
The Ouija Board

Laurie Anderson

In 1978, I spent some time in California in the fall, looking f
or a quiet place to live. I finally found what seemed to be the
 perfect apartment. But the night after I moved in I heard a tr
emendous pounding sound. As it turned out, I had moved in right
 above a Hawaiian hallow log drum school. Every other night, it
 was converted into a hula school with a live band of six Hawai
ian guitars. 
I decided to soundproof my place but I didn't hang the door ver
y well and all the sounds kept drifting in. About this time, li
ke a lot of New Yorkers who find themselves on the West Coast, 
I got interested in various aspects of California's versions of
 the occult. We would sit around at night when the Santa Anna w
inds howled outside, and ask questions to the ouija board. I fo
und out a lot of information on my past 9,361 human lives on th
is planet. My first life was as a raccoon.
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