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    Introduction






    Mary Baker Eddy stands unique in our collective remembrances of supposed

    prophets of the bygone past. She was a girl that quite literally felt a

    calling at an early age when she thought she heard a divine voice call her

    name. Shortly thereafter she was intermittently beset with chronic

    illnesses and remarkable bouts of healing. Mary Baker Eddy did not claim to

    understand where her spontaneous remissions were coming from until much

    later in life; it was in old age, when no one expected Mary Baker Eddy to

    do much of anything except retire, that she entered into her great final

    act, and in doing so, she rocked the entire religious world to its core.






    Whether or not you believe her claims of healing and divine intervention,

    the story of Mary Baker Eddy, founder of the Church of Christ, Scientist,

    is a riveting one all the same.






Chapter One






    The Divine Calling






    “Reject hatred without hating.”






    —Mary Baker Eddy






    The girl named Mary Morse Baker—the name of

    “Eddy” by which her future followers would know her would be added

later—was born in Bow, New Hampshire onJuly 16, 1821 to a farmer by the name of    Mark Baker and his spouse Abigail Barnard Baker.

    From the very start, Mary was part of a family of strong faith and

    conviction. Her father Mark was a Protestant Congregationalist who often

    preached fire and brimstone at the family dinner table. According to Mary’s

    later recollection, discussions about judgment and eternal damnation were

    just as common growing up as hearing someone say “pass the potatoes.”






    The Baker family was big; Mary had five older siblings, and all of the

    children regularly helped out on the family farm where they each had their

    role to fill. Although their father was loving, he was also quite a stern

    taskmaster. As such, the children were expected to rest only on the day of

    the Sabbath. Despite his hard work ethic, Mark strictly believed in the

    biblical day of rest, and if he caught anyone working on this day, he would

    become quite irate. Apparently, when it came to the observance of the

    Sabbath on the Baker farm, even the farm animals were expected to comply as

    was dramatically indicated on one occasion when Mary’s father allegedly

    beat a bird to death with his cane for “for hoppin’ about on the Sabbath.”

    This was the world of very real religious conviction and extreme austerity

    in which Mary Baker Eddy would come to cut her spiritual teeth.






    Mary’s New Hampshire roots ran deep. Her father Mark’s farm in Bow was

    already well established at the time of her birth, having been cultivated

    by her grandfather many years before. In this home, Mark attempted to

    instill his rock-solid sense of order, but Mary proved to be a little more

    resilient to his commands than the other children. In fact, there were some

    instances in which this youngest child openly rebelled against her parents.






    Shortly before she passed away, Mary reminisced with her close friends

    about one time as a small child when her father was taking too long to

    finish praying for the family. Growing weary of the loud and repetitive

    invocations of her father, Mary reached for one of her mother’s sewing

    needles while everyone else’s eyes were closed and gave her father the

    surprise of his life. Right when he was in the middle of his passionate

    oratory, she crept up behind him and poked him in the back with the needle.

    This blatant disruption of prayerful devotion is certainly at odds with

    Mary’s later life of religious dedication, but it also bears testament to

    the strong-willed streak of determination with which Mary was endowed.






    Despite her previous irreverence to her father’s prayer sessions, Mary

    would soon find that she herself would be called forth by a higher power.

    

        Mary would later claim that when she was just eight years old she could

        hear the call of God. Initially, she was confused when she heard this

        utterance and mistook this voice to be that of her mother. Mary

        allegedly went to her mother to ask her what she wanted, but her mother

        denied calling upon her, yet Mary persisted, saying, “I heard someone

        call Mary three times!”

    






    Mary would continue to claim that she heard a voice calling her name over

    the next three years. Even though the idea of auditory hallucinations was

    not very well understood in those days, Mary’s parents soon grew concerned

    for her mental health. Mark seemed to be under the impression that the

    young Mary had been wearing her mind out by spending too much time with her

    books. He felt that in her voracious studies she was overtaxing herself, or

    as he stated at the time, “Take the books away from her—her brain is too

    big for her body!”






    Mary’s parents did indeed feel that she had been spending too much time

    alone reading books and soon ordered her to go outside to play in the

    fields. But even after she spent more time playing outside, the little girl

    still felt that something beyond human experience was attempting to

    communicate with her. Rather than just being all in Mary’s mind, there were

    occasions in which those around her claimed to have heard the voice as

    well. One of Mary’s cousins, a girl named Mehitable Huntoon, would later

    recall that as children, during one of their family get-togethers, they

    both heard the same disembodied voice calling Mary’s name. Mehitable also

    initially thought it was Mary’s mother calling for her and told her, “Your

    mother is calling you!”



