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night until he came to a resolution to visit them, for I was in their way. And so my dream was 
explained, in that he put all the blame on me, that he could no longer have Sr. Christina. 'Oh 
how much (he said to them) have I already had to suffer on account of you all, and it will go 
badly for you when you turn toward evil and let yourself be misled again.' And he began to sigh 
deeply because there was a fierce fight between him and me, for he tried with all his might to 
have the souls attached to him, and I tried to direct them away from him and toward God to the 
best of my ability." 

[The succeeding entries were made following the death of Conrad Beissel 6 July 1768.] 

Ibid., p. 37-38. "After, as I said, Conrad Beissel was buried, the second night thereupon 
he paid his respects to Luther's household. Since each of them slept alone, it happened that 
immediately after she [Christina Luther] had gone to bed, she became very uneasy, so that she 
could not sleep. Suddenly something descended upon her like a heavy sack, which brought 
along with it a right deadly stench which was so horrible that it was unbelievable. In this fear, 
she came into a real cold sweat of death, but was not able to move at all, much less to cry out. 
While she lay constantly sighing to herself, she finally was able to call, 'In the name of Jesus, go 
away from here you evil spirit.' Then it went away. 

"Br. Luther, who was still awake at this time but did not know anything of this happening 
with his wife, said his prayers, and went to bed. This was between 11 and 12 o'clock. Scarcely 
had he lain down when the ghost came after him, He too was deathly afraid. He then fell into a 
brief slumber and awoke with great fear. Suddenly it happened that in the churchroom which 
was next to his chamber, an awful uproar and raging broke out as if one had tom down and 
smashed the weatherboarding. He immediately jumped out of bed and opened a window. The 
mentioned terrible noise recurred and there was a frightful snort like a wild stallion's. Then 
downright mortal fear overtook him. And she was very weak the following day and felt it in her 
limbs for a long time. 

"Now there is no surprise at all that this happened since they [the Luthers] had greatly 
given themselves to Conrad Beissel and the community in the beginning and received many 
things from them. She in particular had greatly praised Conrad and the community in this 
drunkenness of hers. [By drunkenness Sangmeister is referring to her religious fervor.] She 
entrusted her whole heart to him, so that he likewise praised her and included her in the number 
of celibate souls, which bonds I always tried to break through sincere admonition and 
encouragement. He visited them shortly before his death and threatened both of them that if they 
would not soon lead better lives (namely follow him), he would no longer have any patience with 
them and with this resolution he died. Looking back on it now, it �~�e�e�m�s� he really meant what he 
said. 

"Now these people were in great fear, but I encouraged them and at the same time said 
that of course it would have been better had they broken away more from him in his lifetime. I 
stayed with them overnight several times when I likewise felt very afraid alone in the room. Yet 
I could see and hear nothing." 
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Ibid., p. 39. "The following night thereupon, Sr. Christina (Luther), as if beside herself, 
was led into eternity, where she then heard and saw amazing things in view of Conrad Beissel 
and his followers, whereof I will make mention in the following report. I mention this event in 
order to show how the deeds of such a restless spirit pursue a person." 

Ibid., p. 40. "Since Conrad was dead I advised Luther on this occasion to free himself of 
this ungodly creature. P. Miller did the opposite, kept after him and even influenced Luther 
considerably. Meanwhile it happened, however that he set her [Christina Luther] free. She went 
neither to the meetings nor to the love feasts anymore and since he still went regularly, the spirits 
caused her considerable suffering." 

Ibid. "After this once again they busily began bringing some people, especially 
Philemon, into their maze under the pretense of the mystics so that they remain in the church. I 
said I do not direct myself toward them, but toward my conscience. Sr. Christina was also ill. I 
gave her as much support as I could. She also got a boil on her finger and Sr. Peternelle got 
them on her hand. I had to cut it open for both of them and soon it was healed again." 

Ibid. "By this time one could almost think nothing else but that Conrad Beissel's 
pursuing spirit had come upon his followers twofold. For one had to feel, hear, see and 
experience this every day and every hour. Since they could not get Luther's wife to conform in 
the community because she had divine assistance, [Br.] Eleaser went up to them and said that 
they had decided among themselves, that they should move out of the chamber and another 
household should move in. This was already made known to me before, so I informed Br. 
Luther and he gave them short notice .... " [Obviously the Luthers had been living in one of the 
Cloister's communal houses. ] 

Ibid., pp. 42 and 43. "I have mentioned in the previous account that Sr. Christina, with 
the consent of her husband, was finally permitted to be absent from the meetings as well as the 
love feasts. As soon as the Ephratites noticed this, they, particularly the Sisters, gave him 
[Christian Luther] special treatment, which burdened his wife with a great temptation since the 
devil continually suggested to her he had associations with other women and did not respect her 
at all. This brought the husband into such terrible distress that he said he would rather drown 
himself than to live this way with her, namely that she supposedly had such suspicion of him. I 
stepped in the middle and made suggestions on both sides as to what they could do to made 
peace. I could easily appease him, but as for her I could not bring her to change her mind for a 
long time. And it is very pitiful with the female sex, that when they cannot possess the men 
totally with heart, soul, and body, unfortunately they are lacking all over, and yet in reality they 
always want to have the upper hand everywhere, which of course goes totally against divine and 
natural arrangement. These unfortunately were the fruits of the self-willed chaste life, where 
they must view another with horror instead of love. P. Miller made use of this opportunity and 
influenced him [Luther] considerably through his frequent visits, so that once when he had had a 
talk with him, afterwards he [Luther] expelled her from the table for the slightest reason, which 
brought her into great temptation. She became ill, got a sore throat, and almost suffocated. 
(Now I was priest and doctor, oh misery!) Her absence was taken very badly and the matter was 
brought to the Brothers' table three times and they debated over what should be done. I was 
always given the blame. They went running to her one after the other to bring her back. It is 
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