


Bishop of Aarhus, A Litil Boke the 

whiche Traytied and Reherced Many 

Gode Thinges necessaries for the ... 

Pestilence ... made by the ... Bisshop

of Arusiens ... 

[London, 1485?]



‘one infected man could carry the poison to 

others, and infect people and places ... by look 

alone’

Gabriele de’ Mussis

‘close, dirty, stinking, and infected places, as Alleys, dark 

Lanes, Church-yards, Chandlers shops, common 

Alehouses, Shambles, Poultries, or any places where old 

household-stuff is kept, as musty beddings and hangings’

Gideon Harvey



‘gradually corrupting the blood, and converting its parts into 

bodies of their own nature. The blood being afterwards 

rendred so turgid with a daily access of new Pestilential atoms 

from without, and increase of others within, Nature finds her 

self incapable of resisting any longer, and yields; whereupon 

the concepted fiery atoms unite, and excite a Pestilential 

fermentation, the genuine cause of all those ensuing 

symptoms’

Gideon Harvey, Discourse of the Plague (London, 1665)





first of all I did not detect the slightest odor that is 

otherwise characteristic of the dead, and the body, 

except for the nose, which was somewhat fallen away, 

was completely fresh. The hair and beard – even the 

nails, of which the old ones had fallen away – had grown 

on him; the old skin, which was somewhat whitish, had 

peeled away, and a new fresh one had emerged under 

it.... Not without astonishment, I saw some fresh blood 

in his mouth....





Henry Sacheverell, The Political 

Union. A Discourse shewing the 

Dependance [sic] of Government on 

Religion in General: and of the English 

Monarchy on the Church of England in 

Particular (Oxford, 1702)

Eugene Thacker, Tentacles Longer 

Than Night (Winchester and 

Washington, 2015)



Shivering, enduring nausea, pain in the stomach and intestines, in the kidney region 

and in the back and shoulderblades as well as the back of the head, further, a clouding 

of the eyes, deafness and speech problems. The tongue has a whitish-yellow to 

brownish-red coating, and dries out to the accompaniment of unquenchable thirst. 

The pulse is erratic (caprinus) and weak (parvus); on the throat and in the 

hypochondria, that is to say, in the area of the belly (abdomen) beneath the chest 

cartilage, livid or reddish spots (maculae rubicundae vel lividae) are to be seen, though 

in part only after death. The paroxysm exhibits itself in extreme night terrors, 

associated with a loud cry, strong trembling, a spasmodic contraction of the muscles of 

the upper body (thorax), a constriction of the airway and hot flushes; with the 

additional symptom of constriction of the heart (praecordium angusta), that is, a 

sensation of anxiety in the hollow of the breast, associated with pain in the mouth of 

the stomach; lastly nightmares (incubus), which frequently evoke the image of the 

returning dead. 

Johann Heinrich Zopf,

Dissertation de Vampiris Serviensibus (Duisburg, 1733)



Johann Christoph Harenberg

Gottlob Heinrich Vogt

‘Putoneus’ (Johann Christoph Meinig)

Johann Christian Fritsch

Glaneur Historique:

‘if people ‘eat nothing but bread made of

oats, roots, or the bark of trees’ it will raise

‘gloomy and disagreeable ideas in the imagination’

Costantino Grimaldi:

‘dietary etiopathogenesis’



Dr John Polidori, ‘The Vampyre’ (1819)

Joseph Sheridan Le Fanu, ‘Carmilla’ (1872)

Mary Fortune, ‘The White Maniac: A Doctor’s Tale’ (1867)

Robert Louis Stevenson’s ‘Olalla’ (1885)

Guy de Maupassant’s ‘The Horla’ (1886, English 1890)

Mary Elizabeth Braddon, ‘The Good Lady Ducayne’ (1896)

Eliza Lynn Linton, ‘The Fate of Madame Cabanel’ (1880)

Sabine Baring-Gould, ‘Margery of Quether’ (1884)



One action I vividly remember. A poor traveller was taken 

ill on the roadside some miles from the town, and how did 

those samaritans tend him? They dug a pit and with long 

poles pushed him living into it, and covered him up quick, 

alive.



The habit was when a new batch arrived for whom there were no beds, to take 

those who were stupified [sic] from opium and nearest death and remove them to 

make room for the new arrivals. Many were said to be buried alive. One man 

brought his wife to the hospital on his back and, she being in great agony, he tied a 

red neck handkerchief tightly round her waist to try and relieve the pain. When he 

came again to the hospital in the evening he heard that she was dead, and lying in 

the dead house. He sought her body to give it more decent burial than could be 

given there (the custom was to dig a large trench, put in forty or fifty corpses 

without coffins, throw lime on them and cover the grave). He saw the corner of his 

red handkerchief under several bodies which he removed, found his wife and saw 

there was still life in her. He carried her home and she recovered and lived many 

years.



When coupled with its ability to defy conventional medicine, it engineered 

unparalleled fear. The disease, a frightening silent spectacle, was unlike anything 

known before it. It was a psychological sledgehammer to material progress and all 

the perceived benefits of modernity. With its air of mystery, defiance, and with 

such minimal explanation as to its cause, cholera recalled the memory of the 

Middle Ages’ plagues. It shocked society like no other illness had done in recent 

times and generated everything from general unease to riots. In light of the rise of 

statistical analysis and contemporary ways of thinking about the social nature of 

disease, cholera became a compelling propagandist for urban betterment, and 

warranted both political stability and social justice.

Ian Morley,

‘City Chaos, Contagion, Chadwick, and Social Justice’,

Yale Journal of Biology and Medicine, 80 (2007), 61-72.



Once in Europe, it moved rapidly along the waterways and, later, railways, which 

were the main arteries of the rapidly expanding commerce of the nineteenth 

century. As it arrived in the mushrooming towns and cities of a society in the 

throes of rapid urbanisation, it took advantage of overcrowded housing 

conditions, poor hygiene and insanitary water supplies with a vigour that 

suggested that these conditions might almost have been designed for it.

Richard J. Evans,

‘Epidemics and Revolutions: Cholera in Nineteenth-Century Europe’,

in Terence Ranger and Paul Slack (eds),

Epidemics and Ideas: Essays on the Historical Perception of Pestilence

(Cambridge, 1992), 149-17





Folk called us once Anarchists, Nihilists, Socialists, Levellers, 

now they call us the Influenza. The learned talk of microbes, 

and bacilli, and bacteria. Microbes, bacilli, and bacteria be 

blowed! We are the Influenza; we are the social failures, the 

generally discontented, coming up out of cheap and nasty 

graves in the form of physical disease. We are the Influenza.

Sabine Baring-Gould,

‘The Dead Finger’ (1904)



















DEDICATION

TO THE ILLUSTRIOUS DEAD.

SHADOWS, ARISE, AND READ YOUR FALL!

‘The Author of Frankenstein’ [Mary Shelley],

The Last Man (London, 1826)


