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Is Performing W
healer with a new theory of how to

A cure the sick has come to New
York and has accomplished remarkableresults. Unlike other healers

le works in public without pay, and any
one may see how he does it.
He is Professor S. J. Damon, formerly a

practising physician in Connecticut. His
cures are performed every day in the MasonicTemple, Sixth avenue and Twenty-
liiiiUL street. x'iuxessui i^auiuu Uim iS Hum

the average "healer" New York has known.
-He makes no extravagant claims, of power
from Heaven, and requfres no faith on the
part of his patients. Ho asserts' that he
has found a yew principle in medicine
which he proposes to make known to the
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y Day in Masonic Tempfe,'
onders witfi his New Ifitat
world In public and by actual works.
His theory is as plain as it is novel.

Briefly put, life and health depend upon
animal magnetism in the body. Does the
supply of this run low, then sickness of
some sort ensues. The one and only way
to combat such evils, he says, is to force
a fresh quantity, of magnetism into the
system.
And with himself as a reservoir of the

magnetic fluid, and with one hand at the
base of the patient's brain, the other brisklyrubbing the afflicted part, he has the
circuit of energy complete, and the current
of "vital forc^" sweeps into the body of
the sick, straight to the root of the disease.

It is 'astonishing with what success the
Masonic Temple healer has treated "thq
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crowds of sufferers who come to him day
after day.
The hall was filled the other afternoon

when a Journal reporter looked on. The
sick and the infirm, some of them the very
worst cases of hopeless suffering, were

seated to the number of nearly twenty in
the semi-circle of big chairs at the back of
the platform. At the front of the stage
sat a little woman gasping, her face set
with pain. She was Mrs. Annie Mulligan,
of No. 115 West One Hundred and Thirtysixthstreet, and she was suffering from
lung trouble, pain in the side and rheuma-
tism. Her fngers were doubled up almost
like claws.
Tenderly, as if he were dealing with a

child, the Professor bent over her. The
left hand gras-ped the back of her head, the
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JOHN IM'KANE.
A Handsome New Oak
Desk for Warden Sage's

Office in Sing
Sing.
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Sage's office at Sing Sing Prison. It is
very handsome oak desk for Warden

an elaborate piece of work.
The desk is made of quartered oak. It

is five feet high and'five feet three inches
wide.
This desk is finished in what is called

"piano finish," and there are few pianos
which can show a more highly polished
surface. It is built after the latest model
of office desks, and has a patent lock.
When the roll top is closed all the drawers
are locked.
There are four large drawers in each side

of the bottom of the desk and two private
closets in the body, while there are pigeon
holes in abundance. Warden Sage Is proud
of his new possession, and contemplates
having one built' to send no n oamnir,

Superintendent of Prisons Lathrop's office.He thinks when the Superintendent
sees it he may allow him to build enough
of such desks to supply all the public officesof the State. The desk to buy would
cost, hand carved as it is, probably $250.
The carving in Its oaken surface is one

of the principal beauties of the desk. The
carving was done by Giovanni Cardlana,
who was sentenced from New York for
five years and two months for grand larceny.
Cardlana Is a professional designer and

draughtsman, and a graduate of an art
college In Rome. His work on the desk
Is beautiful, and consists of ornamentations
on all the drawers and on all of the edges
of the desk, especially around the top,
where there Is a border of vine leaves about
an Inch and a half wide. The leaves in
this are brought out with minute distinctness.
It seems impossible that a man with Cardiana'sskill should be an Inmate nf n

prison for the crime of grand larceny, when
his work would command such good prices
as to make him a rich man If he stuck to
It. During the past week he has been
placed in charge as instructor of the class
in wood carving and freehand drawing,
which has been organized by Warden Sage
in Sing Sing since the cessation of work in
the prison.
This class is open to all those convicts

who wish to learn carving and drawing.
John Y. McKane Is the best known of all

the prisoners in Sing Sing Prison. He is a
more valuable man to the State than any
one confined in any State institution.

It is under the personal supervision of
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especially the handsome new Administrationbuilding, are being constructed and finished.He urges the men to their best efforts,and those who have watched him at
work say it is a sight to see him jump in
and take hold of a hammer or a saw and
give an example of how things should h«
done.

j
right was on the woman's chest, which he
rubbed vigorously, with a peculiar, swift
movement.
"Our bodies," he said as with never failingenergy he moved his hand over the

wasted chest, "are simply a system of telegraphy.All centres in the brain. That
is why we begin here. You do not see the
little something that is transmitted to
the lady, you do not see how your telegram
gets to Philadelphia. But it gets there,
just the same.

"Now, this heart of hers is pounding
UKe a trip hammer. Oh, I know where
your heart Is, madam!" The look of pain
by this time had left the little woman's
face, and the jollity of the big man bendingover was communicating itself to her.
With strong, quick strokes he rubbed her
sides, 'then with swift, long movements \her lower limbs.
"Now, stand up! Ahl That's It. Easier

than you thought It would be, isn't it?
Now. stamn vonr foot i

(To the audience.) "We ask them to stamp
their feet to get the magnetism well down
and to start up the circulation. Ah! that's
better. Now, walk! That's a good girl!"
Little Mrs. Mulligan had hobbled with

groans on the stage, but now it was with
little assistance that she walked up and
down in plain sight of everybody in the
hall.
"There are some cases," went on the

Professor, "that we cannot cure, and we
tell you so directly. We cannot mend
uiujteu cones, tor example, nor bring a
limb back to life where complete paralysis
exists. Here I have a case of hardening
of the joints that has been going on for
many years. That joint is dead, and I
cannot cure it. But chronic troubles will
every time yield to our treatment. Diseaseis only the loss of the magnetic
force of the body."
Next to come to the chair of the Professorwas a colored man, who had suffered

with rheumatism so badly that for thirtyoneyears he had b^en unable to raise his
hands above his head. He was J. E. Gordonof Mo 19« Woof Plf*- H.1.J

* i' iiLj-imiu
and it took but a few moments of rubbing
to make him whole. For the wonderful
expression of delight that spread over
the negro's features when he found he
could move his arms freely the audience
was not prepared. They ^applauded when
he moved them back and forth rapidly
and struck out with what were really
heavy blows.
"Oh, massa!" he said, turning up his

eyes to the Professor, his face shining
with joy, "I didn't believe such could be!
I shall talk yo' far and wide, I shall. I
didn't believe it!"
A thin old woman, whose wrinkled and

worn hands showed the ravages of time
and years of hard work, groped feebly for
the chair. She was almost totally blind.
Listlessly she said she was Mrs. Ann P.

Brown, of No. 70 South Ninth street,
Brooklyn. With1 her left eye she could
hardly distinguish faces ever near by. She
sunk back and clasped her hands in quiet
resignation until the Professor said quickly,"Don't get your hands together; it'll
break the current."
In saving the eyes the vitapathist worked

In a whollj different way. His left hand,
it is true, at first sought the base of the
brain, and then he remarked, "I find a

great deal of congestion there," but a momentafterward both his hands were on the
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woman's temple, and he behind her deftly
"cushioning" the muscles, as,, far as a near
observer who stood directly at his side

t

could see, with yet another stiange move-1
nu- of his long, pliant fingers. n

ij luuum e»ose iuio tne eye sockets, ana i

the tips of his fingers brushed over the o

eyeballs again and again. Those looking
on were on the tiptoe of expectancy. I
"Keep your left eye closed now," he said, t

"and open the right (which was totally t
blind). Can you see anything?"
Sadly she shook her head. "No, no!" i
"Well, now the left. Opec<" t
"Oh, it is clearer, brighter. I can see i

cuuvjii ueuer. I
"Walt. Close It again! Now lean back!" (

Again he rubbed and pressed. "Now open!" ^
A startled cry of surprise came from the

woman. "W.why, I see! I see!" she al- I
most screamed. "I can see clearly. I can t
see everybody in the audience. God bless ;
you, sir!" And the poor woman almost fell ]
a-weeping. ^
Professor Damon patted her upon the ,

shoulder. "Your left eye has been restored
to you," he said. "I am very glad. But
the right Is gone for good."
An old soldier, Corporal Thomas H. Prim-

(
rose, of Battery B, New Jersey Artillery,
once of the Army of the Potomac, now liv- ,

ing in Boonton, K. J., hobbled on the platformwith a cane to have treated a leg that
had been drawn out of place with rheumatismsince 1875. In ten minutes he walked
away swinging his cane in the air. Another
strange cure'was that of Mrs. Julia Evans,
of No. 42 Perry street, who for three years
had endured severe head pains and fainting
spells. She had been obliged to practically
drop her trade as dressmaker all this time.
x JLItr rrvxessui IUUUU uei iiuuvie iv uts u cuugestionat the base of the brain, the seat of
many ills, according to the theory of vita- j
pathy, and relieved her nt once.
"Why, I'm well, I'm well," she cried.

"It's too good to be true! Are you sure, ]
Doctor, it wont come back?" i
Under the treatment the pains from i

kidney trouble that had lasted for six t
years In the case of ltuth Poultney were s
cured like magic, and Miss Linda Neilson.
of No. 23 De Ivalb avenue, Brooklyn, was

made to hear after fifteen years of almost
total deafness. <
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From a photograph by Captain Gallwey.)
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ecause There Was Too /A
r »"ING DRUNAMI, of Benin, on the
|«^ west coast of Africa, whom a Brit[\.ish expedition Is now starting out

to whip, has original Ideas in the
natter of human torture. He has conributedsomething new to our knowledge
f how to put people to death.
He has made a study of human torture.

Jpon one side of his kingdom he witnessed
he efforts of the King of Dahomey as a
orturer of human beinirs.
On the other side of Benin the King: of
Vshantee was, at the same time, killing
housands of human beings in the Grove of
skulls. Both these monsters have now
alien. But Drunami still reigns at Benin
Dity and will continue to torture men and
yomen until the British arrive there.
Just what the invaders of Benin may expectto And is shown by a photograph taken
here by Captain Gallwey, of the British
irmy, who, with Mr. J. H. Swainson, of
Liverpool, visited the capital of the kinglornlast Fall. Th. y found the remains of
nen and women who had been tortured on

:very hand.
uuc ui me iijusl guttsuy speeuicies mey

vitnessed was the body of a woman cru:ifledand lifted high In the air, where, with
>utstretched arms and legs, she was sillouettedagainst the evening sky. This
ireadful illustration of the despotic power
>f Drunaml could be seen from far and near.
The woman had been crueified as a saeriiceto the god of rain. There had been too
nuch rain in Benin for the comfort of the
iing. who is troubled with rheumatism.
It continued to pour day after day when

3is Royal Highness Drunami wanted the
>un 10 guiue. oo wijfii lie goi up one iaorungwith an unusually bad attack of rheunatismhe ordered a human sacrifice.
His burly henchmen went into the market

)!ace, and taking the first unhappy negress
hey met they marched her -to the outskirts
of the town, where the terrible Forest of
Blood is situated. Here upon a knoll,
from which the trees had been cleared,
hey prepared to crucify her as a sacrifice
;o uie gou 01 rain m accordance witn rne

savage wishes of the superstitious monarch.
At this place in the Forest of Blood are

the trunks of two tall trees* extending to a

aelght of forty feet from th? ground. Smallertimbers are placed crosswise between the
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in Autocrat, Crucified a I
ucfi Rain,
tree trunks, giving to the whole a gridiron
appearance against the sky.
Here the unhappy woman was crucified

on the topmost beams. Dragged up the
tree trunks by her burly captors, her arms
were bound by stout thongs.
Thus she hung suspended before the

crowd of ignorant savages who watched the
crucifixion. Then her ankles were bound by
other thongs.
Her neck waB bound to a pole running

vertically between the two main trunks.
On top of this pole barbaric emblems were
tied.
There the woman, staring with wide-open

eyes through rain and shine, was left to
die. The sun, which came forth shortly
after she had been crucified, beat down
mercilessly upon her head.
Gnats, mosquitoes and other poisonous insectsof the African jungle gathered in

clouds about her. The night added to her
sufferings by bringing hordes of hungry
jackals about the foot of the horrid scaffoldupon which she had been crucified.
These creatures, with hungry eyes, leaped
about the foot of the scaffold, howling dismally.
The sufferings of this poor creature must g

have been excruciating. Hung high In air.
she was left there to die to gratify the
brutal instincts of one of the most bloodthirstymonarchs who ever lived.
Wheji Captain Gallwey and Mr. Swalnson

visited Benin they took a photograph of
this awful spectacle. The woman at that
time was dead, but her body was left there
as an object, lesson in government, and
King Drunami said he would take his
own time about having it removed.

If Drunami had been less bloodthirsty
he might have retained his throne. But,
added to his interference with trading on
the coast, he has mercilessly tortured and
executed any of his subjects he found hold-
ing relations with the white men. This
waft in addition to the wholesale slaughters
he ordered whenever the whim seized him.
Eight hundred troops are now marching "wt
upon his capital in the heart of the jungle.
Drunami will doubtless meet with the

same fate as Prempeli. the King of Ashantoe,who is now locked up as a prisoner
upon the gold coast. The campaign U expectedto be finished before March.


