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At TnT Paranormal 
Investigators LLC our primary 
mission is to help the client 
with their paranormal 
concerns. We research the 
background of the property, 
gather data during an onsite 
investigation, review that data 
to determine if any paranormal 
evidence was captured, and 
provide the client with a report 
of our findings. We also use 
this time to educate our clients 
on the paranormal field and 
helping to ease their fears.

We would love to assist you 
with your paranormal needs. If 
you would like to know more 
about our services, ask us 
questions, or to request an 
investigation please go to 
www.tntparanormal.com . 

TnT Paranormal Happenings

January brings in the start of the new year, “new beginnings”, and winter and snow.  

We are looking forward to this year to come and all of the new cases we will get to 

work on, new people we will meet, and other paranormal events we will be attending. 

This past month brought us new cases, an investigation at a haunted location in 

Rockford, IL (see below), an investigation at another historic location (to remain 

nameless), the celebration of our 2nd anniversary, and much more.   Additionally this 

past month brought us some new team members: researcher, Angela Schultz and 

investigator, Jennifer Smylie.  We welcome them aboard.

On December 9th we had the pleasure of investigating a historic location in Rockford 

called Tinker Swiss Cottage Museum and Gardens (http://www.tinkercottage.com/), 

aka Tinker Swiss.  Tinker Swiss has a lot of history associated with it and one of the 

few former resident museum that all of the furnishing at the museum came from the 

owners that lived there.  There are several reports of paranormal activity at the 

location, including hearing voices, seeing apparitions, and having objects moved.  

We had several personal experiences at the location. We look forward to data review 

in the hopes that we have some data to back up the experiences we had.

We are always on the lookout for new cases and places to investigate, so please 

keep us in mind if you hear of anything.  That’s all for this issue but not by any 

means, all for us and what we are up to.  To learn more go to our website 

(www.tntparanormal.com), check us out on FaceBook

(https://www.facebook.com/#!/home.php?sk=group_146712678732927&ap=1), or 

Twitter (TnTParanormal).
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Paranormal “U”
Black Eyed Kids (BEK)

Phil Nevins, TnT Paranormal Investigators LLC

No, Not the Black Eyed Peas, we know who they are. The question is who or what are these Black Eyed Kids. Is this truly a 

paranormal phenomena or an urban legend.  There are varying opinions as to who or what they are; there are opinions that they

are Vampires, Hybrids, Lost Souls, and Shape Shifters to demons.  The stories and opinions vary on which one you read. There 

has never been anyone that has actually invited them in that has been able to pass on their findings so currently no one knows for 

sure.  

Before we get into the BEK’s there is a medical condition that currently exists called alkaptonuria. This is a rare disease that 

affects one in 250,000 people. Vision is not usually affected, but black pigmentation in the white part of the eye is evident in most 

patients by their early 40s. The disease may not turn the sclera completely black but just general dark pigmentation. There are so 

many other issues with this disease that the last thing that a person with this would be doing would be trying to get into 

someone’s house or car.

Now let’s get back to the BEK’s. It was thought that the first reported incident or encounter with these BEK’s was first reported by

a reporter named Brian Bethel on January 16th, 1998, near Abilene Texas. The story states that he was sitting in his car and the 

car was approached unknowingly to Brian by a pair of olive skinned kids asking for a ride home explaining that they were on the 

way to the movies and had forgotten their money.  The feeling that is expressed was that he felt the urge to allow them into the

car.  The urge to do this was resisted and seemed to agitate the BEK’s who demanded that he allow them in his car.  It was at

this point that it was noticed the “Coal Black” eyes this is where he became paralyzed with fear.  Brian collected himself at this 

point and left the scene.  This seems to be a common thread in all these reports. The feeling that the mind is being controlled or 

some sort of hypnosis is being applied to the victim. 

After researching into this phenomenon it actually may go back further in time. There is a report from the small town of Autlán, 

outside of Jalisco Mexico where the first possible encounter with a BEK may have happened in the 1950’s.   This report varies in

some of the details but the feeling that he was being manipulated by the child bear the same commonalities of the other stories.

Since this first sighting there have been reported sightings in 23 other states to date.  It seems that most reports come from larger 

cities.  They seem to be a more metropolitan being unlike other such entities or phenomena which seem to happen in more rural

areas.  The BEK’s have been seen in Boston, Philadelphia, Portland and Seattle. 

The common scenario is as follows: The BEK’s are usually in pairs but there has been reports of three as well.  They will 

approach usually without notice startling the individual.  Most of the reports state that they are dressed appropriately for the time 

and location.  There have been reports ranging from kids in hoodies to long black coats, gym shoes to boots.  The ages of the

Continued on Page 3
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Kestrel

Another tool we use during an investigation is a Kestrel.  A 

Kestrel is a tool that captures accurate and real-time 

meteorological data such as temperature, wind speed, wind chill, 

barometric pressure, altitude, wind direction, date/time, and 

some are equipment with night vision capabilities.  This tool is 

used to assist us in troubleshooting cold spots, finding drafts, 

debunking activity, etc.  

The Kestrel has a propeller and temperature coil built in for 

accurate reading. The nice thing is that all of these features are 

captured in one small, mobile phone size package.  Since this 

tool is meant to capture meteorological data they are tough and 

immune to the elements and can even float if dropped in the 

water.

Other professions utilize the Kestrel as well, such as fireman, 

farmers, HVAC technicians, police, and military personnel.

Continued from Page 2

Black Eyed Kids (BEK)

BEK’s seems to vary from 10 years up to about 23 years old. There are a few consistencies that seem to come up in each story.

One of those is the completely black eyes, no pupils, whites or cornea, only the coal black lifeless eyes.  This along the feeling that 

they are in the presence of evil, the feeling or impending doom and overall having a gut feeling of something not being right.  There 

are also several reports of time loss or time standing still during these encounters.  It seems that once eye contact has been 

established the feeling of being controlled becomes overwhelming and it is a struggle to resist what is being asked. 

Since I am a huge horror movie fan, this is very reminiscent of many of the vampire and creatures of the night where these 

creatures need to be invited in of our own free will. We all know the endings to these movies. Could this be why there are no

witnesses to anyone ever having actually inviting them in? Of course if they looked like Fergie, how could we resist?
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Famous Haunts

Ashmore Estates, Ashmore, IL

Ashmore Illinois a small village located in Cole County Illinois. Do not blink, you may find yourself driving right past this quiet 

farming community.  Can a town less than a square mile long really contain one of Illinois most haunted locations?

The population of  Ashmore, Illinois constructed a poor house in early 1916, with the increasing disabled and elderly population 

in the area. The three story building would house individuals (mostly elderly) who could no longer provide for themselves. These 

locations were built in certain communities in order to keep these people from being totally homeless.  This building served this 

purpose for nearly 40 years before it was purchased by the Ashmore Estates.  In 1959 the building was opened as a  private 

psychiatric care facility. This new operation only lasted five years before succumbing to the economy and financial woes. A 

decision was made to re-open the building as a public mental care facility, and accept patients from all over the United States. At 

its peak the institution housed nearly 50 patients with several different mental conditions. 

After nearly eight years in operation the building was then purchased by a different set of partners (Paul Swinford and Galen 

Martinie) that envisioned a modern updated one floor building that could easily house more than 100 patients. After being denied 

funding from the state they invested their own money for modern modifications. Construction lasted from 1976 until early 1980s. 

The building remained in use for the majority of the 80’s until financially the couple could not afford to keep the building up to 

code. Due to many fire code restrictions the doors were shut and all patients were transferred in 1986. Ashmore Estates 

remained abandoned for several years. Many attempts were made to re open the building but zoning codes could not be 

obtained. In 1995 the area suffered a fire that destroyed one of the buildings in the front of Ashmore Estates. 

After many years of being vacant the building and surrounding area was constantly broken into and vandalized by teens and 

people trying to get in to take a look at the building. Rumors spread of its haunted roots and it was nearly impossible to keep 

people out. There have been over 150 confirmed deaths at Ashmore Estates and many claims of paranormal activity. 

Haunted tours, and investigations are now being offered by the new owner, as well as Halloween events that take place every 

weekend in the month of October.  For more information on paranormal claims and possibly visiting yourself please go to:

http://www.ashmoreestates.net/home.html
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Team Photos

Lemont Library,  SeptemberBolingbrook Library, September

Ohio State Reformatory, June Morgan Cottage Cleanup, March
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Paranormal or Not?

Answer from the December Issue:

Answer will be provided in next month’s issue.

Paranormal Talk with Rev. Kathy

The Demon Within

Contributed By Rev. Kathy Houck, Independent Paranormal 

Investigations Research Consultant

There are countless paranormal investigative individuals and teams 

that proclaim to specialize in the field of demonic haunting. As a 

demonologist for over twenty years, my own personal opinion is that 

this sort of ideation serves to do nothing for a client except to nurture 

and breed one’s fears. This belief of mine is shared by one of the 

largest and most long standing agencies working with demonic 

claims. There are, and not available to public eyes, thousands upon 

thousands of case files within the Roman Catholic Church with claims 

of demonic haunting within homes. The activity is generally focused 

on one particular resident and tends to include claims of nasty attacks 

both physical and psychological in nature. Of those case files not one 

has proven to include a diagnosis of demonic haunting. Again at 

least, that the public has been made aware of. 

Sure, we know that possession has most likely occurred even if the 

documentation has been kept top secret. The fact is however demons 

really have no need to just move into someone’s house to create 

chaos and disorder. They don’t have the same basic needs as 

humans do of food, clothing and shelter so obviously the need for a 

structural home is irrelevant. Responsible teams know firsthand that 

when a passed on spirit attempts to contact the living it is in ways we 

just can’t understand from the living realm. 

A person being scratched can be from thrashing in one’s sleep or a 

last ditch effort by a loved one to get your attention. Growling noises 

could be sewer gas, or even an attempt from beyond at simple 

speech. Moving shadows can be floaters in the eye or the shadow of 

a spirit we can’t quite see. Things moving around a home might be 

forgetfulness or psychokenetic (PK) energy from a living agent. The 

dark truth is, that the demons we really have to contend with are 

those of ignorance and fear, and we have the choice to not bring 

them to life. 

The above picture was taken during setup of a client investigation in 

Manteno, IL.  It was about 6PM in July.  It is one of the investigators 

walking past the camera, which had a shutter speed setting that 

caused the photo to blur.

The above picture was taken QA at the Milton School Investigation.  

See anything unusual?
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What’s on Your Mind?

From Searching for Ghosts To Searching for Answers

How I Got Here

By Angela Sangster, TnT Paranormal Investigators LLC

I spend a lot of time researching what could cause people to experience paranormal. I believe that to find any answers to what is 

unexplained at this time, we must first try to find all the non-paranormal possibilities to rule out. It's helped me grow, not only as a 

researcher, but as a person. And yet...it is easy sometimes to forget what got me started and how I once took most experiences at 

face value--including my own.

I grew up in an old Victorian style home, built in the 1880's. I loved the house, but from the day we moved in, I started seeing the 

apparition of a little girl. (I know, right? The 'little girl' that seems to appear in every ghost story on the planet!). But I did see her 

and the main thing I remember about her was that she was dressed like my Holly Hobbie doll, in pioneer-type clothing. The entire 

time I lived there, I would see her. Along with her, there was an apparition of an elderly woman that I would see in the kitchen all 

the time and she always had a smile on her face, like a kindly grandma.

There were several experiences in the house that I simply accepted as paranormal the apparitions, a shadow my mom saw when 

she woke up, some weirdness after a Ouija board session, etc. I also discovered later on that the land had been part of a potter's 

field before the house was built. So all of this, I took as proof positive that I had grown up in a 'haunted house'.

Since that time, I started wanting to know what it was that I actually saw. I have researched such causes as 'new house effect', 

hypnogogic and hypnopompic hallucinations, a child's overactive imagination, and random coincidences where I searched for 

patterns. I've also learned that some of my own memories of the experiences were faulty an accidental tripping on a roller skate on 

the stairs had me thinking I had been pushed by some 'entity' among others. In my own mind anyway, I have debunked much of 

what I experienced growing up, and yet...I don't think I will ever fully discount the possibility that I may have seen a spirit or two in 

that home. I am also more than open to the probability that it was explainable.

So even though I always am looking for the answers to what people have experienced, it has not made me lose my fascination for 

the possibilities of what may be 'out there'. I still very much enjoy reading other people's experiences with the paranormal and 

unless it is someone really asking for help, I will not try to debunk every experience I hear. I just look deeper now.
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Paranormal Fiction

What Can’t Be Explained
By Susan Haynes, TnT Paranormal Investigators LLC

Mary Taylor told me her story in December of 1966, shortly before her death from metastatic breast cancer. We met at a coffee shop in the 

downtown area of her small town, and did this interview over the course of several weeks. For the purposes of continuity and brevity, I have done 

some editing, but for the most part, Mary’s tale is intact and told in her own words, from her point of view. I know what I think of it, while you, dear 

reader, must make up your own mind.

“Miss Adams, I really don’t understand how you came to hear of my house, but since you have, and I have very little time left to me, I am going to 

tell you the truth about what happened and let you come to your own conclusions. I have lived on Bellflower Avenue since 1946, when I was 

married to Joe. We had a beautiful wedding right there in the garden with all our friends and relatives. It was in mid- June and Lord, but the 

flowers were pretty that year. We’d had a lot of rain that spring so there was just a profusion of every kind of flower and the greenery was 

absolutely luxuriant. Reverend Longacre was the pastor that married us, long before the scandal that drove him out of town, but that’s another 

story. Anyway, that house seemed to be meant for us from the very beginning, and we were so happy there, at least at the start. We started a 

family in December of 1947, when Anita was born, and I remember thinking that nothing could be more perfect than our lives at that time.  I was 

right, and I was wrong, as you’ll see.

Anyway, what I’m telling you about, it started right that December. Anita was born on the 3rd, so Joe went to Duffy’s Hardware and bought a nice 

blue spruce for the living room window that Christmas. We strung lights and put up the ornaments. Joe insisted on that ugly silver tinsel, so it was 

practically dripping off the tree. We did the same every Christmas, put up a tree in the window and Joe’s tinsel all over the blessed house. The cat 

would drag it everywhere. We put the presents under the tree and took pictures on Christmas morning of Nita amid the wrapping paper. It was 

really very special, you know? The odd thing was that there was an extra gift under the tree. It was in an ancient shoebox and Joe swore up and 

down that he hadn’t put it there, and I know darn well it wasn’t me either. We had no idea where it had come from. In the box was a figurine of an 

angel, but one of the wings was broken. No note, no gift tag. I just put it in the hall closet and forgot about it. No use worrying about it, I thought. 

Joe thought that maybe one of the neighbors had dropped it by when we were out, but nobody ever made mention of it. Just weird.

The next year, the same thing happened. An extra box under the tree, with no gift tag or note. This time it was a tiny bottle of that cologne, 

Midnight in Paris. Ghastly stuff, really. I tucked it in the hall closet amongst the galoshes and odds-and-ends that wind up in there, thinking that 

maybe I could give it to one of Joe’s teenage nieces when they came for Easter. Of course, I simply forgot about it. Three years later little Tony 

was born and we had accumulated five unexplained gifts in the hall closet. It was becoming a running joke with Joe and me. We simply couldn’t 

explain it, so we laughed it off, like folks do, I suppose.

In 1956, we had a drought here, and all of my flowers died, as well as the farmer’s crops. The backyard looked like those pictures you see of the 

Dust Bowl, you know the ones I mean? Swirls of dust and nothing green to be seen for miles. I was honestly devastated. Joe decided he was 

going to take advantage of the fact that everything was dead and do the underground piping for a new garden shed in the back corner of the yard. 

He was pretty handy, like most men in those days, and thought running water, when we had some again, would be just the ticket out there in the 

shed. He started to dig a trench by hand, but the ground was baked hard as a rock so he had to go to Duffy’s and rent a trenching machine. Well, 

Continued on Page 9
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Paranormal Fiction
Continued from Page 8

What Can’t Be Explained

how do you say it? That was the beginning of the end. Joe had no sooner started that trench than bones and odd bits of clothing and household 

items started popping out of the ground. We were absolutely horrified, let me tell you. We didn’t know what to make of it, really, so we called Jim 

Armbruster, the police chief. He came speeding over and walked into the back yard like he thought he’d seen everything. He hadn’t. He was the 

first to vomit, which started all of us to sicking up our breakfasts. What a godawful mess! There was an odor of decomposition coming from the 

trench, and then on top of that was the vomit stink. By then, of course, the neighbors were crowding around to see what had brought Chief 

Armbruster over in such a hurry and the backyard had started to take on a carnival atmosphere. All we needed were barkers and sawdust. Chief 

Armbruster went back to his car to call up the state police forensic unit and Joe and I cleared everyone out of the backyard. Really, you would 

have thought it was a celebration of some kind. They didn’t want to go. Rubberneckers, or ghouls, I guess.

About an hour later the forensic people arrived and what they found just made us sicker than you would believe. The bones were from people of 

all ages, and they were about 15 to 20 years in the ground. Mr. Gadsen from the forensic group said they all showed signs of violent death and 

that’s what turned up when they finally autopsied them all. There were 12 victims from age 4 to 72, both sexes. They were all identified from 

dental records or bits of clothing or jewelry they were wearing. Chief Armbruster attributed the murders to John Watley, the former owner of the 

house, who had died about 6 months before we bought it. No one had any idea what kind of a fella he was. They’d all thought he was a fine 

upstanding citizen. Just goes to show you, doesn’t it?

Well, we fixed up the yard and the hoopla died down, as it always does. Joe and I decided to do a bit of heavy duty cleaning of the house and I 

took on the hall closet. When I pulled out the weird odds and ends from those extra Christmas packages I decided right there and then that I was 

going to have a yard sale and get rid of that stuff as well as a whole pile of other things that we had thought to give to the church for the jumble 

sale. Well, why shouldn’t we make a buck off of it? That’s what I figured. Anyway, the next weekend Joe and I put out everything on tables in the 

front yard and driveway and hosted our first yard sale. 

First comes up Mrs. Reddy from down the street, whose husband Gerald was one of the victims of the monster that had lived in our house. Then 

Annie Boxley from Pepper Street and a whole host of people flooded the yard. Joe and I had a time keeping up with the sales, I’ll tell you. About 

fifteen minutes after we had commenced our sale, Mrs. Reddy slumped down in a faint. Right there on my magnolia seedling! Joe and I rushed 

over to help her out and sent Nita in to get a glass of water for her. We brought her up on the porch and let her rest a bit in the shade. She gulped 

a bit of the water and then looked down at  her hand where she was clutching the tarnished silver money clip that was under the tree two 

Christmases ago. We all were asking her if she was okay and not really paying any attention to the ugly old thing until she gasped that it belonged 

to Gerald. Joe and I looked at each other over her drooping gray head. Well, I guess you can figure out where this story is going now, huh? That’s 

right, about four other of the victim’s family members came by the yard sale after word of mouth spread about Mrs. Reddy’s discovery. Every one 

of them identified one of those cruddy old presents as belonging to their loved one. Naturally Chief Armbruster came by to see what all the fuss 

was about and confiscated the rest of the items that we had found under the tree every year we had lived in the house. He had the other folks 

come down to the police station to identify the objects we had found. All of them were belongings of the murdered people. So, Miss Adams, 

Continued on Page 10
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The following question(s) was/were submitted by our readers, by our online subscribers, or at events. 

Shouldn't a cemetery be one of the most haunted pla ces??

One might think so with all the corpses underground. However most hauntings occur at the location of a person’s death, around a place, 

person, or object the deceased loved in life or where a tragic event occurred. Which is the case for residual hauntings. The environment 

seems to record images and emotions of the event and plays them back over and over again as time goes on. 

-- Frank

What is an EM Pump?

The theory is that electromagnetic fields (EMFs) give entities the energy they need to manifest themselves and the higher the EMF, the higher 

the possibility the entity will manifest.  An EM Pump is a device that creates electromagnetic energy and disperses it into the room it is placed 

in.  Paranormal Investigators use the EM Pump where they are trying to capture audio or video evidence during an investigation.

-- Tom

Ask TnT Paranormal

Paranormal Fiction
Continued from Page 9

What Can’t Be Explained

there’s your story, hon. You can draw your own conclusions, but Joe and I figured that those poor dead folks were trying to tell us something with 

those gifts, and we were just too dense to figure it out. It was pure chance that Joe decided to dig up the back yard. We never would have found 

those bodies if he hadn’t decided to do that. What do you think?

Sneak Peek
In the next issue of Bumps in the Night!!!:

• Paranormal “U” – Frequency / Audio Ranges

• Famous Haunts – Stanley Hotel

• Tools of the Trade – EMF Pump

We have TnT Paranormal t-shirts.  Place 

your order today at:

http://www.tntparanormal.com/apps/webs

tore/
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Weird Illinois: Your Travel Guide to Illinois' Loca l Legends and Best Kept Secrets

Fabled places, roadside oddities, bizarre beasts and people?if it's weird and it's in Illinois, it's in Weird 

Illinois. Troy Taylor, long a chronicler of the strangest hauntings the Prairie State has to offer, has taken a 

long, eerie look at the goings-on around here and has come up with more strange stuff than any one state 

should legally be able to have.

With notepad and camera in hand, Troy has traveled the back roads, main roads, and all roads in 

between in search of the odd and the offbeat. He's tracked down impossible-to-believe tales, only to 

discover an odd grain of truth that gives the story just enough credibility to make one feel a little . . . 

uncomfortable. Whether it's a man-eating Piasa Bird, an abandoned insane asylum, mystery airships, or 

the haunted tomb of a certain famous Abe, Troy has researched and chronicled the story and presents it 

here for you, fellow admirers of the weird.

Turn the pages and visit the hell of Hell Hollow and learn the legend of the Devil's Bake Oven. Find out 

about the Macomb Fire Starter, the Mad Gasser of Mattoon, and the Curse of Kaskaskia. Go off the 

beaten path and look for kangaroos and albino squirrels on the loose. Walk down Ghost Hollow Road, 

see the World's Largest Catsup Bottle, touch Lincoln's lucky nose, gawk at the miniature houses on the 

prairie, and gaze in puzzlement at the double-deck outhouse and the Leaning Tower of Niles. Read all 

about the Devil Baby of Hull House, visit the grave of the Chesterville Witch, and meet, if you dare, the 

demon butcher of Palos Park.

Authors: Troy Taylor (Author), 

Mark Sceurman (Author), Mark 

Moran (Foreword)

ISBN-10: 076075943X 

ISBN-13: 978-0760759431 

Weird Wisconsin: Your Travel Guide to Wisconsin's L ocal Legends and Best Kept Secrets

As all good Wisconsinites know, there's a lot more to the Badger State than, well, badgers. We have 

cows, cheese, the Packers, bratwurst, lakes, the Packers, polkas, cornfields, and the Packers. But 

Wisconsin is also filled to the brim with weirdness. And the best chroniclers of our state's odd folks, 

strange beasts, and local legends are Linda S. Godfrey and Richard D. Hendricks, both firm believers 

that Wisconsin is one of the most bizarre states in the whole nation.

So grab a hunk of cheese and start browsing. Visit Burlington's Spinning Top Museum, hear about 

Washington County's Goatman, and recoil at the worm shower of Palmyra. Take a look at Highway 13's 

Reptile Man, see the World's Largest Six Pack, get spooked over the ghosts of Kenosha and the 

haunted bridges of Stevens Point. Meet Madison's Loony Lawyer, have a Bud with Elvis at his tavern in 

Phillips (honest!), and learn about the Wily Wizard of Waukesha. It's all wild, all weird, and all Wisconsin.

A brand-new entry in the best-selling Weird U.S. series, Weird Wisconsin proves without a doubt that 

Wisconsin is filled with a lot more than just milk and cheese. Join Linda and Richard on their grand 

adventure. It's a journey you'll never forget.

Authors: Linda S. Godfrey, 

Richard D. Hendricks

ISBN-10: 0760759448 

ISBN-13: 978-0760759448 
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Investigator Spotlight

Frank Wurczinger

Investigator in Training

Frank was born in New Jersey and moved to Illinois at the 

age of 4. He lives in Lisle, where he has resided off and on 

for the last twenty years. Frank has been interested in the 

paranormal since he was a child and he enjoys all of the 

ghost hunting television shows along with several of the 

paranormal podcasts. His hobbies include golf, cooking, 

paintball, music, skiing, and spending time with his 

family. Frank considers himself a skeptical believer and 

doesn't jump to unexplained events as being paranormal 

without checking all possibilities.

Upcoming TnT Paranormal 
Events

• April 5, 2012  7PM, Lemont Public Library (102)

• Oct. 2, 2012  6:30PM, Three Rivers Public Library, 

Minooka (102)

• Oct. 16, 2012 7PM, Carol Stream Library (102)

• Oct. 18, 2012 7PM, Steger Library (101)

• Oct. 25, 2012  7PM, Lockport Library (101)

• Oct. 30, 2012 6:30PM, New Lenox (102)

We are adding new events all the time, so check the 
updated list often.  We hope to see you at an event in your 
area soon. http://www.tntparanormal.com/events.htm

If you know of any location looking for a team to present at 
and/or host an investigation at please feel free to pass 
along our contact information.

Upcoming Paranormal 
Events
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• March 17, 2012, Battleship North Carolina, Wilmington, NC, 
http://idealeventmanage.com/battleship_nc_wilmington.html

• May 26, 2012, Fort Mifflin, Philadelphia, PA, 
http://idealeventmanage.com/fortmifflin2012.html

Events are being added all the time.  Good sites to watch are: 

http://idealeventmanage.com

http://www.beyondrealityevents.com

http://darknessradio.com/
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Ages 2 through Adulthood

Contact us:

815 N. Larkin Ave
Suite 104B

Joliet, IL 60435

Phone:  815-730-8900 

Email:  amtcounseling@yahoo.com

Services offered
ADHD Anger Management
Anxiety Asperger's Syndrome
Autism Depression
Domestic Violence Family
Grief and Loss Marriage
PTSD Sexual Abuse
And much more


