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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 

September is upon us, which means the end of summer, start of fall, hopefully cooler 

temperatures, and for us parents…the end of summer vacation from school.  Yippee.  We at 

TnT Paranormal know this is the start of our busy season for public appearances and hope to 

see you this fall at an event. 

 

We had a big investigation this past month at Tinker Swiss Cottage in Rockford.  While there 

we found out some information about this location that you’ll be hearing more about soon.  

We did have several personal experiences and hope we were able to capture some data 

while there. 

 

We are still in the process of preparing for the upcoming fall library series and the Para-

conference in September.  We added a library program in Chicago for November 3rd, so keep 

checking the schedule because it changes all the time.   Our first fall program in on 

September 5th in Plainfield.  We hope to see you there! 

 

Additionally, this past month we have received a lot of case requests as well.  We are starting 

to book up into November now.  This is exciting news for us. 

 

The “Investigate with TnT Paranormal” event in Alton, IL (see page s 3 and4 ) is approaching 

quickly (10/20) and is filling up fast. This is a perfect event for the novice paranormal 

investigator who want to be able to investigate but may not have the means to do it otherwise.  

Are you brave enough to come along with us and see if Milton School is haunted? 

 

We have a lot of interesting articles in this months issue from the Origins of Halloween to the 

Ovilus tool to a trip log of a reader who went to Ohio State Reformatory.  We are on the 

lookout for new topics, equipment or book reviews, ghost stories, etc.  If you are a budding 

author, or even an experienced one, and would love to have your article in our newsletter, 

please let us know. 

 

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 all, by any means, 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). 

http://www.tntparanormal.com/
http://www.tntparanormal.com/
https://www.facebook.com/
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Origins of Halloween 

By Melissa Tanner, TnT Paranormal Investigators LLC 

Halloween is one of the most popular holidays in America.  Most of us celebrate it in one way, shape or form, but how many of us truly know the 

actual origin of the holiday itself?  Halloween, or All Hallows Eve, comes from many centuries ago.  It is a holiday that has evolved over time and 

has a varied meaning depending on your belief system.  This belief system may be religious based, secular based, or both. 

 

Wikipedia defines Halloween as:  first attested in the 16th century and represents a Scottish variant of the fuller All-Hallows-Even ("evening"), 

that is, the night before All Hallows Day. Although the phrase All Hallows is found in Old English (ealra hālgena mæssedæg, mass-day of all 

saints), All-Hallows-Even is itself not attested until 1556.   

 

Halloween is thought to have originated from the Celtic festival of Samhain, where people would light bonfires and wear costumes to ward off 

ghosts.  In the eighth century, Pope Gregory III made November 1st a day to honor all saints known as All Saints Day.  Some of the traditions of 

the Samhain, such as pagan harvest festival and the festival to honor the dead, were incorporated into the All Saints Day celebration.  This 

holiday also has influences from the Druids, early Romans, and early Christians.  The evening before November 1st became known as All 

Hallows’ Eve and later on just Halloween. 

 

Over the years, Halloween became a more community-based secular event as child friendly practices were added to the holiday, such as: trick 

or treating, bobbing for apples, making candied apples and/or popcorn balls, hanging decorations, creation of a Jack-o-lantern, going to 

“haunted houses” and watching horror movies.  The origins of the jack-o-lantern and a witches broom are interesting as well, but we won’t go 

into those traditions here.  Feel free to research them for yourself.  

 

The religious attitudes toward the holiday are very diverse.    Some religions, such as the Anglican Church, choose to stick to the traditions of the 

All Saints’ Day holiday and some Protestants as the Reformation Day, while others view it as just a secular holiday in which we dress up and 

“beg” for candy.  Other religions, such as Pagans, view this season as a holy time of the year.   There are some Christian denominations that do 

not celebrate the holiday at all due to their faith. 

 

If you ask most American children today they just know it as the day you dress up like a ghost, goblin, Spiderman, or Sponge Bob and go door to 

door and say “Trick or Treat”.  The person at the door either gives you candy or you perform a trick on them.   We at TnT Paranormal like to 

think of it as a fun holiday to celebrate with family and friends.  We hope everyone has a safe and fun Halloween this year. 

 

Sources: 

 http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Halloween 

 http://urbanlegends.about.com/od/halloween/a/History-Of-Halloween.htm  

 http://www.albany.edu/~dp1252/isp523/halloween.html  

 http://www.history.com/topics/halloween 
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Famous Haunts 

Milton School, Alton, IL 

Website: http://www.vivantproject.com/blog/  

THE MILTON SCHOOL, ALTON ILLINOIS 

The old Milton School in Alton, Illinois was home to many students, including 

Robert Wadlow, the reported tallest man in history.  Many of the stories say that it 

was built in 1904, however it should be noted that the Alton Evening Telegraph 

states that the school opened officially in October of 1912.  At the time, the area 

was known as Milton Heights and is now part of Upper Alton on the east side of 

the city.  It began as a four room schoolhouse whose future looked grim at first 

because of the small number of students. It beat the odds and remained open 

until 1984.  A few years later in the early 1990's it was purchased by Intaglio Design, a decorative glass company and has also been home to 

other businesses.   
 

Some say that it may be home to a few restless spirits as well.   
 

The most popular legend of the school is the morbid one of the young girl "Mary" that was allegedly a student here in the 1930's.  It was said 

that she was attacked as she was leaving the school and her body was discovered in the girl's shower room the next day.  It was also alleged 

that the janitor of the school didn't show up to work for several days after the incident occurred.   According to legend, the janitor (sometimes 

referred to as "Ed") was found hung from the rafters not long afterward.  A note stating simply "I did it" was said to have been found.  It has been 

suggested  that someone took the law into their own hands and made it look as though the death was a suicide. 
 

It is likely the facts of this case, if there were indeed any, have gotten lost in the many stories that have been told through the years.  What is 

interesting is that there are absolutely no mentions of this in any of the newspapers of the day nor are there any obituaries of the time that add 

up to what is said to have happened there.  Some say this is because the story was so horrible that the town wanted to cover it up, however 

other articles in the archives of Madison County Genweb indicate that crimes were actually items of great interest.  Whatever the story may be, 

it has been lost to time.  That has only fueled the fires of speculation and of course, the paranormal experiences reported.  However, are they all 

the products of an old building and an active imagination?  Those who have seen the spectre of a young girl would say that the Milton School 

has retained the memories of a time gone by.  Others have reported feeling a negative presence that they believe may be the janitor.  Former 

students of the school as well as later employees of the glass company and store have confirmed that they too have seen strange shadows or 

experienced unexplained phenomenon there. 
 

The story of "Mary" may be a legend that has no basis in documented fact, however those who have reported seeing shadows or hearing 

disembodied footsteps wonder if it was simply a case of sound traveling or a trick of the eye--or does the old Milton School still retain some of 

the history of times past?  If the walls could talk, would they confirm or deny the morbid and horrifying stories of the place?  Explainable or not, 

this former schoolhouse and its legends continue to fascinate people to this day. 
 

TnT Paranormal Investigations LLC will have a 2nd opportunity at the Milton School to show novice investigators the ways to collect data and be 

part of the research into the unexplained.  See page xxx for details. 
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Is Milton School Haunted???    
You be the judge! 

 
Join us for a night of ghost hunting….if you dare! 

 

Hosted by TnT Paranormal Investigators LLC 

When:  October 20
th

 at 8:30PM 

to ???  (times subject to change) 

 

 

Where:   Milton School, Alton, IL 

 

 

Cost:  $50 per person 

   Hurry space is limited!!! 

 

 

To Sign-up:  Go to 

http://www.vivantproject.com/events/ 

We are pleased to announce an Investigate with TnT Paranormal 

Event at Milton School in Alton, IL on Saturday, October 20th.   

 

Information from the Milton School site: http://www.vivantproject.com/events/  

Information for our site: http://www.tntparanormal.com/events.htm#881584471  

If you have questions please contact TnT Paranormal Investigators LLC (info@tntparanormal.com).   
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Friday July 13th, 2012  
 

Left Chicago at approximately 6:30pm on our way to Mansfield, Ohio.   It took us an hour just to get through the Chicago and onto the Skyway.  

We were getting hungry so we decided to stop in South Bend, Indiana.  (Side note, two weeks prior at the 500 W. Cermak ghost hunt, I used 

dowsing rods to contact my late sister, Jackie, with the assistance from Margo, Chicago Ghost Investigations.  I asked Jackie that if she wanted 

to go with me to Mansfield that would be fine with me.  The rods reluctantly crossed.  I told her to give me a sign that she was with me when 

going to Mansfield.  The following is what happened next).  It was around 8:00pm Chicago time and 9:00pm Indiana time when we decided to 

stop.  We took the off ramp to South Bend which was in the middle of nowhere.  As we turned on the off ramp, a black cat ran across our path.  I 

am superstitious and I would usually turn around but, of course, that was impossible.  So we had to continue on.  I made a note of it and tried to 

let the feeling of dread pass.   
 

We ate at Perkins which took about an hour.  We got back on the road about 10:10pm.  I was still thinking about the cat and Jackie and thought 

that that was her “sign” that I asked her to show me.  We had a GPS to navigate our way to Mansfield.  Chris was driving and I wanted to know 

how many more miles until the next route change and as I looked at the GPS, and at that exact moment, it registered 66.6 miles.  Okay, was 

this just another sign from Jackie or was it a warning of things to come? 
 

We were about to come to our next route change, it was now about 2:00am in the morning.  The GPS told us to turn onto… get this… Route 13.  

What…another sign?  Route 13 was a two lane country road going through farm fields and small towns with buildings that looked like a mild 

wind would blow them over.  There were rusted out old trucks that lay where they broke down.  There were your typical creepy old wooden 

barns that had tilted with the wind.  Old farm houses that only had the porch light on.  It was like time and life stood still.  
 

We came upon downed railroad gates with their blinking red lights in the distance.   The effect in the pitch darkness looked the eyes of the devil 

itself.  The train with its big bright white lights was down the tracks sitting motionless.  It was like it was just staring at us, waiting for us to take 

the dare and go around the gates.  It sat patiently awaiting our decision.  Chris asked if he should go around…I told him to just wait.  The train 

turned off the big headlights now so that only the smaller lights shown in our direction.  Was it a ploy to make us think that we could cross?   We 

waited and then finally the gates went up and the red lights went dim.   I said let’s go as we gunned it across the tracks.   
 

The dark lonesome road continued before us, cutting through cornfields which gave this particular person the creeps once again.  The night was 

black with the absence of the moon and stars.   Next we came upon a stop light.  Yes, a stop light in the middle of a nowhere cornfield.  Again 

we waited…and waited.  There was no life to be found out there until in the distance we could see faint headlights.  The lights were there and 

then they were gone.  I could only think that that road winded and curved or were “they” just toying with us?  Finally a car approached and as 

that car entered the intersection, our light turned green.   We proceeded through the intersection, and as I sat there I wondered at first did I 

cross a satanic timeline or was I just an unsuspecting extra in a horror movie?  What could be next?  My imagination got the best of me…and 
 

 

Continue to Page 6 

Ghostly Believe it or Not 

My Ghost Hunting Dream Come True 

Ohio State Reformatory, Mansfield, Ohio 

By Jo Vittner, newsletter subscribber 
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Continued from Page 5 

 

My Ghost Hunting Dream Come True 

 

this would not be the only time. 
 

We were only about 20 minutes from our hotel when we encountered a “Road Closed” sign on our Route 13!   Now we are on the outskirts of 

town by some (looked like) run down industrial park.  We followed the Detour signs only to end up at another “Road Closed” sign at the other 

end of Route 13.  Was this a trap to make us go around in circles to drive us completely mad?  My patience was running thin and my temper 

was starting to surface.   Now what?!   I tried to read the Atlas but the printing was so small I couldn’t get a grip on where to go.  Our only source 

of security was our GPS.  We drove around in order to find another street to go down so that our GPS could recalculate our directions to the 

hotel.  This took a least another 30 minutes.  We finally arrived at our hotel around 3:30am, signed in and passed out. 

 

Now on to Mansfield… 

 

Saturday July 14th, 2012 

 

We decided to go to the Ohio State Reformatory (OSR) to take the tour of OSR during the daytime.  We arrived there around 1:00pm.  At first 

sight, OSR had an ominous presence.   It felt as if it were welcoming you into it weathered structure.  I was awe struck by its turn of the century 

architecture and I admit it…downright scary looking which added to tonight’s anticipation!  I LOVED IT!  We walked around the outside and all I 

could say if WOW…WOW………WOW!  I had to remind myself to close my mouth on numerous occasions.  For this was this ghost hunter’s 

dream come true! 

 

We walked through the massive reddish brown wood doors and were greeted by a very nice woman who gave us the audio for our self-guided 

tour.  We had to share ear buds – one bud each – since they only had one audio box left.  So it was a challenge to walk together sharing these 

ear buds but there were many times that I ripped it out of Chris’ ear.  I was like a kid in a candy store being distracted here and there by this 

mansion’s majesty.  I was in my own little paranormal world all by myself.  You could feel the history of lives passed on just by being enveloped 

by this massive structure.    

 

We first walked in the main building which was where the Warden and his family lived.  There were the Administrative offices, Chaplain’s 

apartment, and Warden’s assistant offices/apartments.   This building was a labyrinth of rooms, closets, cubbyhole areas that you couldn’t 

imagine what they must have possibly fit in there.  Some rooms were oddly shaped, not your basic square rooms, some even had odd ceilings.  

Aside from the walls and ceilings decorated in peeling paint and torn stained wallpaper, the building was beautiful.  Hard wood floors imprinted 

with the lives that once walked on them.   Continuing on the self-guided tour we were taken up to the third floor of the East Cell Block.  This is 

where the air became heavy and almost suffocating as you stepped out onto the range (the walkway of prison cells) and the massiveness of this 

iron structure commands you.  Again,…WOW.  

 

As I step out onto the range, I am engulfed in vertigo.  I was frozen in my steps, I couldn’t move my feet for fear of falling to my death.   My little 

world of paranormal came to a spinning halt.  Being a ghost hunter - yeah, right - I so desperately wanted to think that I was experiencing 

 

Continue to Page 7 
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My Ghost Hunting Dream Come True 

 

something awesomely supernatural and that it wasn’t “me” but some unseen spirit making “its presence known”.  But after I tried to rationalize it, 

I came back from this paranormal dream world and realized that it was…just “me”.  My thoughts now turned to the question at hand…HOW in 

the world do I get down from here?  There were other people on this tour wandering aimlessly down the range.  There was no way out but to 

walk the range down to the other side.  I looked down the range… it seemed like it went on forever.  Looking at the vertical iron bars that went 

from the ceiling to the ground caused me to panic and my eyes spun in their sockets.  I clung to an iron post and tried to breathe and to imagine 

that I was somewhere else.  It didn’t work.  It was quite warm in the cell block but at this moment I was sweating profusely but my feet were still 

“frozen” to the iron grate beneath me.  I started to get weepy and hyperventilate.   The vertigo that I experienced on a very small four passenger 

propeller floatplane in Alaska now seemed like just a headache.  I wanted to “click my heels” three times and be somewhere else. But this only 

happens in Oz and I know I wasn’t in Kansas anymore.   Okay…I knew I needed to pull up my “big girl panties” and deal with this.  I took Chris’ 

hand as I looked him in the eyes and told him that I am freaking out and I need to get down from here.  At first he made a joke about it and I 

wanted to smack him unconscious but he was my only crutch out of here.  I eradiated this to him again…”I NEED TO GET DOWN FROM 

HERE!”   With that I said, I told him that I will hold his hand and that I would look in the direction of the empty cells and he should guide me to 

the stairs and get me to ground level.  I held his hand until it felt like my hand melted into his.  I was waiting to feel the breaking of bones that 

would result from me squeezing his hand like a vice.  It was my death grip…if I would have let go I am sure I would have perished to the 

concrete floor below.  We reached the stairs on the other side and I hurried down them, my feet barely touching the steps.   I almost got down 

on my hands and knees to kiss the dusty ground but I thought twice about that…ick!  I was finally on solid ground…yippee!  

 

We continued on with the tour signs taking us to Solitary Confinement a/k/a “The Hole”.  We were told that the inmates would be put in The Hole 

by committing anything from a major offense – fighting - to a minor offense – their shirt wasn’t tucked in.  Even if they looked at the Guard funny, 

that would be reason enough to put them in Solitary.  The inmate would be there from as little as a few days to months on end.  Sometimes they 

would have the light on and sometimes they would keep them in pitch darkness.  They alternated meals to the inmates in Solitary so that they 

could not keep track of the times of day depending on what was served…that is, if they were given food at all.   

 

The Ohio State Reformatory was where the movie “Shawshank Redemption” was filmed back in 1993.  Some props that were used in the 

making of the movie where left behind.  There was the tunnel set-up where Andy Dufresne dug his way through his cell wall.  Recently acquired 

was the safe from the Warden’s office.  It wasn’t very big but they told us it weighs 800 pounds.  There were signs that indicated what rooms of 

the Warden’s quarters were used for in the film.  One room was where Red’s parole was rejected.  They used one of the rooms to create the 

half-way house room where Brooks carved his name in the wood valance along with Red’s name.  On the ground level between the two cell 

blocks there was an open space that they called The Bullpen.  This is where the new inmates lined up for inspection.   Then there was the 

Warden’s assistant’s office where Defresne locked the doors and played opera music on the record player over the loud speaker.   Though this 

wasn’t spooky, it was just interesting to see where they filmed and remembering the scenes from the movie.  I highly recommend watching the 

movie “Shawshank Redemption”. 
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So after the tour, we returned to the hotel to take a much needed nap before the big hunt.  Since I experienced a major vertigo episode, I was 

quite worn out both physically and mentally.  I didn’t nap too long since I wanted to go over my equipment and make sure everything was 

charged up.  I had an EMF (Electromagnetic Field Detector) detector, camcorder, camera, Spirit Box (radio frequency that allows spirits to talk 

within the white noise), flashlight (white, red and green lights), numerous batteries and a DAR (Digital Audio Recorder) and the most important 

piece of equipment…my own physical body.   I was tired but very anxious and quietly excited, I have waited for this adventure for quite some 

time.  So let’s go… 

 

We arrived at OSR around 7:45pm.  There were many people lining up to check their names off the list for the hunt.  The OSR was closing for 

the regular day tours and those people were leaving.  There were ghost investigator groups and average people there.  I guess I was expecting 

some freaky types of people to be attending but everyone was nice and above all…serious with curiosity.  It was a relief to see the dedication to 

the study of the paranormal.  I felt an unseen kinship to these strangers because we all shared a common interest, the paranormal, that 

somehow connected us all.   

 

Legendary author of the paranormal, Troy Taylor was in attendance.  After all, this was his organized ghost hunt and it was nice to actually see 

him in person.   As we all were still standing outside at the base of the aged grey stone stairs, Scott S. of OSR told us what to expect and what 

not to expect.  He also explained the basic rules of investigating at OSR.  One of the major rules was that NO ONE is allowed to jump out and 

SCARE people.  If anyone does scare someone, one that ISN’T of the ghostly persuasion, they will escort you off the premises.  This IS serious 

business. 

 

Scott led half of the people through OSR and told us where the higher paranormal areas were.  After tour which took about an hour, he took us 

to the kitchen where there was pizza and beverages (non-alcohol of course).  Scott told us that we were free to roam OSR and that when we 

leave the kitchen, all the lights in the OSR will be off.  HUH?!...WHAT?..COOL.  The only lights that were on were…the EXIT lights.  

The Bewitching Hours – and the HUNT begins… (insert ghoulish laugh here) 

 

At first my spine was stiff with anticipation and downright fright…but the good kind.  Breathing right now was a luxury, for the air and the energy 

was thick as coagulating blood.  Chris and I prepared ourselves with our equipment.  I turned on my flashlight (yes, I wasn’t brave enough to 

wander in the PITCH darkness waving my arms out in front of me…no, not yet – though there were times I did turn the flashlight off just to add 

an extra injection of adrenalin through my veins… not that there wasn’t any pulsating in there already).  I switched on the SB (Spirit Box) and the 

camcorder and Chris manned the still camera.  Our first stop was Solitary (“The Hole” doesn’t sound as threatening as…SOLITARY).   Once 

standing in front of a cell, I preceded to ask questions.  It took a while before I could adjust to listening to the SB.  I asked the basis questions, 

“Is there anyone in here with us?”, “What is your name?”…I was being polite because in a place like this you DO NOT want to provoke 

whatsoever (unless you’re Zak Bagans (GAC) of course…but I don’t have the proverbial balls to do that right at this moment).  Over the SB I 
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heard bitch.  Okay…a chill went through me.  Then I asked the question “How long were you in here?”  Suffer.  I’m like…cool.   We walked the 

whole Solitary Confinement area and then proceeded to the main building. 
 

Like I’ve stated in the earlier paragraphs, the main building is a labyrinth of rooms, so where we were at any given moment, I haven’t a clue.   I 

think if I was calm and less excited I would have planned my routes of action more effectively instead of us wandering in a haphazard way.  We 

visited every room and asked questions, the usual routine.  I walked out into a long hallway and suddenly a bat flew from wall to wall and then 

departed down another corridor.  I did get this “action” on video.  Question is…is this a ghost bat or a real bat?  Ghost or real…it just added to 

my excitement.   

 

We continued our investigation, checking out every nook and cranny and then some.   Walking down one of the many long dark hallways when 

all of a sudden a door opened and I saw someone.  It gave me a start but then realized it was the three young guys that we talked to earlier in 

the kitchen.  They asked us if we wanted to join them for an EVP (Electronic Voice Phenomenon) session.  I quickly answered “Yes!”  We 

entered the room as they shut the door behind us.  This room had no windows and also NO circulating air…and it was dank.  There was a 

“ghost chair” and three other chairs that formed a circle in the middle of the room.  They were video recording this session as I could see a little 

red light (no, I checked… it wasn’t the eyes of the devil) in the otherwise dark corner.  I placed my SB in the center of the circle and had our 

DAR close by.   One of these guys had an Ovilus (electronic speech-synthesis device).  They started to ask questions and a few words came 

through this device.  It was interesting and it was worth a try but no real evidence came from it so we moved on.  And also, with five people in a 

closed room with no windows in the middle of July…well, let’s just say it was getting a bit warm.  So we continued on. 

 

We returned to the East Cell Block and did some random questioning with the SB turned on.  I asked the question “Is there anyone you would 

like to give a message to?”  What I heard next was “F&ck You” and soon thereafter I heard “Elizabeth” – clear as day.   On this one, draw your 

own conclusions. 

 

There was a room they called “The Toilet Room”.  Why…you ask?  Because it housed a crap load of TOILETS!!!!  Scott, our guide, told us that 

eyewitnesses have seen a shadow figure (a supernatural shadow-like humanoid figure) of a 6 foot 7 inch, approximately 350 pound figure said 

to haunt this toilet room.  Chris and I investigated this area and the only thing we found were toilets and more toilets and more toilets with an 

added creepy disgusting feeling thrown in.   So we flushed out that room and continued on our mission. 

  

“The Touch” – approximately 1:10AM – West Cell Block 

 

What I am about to describe to you really happened and the only evidence I have is my own personal physical experience (remember earlier 

when I said that the most valuable piece of equipment is your physical body?)  I did capture the events leading up to this phenomenon on video 

and audio from my camcorder.  Had I not freaked out and IF I didn’t turn the camcorder off, I’m sure I would have captured more.  I am still in 

the process of learning but when I get to the point where I am no longer  “freak-out-able”  (my own made up word), I am “almost” with great 
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My Ghost Hunting Dream Come True 

 

certainty that I will be a great ghost hunter…if not in my own mind.    
 

It began as we walked down the West Cell Block.  We weren’t walking close to the cells at this time.  Further down there was a big hole dug to 

show you the way the ventilation was installed.  As you approached this dugout there was yellow Caution tape surrounding the area so that you 

wouldn’t fall in (accidentally of course…he-he).   This caused you to have to walk close to the cells on the left side.  All along this walk I have 

been video recording.  All was quiet until I heard something.  I knew what it was…it was Chris “passing wind” (starts at 2:22 video time) so I 

turned around to look at him.  This is how the conversation went. 
 

Chris: “Did you hear that demonic growl?” 

You hear a “snicker” now (2:39).  Chris has a very low voice but this “snicker” was a higher pitch.  I am still investigating whether or not it was 

paranormal.  It certainly gave me a chill when I heard it. 

Me: “Yeah, okay…jeez”. 

Chris: “I hope that no one here in ghostly form was offended…” 

Me: “I’m sure they are but they aren’t saying anything”. 

Chris: “They’re just jealous that they can’t ream me up my backside a couple of times….” 

Me: “STOP IT!” 

Chris: “Oh,” 

Me: “God, STOP IT! 

Chris: (laugh) 

Me:  Chris, STOP IT! STOP IT!… 

Chris: “What, what…What happened, Josie?” 
 

Between “God, STOP IT” and Chris’ laugh, I FELT “something” touch me down my spine from between my shoulder blades down to the middle 

of my  back.  It wasn’t a light touch like a feather but a firm touch.  It wasn’t like when you feel that “chill” down your spine.  It was an external 

touch.  The t-shirt that I was wearing was a black t-shirt with black velvet wings on the back.  Maybe this “something” wanted to feel the velvet of 

the wings thinking I was some kind of angel.  Okay, stop laughing!  Or maybe they were trying to say thanks but it’s okay if Chris talks like that 

and passes wind…”we thought it was funny” (hence, the “snicker” after the wind passing(?).   
 

While watching the video right before I say “STOP IT” the second time, there was a shadow on the left side of the screen that seemed like it 

floated downward right before I recall getting touched.  I am still investigating it and like a true ghost hunter, I am trying to debunk this 

phenomenon as something explainable.    I think it might be the camera light casting some type of shadow but it still is to be determined.      

Chris was holding the DAR but at the time of this written documentation, I have not listened to it as of yet.  Results will be forthcoming. 

I know some will not believe me and some will try to burst my paranormal dream.  Some will probably tell me that the video and what I 
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experienced was just my own excitability over being at OSR.  That I somehow caused this to happen, that is was all in my mind.  Well, if this 

was all “in my mind”, then it is burned in my memory with a branding iron.  For how could I have actually “caused” myself to feel a sensation like 

that down my spine?  It wasn’t a chill, it was a touch.  No one can tell me I didn’t feel it.  As for anyone thinking that Chris touched me, I asked 

him and he said that HE DID NOT.  From the video you can see for yourself that he was a distance behind me and not close enough to touch 

me.  Chris might goof around at times but he knows the rules and while on an investigation, no one is to touch anyone else.   I think I’ve said 

enough, but I challenge anyone to tell me otherwise. 

 

In closing… 

Ohio State Reformatory, a/k/a Mansfield Reformatory, I’ve broken my paranormal teeth on your walls, your floors and your history.  I respect 

your history of where you’ve come from and I anticipate your unknown but cherished future.   The ghost hunts I have been on in the past are 

humbled in your shadow.  I can only hope that someday soon I will return to visit with you again.  Thank you for making my dream adventure 

come true. 
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Ovilus 

By Frank Wurczinger, TnT Paranormal Investigators LLC 

One of the newest pieces of equipment in the TnT Paranormal toolbox is the Ovilus. 

Invented by Bill Chappell, the Ovilus uses environmental readings such as 

electromagnetic field and temperature changes to produce words through electronic 

speech synthesis. 

 

The Ovilus has many different modes. In dictionary mode it uses an onboard data base 

of words connected to numbers. The environmental readings produce the number and 

the Ovilus then speaks the word connected to that number. In phonetic mode the 

Ovilus uses EMF (electromagnetic field) variations to produce a phoneme which 

creates words that are not in the data base. There is also a reverse phonetic mode, a 

touch mode were the Ovilus will make a ping sound when touched, an energy mode in 

which the Ovilus acts as an electromagnetic pump, a white noise mode were the Ovilus 

produces low volume static noise for EVP (electronic voice phenomenon) sessions, a 

say last word mode in which the Ovilus will repeat all the words produced when it was 

in dictionary mode, and even a sync mode to help sync audio and video equipment. 

September 2012 Issue 

If you are a fan of such paranormal television shows as Ghost Adventures, Paranormal Challenge, Celebrity Ghost Hunt, The Haunted 

Collector, Paranormal State, and The Haunted you more than likely have seen the Ovilus in action. The show Ghost Adventures featured a 

version of the Ovilus that was equipped with a built in night vision video camera. 

 

Does the Ovilus work as a useful tool during EVP sessions? Can the dead really speak through it?  At this time we cannot answer that 

question. Some paranormal teams swear by this device, others have stopped using it totally. Keep in mind that printed on the Ovilus itself by 

the manufacturer is “For entertainment purposes only. “ The manufacturer even lists on their website the odds of getting a relative response. 

1: 512 for the Ovilus I, 1: 1024 for the Ovilus FX / Video Ovilus, and 1:2048 for the PX. The odds change with the different modes also. 1 in 

2048 in dictionary mode to 1 in 71 in phonetic mode. 

 

For TnT Paranormal the verdict of the use of this tool for investigations is “still out”.  At this time we do not show any data associated with it to 

a client.  We need to do a lot more research before that would happen. 

 

Sources: 

 http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ovilus 

 http://digitaldowsing.com/ovilus-x  
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Paranormal State: The Complete Season One (2008) 

Paranormal State is the very first series that explores paranormal investigations through the eyes and minds of 

college students. This series follows the dramatic life of Penn State University college student Ryan Buell and the 

other student members of one of the first university sanctioned Paranormal Research Society (PRS) as they seek 

to find the truth behind terrifying real life mysteries. Although the members of PRS are your basic college kids - 

dealing with the problems of school, dating, and finding their way in the world - they are definitely looking into 

other worlds as well, working on cases that include poltergeists, haunting and the darkest areas of the unknown. 

Each week they are contacted for help by outside parties ranging from The Catholic Church to ordinary families 

who are terrified by something supernatural happening in their lives. 

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

 

Shadow People – What Are They? 

A shadow person is thought to be a manifestation of an entity that resembles a person’s shadow.  Most are seen out the corner of one’s eye 

moving quickly and disappearing.  Some lucky people get to see them directly in front of them, although this is rare.  Shadow people are 

normally black; however, this does not mean that it is malevolent.  Shadow people can be either positive or negative entities and are not 

limited to only human shapes.  Many people have reported shadow figures that resemble a beloved pet.  Additionally, there are some medical 

conditions that can cause people to see shadows rather than it actually being a paranormal phenomenon.  

-- Tracey 

Ask TnT Paranormal 

Sneak Peek 

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

• Paranormal “U” - Hypnogogic Hallucinations / 

parasomnias 

• Famous Haunts – Pythian Castle 

• Tools of the Trade –  Data Logger 

We have TnT Paranormal t-shirts.  Place 

your order today at: 

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

tore/  
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Paranormal or Not? 

Answer from the previous issue: 

Answer will be provided in next month’s issue. 

Paranormal Talk with Rev. Kathy 

Near Death Experience 

Contributed By Rev. Kathy Houck, Independent Paranormal 

Investigations Research Consultant 

In the world of the paranormal, near death experiences or NDE’s are 

in every case described as life changing and spiritual. Psychics, 

mediums and energy healers often attribute their gifts to such an 

event. Those who return to life often speak of a loving and peaceful 

Heavenly place where they are welcomed into the waiting arms of 

loved ones. There are those also, who have come screaming back to 

tell the tale of the fires of Hell. These are experiences that remain in 

the memory for the continued lifetime. No matter what the individual 

might see in the immediate afterworld, it transforms, renews and can 

bring purpose.  

 

The medical world has for years determined that spiritual experiences 

caused by NDE’s are due to hallucinations caused by the flood of 

endorphins and other bodily chemicals to the oxygen deprived dying 

brain. This theory however, doesn’t explain how after being 

pronounced dead for many minutes to even a few hours, a person 

could be revived bearing information they hadn’t yet had. Patients 

have reported specific conversations in the room or people who 

arrived and then left while the body had lay dead on the table. Being 

able to relay pertinent information such as this has caused a change 

in thinking in the scientific community. Their final verdict; is simply 

that it cannot be explained.  

 

The Near Death Research Foundation hosts a compilation of more 

than three thousand experiences from around the globe on their 

website www.nderf.org, along with research articles written by 

scientists, medical professionals and independent researchers alike. 

One could literally spend days reading through the available text, only 

to find we still don’t really know the nature or explanation for what it is 

people experience when they die. The only thing that can be agreed 

upon at all is that there is something more than what this life has to 

offer. I guess we will just have to wait and see.  

The picture above was taken by a friend of the team, Tkay Anderson, 

in her house. She was playing with lights and a slow shutter speed. 

This one was set at 10 seconds. It is from the light of her computer, 

mouse and a light stick. 

September 2012 Issue 

The picture above was taken by team member Melissa one night in 

her backyard. 
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The Twist 

Part I     (Part II will be in next month’s issue) 

By Susan Haynes 

Heat flooded Hailey’s room through the open window, the wind billowing in the flapping curtains. 100 degrees in the shade at10 a.m. She wiped 

sweat off her brow with her left hand while continuing to hold the phone with the other. She hated this. Ray deserved better than to hear that she 

was done with him over the phone, but she felt she had no choice. He had done nothing to deserve this, other than be her doormat for the last 

five months. She needed someone to stand up to her, not lay down like a cowering dog at her every imperious command. He was mewling in her 

ear even now, begging for another chance. “Nope, Ray, I’m done. Have a nice life.” And she banged down the phone. Another one bites the 

dust, as the song said. She mentally dusted off her hands and got up off the bed. On to the next thing.  
  

Jerry and Mindy stopped their Taurus at the last chance gas station before entering the Mojave Desert. Might as well fill up and grab a gallon of 

water or two, just in case. Jerry filled up the tank while Mindy went into the store. She picked up various snacks and drinks, and grabbed the two 

gallons of water in case the car overheated. This trek to an abandoned mining town was Jerry’s idea of fun, investigating claims of paranormal 

activity. She was just along for the ride, an unbeliever. But she went everywhere with him and usually had fun, sniping at his team for jumping at 

every noise. She paid for the items and left the store. Jerry was just finishing up and washing the dust off the windows. She got in the car and 

stowed away the food and water behind her. “Only twenty miles, babes,” Jerry said as he got in the driver’s side. He was grinning like the 

Cheshire cat. He loved this stuff. Spent a lot of money on it, but hey, it made him happy. She wouldn’t ever try to make him stop, even if she 

could. They took off in a swirl of dust. 
  

At the mine site, there were ten people waiting for them, all in a near-frenzy of anticipation and excitement. Lola and Jean were checking the 

gear, making sure the batteries were all full, and the equipment was functional. Mike and Bob were removing sagebrush and tumbleweeds from 

the mine entrance and using the wood to set up a bonfire for later. As Jerry and Mindy pulled up, everyone looked up to see who the newcomers 

were. Jerry was the team leader and was highly regarded by all in the paranormal community. Their team was based in Kansas, so everyone 

had taken vacation time to make this trip. Lola’s uncle was a resident of a nearby community of recluses. He had tipped them off to this location. 

Brushy Junction was the subject of many tales of various hauntings and mysterious deaths and they were all thrilled to be there. 
  

Arizona was an amazing state, with beautiful vistas and endless seas of sand. The mining town and adjoining mine were seemingly in the middle 

of nowhere, but there were a few reclusive residents in the outlying areas, most living in dusty old trailers, with various tumble-down outbuildings 

scattered here and there. Hailey lived in one of these with her mother and little brother Joe, having been left there by her itinerant father many 

years ago. She had heard of the paranormal group’s visit and since there was nothing else to do, she decided to see if she could tag along, 

maybe help with some background information about the town and local area. She quickly dressed and grabbed some water and a flashlight 

then jumped into the dusty old pickup which she always used to get around. She headed toward the mine site, hoping the team had made it by 

now. This could be fun. 
  

Meanwhile, the team had made a base camp at the mouth of the mine shaft. Jerry, as the team leader, had directed the setup, and they felt 

ready to make a first foray into the mine. This trip, hardhats were required, not a usual bit of equipment, but necessary. Mindy whined about her 

hair, but the group was in good spirits otherwise. As they made ready, Hailey drove up in a swirl of alkaline dust. She introduced herself and the 

group made her welcome, as they had little information about the local lore. Besides, another pair of willing hands was rarely turned away.  
 

Continue to Page 16 
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“Here’s the plan, folks”, Jerry said. “We’ll do a first sweep of the mine, as far as it’s safe to go, and get the base EMF’s.  Then, when we finish 

that, we’ll regroup up top and send two groups down at a time. One goes down the left shaft, the other down the right one. We’ll try to finish up at 

three or four. Tomorrow we do the mining town. There are only three buildings left that we’re told are safe enough to go into. Then we wrap and 

go home. Sound good?” To a chorus of exuberant yeses, Jerry smiled and turned to lead the way. He turned just before ducking under the 

wooden frame of the entrance. “Be safe, people, the hospital is very far from here. And watch out for snakes and scorpions.” 
 

“My uncle claims there are tarantulas in here, too” claimed Lola, grimacing. Hailey just grinned. Into the gaping maw of the mineshaft they went, 

flashlights at the ready. Only twenty feet in it turned so dark that they needed the lights, since the shaft made a turn. The group was fairly quiet, 

the only sounds were the shuffling of their feet on the rocky soil. Here and there were big chunks of rock and wood, and smaller bits of 

unidentifiable metal. Each team member had tools at the ready, EMF detectors, mini DVR’s and full-spectrum camcorders. They didn’t want to 

miss any visual or aural evidence. “They last actively mined here in 1932, when there was a collapse and twenty men died. That’s who is 

supposed to be haunting here.” Lola informed them. “My uncle says that there are voices and screams that can be heard, as well as things being 

thrown. The last group that was in here captured a ton of EVP’s, but no visual evidence.” “Well, let’s try to change that!” Jerry exclaimed. They all 

laughed, the sound echoing along the mine walls. 
 

Fifty feet down the shaft there was a split. The group decided to do an EVP session at this point, and settled themselves on the dirt after first 

checking for slithery creatures, spiders and the like. “Mike and Bob, you take the lead here, okay? Your voices are the most recognizable on the 

playbacks.” Jerry said. They all had their digital recorders at the ready and Bob began asking questions. Mike asked a few as well, then they all 

rose and continued their tour. They would not do playbacks until the evidence review, for fear of tainting the investigation. After twenty minutes 

they trooped back up to the mine entrance and regrouped. Nothing had occurred during the initial tour, at least that they could tell. They had left 

digital recorders in the mine, hoping to catch voices or sounds.The review would tell the tale. Jerry assigned teams, then they took a break 

waiting for darkness to fall. Hailey had fit right in, and conversation flowed easily. As the night came down like a black curtain, the lamps were lit 

and they eagerly made ready. Hailey was with two of the seasoned investigators, and they were to take the left fork, while three other members 

of the team took the right. Jerry stayed up top, monitoring the walkie-talkies. Since there was no electricity at the site, they had no regular IR 

cameras set up, just the handhelds that each team carried. Jerry settled in to await his turn, an hour from the time his crew went in. The wind 

picked up and it got cooler very quickly, as was usual in the desert. 
 

Hailey was thrilled to be on a real paranormal investigation and listened to her teammates instructions as they told her how to use the digi and 

portable IR cam. Her flashlight was affixed to her helmet, covered with thin red plastic. Lola and Mike were eager to share their knowledge with 

her, and whispered to her as they went deeper into the mine. Suddenly a rock hit her helmet, and she uttered a thin scream and grabbed Lola’s 

shoulder. “What is it?” Lola asked.  “Something hit my helmet just now. I’m scared!” Hailey whimpered. They all switched on their flashlights and 

looked around for the object that had hit her, but of course were unable to distinguish one rock from another. “I don’t know what it was, Hailey, 

but I would expect rocks to fall from the ceiling sometimes. Don’t freak out now, we have another forty-five minutes to go.” Mike told her. She 

took a few calming breaths and they continued their investigation. “Let’s stop here and do an EVP session” Lola said a few minutes later. 
 

Continued in October Issue 
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Upcoming TnT Paranormal 

Events 

• September 5, 7PM – Plainfield Public Library  (101) 

• September 20, 7PM – Cary Area Public Library (101) 

• September 22 - Paranormal Event in Rockford 

• September 27, 7PM – Roselle Public Library (101)  

• October 2, 6:30PM, Three Rivers Library, Minooka (102) 

• October 4, 7PM, Oak Brook Library (102) 

• October 11, 7PM – Franklin Park Public Library (101)  

• October 16, 7PM, Carol Stream Library (102) 

• October 18, 7PM, Steger Library (101) 

• October 20, TBD, Milton School, Alton,IL (Ghost Hunt with…) 

• October 25, 7PM, Lockport Library (101) 

• October 30, 6:30PM, New Lenox (102) 

• November 3, 10AM, Tinley Park (101) 
 

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  
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• September 7 – USS Salem, Quincy, MA, 

http://idealeventmanage.com/ 

• October 20 - Hill View Manor, New Castle, PA,  

http://idealeventmanage.com/ 

 

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

http://idealeventmanage.com 

http://www.beyondrealityevents.com  

http://darknessradio.com/  

AMT Counseling Management 

Services 
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 

Investigator Spotlight 

Tracey Tanner 

Investigator and Case Manager 

Tracey grew up in a small rural town in NE Kansas in a house 

that had a lot of unexplainable activity.  She moved to Illinois in 

March of 2001.  She has had many paranormal experiences 

from childhood into adulthood and it has encouraged her to 

continue her interest in what lies beyond.  Tracey is both a 

believer and a skeptic when it comes to sightings/claims.  She is 

dedicated to helping people who feel they have paranormal 

activity by finding explanations whether or not the activity is 

paranormal in nature.  In her spare time she loves to fish, listen 

to music, read, watch Ghost Hunters, and spend time with her 

two wonderful little girls, her partner, and their two dogs. 
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