
FETICH WORSHIP.
Thewaters ofa spring, the fruit of a tree, even the milk of a cow
maybe

"
tricked" for oneperson alone, and while they bring death

tohim, allothers may use them with impunity. Thefetichburi. d
beneath his doorstepmaynail the destined victimto his chair with
paralysis, whilehis wife andchildren pass in and out over it in
perfect safety. These misguided people place no limits to its
power, except,indeed, that of distance, it cannot follow its object '
to another State. In the days of slavery men and women wore
known to beseech their owners, in mercy,to sell them away from
home and kindred,as the only chance of escape from the doom
which they were fully persuaded was before them. It is hard to
tell what theywill not believeof this terrible bugaboo. A colored
woman,by nomeans lacking in natural intelligence, and evenable
toread alittle, cameto thewriteronedayduring thepastyear,with
a marvellous story ofsickness and cure. A female friend who had
suffereduntoldagonies from some mysterious disease, for which
regularphysicians could afford no relief, had at last applied toa
"conjur" doctor. He had pronounced her "tricked," and had
givenher tworemedies, to be employed conjointly— some- pills, to
betaken internally,and anointment to be rubbed on the pit of
the stomach, the seat of the greatest pain. After making use of
these for a few days the patient was seized with violent nausea,
and vomiteda quart of hairy worms," receiving immediate relief.
'"Now/ added my informant, triumphantly," how dem worrums
git thar, cf somebody didn' put em thar ?

" "M ," Isaid,
mildly, "do you think that can be so ?

" "Well, mymissis," was
the answer,"Ican't Jclar to it, 'causeInuvver see it myse'f,but
de ooman that tole me is a member ov de church, and Iknow she
warntergwine tellme nolie 'bout it.

Fetichworshiphasdisappearedbeforethelight of Christianity,
andis nowunknown, except, perhaps,in the swamps of the Far
South, whence malaria banishes the white man, and where the
negro flourishes ina stateof semi-barbarism. Voudou charms or
fetiches ("conjur bags," as most of the negroes call them) are,
however,inmuch demand as talismans against evil. It is con-
sidered as essential to their efficacy that their possessionshouldbe
kept secret, the mystery constituting part of the virtue of the
charm. A friendof the writer wasonenight on a railroad train,
when the engineer, inrounding a sudden curve,saw thebody of a
manlying on the track directly in front of the engine. To whistle
down brakes and reverse the engine was the work of a moment,
but it was done too late to save the poor fellow's life. He was
found tobe anegro, andthe empty whiskybottle by his side told
the story. Hiddenin thebosom of his shirt, andhungtohis neck,
by adirty string, was one of these little Voudou charms which,
despite the wearer's faithin it,hadprovedinadequate tosavehim
from destruction. Those whopursue thepracticeof Voudou—

not
the doctors whose trade it is to counteract its influence, and v>ho
must notbe confoundedwith the witchesthemselves— areregarded
as given over to the devil. When oneof them dies his body and
his graveare regarded with superstitious awe, and fearful tales
are Wld of how the fiendhasbeen seenby the terrified watchers to
come inperson toclaim his prey at the death-bed, beside which
nonebutchurch members withunusualclaims forpiety dare tokeep
vigil. Among the educated negroes this superstitionis gradually
dying out,yet its hold upon the race is deep and strong. Two
hundredyears ago witches were burnedat Salem. Remembering
this,one may not despairof thepower of education and religion to
cope with thenegrogiant Voudou.— " N. Y. Tribune.'

Thepetroleum well discovered recently by a saloon-keeperof
Urbana, Ohio, has been closed up on the advice of scientific
authorities, who,alter a full examination, concluded that a large
poolof petroleum lies in immediate proximity, and, as it it,in the
centreof thecity, wouldendangerthe safety ofthe city by tire.

LIFE AMONG THE VIRGINIAN NEGROES.
rOIbOXS AND MEDICINES.

Th vt the ignorant negroespoihoneach other few people acquainted
with the lower grades of the race can doubt. Indeed, a colored
"doctor" is now serving out a term in the Virginia Penitentiary
under sentencefor poisoning a negro woman. Many of themhave
knowledgeof thepropertiesof every tree and plant, leaf and root,
found in their native fields and forests. From these they distil
healing balms or deadly poisons. Ihave known a violent sprain
curedin a day by a lotion preparedby an old negro woman,who
refused to tell the secret of its composition,andasevere cold dis-
appear like magic before a dose of a bitter black tea whereof the
patientknew nothing &aye that it " was made out of aroot," the
sole information the gi\er designed to vouchsafe. One of their
poisons is distilled from the Jamestown aseed;another from the
deadly nightshade ;yet anotheris common green glassbeaten fine
and sifted through muslin. This is administeredin foodor drink,
and the flinty particles, working their way into the intestines,
causelnflamation and lingering death. Mostof the deaths from
Voudou are, however, the result of sheer imagination, and the
story told by Abercrombie of the Scottish student who, while in
perfect health, was rendered ill simply by imagining himself so,
rinds a frequent parallel among this race. They believe fully in
thepower of the evileye,andit is only necessary toconvince one
of them thatits baleful influence is upon him to produceall its
accredited effects. Not to every negro is given skill inVoudou,
andif one not so gifted desires to bewitch his neighbor hemust
sppkaVoudoumanor woman for thepurpose. The wise one will
perhapsgivehim a mixture wherewith to anointhis enemy's tools
or door-sill;perhapsa packet tobury under his doorstepor inhis
daily path; perhaps, surer still, a subtle poison acting by slow
degrees. Of the poison an idea has already been given. The
ointment is probably a mixture rivalling tlic witches' cauldron in
Macbeth. " Eye of newtand toe of frog." The packet may con-
tain a "bloody hand," done on white paper, in the blood of
some animal, or a charcoal sketchsupposed to representthe victim.
This is wrappedarounda dead toad,a snake's head, lizard, or some
such reptile, to whichis addeda little earth from a graveyardand
anythmg from thepersonof the victim that can beobtained— such
as a lock ofhair, nail clippings, or a fragment of clothing. This
constitutes themagic employed,and the negro whobelieveshim-
self the object of such arts may bo left to his own fears for the
rebt. There is many a grave in the South which has been filled
by just such agency. He who is fully convinced thatthe Angelof

j Deathis upon his track has a short lease of life, andstrong men"F.xde awaylike snow when it is thaw," under thepower of this
fearful superstition. They shudder in its grasp; they scarcely
dare speak of it,and they yield themselves its victims with the
apathy of despair. White menare impatientof their belief init;
to usit seems so childish, so wholly incredible; but to themit is
the inheritance of their African origin, to which they have clung

j through all these years,guarding it from the ridicule of the whites
jas thedevoteeguards his religion. Argue with them aboutit and
1 you receive the answer, " White folks don' b'lievein these things,
but they kills,colored iolksalldo same,"' and your arguments fall

Iondeal cars.
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THE SIGNATURE OF THE CROSS.

The mark whichpersons who arc unable to write are requiredto
make instead of their signatures, is in the form of a cross;and
this practice,having formerly been followed by kings and nobles,
is constantly referred toas an instance of the ignorance of ancient
times. This signature is not, however, invariably a proof of such
ignorance. Anciently the use of the mark was not confined to
illiterate persons;for among the Saxons the mai'k of the cross, as
an attestationof the good faith of theperson signing, was required
to be attached to the signature of those who could write. In
those times, if aman could write, or even read, his knowledge was
considered proof presumptive that he was in holy orders. The
clericus, orclerk, was synonymous with penman, and the laity,or
people -who were not clerks, did not feel any urgentnecessity for
the use of letters. The ancient use of the cross was therefore
universal,alike'by those whocould,and those whocouldnot write;
it was indeed the symbol of anoath, from its sacredassociations,
.is wellas the mark generally adopted. Hence the originof the
expression,"God save themark," asa formof ejaculationapproach-
ing the character of an oath.

Marly, more than four years since, he had told her he would "rant
any boon she at any time wished to ask of him.
Ishall not say what boon she meant to ask;but her thoughts

must be thus construed into words."Ishall go to Paris,and then inquire where the King holds his
court. IfIcanget speech of Madame do MaintenonIwill, because
the king will refuse her no favor she asks of him, though he has
already passedhis word to me togrant whatever boon 1 solicit. I
shall then go to St.Germain*. How surprised they will allbe to sec
me again;andhe, to whomIhavebe.n so long betrothed, what will
lie say whenIgive him the messageIam sure to takehim from King
Louis ?"

Donotblameher, too, thatwhen hersoliloquy was ended, her tears
fell to the memoryof QueenMary. How little did she think that (he
queen, on thut morning her handhad traced those lines, was thinking
how she should at least remedy one wrong. S'.ic had decided on
speaking to herhusband,as it were,from the grave. Thus she secured
to Florence her property, as well asher freedom. Probably when she
begged her so earnestly to give the king thepaper the dny after herdeath, the thought may haveoccurred to her that permission would, be refused if time were allowed to pass over, so as for the wound
occasioned by her loss to heal up before the request was made.

There wasno small surprise evinced by the ladies of the court at
the departure of Florence; but withpersons of greater importante,
evenas with Mary herself, she speedily passed out of the minds of
those amongst whom she hadmoved.

Half fearing toput herself in the way of the king, and yet not
liking to leave the palace without craving an audience, she begged one
of the ladies in attendance on thePrincess Anne to nsk if she might
have an interview withhim. Theking's boorish anduncouthmessage
was worthy of himself—"

Tell herIdo not want to seeher."

CARDINAL MANNING ON CATHOLIC PROSPECTS.
His Fmincnce tlic Cardinal, replying to au address of congratulation
presented to him by the Catholic Association of Bolion, recently said
he behev< d that within the last few year?, and more especially within
the last twelve months, the peopleof Englandhad become convinced
of the error of regarding the Catholic Church as an antagonist,and
that they no longer looked uponher us an enemy, an invader,or a
con«pir,itor. Ultramontaneconspiracieswerenow classed withMother
Hubbard's fables. A 1 the classes ofthepopulationwerecoming tobo
persuadedthat the mission of the Catholic Church in England waa
oneof faith and piety, and that her pastors were makers of peace.
He asked for nothing in this world to aid him in preaching the
Catholic faith except that for which all Englishmenprofessed a desire—

a fiiir field andno favor. If the Catholic Church extendedin Eng-
land b> its own native foree— if, by the power of intellectual convic-
tion, and thepower ofcharitable persuasion,and the graceof Almighty
urod, it should spread its supe-naturalunity and gather the multitude
into one fold— he hopedihey would lay aside all teeltugsof animosity
against thepoor pastors who, laboring inpoverty, hadachieved that
success.
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