Statement of Miss Lucretia Pulver. 
 
     I live about a mile and a half north of the house occupied by Mr. Fox, in which it is 
said that noises are heard. I have always lived in this vicinity. I have not heard these noise 
since they have produced this excitement. I am now 19 years old. I lived in this house all 
one winter, in the family of Mr.—. I worked for them part of the time, and part of the 
time I boarded there and went to school. I lived there about three months. During the 
latter part of the time that I was there, I heard this knocking frequently, in the bed-room, 
under the foot of the bed. I heard it a number of nights, as I slept in the bed-room all of 
the time I staid there.  

 
     One night I thought I heard a man walking in the buttery. This buttery is near the bed- 
room, with a stairway between them. Miss Aurelia Losey staid with me on that night; she 
also heard the noise, and were both much frightened, and got up and fastened down the 
windows and fastened the door. It sounded as if the person walked through the buttery, 
down cellar, and part way across the cellar bottom, and there the noise ceased. There was 
no one else in the house at this time, except my little brother, who was asleep in the same 
room with us. This was about 12 o’clock, I should think. We did not go to bed until after 
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11, and had not been asleep when we heard the noise. Mr. and Mrs.— had gone to Lock 
Berlin, to be gone until the next day. 
  
     We did’nt hear any thing more that night. We were a good deal alarmed, but after a 
while got over it. We thought it might be Mr *— *—, because I heard Mrs.— say that 
she had often heard somebody around the house, and that she believed it was this man, 
for that she thought he would steal. I heard nothing more after this but the rapping, which 
continued as before. 
  
     One evening about a week after this, Mrs.—sent me down cellar to shut the outside 
door. In going across the cellar, I fell down near the center of it. It appeared to be uneven 
and loose in this place. After I got up stairs, Mrs. — asked me what I screamed for, and I 
told her; she laughed at me for being frightened, and said that it was only where the rats 
had been at work in the ground. A few days after this, Mr.— carried a lot of dirt into the 
cellar just at night, and was at work there some time. Mrs— told me that he was filling up 
the rat holes. 
  
     A few days before the time when I first heard these noises, or any thing of this kind 
had ever occurred, a foot pedler called there, about two o’clock in the afternoon. Mrs.— 
told me that Mr.— tho’t they should not want to hire me anymore, and that I might go 
home, but that if they wanted me any more, they would send for me. Mrs.— was going to 
Lock Berlin to stay that night. I wanted to buy some things of the pedler, but had no 
money with me, and he said he would call at our house the next morning and sell them to 
me. I never saw him after this. About three days after this, they sent for me to come back 
and board with them and go to school. I accordingly came back, and went to school about 
a week; when she wanted I should stay out of school and do the housework, as she had 
got a couple of coats to fix over for her husband. She said that they were rather too large 
for him, and out of fashion, and she must alter them. These coats were ripped to pieces 
when I saw them. 
  
     I should think this pedler, of whom I have spoken, was about 30 years old. I heard him 
conversing with Mrs.—about his family: he told how many children he had, in answer to 
her inquiries. I do not recollect now how many he said he had. Mrs.—— told me that he 
was an old acquaintance of theirs; that she had seen him several times before. 
  
     A short time after this Mrs.—— gave me a thimble, which she said she had bought of 
this pedler and paid him fifty cents for. About three months after this time I visited her, 
and she said that this pedler had been there again, and showed me another thimble which 
she said she had bought of him. She said that he had cheated her; that he sold it to her for 
pure silver, but that it was only German silver. She also showed me some other things, 
which she said she had bought of him.  
 
     I did not know what to think of those noises which I heard. I did not know but what it 
might be rats, as Mrs.—— said, I did’nt think it was anything supernatural at the time 
their dog would sit under the bed room window, sometimes most all night, and howl; and 
this made me think that there was somebody about there that wanted to steal. Mr. and 
Mrs.—— appeared to be very good folks, only they were rather quick tempered. I never 
had any difficulty with them during the time that I staid there.  
 
     This pedler carried a trunk,—and a basket, I think, with vials of essence in it. He wore 
a black frock coat, and light colored pants. I am willing to swear to the above statement, 
if it is necessary. 
  

(Signed,)           LUCRETIA PULVER.           April 11th, 1848. 
 

—~—☼—~— 
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This is where the unnamed pedlar enters and exits the story. It was assumed that it was John 
Bell who killed the pedlar, burying him in the cellar; however, forty-four people who were 
acquainted with John Bell for the last five years or so considered him “a man of honest and 
upright character, incapable of committing crime…” This testimony to the Bells is included 
and published in the Lewis report dated April 5th, 1848.   
 
After the Bells the house was occupied by Michael and Hannah Weekman, who both made 
statements; below is published Hannah’s statement: 
 

Statement of Mrs. Hannah Weekman. 
 

     We have lived in this place about five months. I have heard about these mysterious 
noises that have been heard in the house now occupied by Mr. Fox. We used to live in the 
same house; we lived there about a year and a half, and moved from there here. About a 
year ago, while we were living there, we heard some one, as we supposed, rapping on the 
outside door. I had just got into bed, but my husband had not. He went to the door and 
opened it; and said that there was no one there; and he came back and was about getting 
into bed, when we heard the rapping upon the door again. He then went to the door and 
opened it, and said that he could see no one although he stepped out a little ways. He then 
came back and got into bed. He was quite angry: he thought ’twas some of the 
neighboring boys that were trying to disturb us, and said that “they might knock away, 
but they would not fool him,” or something of that kind. The knocking was heard again, 
and after a while he got up and went to the door and went out. I told him not to go out 
doors, for perhaps somebody wanted to get him out and hurt him. He came back and said 
he could see nothing.1 We heard a good deal of noise during that night; we could hardly 
tell where it was; it sounded sometimes as if some one was walking about in the cellar. 
But the house was old, and we thought it might be a rattling of some loose boards, or 
something of that kind.  
 
     A few nights afterwards, one of our little girls who slept in the bedroom where the 
noises are now heard, woke us all up by screaming very loud. My husband and I and our 
hired girl, got up immediately to see what was the matter. She sat up in the bed crying 
and screaming, and it was some time before we could find out from her what the matter 
was. She said that something had been moving around over her head and face,—that it 
was cold, and she did not know what it was. She said that she felt it all over her, but she 
appeared to be more alarmed at feeling it in her face. She was very much frightened.—
This was between twelve and one o’clock at night. She got up and got into bed with us, 
and it was a long time before she could go to sleep. It was several days before we could 
get her to sleep in that room again. She was eight years old at that time. 
  
     There was nothing else that happened to me during the time that we lived there; but 
my husband told me that one night he heard some one call him by name, somewhere 
about the house; he did not know where; but could never find out where or what it was. I 
was not at home on that night. I was away setting up with a sick person. We did not think 
the house was haunted at this time.  
 

 
1 Her husband Michael further noted in his statement dated April 11th, 1848:  
“After a few minutes I heard the knocking again, and after waiting a spell and still hearing it, I got up and went 
to the door. This time I went clear out and looked around the house, but could find no one. I then stepped back 
and shut the door, and held on to the latch; and thought if there was any one there, I would catch them at it. In a 
minute or two I heard the rapping again. My hand was on the door, and the knocking appeared to be on the door. 
I could feel it jar with the raps. I instantly opened the door and sprang out, but there was no one in sight. I then 
went round the house again, but could find no one as before. My wife told me I had better not go out doors, as it 
might be that some one wanted to hurt me. I did not know what to think of it, it seemed so strange and 
unaccountable.”  
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     I do not believe in spooks, or any thing of that kind; but I hardly know what to say 
about it now;—so many have heard the noise that it seems as if something must be the 
matter.  
 

(Signed,)      Tuesday, 11th April, 1848.           HANNAH WEEKMAN. 
 

—~—☼—~— 
 
Hannah Weekman makes reference to their maid. This was most likely to be Jane Lape, who 
also gives a statement: 

Statement of Mrs. Jane C Lape. 
 

     I am the wife of HENRY LAPE, and am 19 years old. I lived with Mr. Weekman’s 
folks, about a year and a half ago, when he occupied the house where Mr. Fox now lives. 
I staid there until the spring of 47. One day, about two o’clock P. M., while I was doing 
my work in the kitchen, I saw a man in the bed-room joining the kitchen. The bed-room 
door was open, and I saw the man distinctly. I was much frightened. I had been in the 
kitchen some time at work, and knew that no one had gone into that room. There was 
only one door to the bed-room, and that opened into the kitchen. The man stood facing 
me when I saw him. He did not speak, nor did I hear any noise at any time, like a person 
walking or moving about in the room. He had on grey pants, black frock coat and black 
cap. He was about middling size, I should think. I knew of no person in that vicinity who 
wore a similar dress. Mrs. Weekman was in another part of the house at this time I was 
very much frightened and left the room, and when I returned with Mrs. W. there was no 
person there. She thought that it was some one who had been trying to frighten me; but 
we were never able to ascertain who or what it was. I have always thought, and still do 
think, that that was a supernatural appearance. I never had been a believer in such things 
until I saw this.  
 
     Should I ever be called upon to testify to the truthfulness of the above statement, I 
would do so cheerfully. (Signed,)  
 

Sodus, 17th April, 1848.           JANE C. LAPE.  
 

—~—☼—~— 
 
It can be noted that Lucretia Pulver stated that the pedlar “wore a black frock coat, and light 
colored pants”. Above, Jane Lape noted that the man “had on grey pants, black frock coat and 
black cap”, who Jane considered to be of “supernatural appearance”; she said she “saw a man 
in the bed-room joining the kitchen.” Taking descriptions of the Hydesville house from 
numerous old references, which are mostly consistent, I was able to make a floor plan of the 
original building, shown below: 
 
    
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 



 6 

So it would appear that Jane Lape is talking about seeing the mysterious figure in the buttery, 
also used as a spare bedroom, as she noted that it joined the kitchen with the door open. 
However, she notes there is only one door but in the buttery/second bedroom there were stairs 
down to the cellar; we can note in Lucretia Pulver’s statement: “Mrs.—sent me down cellar to 
shut the outside door”! 
 
A rare image of the interior of the house: the photograph was taken in 1905 by Mr Adelbert 
Cronise. 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Ü East bedroom, where 
most of the phenomena 

took place. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The Weekmans moved out in 1847 and the Fox family moved into the one-and-a-half-storey 
frame house. Hydesville was a hamlet in the town of Arcadia, a small cluster of farms, 
sawmill, Methodist church, district school and general store, with a few workshops such as a 
cobbler, blacksmith, etc. The hamlet had been named after Henry Hyde, a doctor, who arrived 
in 1810; later, he opened a public house at the busy crossroads and named it “The Hyde’s 
Tavern”. By 1847 the Hyde’s Tavern was gone and Henry was dead; the Hyde family 
remained to manage their family properties, etc. 
 

John David Fox (1780’s–1865) 
married Margaret (née Smith) 
(1796–1865) on March 7th, 1812. 
John Fox was building a house near 
his son David but bad weather and 
snow had halted the work, so he 
rented a house about two miles 
away from the Hyde family on 
December 11th, 1847. 
 
Their children who were involved in 
the disturbances at the Hydesville 
house were daughter Maria and her 
husband, Stephen Smith, son David 
and his wife, Elizabeth, daughters 
Margaretta and Catherine, and 
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possibly Elizabeth (Lizzie), daughter of Ann Leah, who was in Rochester at the time her 
parents and two younger sisters occupied the Hydesville house. 
 
With regard to the communications between the alleged murdered man and those who asked 
the questions, the two most important statements are those of Mrs Margaret Fox and a former 
tenant of the house, then occupied by the Fox family, Mr William Duesler.  
 
Pioneer will publish both these statements for full reference:  
 

Certificate of Mrs. Margaret Fox, 
 

WIFE Of JOHN D. FOX, THE PRESENT OCCUPANT OF THE HOUSE. 
 

     We moved into this house on the 11th December, 
1847, and have resided here ever since. We formerly 
resided in the city of Rochester. We first heard this 
noise about a fortnight ago. It sounded like some one 
knocking in the east bed-room, on the floor; 
sometimes it sounded as if the chair moved on the 
floor; we could hardly tell where it was. This was in 
the evening, just after we had gone to bed. The whole 
family slept in that room together, and all heard the 
noise. There was four of our family, and sometimes 
five. The first night that we heard the rapping, we all 
got up and lit a candle; and searched all over the 
house. The noise continued while we were hunting, 
and was heard near the same place all the time. It was 
not very loud, yet it produced a jar of the bedsteads 
and chairs, that could be felt by placing our hands on 
the chair, or while we were in bed. It was a feeling of 
a tremulous motion, more than a sudden jar. It 

seemed as if we could feel it jar while we were standing on the floor. It continued this 
night until we went to sleep. I did not go to sleep until nearly 12 o’clock. The noise 
continued to be heard every night. 
  
     On Friday night, the 31st of March, it was heard as usual, and, we then for the first 
time called in the neighbors. Up to this time we had never heard it in the day time, or at 
least did not notice it at all. 
  
     On Friday night we concluded to go to bed early, and not let it disturb us; if it came, 
we thought we would not mind it, but try and get a good night’s rest. My husband was 
here on all these occasions, heard the noise and helped search. It was very early when we 
went to bed on this night; hardly dark. We went to bed so early, because we had been 
broken so much of our rest that I was almost sick.  

  
     My husband had not gone to bed when we first heard the noise 
on this evening. I had just laid down. It commenced as usual. I 
knew it from all other noises I had ever heard in the house. The 
girls, who slept in the other bed in the room, heard the noise, and 
tried to make a similar noise by snapping their fingers. The 
youngest girl is about 12 years old;—she is the one who made her 
hand go. As fast as she made the noise with her hands or fingers, 
the sound was followed up in the room. It did not sound any 
different at that time, only it made the same number of noises that 
the girl did. When she stopped, the sound itself stopped for a 
short time. 
  



 8 

     The other girl, who is in her 15th year, then spoke in sport and said, “Now do this just 
as I do. Count one, two, three, four;” &c., striking one hand in the other at the same time. 
The blows which she made were repeated as before. It appeared to answer her by 
repeating every blow that she made. She only did so once. She then began to be startled; 
and then I spoke and said to the noise, “Count ten,” and it made ten strokes or noises. 
Then I asked the ages of my different children successively, and it gave a number of raps, 
corresponding to the ages of my children. 
  
     I then asked if it was a human being that was making the noise? and if it was, to 
manifest it by the same noise. There was no noise. I then asked if it was a spirit? and if it 
was, to manifest it by two sounds. I heard two sounds as soon as the words were spoken. I 
then asked, if it was an injured spirit? to give me the sound, and I heard the rapping 
distinctly. I then asked if it was injured in this house? and it manifested it by the noise. If 
the person was living that injured it? and got the same answer. I then ascertained, by the 
same method that its remains were buried under the dwelling, and how old it was. When I 
asked how many years old it was? it rapped 31 times; that it was a male; that it had left a 
family of five children; that it had two sons and three daughters, all living. I asked if it 
left a wife? and it rapped. If its wife was then living? no rapping; if she was dead? and the 
rapping was distinctly heard how long she had been dead? and it rapped twice. 
  
     About this time I asked, will this noise continue if I call in my neighbors, that they 
may hear it too? It answered me by the usual token of rapping. My husband went and 
called Mrs. Redfield, our next door neighbor. She is a very candid woman. The girls were 
then sitting up in bed, somewhat terrified and clinging to each other. I was as calm, I 
think, as I am now.  
 
     Mrs. Redfield came immediately. This was about half past seven o’clock. She came 
in, thinking to joke and laugh at the children: but when she came, she see that we were all 
amazed like, and that there was something in it. I then asked a few questions, and they 
were answered as before; and she was satisfied that there was something strange about it. 
It told her age exactly. She would then call her husband, and he came; and the same 
questions were asked over again, and the answers were the same as before. It was then 
asked how long it had been injured? and the sound was repeated four times at regular 
intervals, and then, after a short pause, one more; and the same was repeated every time 
the same question was asked.  
 
     Then Mr. Redfield called in Mr. Duesler and wife, and several others. A great many 
questions were asked over, and the same answers given as before. Mr. Duesler then called 
in Mr. and Mrs. Hyde; they came, and also Mr. and Mrs. Jewell. Mr. Duesler asked many 
questions and got the answers. 
  
     I then named over all the neighbors that I could think of, and asked if any of them had 
injured it, and got no answer. Then Mr. Duesler asked it some questions, the same as I 
had, and got the same answers. He asked if it was murdered? and it answered in the usual 
way; and if the murderer could be brought to justice? and there was no sound: and then, if 
he could be punished by the law? and there was no rapping. He then asked, “if this 
murderer cannot be punished by the law, manifest it by the noise?” and the noise was 
repeated.  
 
     In the same way Mr. Duesler ascertained that it was murdered in the bed room, about 
five years ago, and that the murder was committed by a Mr. — —, on a Tuesday night, at 
12 o’clock; that it was murdered by having its throat cut, with a butcher knife; that the 
body did not remain in the room next day, but that it was taken down cellar, and that it 
was not buried until the next night that it was not taken down through the outside door, 
but through the buttery, down the stairway; that it was buried ten feet below the surface 
of the ground. 
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     It was then asked if money was the object of the murder? and the rapping commenced. 
How much money was obtained? was it one hundred dollars? two hundred? three 
hundred? four hundred? No noise. Five hundred? and the usual rapping was heard. We 
were all in the bed-room at that time. 
  
     Many called in that night, who were out fishing in the creek, and they all heard the 
same noise. The same questions were frequently repeated as others came in, and the same 
answers were obtained. Some of them staid here all night. I and my family all left the 
house but my husband. I went to Mrs. Redfield's and staid all night: my children staid at 
some of the other neighbors. My husband and Mr. Redfield staid in the house all that 
night. 
  
     On the next day the house was filled to overflowing all day. This was on Saturday. 
There was no sound heard through the day; but in the evening the noise commenced 
again. Some said that there were three hundred people present at this time. They 
appointed a committee, and many questions were asked. I did not know much what was 
done that night, only by hearsay, as I went to Mr. Duesler’s to stay all night.  
 
     On Sunday morning, the 2nd day of April, the noise commenced again, and was heard 
throughout the day by all who came here. On Saturday night they commenced digging in 
the cellar, and dug until they came to water, and then gave it up. The noise was not heard 
on Sunday evening, nor during the night. Stephen B. Smith and wife and David S. Fox 
and wife, slept in the room this night. I have heard nothing since that time, until 
yesterday. In the forenoon of yesterday, there were several questions answered in the 
usual way, by rapping. I have heard the noise several times to-day.  
  
     I am not a believer in haunted houses or supernatural appearances. I am very sorry that 
there has been so much excitement about it. It has been a great deal of trouble to us. It 
was our misfortune to live here at this time; but I am willing and anxious that the truth 
should he known, and that a true statement should be made. I cannot account for these 
noises; all that I know is, that they have been heard repeatedly, as I have stated. I have 
heard this rapping again this (Tuesday) morning, April 4. My children also heard it. 
  
     I certify that the above statement has been read to me; and that the same is true; and 
that I should be willing to take my oath that it was so, if necessary. (Signed,)  
 

April 11th, 1848.                               MARGARET FOX. 
 

—~—☼—~— 
 

Duesler’s statement gives body to the events which took place; it was he who tried to get the 
pedlar’s name and devised the “alphabet code” on the night of March 31st¾and not the Fox 
sisters, which is so often wrongly claimed:   
 

Statement of Wm. Duesler of Arcadia. 
 

     I live in this place. I moved from Cayuga county here, last October. I live within a few 
rods of the house in which these noises have been heard. The first I heard any thing about 
them was, a week ago last Friday evening, (31st day of March.) Mrs. Redfield came over 
to my house to get my wife to go over to Mr. Fox’s. Mrs. R. appeared to be very much 
agitated. My wife wanted I should go over with them, and I accordingly went. When she 
told us what she wanted us to go over there for, I laughed at her; and ridiculed the idea 
that there was any thing mysterious in it. I told her it was all nonsense, and that we would 
find out the cause of the noise, and that it could easily be accounted for. This was about 9 
o’clock in the evening. There were some 12 or 14 persons there when I got there. Some 
were so frightened that they did not want to go into the room. I went into the room and 
sat down on the bed. Mr. Fox asked a question, and I heard the rapping which they had 
spoken of, distinctly. I felt the bedstead jar when the sound was produced. 
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     Mrs. Fox then asked if it would answer my questions, if I asked any? and if so, rap. It 
then rapped three times. I then asked, if it was an injured spirit? and it rapped. I asked if it 
had come to hurt any one who was then present? and it did not rap. I then reversed the 
question, and it rapped. I asked if I or my father had injured it? (as we had formerly lived 
in the house,) and there was no noise. If we have not injured you, manifest it by rapping, 
and we all heard three distinct raps. I then asked it such and such a one had injured it? 
(naming over several families who had formerly lived in the house,) and there was no 
noise. Upon asking the negative of these questions, the rapping was heard. I then asked if 
Mr.— —(naming a person who had formerly lived in the house,) had injured it? and if so, 
manifest it by rapping, and it made three knocks louder than common and at the same 
time the bedstead jarred more than it had done before. I then inquired if it was murdered 
for money, and the knocking was heard. I then requested it to rap when I mentioned the 
sum of money for which it was murdered. I then asked if it was one hundred? two, three 
or four? And when I came to five hundred, the rapping was heard. All in the room said 
they heard it distinctly. I then asked the question, if it was five hundred dollars? and the 
rapping was heard. 
  
     After that I went over and got ARTEMAS W. HYDE to come over. He came over. I 
then asked over nearly the same questions as before, and got the same answers. Mr. 
Redfield went after David Jewell and wife, and Mrs. Hyde also came. After they came in, 
I asked the same questions over again, and got the same answers. 
  
     Then I asked the question, how it was murdered. I asked if it was murdered by being 
struck on the head, and there was no noise. I then reversed the question, and the rapping 
was heard. Then I asked if it was stabbed in the side? and there was no answer; upon 
asking the negative of this, the rapping was heard. It usually rapped three times in answer 
to my questions. I then asked if it had its throat cut? and it rapped as usual. Then, if it was 
with a butcher knife? and the rapping was heard. In the same way it was ascertained that 
it was asleep at the time, but was awakened when the knife entered the throat; that it 
struggled, and made some noise and resistance. Then I asked it if there was any one in the 
house at the time but him? and it did not rap. I then asked if they two were alone? and the 
rapping was heard. I then asked if Lucretia Pulver worked there at the time? and it 
answered by rapping; if she had gone away that night? and if Mrs.— was gone away 
also? and the rapping was renewed each time. 
  
     There was no rapping heard only when we asked questions.—I then asked if any one 
in Hydesville knew of the murder at the time, except—? and it rapped. Then I asked 
about a number of persons, if they knew it? and there way no rap, until I came to Mrs.—, 
and when I mentioned her name the rapping was heard; then if any one but—and wife 
knew of it? and I got no rap,—then if they were all that knew of the murder? and it 
rapped. I asked if the body was put in the cellar? and it rapped. I then asked if it was 
buried in the different parts of the cellar? and to all my questions there was no rapping, 
until I asked if it was near the center? and the rapping was heard.  
 
     Charles Redfield then took a candle and went down cellar.—I told him to place 
himself in different parts of the cellar, and as he did so, I asked the question, if a person 
was over the place where it was buried? and I got no answer, until he got over a certain 
place in the cellar, when it rapped. He then stepped one side, and when I asked the 
question, there was no noise.—This we repeated several times, and we found that 
whenever he stood over this one place, the rapping was heard, and whenever be moved 
away from that place, there was no rapping in answer to my questions. Mr. Redfield said 
that he could hear the noise himself. 
  
     I then asked, which way it was carried down cellar; if round through the outside cellar 
door? and there was no rapping:—then if it was carried down through the buttery, by the 
inside stairway? and the rapping was heard. 
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     I then asked it to rap my age? the number of years of my age. It rapped 30 times. This 
is my age, and I do not think that any one about here knows my age, but myself and my 
own family. I then told it to rap my wife’s age? and it rapped 30 times, which is her exact 
age: several of us counted it at the time.—I then asked it to rap A. W. Hyde’s age? and it 
rapped 32, which he says is his age: he was there at the time, and counted it with the rest 
of us:—then Mrs. A. W. Hyde’s age? and it rapped 31 which she said was her age: she 
was also there at the time. I then continued to ask it to rap the ages of different persons, 
(naming them,) in the room? and it did so correctly, as they all said.  
 
     I then asked the number of children in the different families in the neighborhood? and 
it told them correctly in the usual way, by rapping. Also, the number of deaths that had 
taken place in these families? and it told correctly. I then asked it, to rap its own age? and 
it rapped 31 times distinctly. I then asked it if it left a family? and it rapped. I then asked 
it to rap the number of children which it had? It knocked five times; then the number of 
girls? and it rapped three times; then the number of boys? and it rapped twice. Before this 
I had asked if it was a man? and it answered by rapping, that it was:—if it was a peddler? 
and it rapped. 
  
     I then asked in regard to the time that it was murdered, and in the usual way, by asking 
the different days of the week, and the different hours of the day;—that it was murdered 
on a Tuesday night, about 12 o’clock. The rapping was heard only when this particular 
time was mentioned. When it was asked if it was murdered on a Wednesday or Thursday 
or Friday night, &c.? there was no rapping. I asked if it carried any trunk, and it rapped 
that it did. Then how many? It rapped once. In the same way we ascertained that it had 
goods in its trunk, and that——took them when he murdered him; and that he had a pack 
of goods besides. 
  
     I asked if its wife was living? and it did not rap;—if she was dead, and it rapped. I 
then asked it to rap the number of years its wife had been dead? And it rapped twice. In 
the same way I ascertained that its children were now all living;—that they lived in this 
state,—and after asking if in such and such a county, (naming over the different 
counties,) at last when I asked if they lived in Orleans county? the rapping was heard, and 
at no other time. This was tried over several times, and the result was always the same.  
 
     I then tried to ascertain the first letters of its name, by calling over the different letters 
of the alphabet. I commenced with A, and asked if that was the initial of its first name? 
there was no rapping. When I came to C, the rapping was heard, and at no other letter in 
the alphabet. I then asked in the same way, in regard to the initial of its sir-name; and 
when I asked if it was B? the rapping commenced. We then tried all the other letters, but 
could get no answer by the usual rapping. I then asked if we could find out the whole 
name by reading over all the letters of the alphabet? and there was no rapping. I then 
reversed the question, and the rapping was heard. I asked if the murderer would be 
punished by the law of the land for committing this murder? there was no knocking. I 
then reversed the question, and the knocking was heard. I then asked the reason? and after 
asking a great many different questions in regard to it, to which I got no answer, I at last 
asked if it was because there was no witnesses of the murder? and it rapped. I asked if the 
murderer would be punished hereafter? the rapping was heard quite loud. I then asked if 
there was punishment after death? and it answered, by rapping, that there was. I then 
asked if it would rap on Saturday night? the knocking was heard in answer,—and also 
that it would continue to rap at times until its bones were found, and then it would rap no 
more. 
  
     There were a good many more questions asked on that night, by myself and others; 
which I do not now remember. They were all answered readily in the same way. I staid in 
the house until about 12 o’clock, and then came home. Mr. Redfield and Mr. Fox staid in 
the house that night. 
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     Saturday night, I went over again, about 7 o’clock. The house was full of people when 
I got there; they said it had been rapping some time. I went into the room. It was rapping 
in answer to questions when I went in. I went to asking questions, and asked over the 
same ones that I did the night before, and it answered me the same as it did then. I also 
asked different questions, and it answered them. Some of those in the room wanted me to 
go out and let some one else ask the questions I did so, and came home. There were as 
many as 300 people in and around the house at this time, I should think. Hiram Soverhill, 
Esq., and Volney Brown asked it questions while I was there, and it rapped in answer to 
them.  
 
     I went over again on Sunday, between 1 and 2 o’clock P. M. I went in to the cellar 
with several others, and had them all leave the house over our heads; and then I asked, if 
there had been a man buried in that cellar, to manifest it by rapping, or any other noise or 
sign? The moment I asked the questions, there was a sound like the falling of a stick, 
about a foot long and half an inch through, on the floor in the bed-room over our heads. It 
did not seem to bound at all; there was but one sound. I then told Stephen Smith to go 
right up and examine the room, and see if he could discover the cause of the noise.—He 
came back, and said that he could discover nothing,—that there was no one in the room, 
or in that part of the house. I then asked two more questions, and it rapped in the usual 
way. We all went up stairs, and made a thorough search around the rooms, but could find 
nothing. 
  
     I then got a knife and a fork and tried to see if I could make the same noise by 
dropping them, but I could not. This was all I heard on Sunday. There is only one floor, 
or partition, or thickness between the bed-room and the cellar—no place where any thing 
could be secreted to make the noise. When this noise was heard in the bed- room, I could 
feel a slight tremulous motion or jar. 
  
     There was some digging in the cellar on Saturday night.—They dug until they came to 
water, and then gave it up. The question had been previously asked, whether it was right 
that they should dig on that night? and there was no rapping.—Then, whether it was 
wrong? and the rapping; was heard.—Whether they should dig on Sunday? no rapping: 
on Monday? and the rapping commenced again. However, some insisted on digging at 
this time, and dug accordingly, but with no success.  
 
     On Monday night heard this noise again, and asked the same questions I did before, 
and got the same answers. This is the last time that I have heard the rapping. 
  
     I can in no way account for this singular noise, which others and I have heard. It is a 
mystery to me, which I am wholly unable to solve. I am willing to testify under oath that 
I did not make the noises or rapping which I and others heard: that I do not know of any 
person who did or could have made them; that I have spent considerable time since then, 
in order to satisfy myself as to the cause of it; but cannot account for it on any other 
ground than it is supernatural. I lived in the same house about seven years ago, and at that 
time never heard any noise of the kind in or about the premises. I have understood from 
Johnson and others, who had lived there before — — moved there, that there were no 
such sounds heard there while they occupied the house. I never believed in haunted 
houses, or heard or saw any thing but what I could account for before; but this I cannot 
account for as yet. 
  

April 12, 1848.                     (Signed,) WM. DUESLER. 
 

—~—☼—~— 
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Outline of the murder and phenomena as recorded: 
 
So here we have the account of events as given first-hand by those who were directly 
involved, and the communications by rapping of the said brutally murdered pedlar¾who 
claimed he was butchered by the then tenant of the rented house, Mr John C. Bell; only his 
wife knew of the murder. Previous tenants stated that no disturbances were ever heard prior to 
Mr and Mrs John Bell moving into residence. 
 
The disturbances appeared to start soon after a foot pedlar called at the Bell residence who 
“wore a black frock coat, and light colored pants he was: about 30 years old”, as told by the 
Bell’s young teenage maid, Lucretia Pulver, in her statement. Lucretia continued by saying 
how Mrs Bell “had got a couple of coats to fix over for her husband. She said that they were 
rather too large for him, and out of fashion, and she must alter them. These coats were ripped 
to pieces when I saw them. A few days later the first disturbances begin”. Lucretia and her 
friend Aurelia, who was staying at the house, stated: “It sounded as if the person walked 
through the buttery, down cellar, and part way across the cellar bottom, and there the noise 
ceased. There was no one else in the house at this time, except my little brother, who was 
asleep in the same room with us.” 
 
About a week later Lucretia went down the cellar: “I fell down near the center of it. It 
appeared to be uneven and loose in this place.” Mrs Bell told her “it was only where the rats 
had been at work in the ground. A few days after this, Mr.— carried a lot of dirt into the cellar 
just at night, and was at work there some time. Mrs— told me that he was filling up the rat 
holes.” 
 
After the Bells left the residence, the next family continued to experience some unexplained 
phenomena, as outlined in Hannah Weekman’s statement. The Weekman family’s maid said 
in her statement that she saw a man while working in the kitchen in the adjoining 
buttery/spare bedroom: “The man stood facing me when I saw him. He did not speak, nor did 
I hear any noise at any time, like a person walking or moving about in the room. He had on 
grey pants, black frock coat and black cap. He was about middling size, I should think. I knew 
of no person in that vicinity who wore a similar dress.” 
 
Later in the same year, on December 11th 1847, the Fox family moved in; no disturbances 
were heard until around the middle of March 1848. Mrs Fox tells us that on the first night the 
family heard the rapping “we all got up and lit a candle; and searched all over the house. The 
noise continued while we were hunting, and was heard near the same place all the time. It was 
not very loud, yet it produced a jar of the bedsteads and chairs, that could be felt by placing 
our hands on the chair, or while we were in bed. It was a feeling of a tremulous motion, more 
than a sudden jar.”  
 
It appears that the rapping continued each night, then on Friday March 31st it was heard for 
the first time in daytime, or at least previously not noticed by the family. It was decided to call 
in the neighbours for some kind of explanation. Just prior to this the family decided to go to 
bed very early to sleep because of their broken sleep with the nightly rappings, but to no avail: 
the noises began as Mrs Fox had just lain down. It was at this point that the unnamed girls 
would play their only part at the Hydesville house. It can be noted from Mrs Fox’s signed 
statement that she noted: “There was four of our family, and sometimes five”; this interesting 
comment will be addressed later in the article. 
 

Margaret Fox states:    
  

     “The girls, who slept in the other bed in the room, heard the noise, and tried to make a 
similar noise by snapping their fingers. The youngest girl is about 12 years old;—she is 
the one who made her hand go. As fast as she made the noise with her hands or fingers, 
the sound was followed up in the room. It did not sound any different at that time, only it 
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made the same number of noises that the girl did. When she stopped, the sound itself 
stopped for a short time. 
  
     “The other girl, who is in her 15th year, then spoke in sport and said, “Now do this 
just as I do. Count one, two, three, four;” &c., striking one hand in the other at the same 
time. The blows which she made were repeated as before. It appeared to answer her by 
repeating every blow that she made. She only did so once.”  
 

—~—☼—~— 
 
The girl (Margaretta, known as Margaret or Maggie) began to be startled and Mrs Fox took 
over: “… then I spoke and said to the noise, “Count ten,” and it made ten strokes or noises. 
Then I asked the ages of my different children successively, and it gave a number of raps, 
corresponding to the ages of my children.” Mrs Margaret Fox and William Duesler’s 
statements hold no contradictions; their communications with the raps in response to their 
questions build up the story from when John Bell and his wife lived in the premises¾as told 
in Miss Lucretia Pulver’s statement around five years earlier. 
 

Mrs Fox and Wm Duesler established:¾The raps were produced by a spirit, a thirty-one-
year-old pedlar, whose wife was now deceased by two years; they had five children and then 
lived in Orleans County. The man said that he was murdered in the east bedroom, about five 
years ago, by the then resident Mr John Bell, on a Tuesday night at midnight; it can be noted 
that 12 o’clock is sometimes stated by those who witnessed the disturbances. He was killed by 
having his throat cut with a butcher’s knife. The body was taken down to the cellar, through 
the buttery/second bedroom, down the stairway, and was buried the next evening in the centre 
of the cellar, the motive being simple robbery of the five hundred dollars he was carrying, his 
trunk and some items for sale.2   
 

Duesler stated: 
 

     “I then tried to ascertain the first letters of its name, by calling over the different letters 
of the alphabet. I commenced with A, and asked if that was the initial of its first name? 
there was no rapping. When I came to C, the rapping was heard, and at no other letter in 
the alphabet. I then asked in the same way, in regard to the initial of its sir-name; and 
when I asked if it was B? the rapping commenced. We then tried all the other letters, but 
could get no answer by the usual rapping. I then asked if we could find out the whole 
name by reading over all the letters of the alphabet? and there was no rapping. I then 
reversed the question, and the rapping was heard.”  
 

—~—☼—~— 
 

Duesler noted the next day around 7.00pm that there were as many as 300 people in and 
around the house and some: “… digging in the cellar on Saturday night.—They dug until they 
came to water, and then gave it up. The question had been previously asked, whether it was 
right that they should dig on that night? and there was no rapping.—Then, whether it was 
wrong? and the rapping; was heard.—Whether they should dig on Sunday? no rapping: on 
Monday? and the rapping commenced again. However, some insisted on digging at this time, 
and dug accordingly, but with no success.”  

 
Mr and Mrs Fox’s son David and his wife Elizabeth both made signed statements. David’s 
was signed on April 11th 1848, where he stated: 
 
Saturday: 
 

     “There was a large collection of people there at this time, many more than could get 
into the house. Committees were chosen and placed in different parts of the house in 

 
2 The figure of five hundred dollars seems rather exaggerated, giving it a cumulative value today of just under 
nineteen thousand dollars! 
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order to see that there was no deception practiced by any one. These committees were 
composed of the neighbors and people who live about here.” 3  
 
     “There is no place about the house in which any person could be secreted so as to 
produce these sounds. There is only one floor between this bed-room and the cellar. The 
question was then asked in regard to the place in which it was buried in the cellar. It was 
asked successively if it was buried in each corner, and there was no answer. It was then 
asked if it was buried in the center? and it rapped that it was, Mr. Carlos Hyde was in the 
cellar, and he walked about, and the question was repeated if he was over the place where 
the body was buried? and there was no rapping, only when he stood over the center of the 
cellar; no one out of the cellar could see him, so as to know where he was standing at this 
time. Whenever he stood near the center of the cellar, it rapped, so that those in the cellar 
as well as in the room above could hear it. 
 
     “I staid in the house until about one o’clock in the morning, but the noise had stopped 
before I left. It stopped a little before twelve o’clock. After some of the crowd had left, 
some of the people went to digging in the cellar. They dug about three feet deep, when 
the water came in so fast that they had to stop.4 I do not know that I have heard the noise 
since until to-day.—It has been rapping to-day in answer to a good many questions, and 
gave the same answers that it has before.  
 
     “I was here on Monday the 3rd of April, and we commenced digging again in the 
cellar and bailing out the water, but we found it impossible to make much headway. On 
Tuesday evening they began digging again. I got a pump, and we took up the floor and 
put it in the hole, and began to pump and bail out the water at the same time. We could 
not lower the water much, and had to give it up. The water is in the hole, although it is 
lowering gradually.”  

—~—☼—~— 
 
Others asked the same or similar questions at different 
times, days, etc.; there were no contradictions¾ages, how 
many children, were frequently asked by the many who 
flocked to the house to ask questions, which appeared to be 
correct on all accounts. The Lewis signed statements, etc. 
are available on the SNU website,5 and at the Arthur Findlay 
College shop. 
 

Let’s get it right 
 
The story is clearly outlined by those who participated over 
around a five-year period; it’s a remarkable demonstration of 
a pedlar’s grisly murder and his desire to tell his story during 
this period by rapping to gain attention and eventually a two-
way communication being established. However, his 

 
3 Elizabeth Fox’s signed statement, April 12th 1848¾Saturday: 
There were a great many people there at the time. I heard the rapping soon after I got there. Wm. Duesler was in 
the bed-room, asking questions. He asked if it was murdered in that room, and it rapped. It also rapped when 
asked if it was buried in the cellar. He then asked if the remains were under water? and it rapped.  
I did not stay in the room but a few minutes. There were so many there that they kept going out and in every few 
minutes, so that they could all have a chance to hear the noise. There were committees appointed by those 
present, and stationed, some in the cellar and some about the house in different places, in order to ascertain the 
cause of this rapping. I believe they began to dig before I came away that night. I staid at Wm. Duesler’s that 
night.  
 
4 We can note in Mrs Fox’s statement that “it was buried ten feet below the surface of the ground.” 
 
5 “A Report of the Mysterious Noises”  https://www.snu.org.uk/shop/a-report-of-the-mysterious-noises  
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murderer was not brought to justice in this world and his body was not found at this time; 
digging was severely hampered by the high water level. There are some later accounts of 
some hair, a few bones found, etc. but no tangible evidence of a body being recovered in the 
centre of the cellar.  
 
Today’s account has been exaggerated; bits have been added on by poorly researched 
materials over many decades. Writers, editors of publications, organisations, etc. have based 
their research and conclusions on post-1885 reports, where it can be clearly seen that the story 
becomes intentionally misdirected and has generally remained unchallenged or corrected. To 
my knowledge, only SNU Education uses the original corrected accounts of what is generally 
accepted as the birth of Modern Spiritualism. It would be untrue to state that Hydesville was 
the governing factor in the birth of Modern Spiritualism but it was, for a better expression, the 
final piece of the jigsaw.6 
 
It is clear to see that today’s storytelling of the Hydesville phenomena varies greatly from 
what is actually recorded in 1848¾for many decades it has been incorrectly stated that: 
 

The girls, Kate and Maggie, devised an alphabet code. 
 
The dead pedlar gave his name as Charles B. Rosma. 
 
The young sisters were the power bank for the phenomena. 
 
The name “Mr Splitfoot” was used. 
 
“Mr and Mrs Fox stood either side of the door: and the knocks came on the door 
between us.” 
 
“…Then Cathie said, in her childish simplicity: ‘O mother, I know what it is: 
tomorrow is April-fool day, and it’s somebody trying to fool us’.” 
 
“I then said: ‘If it was an injured spirit, make two raps,’ which were instantly 
made, causing the house to tremble.” 
 

to name some of the errors… 
 

How to account for all these errors 
 
Firstly, the accounts of what took place on March 31st, 1848, show that it was former 
resident, now a neighbor of the Fox residence, William Duesler who introduced the ‘alphabet 
code’ and not the young Fox girls, as is so often stated. Duesler’s alphabet code would be 
later introduced in 1849 at Rochester, making Kate, Maggie and the elder sister, Ann Leah 
(who was not at Hydesville during the phenomena), the ‘Rochester Rappers’. 
 
Duesler’s attempts to get the communicator’s name were unsuccessful except for the initials 
of his first and last name¾C. B. No references to date have shown or indicated that the Fox 
sisters ever gave any name for the pedlar, albeit names were given by various writers, etc.:  
 
                                            1849: Charles Rasme (Capron) 
 

                                            1953: Charles Rayn (Spicer) 
 

                                            1860: Charles B Rosma (Owen) 
 

                                            1870: Charles B. Rosna (Britten) 
 

                                            1879: Charles B Rosemond (Pool) 
 

—~—☼—~— 

 
6 Pioneer, Vol. 2, No. 1: “When did Modern Spiritualism begin? 1848?” 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It can be noted that all the first names begin with C but no surnames beginning with B, though 
some middle names. 
 
The general claims that the two sisters were the power bank for the phenomena make little 
sense given that it was recorded by its residents for around five years, and during the Fox 
residence the rapping was not reliant on the girls being present; their mediumship began 
shortly after the family’s removal from the Hydesville house to their brother David’s and his 
wife Elizabeth’s home about two miles away. It was here, at this time, that the eldest sister, 
Ann Leah, arrived from Rochester on hearing about her family’s problems with the 
disturbance at the Hydesville house. Here we get the first reports of the developing 
mediumship from Kate and Maggie, and, soon after, the development of Ann Leah¾resulting 
in the first demonstration of public mediumship at the Corinthian Hall, Rochester. Please see 
Pioneer, Vol. 6, No. 4: “Ordered by the spirits: How the First Public Meetings Came About 
to Demonstrate Mediumship”. 
  
From 1885 I noted that “it can be clearly seen that the story becomes intentionally 
misdirected”; this refers to the publication by Ann Leah Underhill, the eldest Fox sister, of 
“The Missing Link in Modern Spiritualism”, which is available as a free download. Chapter 
One of this book starts with the 1848 Lewis report, where Ann Leah notes: 
 

     The following statements were made by the different persons whose names are signed 
to them, and taken down in writing as they made them; after which they were carefully 
read to them, and signed by them. They comprise but a small number of those who heard 
these noises, or have been knowing to these transactions; but they are deemed sufficient 
to satisfy the public mind in regard to their truthfulness.  

 
The first statement is her mother’s: 

 
“Certificate of Mrs. Margaret Fox, wife of John D. Fox, the present occupant of the house” 

 
Leah, as she was better known, claimed that the Lewis certificate of her mother’s testimony as 
published in her book is authentic; so it remained since 1885 as a point of reference. 
However, the reader of this statement, published in full in Leah’s book, which is signed ‘April 
11th, 1848, by Margaret Fox’, was not informed that the original statement of her mother had 
been substantially changed. Many writers and Spiritualist organisations are still, today, using 
the Ann Leah Underhill statement as to the early beginnings of Modern Spiritualism at 
Hydesville, believing that it is the authentic version as produced by Mr E.E. Lewis in 1848. 
No doubt, owing to the rarity of the Lewis report, it was unchallenged, as no comparison 
report was then readily available until the original Lewis report was published in Psypioneer 
(April 2005). 
 
However, in the important William Duesler statement (April 12th, 1848) Leah slightly 
modifies it or makes an error by involving Mr Fox more. In the questioning of the alleged 
pedlar spirit, she changes ‘Mrs’ to ‘Mr’ Fox. She again makes no notation for the changes in 
Duesler’s statement. Finally, she curtails the statement, explaining: 
  

NOTE. -The remainder of Mr. Duesler’s statement does not vary from that of my 
mother and others, and, for want of room, is omitted. 

 
Omitting Duesler’s full statement is removing the important introduction of the alphabet code 
and introducing the first recorded initials of the communicator’s name, “C & B”; as already 
noted, the alphabet code would be later used in Rochester, launching the career of all three 
Fox Sisters as the ‘Rochester Rappers’. 
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A standard textbook was later 
published in 1917 by Mercy 
Cadwallader, “Hydesville in History: 
Testimony of Eye-Witnesses”, taking 
some of the information from Leah 
Underhill’s changed re-publishing of 
the signed statements as published in 
April 1848 by Ebenezer E. Lewis. 
 
This book has been re-published at 
various times and is still in 
publication to-day, hence adding to 
the incorrect account of: 
 

What Actually Happened at 

Hydesville? 

 
Further ad-lib material is added by Mercy Cadwallader which will also lead the reader to the 
confusion of the younger Fox sisters’ ages; we can note in Mrs Fox’s statement that she said: 
“The youngest girl is about 12 years old – The other girl, who is in her 15th year”. However, 
Cadwallader states: “Margaretta, aged twelve, and Kate, aged nine years.” The bottom line is 
that the birth dates are unknown; the sisters during their lives, including Leah, continually lied 
about their ages and this is seen in the census reports. An excellent article which addresses the 
problems of the various Foxes’ ages is published in Psypioneer, Vol. 4, No. 9: “The Fox 
Sisters: Riddle of the records” by Lis J. Warwood”.  
 
However, the confusion may not end there! Throughout all the signed statements in the Lewis 
report it is clearly noted that the children were unnamed!  
 

Mrs Fox’s statement: 
  

“The girls, who slept in the other bed in the room, heard the noise, ...” 
 

“The youngest girl is about 12 years old; ... The other girl, who is in her 15th year, ...” 
 

“The girls were then sitting up in bed, somewhat terrified and clinging to each other” 
 

Mrs Redfield’s statement: 7 
 

Mrs. Fox met me at the bed-room door, and she and the girls appeared to be much agitated. 
They looked very pale. Mrs. F. said, “Mrs. Redfield, what shall we do? 

 
Walter Scotten’s statement: 8 

 

“... and two girls, were down in the cellar with me” 
 

Elizabeth Fox’s statement: 
 

“I sent one of the little girls out doors to see that there was no one about there to make the 
noise” 

 

—~—☼—~— 
 
 
 

 
7 Not published in this article. 
 
8 Not published in this article. 
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But Who Were These Girls?  
 
One would naturally consider by tradition that they were Margaretta and Catherine, 
later known as Maggie and Kate: however, history suggests, and the Fox sisters would later 
state, that there were three “girls” at Hydesville! 
 
Mrs Fox said in her statement: “There was four of our family, and sometimes five”; it is most 
probable that Mrs Fox was referring to Leah’s daughter, Elizabeth, known as Lizzie. I have 
noted over the years that a few old reports do put Lizzie at Hydesville during the time of the 
disturbances in March/April 1848.  
 
Mrs Fox herself does make a clear distinction from the above quotes of “the girls”; she also 
states:  
 

“I went to Mrs. Redfield's and staid all night: my children staid at some of the other 
neighbors.” 

 

“I have heard this rapping again this (Tuesday) morning, April 4. My children also heard it.” 
 

This gives some indication; there was the possibly of another girl other than just her two 
daughters, given that she mentions “The girls” and “My children”.  
 
If indeed there was a third girl, the daughter of the eldest sister, Ann Leah Lizzie Fish, spent 
some of her time with her grandparents and aunties Maggie and Kate at Hydesville. The 
eldest daughter, known as Leah Fish, lived in Rochester and was a music teacher; reports 
suggest that she knew nothing of the activities at Hydesville until around late April–early May 
1848, which is after the Fox family moved to David Fox's farmhouse. On hearing the news (it 
is said in a copy of the Lewis report published circa April 20th, 1848) Leah, accompanied by 
two friends, Mrs Granger and Mrs Grover, travelled to the empty Hydesville house, then to 
David’s farmhouse. As previously noted, it was at this time after their move from Hydesville 
to David’s house that Kate seemed to attract the spirits and showed signs of her mediumistic 
abilities.  

 

This is the First Known Image of the 

Fox Girls:  
 
Little is known about this image of circa 1852; 
the image shown is a lithograph, an early 
process of producing an image on a flat, 
specially prepared stone, treating the items to 
be printed with a greasy substance to which ink 
adheres, and taking impressions from this on 
paper. 
 

Ü This lithograph is, as I understand, taken 
from a daguerreotype – the first practicable 
method of obtaining permanent images with a 
camera. The man who gave his name to the 
process and perfected the method of producing 
direct positive images on a silver-coated copper 
plate was Louis Jacques Mande Daguerre 
(1787-1851). 
  
On 19th August, 1839, at a meeting in Paris, 
the daguerreotype process was revealed to the 
world. 
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In the “Medium and Daybreak” of June 22nd, 1888, I found on the front page a similar image, 
which the journal’s founder editor, James Burns, published. Burns noted: “… it is gratifying 
to be able to place such an “antiquity” in the present issue …”.9 
 
The daguerreotype below, as published in the “Medium and Daybreak”, appears to have 
possibly been processed around the same period as the lithograph or it may be the original 
image from which the lithograph is taken. The lithograph left a margin for the image to be 
changed by the artist; we can note especially that Katie is not pretty in the camera image as in 
the reproduced lithograph. 
 
From what we can note with this early image taken circa 1852 (if correct), around four years 
after Hydesville some physical estimation of the ages can be made. In addition, there is some 
doubt as to who one of the women was: 

 
Is this an image of the ‘Rochester Rappers’, Katie, Maggie and Leah?  

 
Or  

Elizabeth, Leah’s daughter, known as Lizzie, with her two aunties, Katie and Maggie, as the 
three girls at Hydesville? 

 

Daguerreotype 

 

 
9 The full article is available in Psypioneer, Vol. 6, No. 3: “The wrong Fox sister? – Paul J. Gaunt”.  
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Lithograph images 
 

An example of this reporting can be found at the thirtieth Anniversary of Hydesville on April 
17th, 1878:  
 

     “At the thirtieth Anniversary Meeting, held at Grafton Hall on the 17th of April last, 
under the presidency of Mr. Enmore Jones, several interesting facts were mentioned in 
connection with the two Fox sisters, now Mrs. Kane and Mrs. Jencken, and better known 
as Margaret and Kate Fox. Both these ladies were on the platform, and, strange enough to 
say, for the first time (that is together) since Spiritualism had its inception at Hydesville, 
near Rochester, in the year 1848.” 

 
     “A granddaughter of Mrs. Fox (Elizabeth Fish, aged eleven years) was at that time 
staying with the grandparents. This older niece was the questioner with whom the early 
conversations were carried on with the unseen communicants, little Katie merely 
responding by clasping her tiny fingers together.”  

 
The full article is published in Psypioneer.10  It brings in again the big problem of the sisters’ 
and also Elizabeth (Lizzie) Fish’s ages, as at this meeting it is stated that Lizzie was eleven 
years old, while Maggie and Kate “… were only four and six years old respectively on the 
31st March, 1848, …” 
 
The implications are obviously far-reaching; but is it correct? Whether or not Lizzie was at 
home in Rochester with her mother Leah or at Hydesville with her grandparents at the time in 
question is a matter of conjecture. For example, Leah makes no reference to taking her 
daughter to Hydesville when she first heard about the haunting but does make reference to 
bringing her back home to Rochester with Kate:  
 

     “I with the ladies who accompanied me remained about two weeks, when we 
concluded to take Katie and Lizzie (my daughter) with us and return home to 
Rochester......” 11 

 
10 The full article is available in Psypioneer, Vol. 6, No. 3: “The wrong Fox sister? – Paul J. Gaunt”. 
 
11 “The Missing Link in Modern Spiritualism” by A. Leah Underhill. Thomas R. Knox, New York, 1885, page 
32. 
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Another image published on June 14th, 1856 
 
 

 
 
For more detailed information please see the Pioneer PDF 
Hydesville booklet, as advertised elsewhere in this issue; it also 
contains my PowerPoint presentation given to SNU Education 
and Tutors. Please note that this does not include my lecture 
notes; for further information please contact me. In addition, it 
gives a full list of the Psypioneer articles for those who may 
wish to delve deeper into Hydesville and the Fox sisters.  
 
 
 
 

 
The story of the events at Hydesville as given over around a five-year 
period by those persons who witnessed and participated at first hand 

is without doubt a great exhibition of direct spirit communication. 
 

    

                                                                                                          Paul J. Gaunt. 
 

—~—☼—~— 


