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It’s hard to believe there is less than a month left in 2014 and the Holidays will be upon us
before we know it. I hope you are more prepared for it than I am. I still have shopping to do.
I’m thinking of asking Santa for an EchoVox this year. LOL
This has been a busy year for us for sure and we still have more to come. On the 17 th we

At TnT Paranormal InvestigatorsLLC
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 data
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.

will celebrate our 5th year as a team; which we are very excited about. Look for pictures and

We would love to assist you with
your paranormal needs. To learn
more about our services, ask us
questions, or to request an
investigation click here.

In addition to that we have some client investigations planned and working on plans for more

recaps all December long on Facebook.
In December we will be continuing interviews for new team members. We are looking for
Case Managers, Investigators, and Researchers to assist us with client cases and events.
To learn more about team membership go to our site Membership page.
On December 13th we will be hosting a table at the Dupage Comic Con at the DuPage
Fairgrounds in Wheaton. The con will have lots of vendors, artists, guests, gaming, cosplay
contests, and so much more! We hope to see you there.

in January. But if you know of someone that needs help don’t hesitate to let us know.
We are working on our schedule for the paranormal lecture series for the 2015 calendar

Click here to read the newsletter
Disclaimer.
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TnT Paranormal Happenings

year. We will be offering the following programs in 2015:
•

Paranormal 101 - An Introduction to the Paranormal

•

Paranormal 102 – A Deeper Dive into the Paranormal

•

Paranormal 104 – Investigator for a Day

•

Paranormal 105 – Legend Tripping in Illinois

If you know of a Chicagoland area library, park district, museum, or historical society that is looking for program feel free to pass our information
onto to them.
We have a lot of interesting articles in December 2014 Issue, including: What is Jinn?, The Whaley House, EchoVox, What is EXIF data?, The
Most Perilous Job, and an interview with Elaine Davis with Paranormal Safety. 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. To learn more about
us you can go to our website, group page on FaceBook, Team page on Facebook, or Twitter (@TnTParanormal).

From your friends at TnT Paranormal Investigators
www.tntparanormal.com
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Paranormal “U”
What is Jinn?
By, Jenni Garcia TnT Paranormal Investigators LLC
Who are they? What are they?
Jinn [(djinn, genies) plural, Jinni (genie) singular] is Arabic in origin and its root means, “hidden, concealed”. The jinn are spiritual beings

described in Islamic theology as being created from smokeless fire by Allah. They are said to live amongst mankind, generally unseen but not
always. The jinn were given free will, allowing for them to live as they choose. It is said they can be either non-Muslim or Muslim, however they
are subject to the same punishments and Day of Judgment as human beings.
The jinn parallel human beings in that they are gendered (jiniri is the feminine form of jinni) and can be positive, negative and all degrees in

between. That said, the jinn are commonly classified within the order of demons, the strongest being the Marid, the Ifrit, the Shaitan, the Jinn
and the Jann being the weakest. Some traditions will also divide the Jinn in to three catagories; those that are winged and can fly, those that
appear as dogs and snakes and those that stay in places and travel about.
According to some beliefs, each one of us is assigned a jinni, referred to as a qarin (companion). Amongst those that follow this belief there is

yet another split, some are of the belief that the qarin is there to attempt to lead the individual astray, while others feel they are to guide the qarin
on the correct path.
Stories of the jinn and references to the jinn can be found in various Muslim and Muslim influenced cultures. The Mende of Sierra Leone West
Africa espoused Islamic and traditional African religious beliefs.
The Mende attribute all life and activity to a Supreme God, Ngewo. Ngewo has little contact with the affairs of the human beings, only through
spirit mediums. The Mende spirit world is comprised of ancestral spirits and Dyinyinga (jinn). Ancestral spirits reside with their living relatives
and are the most direct way to the spirit world. The Dyinyinga are associated with nature and the elements. While the Dyinyinga are accessible
and favors can be solicited, they are not as reliable and the sacrifice may be dear. Garnering the assistance from them may require ritual
transactions in which people or human body parts must be offered as a sacrifice.
In ancient Rome, the term genii, the plural form of the Latin word genius, referred to the spirits that watched over every man. The genius was
responsible for forming a man’s character and caused all actions. Believed to be present at birth, genius came to be thought of as great-inborn
ability. Women had a similar spirit known as a juno. Some Romans also believed in a spirit, called an evil genius, which fought the good genius
for control of a man’s fate. In later Roman mythology, genii were spirits who guarded the household or community.
Even now, many believers attribute various forms of mental health conditions to the jinn. So much that researchers found 105 articles about the
jinn and their relationship with mental disorders as shown in this August 15, 2014 article http://www.livescience.com/47394-supernatural-jinnmental-illness-islam.html.
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Name this Haunted Location
Do you know the name of this haunted location? Email us with your guess at info@tntparanormal.com.

Name this Haunted Location from the last
issue was from the museum at the Tinker
Swiss Cottage in Rockford, IL.
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TnT Paranormal Asks Elaine Davison
Elaine Davison began investigating over twenty years ago and has a penchant for historical research not simply "Ghost Hunting." When she and
four other investigators entered a residence for an investigation and woke up the next day with an illness which lasted most of the summer.
Elaine wonder began to wonder about the potential hazards that teams expose themselves to during investigations.
Aided by several doctors and health departments Elaine wrote a basic pamphlet – “Safety Tips for Paranormal Investigators” and later a book
full of the stories she learned writing the pamphlet “A Paranormal Investigator’s Guide to Paranormal Safety.”
Elaine’s goal is to spread the word so investigators take appropriate action to protect themselves during investigations. A safe investigation is a
happy investigation!

1)

Tell our readers a little bit about you and the role you serve in the field of the paranormal?
I am one of the founders and team leader for Western Oregon Organization of Paranormal Investigators better known as WOOPI. I am also
one of the co-founders of ParanormalSafety.com.
The latter was formed after five healthy members of my team abruptly became sick after an investigation; I began searching for root causes
of our mysterious illness.
Frustrated that I could not find information a friend convinced me to write a safety pamphlet. After much research I did and thought that

would be the end but then Julie Lynn Try, whom I only knew for 15 minutes, talked me into writing a book. Next thing I knew I was taking
the more provoking stories I learned during my research for the pamphlet and writing a book.
As things progressed I got Julie Lynn to put up a website where we can put forms and the pamphlet for FREE download and she has
responded to the request that we sell Paranormal Safety Kits.

2)

How long have you been interested in the paranormal and what sparked that interest?
I spent the first eleven years of my life in a home that was built in the late 1800’s. There were many little things that happened but what has
stuck with me over the years is being tucked in at night by something that was not my parents. This happened often.
As an adult doing family research I found out the home had been built originally by my great, great, great, great uncle. He and his wife had
4 children whom passed away from illness in the home. Not sure it was my relative long passed taking care of me but I do know even as a
child I was never afraid, it was a great comfort.

3)

What makes you and/or your team different from others in the field?
I don’t know that WOOPI is different but we work hard to have a balance of skeptics and true believers. In any given situation any full
member can take the lead on an investigation. We don’t have assigned roles for the most part. I have the title of lead for the simple fact I
carry the team phone.
We do double review. Every piece of data is reviewed twice by two different people. We even have a couple of members who never will go
on an investigation due to health or other reasons so they truly watch video and listed to audio without any contamination from being at the
location.

www.tntparanormal.com
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As for myself, I started talking to people about safety on investigations before it was really talked about. I see new paranormal safety
websites/pages pop all the time now… a few have cut and pasted directly from my pamphlet. I know this because they never seem to
correct my typo’s, it is okay because it is all about getting the information out and saving lives!

4)

What do you believe is the most common mistake paranormal investigators make? How can they correct that mistake?
I have investigated for close to twenty years now on a couple of teams. I think the biggest mistake teams make is not assessing the
locations for hazards first and planning from the investigation from the time they leave the front door until returning to it.
Sure the dark cave is a great place to investigate, but just this last month I got another message about a paranormal investigator
contracting hystoplasmosis.
A simple safety plan of putting on appropriate personal protection equipment in accordance to the manufacturer’s instructions may have
saved this person from getting ill.

5)

In your career in the paranormal have you ever had someone bring up a phenomenon or unusual experience that you had never
heard of before?
Yes even though in the end it was not paranormal at all.
We once had a young lady who was convinced that she was being tormented by Camazotz (death bat) because she failed to leave a
sacrifice prior to the birth of her son. She was sure that it could be heard at night in her attic and she was truly fearful it would take her son.
I had never heard of Camazotz before so I was not even sure where to begin on this case.
In the end it turned out to be a mother cat that had been going in and out a broken attic window and the kittens whom considered the attic
home.

6)

Any advice for a new investigator getting into the field of the paranormal?
First and foremost ALWAYS consider the safety of you, your team and clients first. Also, do not go spend a fortune on equipment. A
compass will work as an EMF detector until you can decide and learn from other investigators what they use and the pros and cons each
piece of equipment.

7)

What do you believe is the best tool a paranormal investigator can use during an investigation?
The human body is the best tool can use during an investigation! We can see, hear, smell, touch, and sense temperature changes. There
is no other tool out there which can do it all.

8)

What is your favorite place/location to investigate?
I have been fortunate to be allowed to investigate several ships and historic locations throughout Oregon, Washington and California.
Yet my favorite is Fort Hoskins Historical Park in Benton County, Oregon the original Fort Hoskins was established in 1856 to protect and
monitor the new coastal Indian reservation, here in Oregon. We often hear stories from descendants from the Franz – Dunn family who
purchased the property from the military for their homestead before selling it to the county in the early 1990’s and even some from the
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occasional park visitor.

It is a place few go and we have gotten some great evidence. The park is open dawn to dusk. Arriving just after day break is the best time
but there are black bears and cougars in the area. Carry bear spray and stay in groups.

9)

Have you ever had a paranormal experience that “changed” you in some way? Either for the positive or the negative.
Every paranormal experience changes me, some from for the positive some for the negative. The most memorable is the spirit that used
to tuck me in at night. The most negative experience I had was not ghostly related but was from a person faking evidence.

10) How can our readers contact you to learn more about you and the work you do in the field of the paranormal?
They can learn more and contact me through our website paranormalsafety.com.

We at TnT Paranormal Investigators LLC want to thank Elaine for the interview. We are honored to call her our colleague and friend.
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From the Paranormal Store
An Investigators Guide to Paranormal Safety

After investigation a very dirty house, five of Western Oregon Organization of Paranormal
Investigator (WOOPI) team members grew ill. This sent Elaine Davison on a search for

information about Paranormal Safety. After talking to dozens of health professionals including the
CDC, Elaine created a basic safety pamphlet for investigators. This book expands on the
information in that pamphlet, sharing critical information about staying healthy while you
investigate.

Elaine Davison is the is one of the founders of Western Oregon Organization of Paranormal
Investigators (WOOPI) and a co-founder of ParanormalSafety.com. She frequent presenter at
conferences throughout the United States on the topic of paranormal safety.
Author: Elaine Davison
ISBN-10: 0615946828
ISBN-13: 978-0615946825

Scientific Paranormal Investigation: How to Solve Unexplained Mysteries
What is it like to travel the world investigating the paranormal? To not just sit back and wonder
about the world's famous unexplained mysteries, but actually go out and solve them? To
investigate haunted houses, searching for evidence of ghosts and spirits? To search the world's
lakes for giant, fearsome monsters? To investigate and create the mysterious phenomena of
crop circles? To talk to people who speak to the dead, solve crimes for police, or use ESP?
Scientific Paranormal Investigation is the first book to give the public an inside look at the life,
methods, and work of a real-life scientific paranormal investigator. Author Benjamin Radford has
investigated unexplained phenomena for over a decade, not just read or written about them, but
actually gone out to see what's there. Unlike most other books and reality TV shows on the
supernatural or paranormal, Radford strictly adheres to scientific methods. In a nutshell,
Scientific Paranormal Investigation is the equivalent of The X-Files meets CSI: Crime Scene
Investigations: applying scientific methods and principles to real-life mysteries, and coming up
with explanations when it seems none are possible.
Author: Benjamin Radford
ISBN-10: 093645511X
ISBN-13: 978-0936455112
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Tools of the Trade
EchoVox
By Bill Krempp, TnT Paranormal Investigators LLC

For those interested in spirit communication tools, there are quite a few options. In addition to the fairly common Ghost Boxes, Spirit Boxes, and
Ovilus type dedicated hardware devices, there is also an application called EchoVox that was originally available for Android devices (phones
and tablets) but also now available for Apple iOS devices as well. While the output of an Ovilus is based on environmental values, and the
Spirit/GhostBox is based on RF (AM/FM radio) receiver output, the EchoVox is based on randomly assembled phonetic sound combinations.
This $20 app was developed by Danny Bigbeard and is available via the Google and Apple iTunes store. While it is considered high priced
compared to most of the many other similar software based apps available, one can compare the $20 cost to the dedicated hardware devices
such as the Ovilus, which can easily cost $200+.
Google: https://play.google.com/store/apps/details?id=com.bigbeard.echovox&hl=en
iTunes: https://itunes.apple.com/us/app/echovox/id676771758
What EchoVox does is output (in realtime) what the device microphone picks up and injects random phonetic sounds from up to 4 different
channels (banks) of random phonetic sound fragments (from app database) which can each independently be set at various speeds and/or
amounts of delay in differing blending patterns. The theory is that a spirit can use the device (App) to combine the random phonetic sounds
together into recognizable word pattern for communication. As you ask questions, your voice can be directly heard thru the internal or external
speakers with various amounts of delay and echo depending on how you configured it to run.
Similar to the Ovilus running in phonetic mode, the audio output sounds very mechanically-generated and often difficult to understand. It is
recommended to record the generated output, either directly by app, or indirectly by a nearby separate recording device, to listen to and
interpret the output at a later time with the ability to increase the volume, pause and/or repeat sections of the audio. The EchoVox system can
be prone to feedback loops, so use an external speaker located away from the microphone (if needed) and properly adjust the microphone
sensitivity.
Since the device (app) could/should be considered ‘experimental’, the results it generates are highly subjective. Some people hear clear words

and highly recommend the app, yet others hear a chaotic jumble of random noise and consider it a ‘novelty toy’. While most people find any
voice (especially their own) fairly creepy when delay and echo are added, when the additional random sound fragments are understandable
(auditory pareidolia??) it tends to make the output even more eerie.
Does it really work? You decide. Do you have experiences with this app? Let us know.

Links:
http://www.youtube.com/user/bigbeardaudio
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_0bOlB-qZy8
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Ask TnT Paranormal
The following question(s) was/were submitted by our readers, by our online subscribers, or at events.
What is EXIF data?
So, have you ever heard the expression, “A picture is worth a thousand words”? Well, in today’s digital age there is actually some truth to that
statement. It is called EXIF data (Exchangeable Image File Format). It is specific information that your camera logs to or stores with your
image file. The fascinating thing about all this is that it is all being done by your camera automatically. While it might not be as descriptive as
a thousand words could be it does contain vital pieces of information that may prove to be very helpful.

For instance:
•

File Name

•

File Date

•

File Size

•

Camera Make

•

Camera Model

•

Resolution

•

Flash Used Indicator

•

Focal Length

•

Exposure Time

Some of the more recent cameras may also be able to “GeoTag” an image file. A Geo Tag is actually GPS coordinates or latitude and
longitude.

For other helpful articles about this topic please explore the following links:

http://www.tntparanormal.com/ToolsoftheTrade/ToolsTrade23-UnderstandingEXIFData.pdf
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Exchangeable_image_file_format
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Geotagging

- Don Koretos, TnT Paranormal Investigators LLC
In you have a paranormal related question for us please submit it to info@tntparanormal.com and we would love to address it in the next issue.

www.tntparanormal.com
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Famous Haunts
The Whaley House (San Diego CA)
Website: www.whaleyhouse.org
According to the television show "America's Most Haunted", Whaley House in San Diego California is one of the most haunted locations in the
U.S. Built in 1857 by Thomas Whaley, it is both historically important as well as rich in history. It has been a county court house, home to
various businesses including Thomas Whaley's general store, a commercial theatre, a ballroom, a billiard hall, school and polling place.
Thomas Whaley and his wife Anna had their house built in 1857. They moved in and together had six children: Francis, Anna, Thomas Jr.,
George, Violet and Corinne. Thomas Jr. died at the age of 18 months from scarlet fever, and their daughter Violet committed suicide by shooting

herself in the chest with her father's pistol after her divorce. She was 22.
The alleged hauntings at Whaley House have been reported on multiple television shows and written up in many publications and books since
the house first opened as a museum in 1960. The question is, who are the ghosts that dwell at Whaley House and why do they remain there?
The earliest documentation of a ghost at Whaley House is a claim of the ghost of a man called " Yankee Jim", aka James Robinson. He was
convicted of attempted grand larceny in 1852 and hanged on the gallows off the back of a wagon on the site where Whaley House was built and
now stands. The local newspaper reported that he kept his feet in the wagon for as long as possible but was finally pulled off, where he swung
back and forth and strangled to death. Although Thomas Whaley had been a witness to the execution, that didn't stop him from buying the land
and building his house there a few years later. Soon after the family moved in, they reported hearing heavy footsteps throughout the house and
the Whaley's youngest daughter was convinced that the footsteps were made by Yankee Jim.

Many visitors to the house have reported encountering the ghost of Thomas Whaley himself. June Reading, the former late curator of the
museum said: "We had a little girl, perhaps 5 or 6 years old who waved to a man she said was standing in the parlor. We couldn't see him".
Many others have reported seeing Mr. Whaley on the upper landing. One said: "He was clad in frock coat and pantaloons, the face turned away
from us".
The specter of Anna Whaley has also been reported, usually seen in the downstairs rooms or the garden. In 1964 Mrs. Whaley's apparition
appeared to T.V. personality Regis Philbin. He saw something on the wall that was filmy white and looked like an apparition of some kind and he
was very excited that he had that experience.
Other visitors have reported seeing or sensing the presence of a woman in the place where the old courtroom was located inside the house.
They claim that she is small and wears a long skirt that reaches the floor. She also wears a cap on her head and has dark hair and dark eyes
and wears gold hoops in her ears.
Urban legend has it that the ghost of a young girl resides within the walls of Whaley house. It is said that this little girl is the ghost of a playmate
of the Whaley children who was accidentally killed there when she ran into a low hanging clothesline in the Whaley's back yard and her neck
was broken. They say her name was Annabel or Carrie Washburn, though this information is not confirmed.
A parapsychologist reported that he saw a spotted dog that resembled a fox terrier that ran down a hallway and with its ears flapping. He says

the dog was an apparition. Strangely, the Whaley's had a terrier named Dolly Watson when they lived in the house. Could this have been the
spirit of little Dolly Watson?
Whaley House has overlooked San Diego for over a century and a half. Visitors come from near and far to tour the historic museum and explore
the mystery that surrounds the home's history. There is so much history within the walls of Whaley House that even those that do not believe
the museum is haunted will enjoy the tour.

www.tntparanormal.com
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Sneak Peek
In the next issue of Bumps in the Night!!!:
• Paranormal “U” - Non-Human Entities
• Famous Haunts – McRaven Home
• Tools of the Trade – Oscilloscope Gun

We have TnT Paranormal t-shirts for sale. Go
to our Webstore or Café Press store to place
your order TODAY before supplies run out!

Contact Us
You can use any of the following mechanisms to contact us:
Contact Us Form: http://www.tntparanormal.com/contactus.htm
Event Request Form: http://www.tntparanormal.com/event-request
Email: info@tntparanormal.com
Social Media:
Website: http://www.tntparanormal.com/
Twitter: @TnTParanormal (https://twitter.com/TnTParanormal)
FB Group: https://www.facebook.com/groups/146712678732927/

FB Team Page:
https://www.facebook.com/TnTParanormalInvestigators
Snail Mail Address:
TnT Paranormal Investigators LLC
PO Box 87401
Carol Stream, IL 60188-7401
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Bumps in the Night!!!!
Disclaimer
Click here to see the disclaimer for Bumps in the Night!!!!
This disclaimer governs the use of the Bumps in the Night!!!!
newsletter. By reading this newsletter, you accept this
disclaimer in full.
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Paranormal Corner
The Most Perilous Job
By Chad Stambaugh, Author, Educator, and Paranormal Investigator

You would not recognize them on the street. They look like everyone else with one difference, their eyes. If you took a close look into them,
you would see they appear sad, even tortured. They are often quiet men, introspective, unassuming and occasionally preoccupied. They
belong to a club although they rarely meet. Part of the reason is there are so few of them. These are, after all, modern times. These are times
of great technological advances. Smart cars, GPS systems that make it almost impossible to get lost. These are times where there are
medical miracles, with more on the way. Yet what they do represents a time long forgotten, a time before we had all these marvelous
technologies. What they do is practice something considered medieval. They are relics of the past. Yet, few as they are, what they do is
needed desperately. They are exorcists.
No, I am not talking Deliverance Ministers who free people of their negative attachments by the thousands. No, that is not what an exorcist

does. What they do is look Satan right in the eyes and agrees to do battle with him or his legions. Of course, they have no power over them
whatsoever. No human does. How can a mere mortal fight against an almost all-powerful enemy that can take on just about any shape it
wants and use supernatural powers and the wisdom of the ages to defeat these men. Yet these men are themselves, vicious fighters, despite
having no power of their own, despite their quiet, unassuming demeanor.
They face criticism when they announce their professions, those who are willing to do so that is. Most don’t. It is just simpler that way. No one
wants their profession knocked or belittled. However, the majority of people do not believe in dark, supernatural forces. Of course these men
do. So too, are the ones they have liberated. Many don’t believe in God either. Again, these men do, although they wrestle with their faith
constantly. So these men keep quiet about what they do. Their superiors prefer it that way because their occupation attracts the mentally ill,
the crackpots and the misinformed. They must fear the press who have a field day when they find out about an exorcism. So just what do they
do, why did they choose such a profession and why do they continue to do it? These are three very distinct questions and must be closely
examined if you are to take away anything from this article. To understand why they chose to enter this field, one must first look at what they
do.

Exorcisms
The ritual of exorcism was designed to free people from Satan himself. It is used more on his lackeys. An exorcism can be done on a person
or a location. Both have their dangers, although, a house exorcism is easier and safer than dealing with the possessed. The problems aren’t
exclusive to the exorcism itself. These men have placed themselves in Satan’s crosshairs. Once they start, they are marked men and they will
pay a price for their work.
A house exorcism is simply recitation of prayers, at the completion of which, the house should be cleared. However, it is not necessarily easy

or a one shot deal. It can get hairy for all those who are in the house. There should be as few as possible unless the exorcist believes one
person may be in the process of becoming possessed. Your standard outward manifestations may occur, such as objects being thrown at
anyone and everyone, foul stenches and so on. There is danger to the exorcist because he will be targeted. However, clearing a house is
easier and often more successful than driving a demon or devil from a person. There, on top of everything else, the exorcist must be protected
against physical attack from the possessed person; he also has to be aware of attacks against his team. Then of course, there can be attacks
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Paranormal Corner
The Most Perilous Job
by an enemy that cannot be seen. How do you fight what you cannot see?

Before an exorcism, doubts set in. Doubts about whether the person really is possessed. There are doubts about their worthiness to do a job
that carries such risk and causes terrible physical and emotional pain to all parties involved, especially to the possessed and the exorcist.
There are doubts that maybe the deniers of Satan are right. There are doubts about their own faith. They have plenty of time to think about this
during the “black fast” they do. That consists of three to five days of denying themselves of food while devoting as much of their time as they
can to prayer. They must try to alleviate their doubts. Before an exorcism can be performed, mental illness must be ruled out. In this day and

age, one must be a fool to doubt Satan’s existence for the alternative is to believe than man himself is inherently evil. Perhaps he is. The
doubts about unworthiness are harder to overcome. Everyone sins. Exorcists are no exception.
While the Roman Ritual states that only a devout, pure man should perform the ritual, the truth of the matter is that it is God who banishes the
demon, not the man.

What Occurs
When the hit movie, “The Exorcist” came out, there was a wave of hysteria. Many people were so frightened they became ill. Churches, priests
and Bishops were overwhelmed with complaints that ranged from allowing a movie like that to be shown, (as if they had a say in the matter) to
the belief that either they themselves were possessed or someone, usually their spouse was. That continues to happen every time a demonic
possession type of movie comes out. The point is that “The Exorcist” did several things: It scared the hell out of people and it made people
aware that there are indeed exorcists.
The movie, of course was sensationalized. That is what made it so scary. It was based on a diary that was kept by a Catholic priest that
William Peter Blatty somehow got hold of. The book “Possessed” by Thomas B. Allen is much more accurate but far less frightening. People
like frightening so little was made of this movie.
So just what does happen during an exorcism? Well, if you subtract the 360 degree head spin and the buckets of pea soup, just about
everything else does indeed happen. The thing is, they almost never happen in one exorcism. Tables and occasionally people do levitate; foul
smells drive people from the room, furniture, if any is left in the room (and shouldn’t be) may go flying around. That is the sensational stuff, the
stuff that makes it exciting for the movie goers.
In reality, at many exorcisms, nothing happens. It may on the second one. Sometimes, all hell breaks loose and the exorcist must take control
immediately. He cannot afford to show fear. Contrary to what most people believe, an exorcism is not a one and done deal. It may take several
exorcisms over the course of many months to rid someone of a demonic entity. There are those occasions where a single exorcism is
successful but that is not the norm. How does an exorcism work? It is always best that a Mass be said in the house prior to the exorcism. That
increases the odds of a successful outcome. If you can get the possessed to accept the consecrated Host, you are that much ahead of the
game. Next, the possessed is led to a room that should have been stripped down to nothing but a bed and a small table for the priest.
Whenever possible, the exorcism should be in a Church but that is rarely the case. Everything should be taken off the walls. The fewer
projectiles in the room, the safer it is.
The devil has weapons enough without us supplying the ammunition. Once the exorcism begins, it starts with the Litany of the Saints and
continues on from there. There are strict guidelines but also room for using what seems to be working. For example, the Ritual consists of
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several Bible verses as well as Gospels. Well, if the exorcist discerns that a particular Gospel affects the demon more than another, he has the
freedom to use that particular one.
During the Ritual, he is going to be attacked. Those attacks may be physical; they may be mental. One is left to wonder which are more long
lasting. In his book, “Hostage to the Devil”, Malachi Martin lists five stages of an exorcism. He calls them the “pretense” which is where the
demon hides. Then you have the “presence” where you know the demon is around. Then there is the “voice.” This is where the demon speaks.
Hopefully only the exorcist has to endure this part. The next is the “clash” where the demon and exorcist engage in a battle of wills. Finally,

there is the “expulsion,” where the demon is driven out and everyone lives happily ever after, hopefully anyway. Unfortunately, the exorcist is
not included in that.
So what really happens that is so terrible? For openers, the possessed must be restrained lest the exorcist gets himself killed or at least
seriously wounded. That is why there are assistants and there should be at least 2 priests. Today that is rare. Good luck finding one. A doctor
should be present as well, as there are dangers to the possessed. There is almost always plenty of screaming, horrible blasphemies against
the Church, God and everyone in the room.
If you have a secret you don’t want exposed, expect everyone in the room to hear it and it will usually be an extremely exaggerated version.
The demon will outright lie and he will tell half-truths. A good exorcist, in his pre-exorcism meeting with the team will tell everyone not to believe
anything they hear in the room during or after the ritual. Just the same, some people hear a half-truth and they let it get to them. In that pre-

exorcism briefing, the exorcist will also inform the team that they are to have no conversations with the demon under any circumstances. Once
a demon gets inside your head, you are in a world of hurt. Amazingly enough, sins that have been confessed and forgiven are off limits to the
demon, as if they never happened.
Demons and devils will do anything they can to stop an exorcism. They may try deafening sounds, moving furniture, and vile language,
incredible stenches that make people gag or vomit. They may try filling the heads of all those in the room with horrible thoughts.
If they sense a weakness, they will go for it. If there is something you are ashamed of, something that haunts you, expect your head to be filled
with it. They even resort to parlor tricks. They may set off your smoke alarms, knock pictures from the wall, and hurl objects at you. The
exorcist is most vulnerable to these attacks. He may be physically attacked by unseen forces. His head is going to be filled with all kind of
horrific thoughts. The horror they see is very real and it does not end with the exorcism.
Should several be needed, he will be attacked during the time between exorcisms. Any doubts he has about himself or his ability will be
magnified tenfold. If the exorcism fails, he will feel it is all his fault. His faith will be sorely tested. Perhaps the worst part is that all he endures,
he must do so alone. He will not speak of the atrocities to others, not even fellow priests. He must suffer in silence, talking only to God for few
others would believe anything he has to say. Most fellow priests know nothing about exorcism and there is a growing segment that does not
even believe in the devil’s existence. Yet, he will persevere. While some of his assistances may not return for the next exorcism, he surely will
unless Satan has found some way to side track him. That may be in the form of an illness, car trouble or a host of other diversions. Trust me,
he will be back. And so will the demon.

How Does An Exorcist Fight?
You have read that an exorcist is an ordinary man, sinful and with no powers of his own. So how does he fight? His biggest weapon is his faith
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but I must qualify that. I have told people that if faith is all I have, I’m dead meat. That usually draws looks of consternation and occasional
gasps. Keep in mind that faith is a powerful thing but it can be fleeting. That is in the human part of us. No, faith alone does not do it for me.
Belief does. I don’t just have faith that God is with me; I know He is with me. The prayers are extremely powerful and God hears those prayers
and that is what affects the demon. And affect the demon, it does! Prayers and Sacramentals such as holy water, a crucifix, holy oil and salt.
These are all weapons that cause a demon to writhe in agony. The exorcist is the vehicle used by God but he is given these powerful weapons
to use at his discretion.

Before continuing, a point needs to be made here. Since it is God who does the work and the exorcist is the vehicle, why can’t lay people
perform exorcisms? Today more and more do because it is so difficult to find Clergy willing to help.
What must be remembered is that the Clergy have an advantage. Their religious training, experience with evil and their special devotion to God
gives them some additional power. They know what to expect and they are less likely to panic when things go bad. Most layman do not realize
that the exorcism is only part of the process. As you will see in the next section, there is a price to be paid. The layman does not expect that
and has substantially more difficulty dealing with it. Thus it is best left to those who have made vows to God to send the Holy Spirit to him and
have promised to endure whatever suffering comes his way for choosing this role.
While the ritual alone takes about 40 minutes, the actual exorcism may take several hours. It is often a war of attrition. The exorcist must try to
obtain the name of the demon, his time of leaving and to name his gateway into that person. Some debate takes place over this issue. May feel

it is not necessary because you can’t believe anything a demon has to say, so why trust that he is telling the truth. However, much of what we
know about demonic possession has come from these questions. On top of that, the demon wants this information kept secret so if you can get
him to reveal this information, you have essentially won a small battle and weakened him. However, the exorcist must be extremely careful not
to engage in idle conversation with the demon. He can easily be thrown off track this way and open himself up to disaster.
For example, he must never issue a challenge to the demon personally. That will be his end. He must insure that all commands are given in
the name of God. Failure to do so can also have serious consequences. He should demand a sign that the demon is leaving because the
demon may choose to hide to end the ritual.
The most dangerous part of the exorcism comes during the “Clash” because that is where the exorcist and the demon battle each other
directly. Again, it is a battle of attrition, a battle of wills. The demon will fight hard, using everything in his powerful arsenal and the exorcist must
exhort him to leave the possessed one. This clash can last for hours; it can last for days.

Win, Lose or Draw
Do all exorcisms work? The sad truth is no. Sometimes not enough time was invested. In other cases, the priest was simply too old and tired to
give it all the energy it needed. Although he will never agree with this, it is not his fault. Some possessions are meant to continue for purposes
only God knows. To the exorcist, in his own mind, the blame lies squarely on his shoulders. He should have done this, not done that. He didn’t
pray or fast long enough.
He is not worthy to serve God and this was God’s way of telling him that. It sounds insane but that is just a touch of some of the things he must
endure.
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When he wins, although he will feel pleased for the family or the person he liberated, many doubts will still linger. Exorcisms sometimes seem to work for a time.
Then the problem returns. We could fill a book with the reasons why, but this is not the time or place for that conversation. He may know this is his last
exorcism. He may know there will be at least one more, perhaps several. He will perform the ritual again if his Bishop asks him to. He will walk away in an
exhausted state, hoping he can build up his strength before the next one, if that is to be. A piece of him will have died, more sadness will fill his heart. It has a
cumulative effect. With each one, the sadness increases because he is well aware that there are many more suffering individuals crying out for help but with
nowhere to turn. His eyes will get a little darker, a little sadder. His step may slow. He will wait for the retaliation. He will feel dirty after the exorcism.

Retaliation
If there is one great debate, it is this; which causes the most retaliation, winning or losing. The answer, I suspect, depends on the exorcist. Make no mistake,
whether he wins or loses, he is going to pay a price and it is a dear one. The horrible things he has seen replay over and over in his head, night after night. The
hideous things he has heard will also replay nightly. He will see shadows wherever he is. The demons will never leave him alone. Not completely. He knows he
has to have eyes in the back of his head. An attack may come from the living as well as those beings that have never lived, at least as we know living to mean.
Let me tell you about a story that I was told.
After an unsuccessful exorcism, the demon told a particular exorcist, he would indeed give him a sign. When he went to his car, he found a Blessed Mother
statue had melted in his car. It was not a hot day and that statue had survived some tough weather unaffected. Once when driving home after another failed
exorcism, one done on the same person, he felt a presence in his car. Suddenly it got cold. It was 92 degrees out but he was forced to turn off the air
conditioning. Within ten minutes, he had the heater on full blast and still the car was cold. He was praying his Rosary at the time and I guess the demon didn’t
like it. He continued anyway. I could go on and on but I think you get the idea. The retaliation can last for a lifetime.

There are those who feel that the real target in an exorcism is not the possessed, it is the exorcist. The possessed is simply the vehicle used to entrap the
exorcist.
Yet despite this sad reality, the exorcist will not blame God, for he was well aware of what he was getting into when he chose this particular part of his ministry.
The Church prefers “a man of mature years,” a euphemism for an older priest. It is necessary too but only to a point. The younger priests, those precious few
who believe in exorcism, run the risk of getting into serious trouble. Too much testosterone causes younger priests to challenge the entity. That must never
happen and the older priest knows this. Never forget, the exorcist has no special powers over demons and devils. His only power comes through God the
Father, God, the Son and God, the Holy Spirit. It is the Trinity that has power, not the priest, He is just the vessel used. A young priest may show “tombstone”
courage, getting himself into a battle that becomes personal. However personal it is on the demons part, the exorcist cannot allow that to happen.
It is a well-conceived trap and metaphorically speaking, once stepped in, iron claws crush the leg of the exorcist. At the same time, the exorcist must be
physically strong enough to endure what could be a long and arduous battle.

Why Would a Priest Accept Such an Assignment?
This is a complicated question because there are probably as many reasons as there are priests. If one were to generalize, it would be fair to say they have a
calling. It sounds like an over simplification but it is as good an answer as you will find. These men feel the need to serve God by facing off against His enemy.
They have no illusions about the work. They will never receive praise for their work. Exorcisms only make the newspapers when someone, usually not a priest,
conducts an exorcism that results in the death of the one believed to be possessed. The Church keeps exorcisms close to the vest, sometimes for good
reasons, sometimes for bad ones. The man who accepts this assignment will spend his life living in obscurity, never recognized for the horrendous battles he
has fought. There are no worldly rewards, no pay raises; there isn’t even acceptance from his peers. To the exorcist, that is how it should be. He knows this
going in. What he does is between him and God and that is the way it must be in the world we live in today. Becoming an exorcist is the best way of saying to
God, use me as you need. It is the ultimate sacrifice he can make.
We have taken God out of everything, or nearly everything. When God is taken out, something else is going to fill the void. That is something that should be
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considered but as stated earlier, few believe in God and even fewer believe in the devil. So what do we expect? To be religious today is to ask for ridicule. No,
we are not tossed to starving lions anymore; we are simply criticized and ostracized. It may be less painful, but it is a sad time to live in. We pass laws saying
god is not allowed to be worshipped in schools, or it's politically incorrect to say Merry Christmas because it goes against some atheist liberal’s sensibilities! We
live in a society with virtually no moral values and eventually we will pay for this, far more than we realize. Demonic possession may not seem so rampant now
but give it a few years. Then again, maybe it is more rampant than ever, judging by our laws. Let’s hope we can keep a few exorcists around, just in case.

Why Do They Stay?

This is an easier question to answer than the preceding one. They stay because there is a need for them. They stay because they have a great love for all of
God’s children and they do not like it when those precious children of God are being bullied. Someone has to stand up for them. They stay because they are
already in the crosshairs of Satan. Once you have seen the darkness, you never again see the light in the same way. These are marked men and they will
forever be tormented so they may as well fight back whenever they can, partly because they know they can. Not everyone can do that job. It does not make
them special, only different. The voices, the shadows, the horrible images remain. They are confronted to some extent on a daily basis. Most exorcists age
quickly. Many die at a relatively young age. Some retire to places of rest, Holy ground where they live out their remaining years among the solitude of their
minds, praying every day for those who have taken their place and reliving every horror they experienced. No, they never forget what they saw and heard,
especially those things which only they saw and heard.
They have fought evil at its most ferocious and they did so for God. No, they were never rewarded on earth but that was never where their reward was meant to
be. That comes later when they get to meet the person they fought for. There they will find their reward. There they will be acknowledged. So what do you
think?

Chad Stambaugh is a retired U.S. Marine; working on a Bachelor's in English and a PH.D. in Parapsychology. He is also working on becoming a Demonologist through the New Life
Ministries Church. He founded 11th Hour Paranormal Research Society and radio show host of the Paranormal Corner and The Paranormal Roundtable. Chad Lives in Fresno, CA,
with his wife Crissy. He has three children and three grandchildren. His first book; Paranormal Investigations took second place and the 2013 Paranormal Awards in the Literary
category. To read more stuff from Chad, please go to his Blog Post at http://chadsteelers.blogspot.com/.
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The cracking of twigs and rustling of leaves echoed in the dark, freezing air as the creature ran through the wooded mountainside. The moon, a
red globe hanging in the pitch black, cast eerie shadows on the snow covered ground. Mud and ice clung to the creature’s matted fur. Because
of its large size, it’s breathing was labored as it lumbered through the frosted trees. It stopped briefly as if to sniff the air. The creature seemed
confused; lost.

For several hours, the creature ran, sometimes crossing its own path. The sun was up by this time, warming the earth with its’ bright rays. The
creature was running along a forest service road, seemingly unaware. A truck carrying a family that had been cutting firewood, came across the
creature as it crossed the dirt road. Seeing the huge beast, the driver of the truck stopped, jumped out wielding a shotgun, and started to run
after it. The woman in the passenger seat, also got out with a camera, snapping pictures as the creature headed back into the thick woods. The
man returned to the truck. “Did you see that thing? Too fast for me. Its’ stride must’ve been humongous!” “I got pictures,” the woman replied,

short of breath from excitement. “We need to report this to someone,” the man said. “There’s a ranger station in the next town.”
A young boy and his little sister peeked out from the back seat of the truck. “What was that, Daddy?” the boy asked. “I’m not sure son, but I’m
guessing that was a squatch.” “A squash?” “No son, a sasquatch, a bigfoot,” the man laughed nervously. He and the woman got back into the
truck and sped off, sending dirt and stones flying through the air.

The creature howled as if in pain. Crimson drops of blood began to appear on its muscular leg. It scrambled up the hillside and through the
tangle of brush, away from the gravel road and the speeding pickup truck.
Darkness began to fall once again. A frosty mist formed with each breath the creature took. It found a tree trunk hollowed out by years of
erosion and crawled in to shield itself from the wind and cold.

Pulling into the U.S.Forest service parking lot, Ted Robinson turned to look at his wife, Kris, “You know they’re going to think we’re crazy, don’t
you?” he asked. “Yea, but I have pictures,” she answered.
After giving the ranger a full account of what they had seen, the Robinsons were ready to leave. They had allowed the ranger to upload the
pictures that Kris Robinson had taken of the “bigfoot”. “I’ll round up a couple of fellas in the morning and we’ll take a look around out there. The
brush is pretty thick in that area, so if something has been there, we should be able to pick up on it. You folks be careful going home and I’ll be
in touch,” the ranger said. The young family got into the pickup. “Daddy, I want to go look for the squash,” Amie, the little girl, exclaimed. “Not
tonight, sweetheart, it’s getting late and we still have a long drive home”, her father said, and with that, the pickup pulled out of the parking lot
and headed down the road.
Inside the ranger station, Ranger Joe Miller, was looking at the Robinson photos on the computer. “What you looking at there?” Bill Thompson,

another ranger at the station, asked as he came in from another office. “Oh, we had a family stop in just a little bit ago. They were out there on
the no. 4 access road cutting wood earlier and said they saw what appeared to them as a huge creature with brown , shaggy fur, walking upright
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through the woods. They said it saw them and was coming towards them and howling. The fella got out his shotgun and chased after it, but it was gone by

the time he got to the top of the hill. The wife got some pictures, though. They were shook up pretty good. Their two little ones saw it
too. Told them, I would go out and take a look around, care to go with me?” Joe asked. “Sure. Want Emmett to come along too?” Bill
said. “Yea, he likes this kind of stuff,” they both laughed. “I have to say, though,” Joe said, “there’s something big in these pictures and it ain’t
no bear.”
The warmth of the sun pilfered through the rotted wood of the tree trunk and woke the creature. It stumbled out into the bright, crispy morning
air and shook the stiffness from it’s body. The wound on its’ leg had stopped bleeding. The creature stood motionless for several minutes. It
heard something off in the distance. It began to run towards the sounds, leaping over fallen trees and bushes in its’ path.
Down in a ravine, Joe Miller, Bill Thompson, and Emmett Newberry, an officer from Fish and Wildlife, were looking for signs of whatever it was
that the Robinson family had seen and photographed the day before. All three men were proficient hunters and exceptional trackers and there

was plenty of evidence that something large had been through the woods very recently. Each man was armed; cougars had been sighted in
the area and no one was taking any unnecessary chances.
The creature stopped short when the men came into view. It seemed to be pondering its’ next move. Warily, it crept closer to the group. A
twig snapped under its’ weight and alarmed the men. Immediately, all three men raised their weapons. The creature furiously began waving
it’s arms and ran towards the men emitting a sound that was almost humanlike. Not quite sure what to do, the trio of men stood their ground
as the creature came bounding down the hillside in their direction.
The creature stopped dead in its’ tracks. “Hey, don’t shoot,” the creature screamed. And, then, the creature reached up and pulled at its’
head. The fur gave way and a human head emerged from underneath. “Hey, don’t shoot me.” Stunned, the men moved slowly toward the
creature. As they got closer, the creature began to take on a familiar sight. And then, it donned on them, it was Chewbacca from the movie,

Star Wars, out there in the middle of nowhere.
“I’m so glad to see you guys,” Chewbacca said. Joe Miller was the first to respond, “Okay, you want to tell us what the heck is going on here,”
he asked. “My name is Keith Spader. I was at ComicCon and went to a party afterwards and had a little too much to drink. Shouldn’t have
been driving, but I had to get home or my wife would’ve killed me. She thinks I’m nuts anyway cause I like to dress up like Star Wars
characters. Anyway, I ended up taking the wrong road and ended up in a ditch. I’ve been out here for two days. Kept the costume on to stay
warm. There was some people in a pickup truck, but they were trying to shoot me, so I ran. Buggered up my leg pretty good. Sure glad you
guys came along.” “Don’t thank us,” Bill Thompson said, “some folks in a pickup stopped by the station to report a bigfoot sighting, took
pictures and everything.” “You gotta be kidding me,”Spader exclaimed, “someone saw bigfoot while I was out here,lost.” All three men looked
at each other, their mouths wide open. Under his breath, Emmett Newberry shook his head, “City people!”

And, there's two morals to this story: Things aren't always what they seem to be and even Bigfoot would know better than to drive drunk!
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Coming Home
By Kathy Covey

It’s been almost three years since I’ve seen my sister, so I got on the computer and reserved a seat on a flight out of Portland, Oregon for the
25th of June. I love to fly, so I was anxious for the chance to travel. Besides, you see the most interesting people at the airport, almost as
good as being in Wal-Mart at 3a.m.. Any ways, I sat down waiting for my plane to start boarding. I was plenty early, but better early than late.
My flight left at 6:20 a.m. The gate was for the most part, empty with the exception of a few early birds like me.
I picked a seat near the windows so I could watch the planes coming and going. The sun was just barely peeking over the horizon and gave an
orange glow to the scene below. I was texting to my sister who was in Ohio and three hours later than our time. A young man sat down next
to me in uniform. I looked up and said hello. “Hello, ma’am, how are you?” he said very politely. “I’m doing just fine, thanks,” I answered. I
thought it a little strange that he sat next to me when there were so many empty seats, but I took no offense to it, I thought he might be
lonesome so I started up a conversation with the young soldier. “Are you on your way home?” I asked. “Yes, ma’am, I’ve been gone a long
time and it’s time for me to come home, he answered. He spoke very quietly and though I couldn’t put my finger on it, his appearance and
mannerisms were different than what I’d grown used to in this time and age.
“Do you have family here?” I asked to keep the conversation going. I was a little intrigued with this young fellow. “Yes, ma’am, my folks are
from around here. We live on a farm and raise cattle and sheep. I have to say ma’am, and I hope you won’t think I’m being too forward, but

you remind me of my momma,” he said. It actually choked me up a little and I had to brush away a tear. “Well, thank you sweetie,” I said.
Thoughts of this poor kid being away from his home and family for what may have been years, just tore my heart apart. “What about you
ma’am, do you have family here, if you don’t mind my asking?” “Yes, I have five sons, one is a farmer like yourself, twins that are firefighters,
one that is a cook, and one that is a mechanic,” I answered. “I bet you are very proud of them,” he said. “Yes, I sure am, they’re more
important to me than breathing.” “My momma is the same way, she dotes on us kids like crazy. I’ve sure missed her. I’ll be seeing her soon

though,” he said. “I’m sure your mom and dad can’t wait to see you,” I said returning a smile.
We talked for what seemed like hours and in that short time, I became very at ease with this young man. It was like I had known him for all of
his life. I learned about his home, his family, his friends and girlfriend, and even his dog. He told me about being a soldier and how he saw his
friends die around him. He told me about his faith in God and that he wasn’t afraid of dying.
When it came time for me to board my plane, I was sad at the thought of leaving. “It’s been so nice talking with you, Jimmy,” as I found out
was his name. “I really enjoyed talking with you too ma’am.” “I want to thank you for your service sweetheart,” I said. “Thank you. ma’am.
Would it be okay if I give you a hug?” he asked. “I wouldn’t leave without one,” I answered. We hugged each other like a mother and son and
I cried as I headed to the plane. I turned to wave to Jimmy, but he was gone, nowhere in sight. I looked out the window as I sat down in my
seat and I could see the plane in the next gate. There was a hearse sitting there and several uniformed men and women. They were bringing
out a flag draped coffin while everyone saluted. The man sitting next to me was pointing out towards the ceremony going on below. “That’s
for a P.O.W. that was found in Vietnam. His name was James Miller. He’s been gone for a very long time,” the man said quietly. “His family
is here to take him home.”
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Button Eyes
By Kathy Covey

Just coming back from a call that involved a pick up truck and a semi carrying crates of live turkeys, Trevor Thomas, fell onto the couch in the
tv room of the fire station, exhausted.

No one was injured in the mvc (motor vehicle crash), but the turkeys made a last ditch attempt to avoid

the dinner table and hit the highway when several of the crates fell off the semi trailer, and made an escape that would have made a prison
inmate cry with envy. Feathers flying, the mass exodus made the 6:00 news. Animal control, firefighters, and law enforcement dodged,
ducked, and grabbed until every one of the feathered escapees was accounted for. Not one of their finest moments, but, by golly, not a single
bird was injured and their fate was forever sealed. As for Trevor, that was it, ham for Thanksgiving from now on.
The hot water streaming down from the shower loosened up Trevor’s muscles and washed away the eebie jeebies that came from handling
dozens of crazed gobblers. Fifteen minutes later, he was asleep on his bunk in the station dorm, softly snoring in perfect rhythm. And then,
that sound that firefighters love and hate at the same time, blasted in the quiet. The station tone and then, ” Fire Dept., Station 3, structure
fire, 113 Rock Creek Rd., first page, time out 21:10.” Trevor jumped out of bed like he’d been fired from a cannon. In the boots, on with the
turnouts and helmet, and because he was also a paramedic, in the squad he went. A water tender and engine also responded.
On the way, dispatch informed them that this was an abandoned building, but because it was located in a remote, wooded area, the potential
for an additional wildfire was high. As the trucks pulled up, flames were leaping out of broken windows. It had been a farmhouse at one time,

but was now empty and dilapidated and smoke was pouring through the roof. Hoses were pulled and water began to spray into the doors and
windows and onto the roof. Trevor and another firefighter grabbed their SCBA’s and headed for the house. Though this was an abandoned
building, there could be someone inside and it had to be cleared. The streaming water combining with the flames created even more smoke
and visibility was practically nil. “Is there anyone here?” Jake, the other firefighter yelled. “Hello, anyone here”, Trevor asked as he headed
into another room. Taking his axe, he broke the windows and smoke billowed through. For just a few seconds, the smoke cleared and Trevor

could see around the room which looked to be a bedroom. In one corner, behind an overturned bedframe, stood a little girl holding what
appeared to be a doll. Trevor rubbed the visor on his mask, she was still there. Not expecting to find anyone in the house, the sight of the little
girl caught him completely off guard. “Honey, it’s okay, I’ll get you out of here,” he said. The girl stood there with an expressionless face. As
Trevor walked toward the girl, he noticed her clothing. She was dressed in clothes that reminded him of the television show, Little House on
the Prairie, a long dress with a pinafore and long, blond braided hair. A little weird in the middle of nowhere, but okay. He was just about to

scoop her up into his arms to carry her out when she vanished right before his eyes. “Holy crap!” Trevor exclaimed. He stood there for
several seconds when Jake showed up, “Hey, we’ve gotta go, this place is about to fall down around us.” “Did you see anything or anyone?”
Trevor asked. “Are you kidding, there isn’t anyone here,” Jake answered with a quizzical look on his face. “Get your butts out of there now,”
the captain was yelling into the radio. Just as Jake and Trevor exited the front door, the ceiling came crashing down in one huge chunk and
the fire enveloped the entire first floor in a matter of seconds. Trevor quickly turned with a look of fear and pain. “Are you okay?”Jake asked
“Yeah, I’m fine”, Trevor answered. It took another 40 minutes to fully contain the blaze, the house, totally destroyed.
Back at the station, supplies were restocked, equipment put away, and everything made ready for the next call. Sitting down at the table,
drinking a cup of coffee, Trevor still felt very uneasy about what he had seen at the old farmhouse. Jake walked into the kitchen and poured
himself a cup of coffee. “Are you sure you’re okay, dude, cause you’re really acting a little weird,” he asked. “ You didn’t see anything in that
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never hungry, cold, or dirty. She had a way about her ; people were just drawn to her. Trevor was the oldest and had a special bond with his mom. She
old farmhouse?” Trevor asked Jake. “No, did you see something?” Trevor thought for a moment, “No, I didn’t see anything,” he answered in almost a whisper.
Trying to catch up on some sleep, Trevor tossed and turned in his bunk. The image of the little girl kept coming back to him. In a couple more hours, his shift
was over and Trevor was ready to go home. “Saw you on the news last night,” Seth Backer said laughing as he got out of his car. “Yeah, yeah,” Trevor replied
as he climbed into his pickup.
On his way home, Trevor took a sidetrip that ended up at the old burned out farmhouse. Yellow caution tape surrounded what was left of the house. The area

seemed almost too quiet, no birds, no wind moving through the trees, no dogs barking. Trevor slowly walked to where the door once stood and stepped under
the caution tape. Ash and soot billowed around his feet as he walked through the burnt lumber that used to be a two story house. The foundation was still
intact and a partial section of the back wall of the house remained. Unsure of why he was even there, Trevor headed towards the bedroom area where he saw
the little girl. The metal bed frame survived, blackened and twisted. “Nothing here,” Trevor said aloud. He turned and nearly fell over the bed frame.
Standing there, just as she had yesterday, was the little girl, her face pale and somber. The most striking thing about her appearance, though, was her eyes,
dark and forlorn. She was holding the doll in her arms. Trevor froze, not sure of what move to make. He thought to himself how sad the little girl’s face was;
how it was almost painful. He reached for her, but she was gone again in the blink of an eye. This time though, the doll was left on the bed frame. Trevor
hesitated and then picked up the doll. It wasn’t much more than a rag doll. It had yarn for hair and a calico dress and no eyes. The name, Abigail Mueller was
embroidered into the doll’s pinafore. Trevor took the doll and quickly left, not looking back.
Trevor pulled into the parking space of his apartment. “Am I going nuts?” he said to himself, sitting in his truck for a good five minutes. Billy, the little red haired
boy from next door, waved at Trevor as he rode by on the sidewalk on his tricycle. Trevor waved haphazardly, his mind still unsettled from the appearance of
the little girl.
Kelso, Trevor’s cat, ran to greet him as he walked into his apartment. “Hey, buddy, how ya doin’? Trevor said picking up the big ball of white and gray fur.
“Ready for some dinner?” Trevor sat Kelso down and poured some dry cat food into the bowl on the floor. “There you go bud” As Kelso began to chew on his
food, Trevor opened up a Marie Callender frozen chicken pot pie and put it in the microwave. He set the timer, grabbed a beer out of the refrigerator and sat
down on the couch. As soon as he sat down, a fire engine siren went off in his pocket. He took out his cell phone and answered the call. “What’s up,
buttercup?” he asked. “Are you coming to Cooper’s birthday party Saturday? Trevor’s sister, Tracie, asked. “ Do you really think I’d miss my nephew’s birthday
party?” he replied. “Okay, it starts at three, don’t forget, Tracie said.” “ I’ll be there. “ Trevor ended the call while looking at the doll on the coffee table. “She’s
would definitely think I’m nuts,” he said when Kelso jumped on his lap.
Friday rolled around and Trevor woke up thinking ahead for the day. Get the truck washed, get a birthday present for Cooper, shoot some hoops with the guys,
give Kris a call, and stop by Mom and Dad’s. Time to get up and get on the stick.
Now that the truck was all sparkly clean (at least on the outside), it was time to head to the mall. Trevor hated going there. His idea of shopping was vague.
One or two stores were all a man needed. If you had a sporting goods store and a Radio Shack, what else would you need? And, Radio Shack is where
Trevor headed. Five minutes in, he had Cooper’s gift, a remote control fire truck, go figure! Sure, Cooper was just turning three, he would grow up to it. In the
meantime, Uncle Trevor and Kevin, Cooper’s dad, would make sure that it worked properly. Good Uncle Trevor!
Trevor stopped at the gym and shot hoops for a couple hours with some of the guys from the station. It was almost a ritual, every Friday for the past year and
a half. It was a good way to get a little relief from the stress and pressure that comes with the job of being a firefighter. Nobody wins, nobody loses., just a lot
of laughs and friendship. It’s a brotherhood thing.
On the way home, Trevor stopped at his parents’ house. His dad had had a stroke two years ago, and even though he was doing really well, Trevor worried
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about him. His mom, barely 5ft. tall, was the rock of the family. She had managed to care for her husband and raise four kids on a meager budget. They were
always knew when something was bothering him. “What’s going on , Punkin? she asked. Trevor always felt like he was 10 years old around his mom, but it

was a good feeling. “Mom, did you ever see things that you weren’t sure were real?” he asked, feeling pretty ridiculous at this point. “What did you see
,sweetheart?” “We had a fire at an old farmhouse way out in the boonies the other day and I saw a little girl. She didn’t say anything, and then poof, she was
gone. Her clothes were really old fashioned, like pioneer type stuff. I went back out there yesterday on my way home and she was there again, only this time,
she left this,” Trevor said pulling the doll out of his jacket pocket. “Oh my,” his mom replied, taking the doll in her hands. “I guess we should have a little talk,
son,” she said.

“Mom, you’re scaring the big,bad fireman, you know, the one who runs into burning buildings for a living,” Trevor exclaimed with a confused look on his face.
“It’s okay, son, I probably should’ve told you about our secret a long time ago, his mom said. “Oh no, we’re not psycho serial killers in hiding or something, are
we?” “Oh, now don’t be silly, Trevor, it’s nothing like that. There are just some members of the family that have a special gift and I think you may be one of
them.” “Well take it back, I want a refund,” Trevor said looking somewhat befuddled. “It’s nothing to be afraid of, dear. Some have it all of their lives, some only
have it a short time, and most never have it.” “So, just what the heck is this “gift” thing, anyway? Trevor asked. “The best way I can explain it, sweetheart, is,
that we see people that have passed on and sometimes they seem to need our help to move on” “Move on? Like “go to the light, Carol Anne,” moving on?”
Trevor said. “Yes, dear, something like that.” “Well, that certainly explains Uncle Ed being in our bathtub last year on my birthday. I just figured it was from
having too many beers at my birthday party.” “Your Uncle Ed had a major heart attack and drowned in his bathtub,” Trevor’s mom replied. “I just didn’t say
anything at the time because it was your birthday and I didn’t want to upset you.” “Well, this is just peachy, now I see dead people. Okay, so why is a little girl
showing up at this burned up old farmhouse?” Trevor asked his mom, “and why did she leave the doll?”
Trevor’s mom began looking at the little doll. “It’s very old,” she said. “These are the kind of dolls that pioneer women made for their children years ago.” “The
farmhouse was old, but I don’t think it was that old,” Trevor said. “It could be that it was built along the Oregon Trail,” his mom said. “The ruts from the wagon
trains are still visible in places. Lots of bad things happened to those folks. Maybe you should see if you can find anything on this name. “
Trevor took the doll from his mother and looked at it. “Sure is a sad looking little thing with no eyes,” he said. He rubbed his finger over the embroidery and
said the name aloud, “Abigail Mueller.” Trevor left his parents’ house even more confused and tired.
Saturday; party day. Trevor couldn’t find any wrapping paper and decided a white kitchen garbage bag would suffice for his nephew’s birthday present. It had
a red pull string on it so it didn’t need a bow. He couldn’t find any tape to stick the card onto the bag so he found a bandaid and stuck the card on with it.
Looking at his handywork, he was rather proud of himself for being so resourceful.
Trevor had forgotten to call Kris, the girl he had been dating for the last eight months. His mind was preoccupied with the convers ation he had had with his
mom. He decided to give her a buzz before going to the party. They talked about things for a few minutes and made a date for that evening to go see a movie.
Trevor didn’t want to go into detail about his last few days, after all, how do you explain to someone that you are seeing dead people?
Trevor pulled into the driveway of his sister’s house. There were several cars already there and people were milling around in the back yard. The smell of
charcoal filled the warm summer air along with the sounds of kids playing and adults talking and laughing. Trevor walked over to a table piled high with brightly
colored presents and placed his garbage bag creation on it. He was greeted by his brother in law Kevin, who immediately handed him a cold beer. “Here,
you’re going to need this,” he chuckled. Tracie, Trevor’s sister, playfully slugged her husband in the arm. “Love the intricate detail you gave to Cooper’s
present, Uncle Trevor,” she said. “Hey, I thought it looked great.” “You would!” Tracie laughed.
Cooper didn’t seem too enthused about the toys and even less so with all of the clothes that were gifted to him for his third birthday, but the wrapping paper,
boxes, and bows were great. He did seem to enjoy the lights and sirens of the remote control fire truck that his Uncle Trevor and his daddy were more than
willing to demonstrate for him. In fact, they were still at it when the last guests were leaving. “Kids and their toys,” Sara Thompson, Tracie’s best friend,
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exclaimed as she walked past the trio. “Yea, I think it’s about time for them to get their jammies on, they’ve had a very busy day,” Tracie laughed.

“Yea, yea,”

Trevor said, handing the remote control to Kevin. “I’ve gotta get going, taking Kris to the movies later.” Tracie gave her brother a big smooch on the cheek.

”Okay, say hi to Kris for us and thanks for Kevin’s new toy.” Kevin looked up and grinned from ear to ear. Trevor picked up Cooper and gave him a hug, “See
you later little bud,” he said, then got in his truck and headed down the road.
Trevor pulled into the apartment complex and just as he was turning into his parking space, he caught a movement by the trees, next to the building, out of the
corner of his eye. He got out of his truck and walked towards the trees. Standing under a large maple tree, was the little girl. Standing didn’t seem like the
right word, floating seemed more like it. Her dark eyes seemed even sadder than before. She was pointing to her chest and then she was gone. “Are you okay

Trevor?” asked Clarice Dubois, the apartment manager as she was walking by. “Yea,” Trevor answered. “Did you see anybody standing here, Clarice?” “Just
you cher,” Clarice said, (she was from New Orleans). “Are you sure you’re okay?” “Yup, I’m fine, long day.” “You get some rest, darlin’.” “I will,” Trevor
replied, giving Clarice a peck on the cheek. “Taking Kris to the movies, gotta run.” “Treat her good, cher, I like her, she has a good soul.”
Trevor showered, and got ready for his date with Kris. On the way to her house, he was contemplating just what he wanted to tell her about the last three days.
Clarice was right about Kris having a good soul. If anybody was going to believe him, it would be her. He decided to spill the beans.
The movie Trevor and Kris picked to see was the latest zombie apocalypse epic complete with an overload of brains and spilled intestines, so when the choice
for Italian food was made, they both looked at each other and laughed. “We are sick people,” Trevor said.
Waiting on their order, Trevor thought the moment was right. “Kris, do you believe in ghosts?” he asked. “I’m not sure what brought that on, but, yup, I do,”
she answered. “Why?” she asked, looking at him curiously. “I’ve been seeing a little girl and I think she’s trying to tell me something,“ he answered. “My mom

says our family has this gift thing and I’m one of the full meal deals, lucky me.” “I was kind of hoping you could help me find out who this little girl is. I’ll
understand if you think I’m a flake; I think I’m a flake!” “Don’t be a goof,” Kris said. She took his hand, “You’re not a flake and I would love to help you,” she
said. Trevor could see in her eyes that she was serious and immediately felt good about telling Kris the whole story, so he did. After it was said and done, Kris
sat for a moment, deep in thought. “Since you are on shift tomorrow, I’ll see if I can find out anything on Abigail Mueller while I’m at the library. There may be
some record of who she might be,” she said. After dinner, Trevor took Kris home and as they walked to the door, Trevor gave her a long sweet kiss. “Now I
know why everyone loves you,” he said and turned to walk away. “Everyone?” Kris asked. “Yup,” Trevor said smiling.
Trevor’s day at the station was fairly quiet, only three calls so far. He took a few minutes to give Kris a call to see if anything came up for Abigail Mueller. “I’m
glad you called,” Kris said when she answered the phone. “I found out a few things. Your mom was right about the Oregon Trail running through that area. I
did find records that there were several families named Mueller that traveled the Oregon Trail. They didn’t keep very good records back then, mostly accounts
of their travels were written by family members. A lot of people died of different causes and were buried along the trail. It’s possible that Abigail was one of
those people. I’ll keep looking though,” she said. “Thanks, Kris, I owe you big time,” Trevor said. “Yes, you do,” Kris laughed.
An asthma attack, a 2-car mvc, a 4 year old boy who stuck a micro wheels truck in his ear, and a man experiencing shortness of breath; all part of a normal
day; another shift down. Trevor decided to stop once again at the burned out farmhouse. The yellow caution tape had been removed. Everything was as it
was after the fire. Trevor moved through the burned out shell, expecting almost anything. It wasn’t long before his expectations were met. Abigail appeared
just as before, only this time, Trevor wasn’t afraid. “Hello, Abigail,” he said, surprised by his own voice. “Is there something you are trying to tell me?” he
asked. Again, the little girl pointed to her chest and then she pointed to the ground. “Is there something there that you want me to find?” Trevor asked. He
walked over to the corner where she was pointing and moved the old bed frame. Most of the wood floor was still intact for the most part. The bedroom was
one that had been added onto the house years after it was originally built, so there was just a crawl space under the floor. Trevor found a leg off of the bed
frame and began tearing at the floor until it gave way to the ground below. He remembered that he had a shovel in his truck and stopped to get it. When he
looked up, Abigail was gone. Once he had the shovel, he began feverishly digging at the dirt. He had dug down about 4 feet when the shovel hit something
solid. He brushed the dirt away until it was evident of what was below. A small wooden coffin had been buried in the ground below the house, long before it
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was built. Placed on top of the coffin was a wooden cross with the name Abigail Mueller carved in it. The house evidently kept the coffin safe from the ravages
of time. Trevor stopped to think. He started to shovel the dirt back onto the grave. Abigail appeared once again. “I’ll be back Abigail, I want to help,” Trevor

said and she was gone again.
Trevor called Kris as soon as he got in the door of his apartment. “I found Abigail, Kris,” he told her. “What do you mean, you found her?” Kris asked excitedly.
“I went back to the farmhouse after my shift and she was there again. She was pointing to her chest again and then she was pointing to a corner in the room.
You won’t believe it, I started digging and there was a child size coffin about 4 feet down and it had Abigail carved into a little wooden cross on top.” “That’s
it,Trevor, she wants to be with her family. I found records for a family named Mueller that had come through there in 1847. Their daughter, Abigail, who was
five at the time, had come down with pneumonia and passed away. She was buried there, of course. The family went on to California where they have been
ever since. I talked to a great great granddaughter who had letters from Abigail’s mother to her sister in Boston. She went into a deep depression after losing
Abigail and passed away shortly after. Her husband remarried and continued to raise Abigail’s three brothers. We have to get her home to her family, Trevor, “
Kris said, pouring the words out in one big rush. “We will,” Trevor told her. “I’m going to get the police out there and make sure things are kosher first. Not
sure how I’m going to explain to them how I found her, they’re going to think I’m a real nut case.”
The police did think Trevor was a nut case, but some of the officers knew Trevor and accounted for his character. They sent a medical examiner to the farm
house along with a funeral home director who took Abigail’s remains to be sent to her family in California.
Trevor had one last thing to do before Abigail’s last trip. He went to his mom who seemed to know that Trevor had found her. “Here you go sweetheart,” she
said handing him the little rag doll with Abigail’s name on it. She had sewn two black button eyes on it. “ I’m sure she will want this.” Trevor hugged his mom
like he’d never hugged her before. “I love you Mom,” he said. “I love you too,Punkin.”
Trevor took the doll to the funeral director and asked him to place the doll with Abigail. “It was hers’,” he told him. “You bet I will,” the director said. And with
that, Trevor left.
Trevor went to Kris’s house to thank her for her help. “You do know that I couldn’t have done this without your help, ” he said. “What can I do to show my
appreciation,” he asked. “I’ll think of something, but in the meantime, give me a kiss, you big lug,” Kris answered. “I can handle that,” he said. Later, after
Trevor had gotten home, he was sitting on his couch thinking about the events of the week. A bright glow filled the room and Abigail was once again appearing
before him. This time was different though, she was smiling and was holding the doll with the button eyes. She waved to him and was gone almost as quick as
she appeared.
Trevor checked his mail the following Tuesday and in it was a letter from the great great granddaughter. Abigail’s remains were placed next to her mother and
father and the family was forever in his debt. He never saw Abigail’s spirit again and he took that as a good sign. On his way into work the next day, he
passed an elderly man who was very frail and sad. He was pointing to something. “Oh no, here we go again,” Trevor cried as he turned his truck around.

Kathy Covey, Director of the Eastern Oregon team of the International Paranormal Reporting Group, has had an interest in the paranormal for many years. "My
family did a lot of traveling to places like Gettysburg, several ghost towns, countless cemeteries, and historic locations all over the country. The interest in the
paranormal just came naturally."
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Other Upcoming
Paranormal Events

Course: Paranormal 101

Disclaimer: If it has to do with the paranormal and crowds we'll list

Oct 15 at 7PM - White Oak Public Library – Crest Hill branch

it here. This list includes Ghost, UFO, and Cryptozoology
conferences. We are not associated in any way with any event

Course: Paranormal 104

listed and we cannot guarantee any information provided, please

Oct 22 at 7PM - White Oak Public Library – Lockport branch

check with the representing website (and call the promoter if

Oct 29 at PM - Glen Ellyn Public Library

possible) to gather full information.

Course: Paranormal 105
March 2015

Feb 21 at 2PM - Antioch Public Library

Event: 2015 Ozarks PhenomeCON

Oct 8 at 7PM - White Oak Public Library – Romeovill branch

Date(s): 28
Investigate with TnT Paranormal Event: (fee associated with event)

City, ST: Springfield, MO (Location: The Historic Shrine Mosque)

April 11th, August 15th, and October 24th at Arlington Heights

Website: www.ozarksphenomecon.wordpress.com

Historical Museum (to learn more go to our website

Investigate Beverage Factory Page or go to ad)
April 2015

Unless otherwise noted all of the above events are FREE to the

Event: The 3rd Annual Tyler Paranormal Conference

public. We are adding new events all the time, so please keep

Date(s): 25 and 26

checking the updated list on our website Events Page.

City, ST: Tyler, TX (Location: Magnuson Hotel & Conference
Center)
Website: http://www.toursoftyler.com/paranormal_conference

Investigator Spotlight
August 2015
Event: The Las Vegas Paracon 2015

Ira Harris

Date(s): 1st - 3rd

Investigator in Training (Part Time)

City, ST: Goldfield, Nevada (Location: The John S. Cook Bank
Building)

Ira lives in the Chicago area and has his entire life. He has

Website: www.thelasvegasparacon.com

a daughter and an eight year old basenji and fox terrier mix.
He enjoys cooking, reading, and spending time with his
daughter. Ira has had experiences he can’t explain since he
was a kid and that has led to his passion for the field of the
paranormal. He looks forward to learning more about this

field and getting out on some investigations.
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