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Part One 

The Story 

 

 

A strange discourse from 

EDMUNDBYERS in DURHAM, 
Of a Woman, being so  

Horribly Possessed 

by the  

DEVIL 
November, 1641. 
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A Troubled Account 

November 1641 

 

‘The following are entries from the diary of my late 

father, Mr Stephen Hooper, Esquire, of ye hamlet of 

Edmundbyers, in ye Countie of Durham, who 

accounted some evill occurrences to my late mother, 

Margaret, in the yeare of Our Lord 1641, which 

would forever haunt me.  For yeares, I have tried to 

reconcile this dreadful and strange event in my woeful 

minde, only now to consider to publish my father’s diary 

herewith for others to understand my tortures to my 

troubled memory. 

By reading this horrid discourse, we all must 

consider how ready the Devill and his demons can take 

a hold on us if we fall from God ever so little, and in 

their terrible forms, continually runneth up and down, hither and thither, seeking whom they may devour.  

Notwithstanding, his temptations which are great, the mercie of Our Glorious God Almighty is greater, 

who never faileth to send comfort in temptation, if we accept thereof.  Thou must therefore assure thyself 

that all such things are sent as warnings for our wickedness, and to put us in mind of the state of our 

salvation, which is an assured faith in Christ Jesus: from which pillar if we once shrink, the Tempter is 

ready to drive us into despair of God's mercy.  

Let us pray to Almighty God to hold back his Rod, to be merciful to us, and to forgive us all that 

is past, that through the assistance of his Spirits, we may with penitent hearts live in his fear to our lives' 

end.   

Writteth by Daniel Hooper, the son thereof.’ 

 

Monday, 15 November 1641. 

‘I hath just recovered from a strange illness that did leave me in such a weake state for the 

fortnight past.  I blessedly thought in that wretched state that I cease continuance of my earthly 
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life, and I prayed therefore that the Almighty God would send his angels onto me to deliver my 

soul into ye Heavens.  However, for the regain of my health and muche happiness, I praise Him 

for what he has shown in His great mercy. 

 It was within the dayes of my dreadful sickness therein that I instructed my wife Margaret 

to take care of my estate in Hunstonworth, some three miles distant from here, and to relieve her 

of unwanted stress, to ask her sister and my brother to come to our house to look after our young 

son, which she did without hesitation.’ 

 

Wednesday, 17 November 1641. 

‘My wife returned today from Hunstonworth is such a strange state that she spoketh to me with 

such idle and loose talk, that I was a much taken back by her tongue.  She sayeth to me that if 

God hath lent me life, that I must reform in God’s sight, but I truly believe that I hath always 

been a good man, and carry myself in God’s grace in all my years.  She also saith to me that her 

little boy did findeth an old groat when he was out to the market with her a week before, which 

troubles her.   

She hath now retired to our bedchamber, as she groaned of much tiredness.’ 

 

Thursday, 18 November 1641. 

‘When my wife woketh up from a quiet night, she continueth to lye in bed and use much vain 

speech and much idle talk as to try to disquiet me, that I persuaded her there and then to call 

upon Almighty God, and told her that we, being most humble creatures of God, should not forget 

to call upon our Creator in ye time of trouble.  I instructed her to pray with me, and to say the 

Lord's Prayer after me, which she partly did but then she began to withdraw, and put her in mind 

to call in most fearful sort, by such moans and grunts, all being terrible to my ear, for the groat 

which our young son had lately found, and also for her wedding ring, desiring to see them with 

all speed.  I made no great haste therein, but continued in devout prayer, in hope that it would 

please God to send her into a much quieter spirit, and to strengthen her soul, and that our faith 

might speedily vanquish such vanity in her.   

However, the more I praised and persuaded her to praise God, the more she seemed to be 

as it were troubled with something, some evil spirit, and she continuously called in the most godless 
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way that I ever did hear for the old groat which I continued to neglect to show her as I felt it 

hath some power of her.  Wherefrom she turned and looked upon on me with a very dreadful 

stern and staring countenance that I ever did see, that I became sorely frightened of her.  

She then began to thrash violently and thrive around and twist in bed that I called for help 

for I was not able to control her, being in bed, whereupon hearing me her sister and my brother 

aforesaid ran into the bedchamber, when they kept her down in the bed.  She was so sorely 

tormented that forthwith she began to foam at the mouth, and she screamed aloud, and her body 

shook with such force that the bed and the chamber itself did shake and move in the strangest 

and ferocious way.   

We then continued to pray for her deliverance.  Within that half an hour the shaking left 

the room and her, and she began to remember and saith that, ‘yesterday, on my way home from 

Hunstonworth, coming out of ye countryside and from ye town market street, I was pursued by a strange 

black bear which to my thinking had no head.  I ran but it chased me into the yard, all the while I tried 

to beat it away.  I was so scared; I have never seen such a creature as I thus described.’  Her sister, my 

brother and I persuaded her to leave those vain imaginations alone, and saith that it was some 

lightness of her brain which had become idle for want of rest. We again asked my wife to say the 

Lord's Prayer with us, which she did, and afterwards she went asleep.  

I prayeth to God that this is only a condition of her that troubleth her, but how can I 

account for ye bed and chamber shaking like so?’ 

 

Friday, 19 November 1641. 

‘Again my wife woke on ye late morning and continued raging in such furious fits as if she was 

lost of her memory.  My wife’s sister and my brother agreed to stay with her and me, whilst we 

endure this.  Oh, there is such grief upon us.’ 

 

Saturday, 20 November 1641. 

‘There appears to be good hope of my wife’s recovery, as during ye night she had took some 

reasonable rest, which blessedly today her friends and neighbours were allowed to visit and 

comfort her in ye bedchamber, yet sometimes she would have small fits which come and go 

quickly and in them she would talk somewhat idly towards them, calling them by such ghastly 

names, but afterwards having no memory to recollect what she hath saith.’ 
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Sunday, 21 November 1641. 

‘My wife, my love, appeareth today very patient and conformable to reason.  I pray to God that 

whatever had such possession of her mind has left her.’ 

 

Monday, 22 November 1641. 

‘What I relate thus I shall never forget in all my borne days.   

At midnight exact, at which time the lighted candle which I had set up in ye bedchamber 

suddenly burnt out and a sudden coldness crept upon the room. Whereupon my wife woke up 

screaming and thus cried out for me.  I got up from ye stool beside the bed and I going to her, 

she saith that, ‘Oh, I did see a strange thing like unto a snail, that carried fire in the most wonderful 

sort.’  I was amazed upon her words for I never heard of such a thing and thus seeing the side 

candle was burned out, and being worried, I called out to my brother and her sister (who were in 

the rooms below with other of their friends, being awake in case to comfort her if her extreme 

fits should any way molest her) asking them to bring another lighted candle with them.  Upon 

my call, with friends, they rushed in the bedchamber and brought a lightened candle as I had 

requested and sat it on the side table, which stood where she lay. 

She, now being very fearful, began to stare about ye room, and screamed to me and the 

company, sayeth ‘Do you not see the Devil?’ We all looked upon the room and we saw nothing, and 

then I went beside ye bed, held her hand in mine and told her to remember God and to call for 

grace, so that her faith might be only fixed upon calling upon Him to vanquish of the Devil, and 

his assaults. She then saith, ‘Well, if you see nothing now, you shalt see something by-and-by’. 

Forthwith, we heard a noise in the street outside as if there were the coming of two or 

three carts, and presently we within the bedchamber of my house, cried out aloud sayeth: ‘Oh 

Lord help us! What manner of things are there that commeth here?’  

Then looking from our bed to the door, I did espy a thing come in as much as my wife had 

said, ‘like unto a black bear but it had no head’, nor did it appear to have a tail, and it were half a 

yard in length and half a yard in height. Ye Devil.  As I saw it approach the bed, I rose and took 

a stool and struck at the said thing, yet it struck as if I had hit a featherbed, for it went through 

it.  It then rushed towards my wife, who being horrified and lying in bed, and struck her three 
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times upon her feet with its claws, making three claw marks, and then took her out of bed, and so 

rolled her to and fro in the chamber, and then under the bed and out, all awhile she was screaming 

for help.  We in the chamber, being now several persons, were so greatly amazed yet horrified by 

this horrible sight, that we knew not what to do, yet we still called upon God for his assistance, 

but the candle light was so dim that we could scarcely see one another.  

This monster, which I believed was the Devil, then did thrust my wife 's head between her 

legs with such force and so rolled her into a round compass like a hoop and rolled her through 

this chamber, then out the door through three other chambers and down the staircase to the hall 

below, where it kept her of a quarter of an hour.  We could do nothing, for we were such afraid 

and we dared not to go down to her, but remained at the top of the stairs in prayer, weeping, and 

grievously lamenting to see her being so carried away.  Then I saw fiery flames and there came 

such a horrible stink in the hall below, that came up the stairs, that we had to cover our noses 

with cloths and napkins.  

Suddenly my wife shouted out ‘it appears to have gone’, and I cried unto her, ‘in the name of 

God come up to me’, and upon my words, she ran up the stairs towards us, but she came up so sudden 

and fast that we marvelled at her. Then we brought her to bed, and four of us kept down in the 

clothes about the bed, and continued in prayer for her.  

The candle in the bedchamber was very dim, and yet the next thing I saw was my wife 

being flown out of bed by unknown hands and the window at the bed's head opened up! (I am 

unsure whether ye window was already unpinned, or how it cameth to pass to be unpinned I know 

not), and in a marvellous yet frightful manner she was turned in a half circle and her legs were 

pushed out of the window pane. My brother and I having hold of her arms, then heard a thing 

knock at her feet, and saw flames bursting on her skin, and the stink from ye flames was horrible.  

We emboldened ourselves in the Lord, and we charged the Devil, ‘in the name of the Father, the 

Son, and the holy Ghost, we charge thee Satan to now depart from my wife and to trouble her no more’, 

then we laid hands on her and we cried to the Lord to help us in our great need.  We were then 

able to pull her back into the room and into ye bed again, and then patted upon her feet to 

distinguish ye flames.  

Hereto, she looked out at the window where she had been and she saith, ‘O Lord, I see a 

little child’, but we gave no regard to her.  My wife spoke two or three times of the same thing 

that she was seeing, so at last we all looked out at the window, and lo we did espy a thing like unto 
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a little child with very bright shining countenance, which then by its glory did cast a great light 

in the bedchamber, which then vanquished the Devil, and then the candle that was on ye table 

burned very brightly, so that we might one see another.  We then fell flat to the ground and 

praised the Lord that He had so wonderfully assisted us, and the small child did vanish away 

therein.  

My wife, having some better feeling of herself, laid in bed and asked forgiveness at God's 

hands, and of all that she had offended, and acknowledged that it was for her sins that she was 

tormented by the evil spirit.  With these words, I shall never forget this day. Whomsoever doubt 

these words, may the said witnesses testify ye truth: -  

Stephen Hooper 

John Hooper 

John Iley 

Alexander Egleston 

Anthony Westgarth 

Alice Egleston 

With divers others. 

 

  


