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EU8APIA PALADINO.

We have received from an esteemed correspondent the 
following very sensible and pertinent remarks on the case 
of Eusapia Paladino -

Few things are more unpleasant than ridicule. Few are 
harder to bear than misconception. Few are more inspiring 
than a vision of the beautiful and the true. As Spiritualists, 
we are well acquainted with the effect of all three, and we stand 
our ground in unshaken fidelity to our highest and holiest con­
victions, saying, ‘ Thanks be unto God for His unspeakable gift.’ 
We remain, therefore, absolutely untouched by the recent 
attempts to discourage a belief in super-normal occurrences, and 
we regret that some whom we had thought competent to 
investigate the working and operations of laws only recently 
recognised, and, as yet, not at all understood, should have dis­
played their unfitness for the task in so conspicuous a manner.

It appears to us that very few schoolboys would have been 
imposed upon so easily as were the scientists of the Cambridge 
sittings. Consider for a moment what their confession amounts 
to. A party of gentlemen, in the prime of life, possessed of 
not less than the average amount of common-sense, and 
educated considerably above the average height, with all their 
senses quickened by the apprehension of fraud, actually fail to 
successfully hold and guard the hands and feet of one small 
woman ! And this, although one of the party was permitted to 
go under the table for the puq»ose ! It is almost incredible, and 
what we should have hesitated to believe ; but they say it them­
selves, which leaves us no alternative.

It may be an excellent plan to set a thief to catch a thief, but 
we had supposed the object of the Cambridge sittings was to 
endeavour to elicit genuine phenomena rather than to seek for 
evidences of fraud. No seances are required for that purpose. 
Every man, woman, and child knows that public mediums are 
frequently guilty of fraudulent behaviour, as well ¿is that a good 
deal of genuine phenomena is frequently attributed to fraud, 
by the ignorant and suspicious. What apparently, is not 
known, however, is that in hundreds and thousands of private 
families in London and elsewhere, at this very moment, spirit 
communion and manifestations are taking place in the sanctity 
of the home circle, without the aid of professional mediums, 
dummy hands, or phosphorescent paint. And this, moreover, 
among the highly intelligent, refined, and well educated. But 
we do not admit mere conjurers to our sittings, or those whose 
antagonism is only matched by their ignorance. Neither have 
we any desire to convert such people. We are as the ‘ man in 
possession/ and can very well afford to wait, knowing that 
truth is bound to prevail in the end. We are, perhaps, more 
in danger of being puffed up than cast down, and will do well to 
recall the words of St. Paul : ‘ And lest I should be exalted 
above measure through the abundance of the revelations, there 
was given to me a thorn in the flesh, the messenger of Satan to 
buffet me, lest I should be exalted above measure/

And now, is there any useful lesson we can learn from these 
recent and disagreeable events ? Perhaps one or two. First of 
all, is it desirable to court the appreciation of the men of 
science ? Possibly not, for the simple reason that they are not 
their own masters. There is always a certain risk in consulting 
a specialist. He is so unable to look into your case with an 
unbiassed mind. We hold that the average intelligent Spiritual­
ist is a more competent observer of our phenomena than the 
ordinary man of science. Bias in this case has been disowned, 
but it is pretty generally understood that Mr. Maskelyne 
has long cherished the hope of dealing a death-blow to 
the cause which has brought peace to the tempest-tossed, 
faith to the faithless, and wisdom even to men of under­
standing. In the next place, are we likely to learn any­
thing useful from attending the meetings of the Society for 
Psychical Research 1 Many Spiritualists will feel inclined to 
sever their connection with that society ; but it must be 
remembered that, side by side with the pronouncement of fraud 
on the part of Eusapia Paladino, comes Dr. Hodgson’s straight­
forward and manly declaration that his long experience with 
Mrs. Piper in America has led him to the belief that some, at 
least, of the phenomena occurring through her are due to the 
agency of the spirits of the departed. So long as we have 
occasionally such fearless expressions of belief in our hypothesis, 
as has been given quite recently by men like Dr. Oliver Lodge 
and Dr. Hodgson, and previously by Mr. Crookes, Dr. Russel

Wallace, and Professor Barrett, we are not called upon to part 
company with a society which, on the whole, has done our 
cause infinitely more good than harm. If, however, we are to 
add to our knowledge of the great unseen universe which lies 
beyond us, and to enter into yet closer communion with the 
pure who have passed behind the veil, we shall do so, not by 
the aid of conjurers and detectives, but by the projection of 
love, and sympathy, and aspiration after that which is above 
and beyond us, bearing in mind always that ‘ the natural man 
receiveth not the things of the spirit of God, for they are 
foolishness unto him : neither can he know them, because they 
are spiritually discerned/ ‘Bidston.’

CABINET SEANCES.
Until Spiritualists cease to play into the hands of Spiritualis­

tic tramps, cheats, and tricksters, they deserve no better treat­
ment than they are getting at the hands of Mr. Maskelyne and 
the * Daily Chronicle/

The dark seance business and cabinet trickery have no 
rightful place in Spiritualism. I remember perfectly well when 
they first came in. Prior to the visit of the Fox family to New 
York City (and, to the best of my recollection, for a considerable 
time prior) two jugglers were regular performers at Barnum’s 
Museum, then at the corner of Broadway and Park-row.

The Fox family came to New York City from Rochester, in or 
about the year 1854, as nearly as I can now remember. They 
were quartered in a public hotel, one of the best in the city ; 
the Howard House, at the corner of Broadway and Maidenlane. 
Had they even been disposed to trickery, there was no chance 
here. But they were honest, and knew as little as anyone as to 
what caused the ‘ raps/ To their absolute freedom from all guile 
at that time, I can bear ample testimony. They never refused 
to give any test required ; and always with simple modesty and 
graceful willingness. Everything, too, was in the open ; broad 
day and sunlight.

Naturally 1 was deeply interested in the new Spiritual mani­
festations and became a frequent visitor at their rooms ; often 
when the family only were present. It was at such a time one 
day, when the thought suddenly occurred to me of asking them 
to give me a test down in the public parlour (their rooms were 
above). Neither offended nor disconcerted, the two girls went 
willingly with me, and standing upon the heavy thick carpet 
that covered the great room, I said to them as I laid the flat of 
my hand upon the carpet * Now make the raps come against my 
hand/ The words were scarcely out of my mouth when the 
palm of my hand was struck with dull thud-like sort of raps 
that seemed to come through the carpet from underneath it.

In the same way, on another occasion, when present in their 
séance room, where some twenty persons were seated around a 
long extension table, from end to end of which the raps were 
running back and forth—and in broad daylight, mind you—I, 
standing away from the table and at a distance from Mrs. 
Brown (the eldest of the girls) full fifteen feet or more, I sud­
denly exclaimed, as the thought struck me, ‘ Could you make 
the raps come on this door ? ’ pointing to the door of a large 
cupboard near me, the door of which was standing ajar. The 
raps were not only instantaneous, but they came with such 
violence that the door, as large as an ordinary room door, 
quivered and shook under my hand laid upon it, as though 
pounded by the fist of a giant.

Those were honest, open-day Spiritual manifestations, when 
as yet the gross materialistic brain had not hatched out that 
convenient fad for jugglers, * materialisation/

I can never forget my astonishment when the two jugglers 
put in their first appearance as ‘ mediums ’ among the elect, 
bringing with them, however, the same old paraphernalia they 
had so long employed as jugglers at Barnum’s Museum. From 
that day to the present, Spiritualism has been blighted and 
cursed by dark séances, cabinets, and the convenient ‘ materiali­
sation ’ fad, to an extent that makes one wonder how it has been 
able to survive at all. A demand for darkness and the tools of 
jugglers is to my mind prima facie evidence of fraud and decep­
tion ; and I can find no words to express my amazement that any 
man of science would consent to investigate under such condi­
tions. Had I not been born a ‘ sensitive ’ with Spiritualistic 
phenomena running through my life ; with daylight, waking, and 
open-eyed vision of spirit substances and spirit forms ; and with 
frequent and long clearly heard warnings, and other communica­
tions, I should years ago have turned away from it all in despair 
and disgust.

1, Hamilton-road, Ealing Thaddeus Hyatt.
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THE THEOSOPHICAL MONTHLIES.
Tn ‘ The Theosophist ’ for October, Colonel Olcott continues 

his early history of the Theosophical Society, and it is curious 
to find that an accusation of attempted poisoning, such as was 
recently brought by one leader of the movement against. 
another, is no new thing among Universal Brothers. In ‘ Old 
Diary Leaves,’ we read :—

On reaching head-quarters (from Ceylon) we found as 
pretty a moral storm-centre in action as any household could 
wish for its dearest neighbours. Miss Bates and Madame 
Coulomb were at daggers drawn, and all sorts of charges and 
counter-charges were poured into our unwilling ears by these 
two irate women. Miss Bates charged Madame Coulomb with 
having attempted to poison her, and the latter paid her 
back in kind. I should have liked to sweep them both out 
with a broom, and it would have been an excellent thing if 
we had, as things turned out.

As a foil for the President’s merciless exposure of the sins of 
Theosophists, i Old Diary Leaves ’ is followed by an article on 
‘Mahatmas and Saints,’ the argument in which is that the one 
is an Eastern variety of the other ; and, to make the contrast 
between practice and theory complete, this is succeeded by an 
article on ‘Brotherhood,’ which leaves nothing to be desired. 
Alas, Theosophists are turning out to be only human after all, 
as we always suspected ! Perhaps they are even a little more 
human than other people !

Those who take an interest in Indian religion and meta­
physics will find several articles in the October ‘ Theosophist ’ 
of much interest, such, for instance, as ‘ Selections from the 
Jain Adhyatma Sataks,’ ‘The Ethical Significance of Ramayana,’ 
and ‘Jnyana and Bhakti Misunderstood,’ all written by men 
competent to handle their subjects, but with which it would 
be impossible to deal in the columns of ‘ Light? Tn the last 
named article we are told that ‘ The Theosophical doctrines as 
given out by the Masters through H. P. Blavatsky are the old 
teachings of the ancient Rishis.’

Turning to ‘ Lucifer ’ for October, we find a continuation of 
the two valuable articles, ‘Orpheus,’ by G. R. S. Mead, and 
‘Early Christianity and its Teachings,’ by A. M. Glass. Mrs. 
Besant concludes her interesting series of articles on Karma, of 
which doctrine we may say ‘ Se non & vero e ben trovato? 
Mrs. Besant also concludes ‘ The Doctrine of the Heart,’ which 
consists of quotations from letters of Indian correspondents. To 
some people these lucubrations might seem too high-flown and 
a trifle windy and oily, and to students of Mabel Collins’s 
writings they might appear to be unconscious burlesques of that 
lady’s peculiar literary style and mode of thought. They con­
tain, however, typical specimens of the kind of composition 
which (rightly or wrongly) is dear to the Theosophical heart, 
and a quotation from them will, perhaps, do more to explain 
the true inwardness of Theosophy to our readers than whole 
pages of comment and criticism on Theosophical doctrines :—

You will now see that whole-hearted devotion is a potent 
factor in promoting the growth of the soul, although it be not 
seen and realised for the moment ; and you will not blame 
me for having told you to leave aside all thought about pheno­
mena and spiritual knowledge, psychic power, and abnormal 
experiences. For, in the serene sunlight of peace every 
flower of the soul smiles and grows rich in its peculiar radiant 
dye. And then, some day, the disciple looks with amaze­
ment at the beauty and delicious fragrance of every flower, 
rejoices, and in the rejoicing knows that the beauty and 
radiance emanate from the Lord he has served. The process 
of growth is not the hackneyed, detestable article known to 
dabblers in pseudo-occultism. It is a thing mysterious ; 
so sweet, so subtle, that none may speak of it, but may only 
know by service.
Here is another specimen :—

You have tasted some drops of the ambrosial waters of 
Peace, and in the tasting have found strength. Know now and 
for ever that in the calm of the soul lies real knowledge, and 
from the divine tranquillity of the heart comes power. Ex­
perience of celestial peace and joy is, therefore, the only true 
spiritual life, and growth in peace alone means growth of the 
soul. The witnessing of abnormal phenomena by the 
physical senses can but arouse curiosity and not promote 
growth. Devotion and peace form the atmosphere in which 
the soul doth bre, and the more you have of those, the more 
life your soul will possess. Rely always, therefore, on the 
experiences of your Higher Self as a test of your own pro­
gress, as also of the reality of the spiritual world, and do 
not attach any importance to physical phenomena wrhich 
never do, never can, form the source of strength and comfort.

Nevertheless, a very little bit of ‘ psychic power ’ goes a very 
long way in the Theosophical Society. The whole of H. P. 
Blavatsky’s phenomena put together would easily go into one 
good seance, and yet what a fuss was made about them ! We 
learn that Mr. Leadbeater’s fantastic little book, ‘ The Astral 
Plane,’ has been eagerly devoured by the faithful, grotesque as 
that w’ork undoubtedly must appear to those who, instead of 
coddling their souls, have studied the literature of Spiritualism. 
Even this very number of ‘ Lucifer ’ affords evidence of the 
interest which Theosophists take in phenomena when they are 
not in the ecstatic condition. From her ‘ Watch-Tower ’ Mrs. 
Besant cries :—

’When the President was last in Paris he was shown by 
Dr. Baraduc the results of a most interesting series of experi­
ments on the photographing of ‘ vital force.’ The doctor has 
been for more than two years engaged in attempts to photo­
graph what he calls the vital human fluid, the cosmic vital 
force, and other super-physical manifestations of energy. 
The human fluid possesses the quality of passing through glass, 
and it can thus be separated from electricity, of which glass is 
a non-conductor. This human fluid impresses itself on a 
photogiaphic film as dappled-clouds, showing vibrating points 
like stars surrounded by a zone ; the cosmic vital force shows 
a cellular tissue, like frog-spawn.
Here is a chance for Mr. Maskelyne to further advertise 

himself, by going to Paris and finding out whether Dr. Baraduc 
has not something up his sleeve, with which he makes these 
marks on the plate !

Mrs. Besant, from her Watch-Tower, goes on to notice other 
matters of ‘Borderland Science,’ as she names it, such as 
‘ C. C. M.’s ’ descriptions in ‘ Light ’ of Luciferian worship, just 
as if she did not know that phenomena are such soul-destroying 
things !

It is strange how everything is cyclic ! Any curious student 
of ‘ Hypnotism ’ may find most of the recent ‘ discoveries ’ of 
the hypnotisers forestalled by the old mesmerisers. In 1843, 
our now venerable friend, Joseph Rodes Buchanan, wrote to 
Dr. Elliotson :—

The nervanra radiates and passes through the atmosphere, 
but with less facility than through good conductors, as flesh 
and metal. There are very few non-conductors of the nervaura. 
Hair, bone, feathers, beeswax, and a few other substances 
have the best claims to that title. Glass is a pretty good 
conductor. All forms of cerebral action, whether thought or 
feeling, admit of radiation and conduction from the brain. 
I have no doubt that impressible constitutions may be found 
capable of catching and describing these radiations.
One other article in ‘ Lucifer ’ must detain us for a moment. 

It is called ‘ Jagannath,’ and in it Mr. Leadbetter gives us the 
legend of the famous image, in the solemn processions of which 
so many fanatics were said to commit suicide by throwing them­
selves under the wheels of the ponderous car. It seems that 
Jagannath (or Juggernaut) is one of the aboriginal gods, but 
was adopted into the Hindu pantheon by a kind of compromise, 
to the effect that if he would give up his frightfully bloody diet 
of human beings he should not be abolished, but get a victim or 
two occasionally, and continue to be worshipped. Every seven 
years, we are told, three new figures of the god are carved and 
consecrated, and then placed in the temple instead of the old 
ones ; and it is the carpenter wrho carves these images and the 
priest who consecrates them that are the septennial sacrifices. 
They are killed in secret by the god, in some awful and 
mysterious manner, which the writer does not divulge—thus 
very inconsiderately leaving his readers with their hair standing 
painfully on end !

Not Killed by Exposures !—I persevered, despite all the 
suspicious, and more than suspicious, circumstances I observed, 
because I also witnessed things of such a character as left the 
evidence that they were ‘ genuine ’ only formally incomplete 
upon barely possible suppositions. I got it complete at last by 
an accident which could not have been foreseen, the phenome­
non itself being such as no preparation would explain, as wit­
nessed. And within a few days, I think, the power being 
unusually strong in a large circle, another absolutely conclusive 
fact was afforded. This experience is only worth mentioning 
now because it is typical of that of hundreds or thousands of 
other investigators, explaining the fact, so puzzling to the 
general public, that so-called ‘ Spiritualism ’ has not been killed 
by exposures. There is, indeed, nothing for which those who 
have studied the subject with some degree of inwardness have 
a greater contempt than ‘exposures?—Mr. C. C. Massey, in the 
‘ Westminster Gazette?
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DECEASE OF THE COUNTE8S OF CAITHNESS.
Marie, Dowager Countess of Caithness and Duchesse de 

Pomâr, passed away at her residence in Paris on Sunday night 
last, at the age of sixty-five, her death being attributed to 
disease of the heart. She was the only daughter of Don 
Antonio José Mariategui, of Santa Catalina, Macuriges, and 
was bom in 1830, In 1853 she married her first husband, 
General the Count de Ponuir, who died in 1868. The 
issue of this marriage—Manuel Maria Medina de Pomdr y 
Mariategui—was created Duke de Pomàr by Pope Pius IX. 
on his coming of ago in 1875, and the title was recognised 
and confirmed to him and his heirs by King Alfonso XII. 
of Spain on his accession to the throne. The Duke de 
Poimirs mother rmwried, secondly, in 1872, as his second 
wife, the fourteenth Earl of Caithness. In 1879 Pope Leo XIII. 
extended to her by letters patent the title and rank of her son, 
and she, therefore, became Duchesse de Ponrir. She also 
received the Grand Cross of the Order of Noble Ladies of Maria 
Luisa of Spain, and the Order of the Holy Sepulchre. Lord 
Caithness, her second husband, was well-known for his 
mechanical inventions. After his death, in 1881, his widow 
settled in the Avenue de Wagram, in Paris.

The Paris correspondent of the ‘Daily News’ says of the 
deceased : ‘ Lady Caithness was a woman of singular adminis­
trative ability. She entirely managed her large fortune, kept 
no housekeeper, had a large household, and lived in a style 
becoming her rank and wealth. She did not dismiss a servant 
for more than twenty-five years. Her manners were wonder­
full y soft and sweet, but she had a firm will and did not like to 
rep oat her orders. Her kindness was very great. Where she 
was peculiar was in the forms in which her Spiritualistic beliefs 
shaped themselves. She believed herself to be the medium of 
Mary Stuart, and used to write for hours in a clear, plain, 
business-like hand, betraying neither neurosis nor imagination, 
communications from Queen Mary of Scotland. She had a 
whole bookcase filled with these writings. She took up Madame 
Blavatsky and gave her £1,000 to spread the doctrines of 
Theosophy. Lady Caithness called her palace here Holyrood. 
It contained the finest hall and concert-room in Paris, where 
she used to gather her friends and their friends to hear scientific, 
literary, and religious lectures. MM. Frédérick Passy, Flam­
marion, and many professors of the Sorbonne and College of 
France, used to lecture there. Mrs. Besant, in a Hindoo dress, 
gave, in Lady Caithness’s ball-room, an exposition of her 
Theosophist views. The same season Mrs. Weldon got up 
there an exhibition of Louis XVII. relics, on which M. 
Laguerre held forth for an hour on a gilded platform draped 
with red velvet. Lady Caithness gave magnificent balls in the 
season. She did her best to fuse the philosophical with 
Catholic and aristocratic society, and had a cosmopolitan salon, 
in which celebrities from all parts met. One saw there 
Generals Dragomiroff and Annenkoff, whom Queen Mary, the 
hostess said, “warned’’ ; Swedes claiming the gift of second 
sight ; Rajahs on their way to London ; Cardinals who forgave 
Lady Caithness her heresies ; and Protestants of pulpit fame. 
It was all highly interesting and did not strike one as extra­
ordinary, though it may seem most eccentric to those who read 
of it. The Countess of Caithness was most charitable. Truly 
she did not let her left hand know what her right hand did.’

A Remarkable Testimony. — The people who pity 
Spiritualists seem to have no idea of how Spiritualists pity them 
—and not without reason. But we need not go so far as the 
Spiritualists. For instance, a late number of the ‘Journal ’(of the 
Society for Psychical Research) gave a full report of a series of 
experiments conducted by Professor Oliver Lodge, Mr. F. W, 
H. Myers, Professor Richet, Dr. J. Ochorowicz, Professor and 
Mrs. Sidgwick, M. Berretta, Dr. Charles Segard, and others. 
This report, presented by Dr. Oliver Lodge, was of enormous 
interest. It was followed by discussion, in which the well- 
known scientist, William Crookes, took part. His speech was 
in every wray a remarkable one. Many years ago, in his own 
house and laboratory, he carried through a long series of 
experiments which fully convinced him of the reality of what are 
called the phenomena of Spiritualism ; and he has seen no reason 
to change his mind. He vindicated, with superb courage, the 
character of the much defamed D. D. Home. We only wish 
this speech could be so floated as to ‘ go the round of the Press ’ 
—a splendid rebuke, by one who knows, to the scoffers who, 
knowing nothing, have hardly any right to an opinion, much less 
to denial.—‘ The Coming Day.’

OBEAH WANGA.*

* ‘ Obeah Simplified, the True Wanga ’ What it really is, and how it is 
Done? By Prof. Dr. Myal Djumboh Cassecanarie, Sc.U.D., <fcc. ‘Mirror ’ 
Office, Port-of-Spain.

A highly interesting pamphlet on Obeah-Wanga, or West 
Indian negro magic, has reached us from Port-of-Spain, by 
‘Professor Dr. Myal Djumboh Cassecanarie, Sc.U.D., &c.,’ 
who styles himself ‘ Professor of Pneumatics in the T’changa 
Wanga University, Consulting Quimboiseur to H.E. the ex­
President of Haiti,’ and so on. This savours strongly of 
burlesque—an impression which is strengthened by the preface. 
The text, however, is animated by a much more serious spirit. 
The writer says :—

The people of the West Indies, whose grandparents were 
recruited from nearly every tribe living on or near the West 
Coast of Africa, have, like the people of European countries, 
inherited an almost unvarying belief in many queer things of 
the sort known to the vulgar as ‘ superstitions.’ These are, 
for the most part, comprehended under the titles of ‘Obeah ’ 
(or Wan/ui) and ‘ Voudou ’ (or 'Fchanga) . . . No one 
need doubt that in West Indian Obeah we are face to face 
with a still living and active system of ‘ Magic.’

‘ Obeah ’ can be performed by one person, while T’changa 
requires the united powers of a man and a woman, acting in the 
presence of a Totem or Fetish, in the shape of a Sacred Snake. 
Obeah means killing, and Wanga means incantation. In this 
pamphlet the learned ‘Professor-Doctor’ deals only with Obeah. 
Obeah is concerned with three kinds of entity :—

‘ Duppy ’ or ‘ Re venant,’ the ghost of a dead person or 
animal.

‘ Jumbic’ or ‘Zombi’ (a) a ‘nature spirit’ ; (6) the ‘spirit’ 
of a living person ; (c) in many places synonymous with 
Duppy.

‘ Hag ’ or ‘ Souquinant,’ the conscious ‘spirit ’ of a living 
person appearing and acting elsewhere, and separate from the 
empty ‘skin’ or entranced body.
Obeah, for the most part, is based upon the use of the spell 

or charm, and some psychical processes, mostly in connection 
therewith.

The author gives an account of an abortive ‘ initiation,’ which 
happened to an acquaintance of his in 1878 :—

He (an African, the initiator) directed me to meet him at a 
certain place on the banks of the Platte River, at twelve 
o’clock on the following Wednesday night. There he was to 
take me to a large stone which he knew of in the bed of 
the river, at that season nearly dry. Under this stone I was 
to put my hand, which would be grasped hold of by another 
hand. That hand would pull mine, and I was to haul against 
it at the same time with all my strength. However much it 
hurt me I was not to give in. The seventh haul was to be the 
last, and so strong as to nearly pull my arm out of the socket, 
but it was to leave in my hand a small white stone, and 
a little of some slimy substance, both of which I was to put in 
a clean little bottle (which I was to bring ready with me) and 
to cork up securely. This bottle I was to take great care of, 
and the ‘ fellow ’ who held my hand under the stone was 
always to be at my service when I shook up the bottle, and 
would do, or get me, anything I wanted . . . But when 
the time came I was too much afraid, and did not keep the 
appointment.
The true Obeahman does not accept money for his services, 

but the generality of Obeahmen take payment, and are chiefly 
employed in protecting fields and houses from thieves. This 
they do by depositing articles such as bones, rags, eggs, and so 
on, in conspicuous places with various incantations, the idea 
being that serpents will hatch out of these, and pursue the thief. 
Occasionally the Obeahman ‘sets on ’ a jumbi to injure someone, 
causing loss, disease, or death. At other times he ‘ tricks ’ the 
animals of those whom he is annoying, that is to say, causes 
them to do mischief to their owners. These things he does by 
pronouncing certain spells, composed of words without apparent 
meaning, the vowel sounds in which appear to be the efficacious 
magic agents. As in all ‘ black magic,’ the hair, perspiration, 
and blood of the person to be acted upon are used to make a 
psychic rapport.

‘ The Dirty Clothes oracle ’ is the rather unpleasant name 
given to a very curious phenomenon :—

Immediately after the funeral of anyone who is supposed 
to have died in consequence of some Obeah operation by some 
unknown enemy ; or of anyone who is supposed to have left 
money buried and no directions where to find it; or who has 
left property and no directions for its division and bestowal ; 
the relatives and friends of the deceased assemble in the 
house and, procuring a board about five or six feet long,
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