
Yep—she’s a witch, all 
right! This seventeenth-
century engraving 
shows what happens 
when a witch is bound 
and thrown into water: 
she floats. In the 
forefront, a non-witch 
goes slowly under.

A medieval illuminated manuscript showing 
witches perpetuating a favorite stereotype. 
From Champion des Dames.

Ships are known to be favorite targets of witches, as shown in this 
woodcut of a witch “pouring out the contents of a cauldron to sink 
ships.” The image appears in Olaus Magnus’s fantastic sixteenth-
century book, History of the Northern Peoples, which contains lots of 
important witch-related information.



“In like distemper she died,” wrote witness Rev. John Hale of Margaret 
Jones, who probably looked something like this as she gave her accusers a 
piece of her mind, not long before they hanged her for witchcraft.

Examination of a Witch; painting by Tompkins H. Matteson.



“Just come with us, nice 
little old lady—we want to 
show you something . . .” 
A suspiciously witch-like 
old lady gets picked up 
on the street and taken 
downtown in this Howard 
Pyle illustration.

The Mohawk have had just about enough of Jesuit priest Isaac Jogues and 
his brethren.



An old woodcut depicts a rare 
non-teat feeding of her familiars 
by a witch.

Witches and swine just 
go together. The colonial 

American witch’s go-to 
sidekick was also a favorite 

with English witches, as 
shown on the cover of this 
seventeenth-century book.

Witches frolic with feline familiars in an image from an old children’s book, 
The History of Springfield in Massachusetts.



1938 image of Goody Cole 
created for Hampton’s 
Tercentenary Celebration. 
(Courtesy of the Hampton 
Historical Society.)

The travails of being an old lady who looks like a witch are depicted in 
this old image.



Cotton Mather, enemy 
of witches, making a 
fearless fashion statement 
wearing the subject of at 
least one of his sermons, 
a periwig.

A nineteenth-century depiction of George Burroughs in chains.



This isn’t going to end well. The accusations are flying in this dramatic 
scene depicted on a vintage Salem postcard.

An image from an 1828 edition of Cotton Mather’s least-favorite book, 
More Wonders of the Invisible World.



Houdini’s personal bookplate graces a copy of The Witches of New York, 
covering over an advertisement for another Philander Q. Doesticks book. 
(Courtesy of the Douglas Bast Collection.)



The only illustration inside 
The Witches of New York 
is rather inexplicable, but 
still fun. (Courtesy of the 
Douglas Bast Collection.)

Investigating the witches of New 
York may have been the last fun 
Mortimer Thomson ever had. He’s 
shown here sporting his trademark 
mustache and a hard-earned 
sad look.



The Christian Science Church in Boston, Mass. Quite an accomplishment 
for Mary Baker Eddy, one-time impoverished social pariah.

Mary Baker Eddy during her heyday.



The mother of one of the York Hex Murderers is shown in front of what the 
newspaper called “the witch murder house.”



Newspaper photo of the young men known as the Hex Murderers (with one of the 
many alternative spellings of John Blymyer’s name).



The York Hex Murder brought to light a deep-seated belief in folk magic 
in America in the early twentieth century. Shown here are unidentified 
members of the Zittle clan, a Pennsylvania Dutch family who relocated to 
South Mountain, Maryland, where they were associated with folk magic. 
Note the open scissor next to the door; this was a charm to protect the 
home from evil. Michael Zittle, known as “Wizard Zittle,” worked wonders 
using a copy of the same spell book that got Nelson Rehmeyer killed. 
(Courtesy of the Douglas Bast Collection.)



Shenanigans abound in the courtroom as bewitched girls point out 
phantom birds flying around the head of an accused witch in this Howard 
Pyle illustration.



Original document written in Salem Prison in 1692 by accused Salem 
witch Abigail Falkner and sent to Gov. William Phips. The return address 
is “Salem Prison.” In it, the pregnant Falkner, mother of six, begs the 
governor for mercy for herself and her family. It reads in part: “Having 
been this four months in Salem Prison and condemned to die having had 
no other evidences against me but ye spectre evidences . . . I . . . do humbly 
beg and implore of your Excellency to take it unto your pious and judicious 
consideration that some speedy course may be taken with me for my 
releasement that I and my children perish not through means of my close 
confinement here which undoubtedly we shall if ye lord does not mightily 
prevent and your poor petitioner shall forever pray for your health and 
happiness in this life and eternal felicity in the world to come.” (Courtesy of 
the Douglas Bast Collection.)



Burkittsville, Maryland: no witches here.

Mayhem was often the order of the day during the Salem witch trials.


