
XXvi Lntroduction. 
  

seated my subjects in the chairs, and then put a little disc made of copper and 
zinc into their right hands, and bade them all look stedfastly at the disc. After 
they had been looking into their hands for about two minutes, I went from one 
to the other making the mesmeric passes; this I repeated twice, and then I went 
quietly up to Jack, who was sitting in the outside chair, and bade him look at 
me ; I then took the disc out of his hand, and holding that hand firmly with my 
own, I then put my other hand on the top of his head and raised him up from 
his seat ; I then passed my fingers over his eyes, gently closing them ; I then said 
sharply and firmly, “ You cannot open your eyes.” Jack tried and tried, and 
actually he could not; I then blew gently on his eyes, and made a couple of 
passes, and then the power of opening his eyes had come back to him. Jack 
was thus in a mesmeric state, a fit subject for future experiments. I made him 
go and sit at the back of the stage until I had dealt with the others. I then 
went round to each one, going through just the same actions I had performed 
with Jack. There were out of the twenty people on the stage only three whom 
I could not influence, and these three I sent back to the audience. 

My dear little friend, if a Mesmerist ever visits your town, and you get your 
papa and mamma to take you, you will see exactly the same things done as I 
am now describing. 

I had now many of my little nephews and nieces, and two of their aunts 
and even William, our boy in buttons, entirely under my control. I had but 
to make a few passes, or often simply only to point my finger, and they would 
do just what I pleased, and not only so, but I could make them imagine and 
fancy anything I liked. 

I took Jack and Bob and made them first of all believe that they were 
in a very hot, tropical country. We had some cushions in the centre of the stage, 
and it was great fun to see these two boys fanning themselves and loosening 
their collars and neck-ties, and taking off their coats, because they were so hot. 
Then I said, “ The weather has changed, oh, how cold it is!” In a moment they 
were shivering with cold, rubbing their hands together, and buttoning up their 
coats. Then I said to Jack, “Why, Jack, you are frozen to that lump of ice on 
which you are sitting, and Bob can’t pull you up.” 

Bob went up to Jack, who was simply sitting on a,sofa cushion, and do 
what he could he couldn’t move him. Jack really thought he was frozen. 
I then took a lucifer match, lighted it, and gave it to Bob, and said, “Now thaw 
Jack off ;” and Bob put the lucifer match just close to the sofa-cushion, where 
Jack was sitting. I said, “Now Jack is free,” and, sure enough, he came away all


