
		
			[image: 1.png]
		

	
		
			
				

				[image: ]
			

		

		
		

	
		
			Back cover

			The ghosts of Hollywood, the death of Edgar Allan Poe, the loving Martian, the Zone of Silence, bewitched diamonds... Joslan F. Keller tells us 18 disturbing stories that defy reason. Eighteen paranormal areas around the world, all authentic and documented by the author, which shake our certainties: unexplained phenomena in the sky, incursions into the world of spirits, encounters with unusual characters, close contacts with UFOs, visits to disturbing places...

			 

			Doesn’t the improbable arise from our still limited knowledge and our inability to rationally explain phenomena that are beyond our understanding? The world is neither black nor white. Are there not an infinite number of grey areas, at the frontiers of the unknown, dominated by forces whose mechanisms are little or not explored?

			 

			Joslan F. Keller, born in 1966, is immersed in communication by day and by night, in the fantastic. Historian of the strange, passionate about unexplained cases, he is a regular contributor to the C8 channel (“Enquêtes Paranormales”) and hosts “Les dossiers inexpliqués”, a monthly program on BTLV.fr.
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			The author

			Born in the middle of the 1960s in Alsace, Joslan F. Keller is a historian of the strange, passionate about the unusual and the paranormal since his early youth.

			A communications specialist, always on the lookout for enigmas and extraordinary stories, he hunts down enigmatic cases, trying to extract the truth from legend or rumor.

			A great traveler at heart, Joslan F. Keller enjoys visiting mysterious historical or archaeological sites. He is the author of several books on the paranormal and has also published several science fiction novels.

			Since 2015, he has been a regular contributor on BTLV, the #1 mystery and unexplained channel in France. He has also contributed many times to the show Enquêtes paranormales on C8.

			You can check out his blog, www.dossiersinexpliques.com, and follow him on Facebook, Twitter and Instagram.
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			Introduction

			“It is a foolish presumption to go about disdaining and condemning as false that which does not seem likely to us.”

			Michel de Montaigne

			 

			“A legend is a quintessential possible truth.”

			Jules Michelet

			 

			“Truth is never pure and rarely simple.” 

			Oscar Wilde

			 

			 

			What we know is that we know nothing. 

			This is the paradox that Socrates launched in his time. The more our knowledge progresses, the more we become aware that large parts of the universe escape us, as if the frontiers between the known and the unknown were receding every time we take a step forward.

			At the end of the 19th century, some presumptuous scientists dared to assert that science had explained almost everything. In the early 21st century, humility should prevail. It is true that science has enabled us to clear up and better understand many areas, but this is derisory compared to all the subjects that still remain enigmatic. In his Dracula, the writer Bram Stoker wrote: “There are mysteries that can hardly be imagined, and that will only be partially solved.”

			Are we the fruit of chance or of an all-powerful creator? Is there anything after death? Are we alone in the universe? Does mankind follow a predetermined path or does it have free will? Thousands of years after the first men asked themselves these existential questions, we still do not know how to answer them. 

			Certainly, research is progressing, hypotheses are being developed, but it seems that in a curious game of balance, subjects are still neglected, when they are not stigmatized. Look at the reactions around you when subjects such as life after death or the existence of extraterrestrials come up in conversation... 

			However, these questions are legitimate and probably less stupid than other human concerns that mobilize our time and our brains. Especially since human beings, unless they prefer the comfort of their sofa and the soft hypnosis of screens, have always been curious and adventurous creatures.

			In these times when we are sinking into an increasingly virtual and immaterial world, where networks and digital technology reign supreme, where we can no longer believe any image except the one we take ourselves, the question of the essence of reality has never been asked so acutely. 

			If the material world that we think we have always known and experienced does not cover the whole field of reality as some people claim, then maybe it is time to give more interest to what we have always considered until now as outside our perception. And always with this humility that Blaise Pascal advocated when he wrote that “the last step of reason is to recognize that there is an infinity of things that surpass it”. 

			In this world, nothing is black or white. There are an infinite number of grey areas, little or not explored, dominated by forces or laws that escape our understanding. At least for the moment. This is the definition of the paranormal, of these phenomena, of established existence or not, whose mechanism and causes are unexplained in the current state of our knowledge.

			If you have read my previous works or followed me on BTLV or C8, you know that my position is sometimes uncomfortable, between the sometimes obtuse skeptics who consider that the world of the strange is either a fantasy or a trick, and the blessed believers for whom the marvelous and the dream prevail over reason and common sense. The former do not even want to look for proof, the latter do not need it because they are already convinced. 

			Rejected in the opposite camp by each party, I still try to preserve my objectivity and my independence of mind by gleaning cases that I consider emblematic of this grey area where the impossible is possible. Finding these unusual cases and stripping them of all their dross remains a tedious task in an age of fake news and premade fictional stories designed to impress the most vulnerable souls.

			In these “chronicles of the improbable”, I offer you a personal selection of stories, all authentic and documented, which should shake your certainties and leave you wondering.

			Unexplained phenomena in the sky, an incursion into the world of spirits, encounters with unusual characters, close contacts with UFOs, visits to disturbing places and, finally, dramatic coincidences, this is the program I invite you to discover by turning the page...

			Welcome to the unthinkable!

			 

			Joslan F. Keller, March 2021.

			 

			 

		

	
		
			The world of spirits

			1. The Auvergne poltergeist

			If this title makes you think of a new gastronomic specialty, think again! In reality, it is a very curious case of a striking spirit which agitated, more than sixty years ago, a small locality of the Auvergne-Rhône-Alpes region.

			 

			Saint-Martin-d’Ollières is a village like so many others in France, quiet and without history. Perched on a hill dotted with pine trees, it is located on the border of the Puy-de-Dôme and the Haute-Loire, thirty-five kilometers southeast of Issoire.The “ollières” are earthenware farms, potteries for the house. So it is likely that pottery has been made in this village for a very long time, because Saint-Martin-d’Ollières has existed under its full name since 1347.

			Today, the village has only about 150 inhabitants. In the mid-1950s, at the time of the events, there were twice as many. Country people who live quietly in the rhythm of the seasons. So when something unusual happens, curiosity is aroused and tongues are wagging.

			An ordinary vacation home

			And this extraordinary event occurred in the summer of 1956, on July 27 precisely. The one who will speak about it first, at the risk of being considered crazy, she will say, is Mrs. Géreau. This old lady with grey hair, with a surly face but a lively eye, according to those who met her, does not live in the village strictly speaking. But she was originally from there, as was her entire family, who lived at the time in Drancy, near Paris.

			For six years now, the family has been renting a house for the vacations, located in the heart of the village, just to the left of the town hall, and this July 27, it is occupied by Mrs. Géreau and her three grandchildren, Josiane, known as Josie, aged about ten, and her two little brothers aged seven and six. The parents are expected later in August.

			Those who knew little Josie say that she had a vivid imagination and was always telling wild stories. But what was going on inside the house, strangely, she didn’t talk about it...

			Tumult at the grandmother’s house

			So it’s her grandmother who finally lets go. At first reluctant, she starts talking about strange noises in the house. Really loud noises, violent even, that seem to come from under the grandchildren’s bed. But then she realizes that these unknown noises may be coming from the cellar, or the attic, or whatever, she doesn’t really know.

			With her words, the grandmother tries to describe these incongruous noises: sometimes they are regular and sound like the steps of a man walking with clogs, sometimes they sound like big suitcases being dragged in all directions on the floor. 

			At first, Grandma thinks it’s a prank by her grandchildren who are sleeping upstairs, but the noises occur while Josie and her two brothers are wisely in bed, “You see, Grandma, it’s not us!”

			As soon as the grandmother starts to talk about it, the affair gets out very quickly. Is it surprising? A story about a haunted house arouses curiosity, especially in a village where nothing exciting is happening. 

			And the house in question is not very appealing. With its rusty shutters, dirty windows, and weeds in the garden, it’s a perfect setting for a fantasy story.

			At first, the neighbors were skeptical: was this grandmother not delirious? Would she have hearing problems?

			But when night comes, they have to face the facts: the noises are real. A few neighbors enter the house, but are unable to find the origin of the blows. 

			Immediately, some people in Mrs. Géreau’s entourage said to themselves that if it was a spirit, all they had to do was ask him questions and he would only have to strike one, two or three blows.

			And the heckler answers! 

			Spirit, are you there? A stroke for yes, two strokes for no and even up to six strokes, which proves three things: the entity knows how to count, it is not deaf and it does not mind being called names! 

			It is curious that in terms of dialogue with a disembodied soul, the use of the familiar is always de rigueur... Do the spirits appreciate this familiarity of the living?

			Investigations 

			After that, the gendarmes get involved. They search, investigate, from the cellar to the attic, without success. And that does not delight our striking spirit, which keeps a sulky silence when the maréchaussée is in the house. 

			In the presence of the gendarmes, some blows, but more timid. The funny thing is that the strength of the blows is proportional to the number of stripes: the presence of a simple gendarme accentuates the phenomenon, that of the chief marshal minimizes it and it is total silence in the presence of an officer. In other words, the striking spirit does not like the ranks.

			Another curious fact is that the noises are heard every day at the same time, between 8 p.m. and midnight. A friend of Josie’s, who lived in the house next door, told us much later that she too had heard the noises from her room.

			The spirit facing the priest 

			Two days after the beginning of the phenomenon, a young clergyman from the region arrived with a tape recorder, a very innovative device at the time, since the newspapers of the time explained what it was. 

			The gendarmerie accepts the experiment. Then the priest asks:

			“If I’m in your way, say it with two taps...”

			And all, gendarmes, neighbors, the mayor of the village, hear two very clear blows. The priest insists:

			“If you’d rather I leave, hit six!”

			And six distinct knocks resound in the house... The priest leaves, mortified.

			One of the articles in the press of the time also reports that the mayor of the time, Mr. Édouard Marseille, asked in patois to the “spirit” to ring the angelus... And the spirit rang the bells to the rhythm of the bells (three series of three ringings followed by a “full volley”)!

			This leads us to think that the aforementioned spirit, if he does not like priests, nevertheless possesses a certain religious culture. And that he is polyglot since he understands the patois!

			Public unrest

			After a few days, according to the newspaper La Montagne, which sent reporters to the site, there are about fifty cars parked on the town hall square: people come from all over the region of Auzon, Jumeaux, Issoire and elsewhere, to see the house of the haunting and hear the blows. The couple who holds the restaurant of the corner rubs their hands. 

			As for the grandmother, who is quickly fed up with being harassed, she pours a bucket of water on the heads of the most curious from time to time. She just says that the children are not afraid at all. In her opinion, they are perfectly balanced and are very well in the house.

			Day and night, small groups of onlookers wait in front of the house and the story makes people laugh. But deep down, people are not so reassured, especially since the region abounds in legends of all kinds, based on ghosts and apparitions, stories of ghost dogs, evil cats and furniture that moves by itself.

			First tracks

			An intrigued writer from Auvergne, Henri Pourrat, went to Saint-Martin-d’Ollières. He puts forward several hypotheses: what if it was a ventriloquist from a village in the region? And who is this seller of books about the supernatural who has appeared by chance in the area? Or could it be the grandmother that some ill-intentioned people are already starting to call a “witch”?

			But little by little, it is little Josie who monopolizes the attention. We notice that when the blows ring out, she seems elsewhere, as if absent... She is often distracted, dreamy. The gendarmes themselves noticed this and noted it in their report.

			The arrival of the father

			Warned of the agitation in the village, the father of the children arrives in urgency in the house of vacations, from Drancy. 

			In his presence the noises continue, but when he observes his daughter and orders the noises to stop, the house becomes silent, as if the father had authority over this “ghost”. 

			However, after his arrival, the blows resound at all hours of the day, whereas previously they were only heard between ten o’clock in the evening and midnight.

			On Sunday, August 26, 1956, the Géreau family returned to Drancy, leaving the grandmother behind for a while longer. There, surprise, according to the press that followed the affair, it seems that the noise moved with the family to the Paris region, but that it also stayed one more night in Saint-Martin-d’Ollières. The grandmother hears the blows louder than ever, for several hours, and it even scares her. 

			In both places, the noise will disappear and never come back, apparently...

			An attempt at interpretation

			What to think of this story? First of all, the facts are undeniable, they have been attested by numerous witnesses, all of them trustworthy. No trickery, nor any natural cause could be advanced to explain the phenomenon. 

			As in many similar stories, there is the presence of a young person to whom one lends a strange power. But as I often say in this type of case of a striking spirit, supposing that little Josiane is a sort of medium capable of provoking these blows, it would still be necessary to be able to explain by what mysterious mechanism her subconscious is capable of producing material effects as violent as the trampling of hoofs - this is what the Géreau couple heard on their return to Drancy - or a floor that vibrates violently. 

			In general, in cases of so-called small haunting, there is no external intervention. It is the psyche of the young person that seems to trigger the phenomenon. The case of Saint-Martin-d’Ollières presents nevertheless a particularity: the beatings continued during one night, while little Josie was away. Was it she who was able to trigger them from a distance, or did a residual energy remain in the house for a short time (like a battery that has lost all its power). Or was it something else?

			After that, the house was never rented again. It remained closed for over twenty years. The owner at the time sold it and the person living there in 2017 says he never had a problem. That doesn’t stop the locals from calling the new owner the devil... but of course, that’s just for laughs. These are the same locals who believe that you should never try to ruffle feathers. It’s better to let them strike than to try to silence them...

			Sources

			“L’esprit frappe où il veut à Saint-Martin-d’Ollières”, La Liberté, August 5, 1956.

			“The striking spirit redoubles its activity and attracts large crowds,” La Liberté, August 6, 1956.

			“Did the ghost of Saint-Martin-d’Ollières go on vacation?”, La Montagne, August 7, 1956.

			“The mystery of the haunted house of Saint-Martin-d’Ollières is still not cleared up”, La Liberté, September 5, 1956.

			Thibaut Solano, “The little girl in the haunted house in Auvergne,” La Montagne, August 4, 2017.

			The site of a specialist of Saint-Martin-d’Ollières : www.pixis.org

			 

			 

		

	
		
			2. The striking spirit of Savoy: the case of Teresa Costa 

			During the winter of 1955, a strange case, now well forgotten, made the headlines in the Maurienne valley, in Savoie. In a family of Italian immigrants, “diableries” were triggered: knocks of unknown origin resounded, objects in the house fell and moved without human intervention, in front of dozens of dumbfounded witnesses. A look back at a rather disturbing paranormal event.

			 

			The departments of Savoie and Haute-Savoie, but also the territory of Geneva, have a long tradition of witchcraft. As early as the 15th century, witches were hunted, a movement that reached its peak in the 17th and early 18th centuries. As early as July 1682, Louis XIV had an ordinance published that assimilated the crimes of magic and witchcraft to common law. This meant that only those guilty of having attempted to kill others by any kind of evil spell or poison were punished by death. But it seems that in Savoy, which was not yet French but under the supervision of Victor-Amédée II, Duke of Savoy, the last witch’s pyre was set on fire much later, on August 17, 1715. 

			Is it a resurgence of this heritage, deeply rooted in the local mentality? For many witnesses, what happened in the mid-1950s in a small town in Savoy was indeed witchcraft. 

			The story begins one evening in February 1955, in the small town of Saint-Jean-de-Maurienne, the main city of a Savoyard valley on the road to Italy, at the confluence of two rivers, the Arc and the Arvan. 

			In 1943, Raoul Blanchard wrote in his book on the Western Alps that, “if the village [of Saint-Jean] became from early on the first one of Maurienne, it is because it was the outlet of a whole high province populated and prosperous since the prehistoric times, its center of exchanges with the outside”.

			In the 1950’s, despite the beginning of the “Trente Glorieuses”, life remained harsh and austere in this valley surrounded by high mountains that did not let much sunshine through. The inhabitants lead a life of hard work in the aluminum and cutlery factories that make the reputation of the city.

			In the Bonrieux neighborhood, families of Italian immigrant workers live in houses that are centuries old, with rudimentary comforts, not to say that they are dilapidated. And in the middle of winter, the terrible weather, the frequent rains and snowfalls encourage the inhabitants to shut themselves up in the warmth of their homes.

			Among the Calabrians, solidarity and conviviality are not empty words. Thus, in a building of the fourteenth century of rather insalubrious appearance, two families live together, the Castrignano and the Rotella. The Castrignanos live on the second floor, the Rotellas on the lower part of the house. And on the evening of February 24, 1955, the Castrignano’s also hosted their brother and sister-in-law, the Costa couple.

			The first events

			The evening goes on quite peacefully, the children play together while the parents chat about things. Then, as the night progresses, everyone goes to bed. 

			The three families were sleeping peacefully when suddenly, at about half past five in the morning, violent knocks were heard at the door of the Castrignano’s room. Irritated to be awakened with a start, the young father of the family rushes towards the door, opens it... But there is nobody in the corridor. The man goes back to bed, perplexed, saying to himself that he must have dreamed or heard a thunderclap resounding in the valley...

			But soon after, it starts again, this time on the floor below, at the Rotella’s house. Again, violent blows seem to come from nowhere. But that’s not all: objects move by themselves!

			Nicola Rotella, a serious worker at the Opinel cutlery factory in the center of Saint-Jean-de-Maurienne, does not have the reputation of being a joker. The evening before, he had not abused the bottle either, and he was in good spirits. However, he has to face the facts: there is something completely abnormal going on at home. 

			On the morning of February 25, there was no return to calm. On the contrary, the disconcerting phenomena multiply: pots and pans fall brutally on the floor, the stove jolts, a sideboard and a stool seem to come alive as if they were alive. Yet all the family members stand back, shivering with worry and incomprehension. Rotella mumbles “I’m not afraid, I’m not afraid” as if to give herself courage. 

			In front of witnesses

			The demonstrations did not seem to want to subside, so they went to call the mayor Samuel Pasquier, the maréchaussée, but also a man of the church, Canon Bellet. 

			The first elected official of the city will confirm it at once: his Italian constituents did not become insane, especially since some neighbors, who came as curious, also attended the incomprehensible agitation. As for the canon, he finds himself quite embarrassed. He has no other salvation than to bless the house in order to reassure his frightened flock.

			Nothing works. The household is always the prey of blows and displacements of objects. So much so that at about 8:01 p.m., when the correspondent of the regional newspaper, Le Dauphiné Libéré, arrived at the Rotella home, he himself witnessed the brutal movement of a stool that, however, no one touched! At the time, he could hardly believe what he had just seen. Did his eyes deceive him? With all these almost hysterical people around him, could one of them have hit the seat without him seeing it?

			Evacuation

			The mayor, as well as the priest, choose the camp of the rationalism. This district of the city is formed by an agglomeration of very old houses, like that of the Rotella and Castrignano families. Most of these houses have vaulted cellars, sometimes older than they are. What if the torrential rains that have flooded the area recently had begun to undermine the foundations? 

			For the supporters of reasonableness, this hypothesis has the merit of ruling out the more frightening one of the haunting of the house by an evil or even diabolic spirit. 

			Except that to retain this explanation, is to admit that the house can collapse on itself. This led the mayor, cautious, to order, on the morning of February 26, the evacuation of the house as soon as possible. Even if they are worried about their next home, the Castrignanos and Rotellas are not going to wait. The sooner the better! There is no question of staying in this house of the devil.

			The occupants of the house are all the more determined to leave it as the mysterious phenomena do not cease. 

			An eventful vigil

			In the meantime, they decide to organize a vigil to clear up this mystery. On Sunday evening, the Lord’s Day, will the demonic spirit dare to come and disturb the family’s peace? 

			It is a whole team that is going to come to pile up in the tiny kitchen of Rotella. Samuel Pasquier, the mayor of the commune for the last two years, his predecessor Florimond Girard, but also the commissioner, the journalist of the Dauphiné Libéré, the priest and some curious neighbors are present. 

			In short, no notable person is missing and all of them have come to see with their own eyes what is happening in the Rotella, Castrignano and Costa families. There was also a sound technician who came with a tape recorder to record the unexplained noises. It is important to use modern technology!

			All the witnesses are silent and attentive to the least unusual phenomenon. The hours go by slowly. Costa’s wife, Teresa, with her baby in her arms, struggles to hide her nervousness. But nothing happens. So much so that the initial tension tends to diminish.

			After midnight, we start to say to ourselves that nothing will happen that evening and that we can perhaps consider going back to our homes. It is the sound technician, probably tired, who starts the movement of departure, by beginning to gather his equipment. The witnesses stand up, put on their jackets and begin the departure greetings.

			When, suddenly, the small assembly freezes. Everyone, shaken, looks at each other without really believing it. One of the guests, Aimé Socquet, a worker at the Péchiney electrometallurgical plant, later told Le Dauphiné Libéré: “We were wishing each other good evening. All of a sudden, we heard a shock and saw the glasses literally catapulted. It was something fantastic. Anyone who hasn’t seen it can’t realize it. I turn around without thinking about anything and at that moment I see the jug flying. I manage to catch it in flight, I put it back on the table but it falls back down.”

			For his part, Florimond Girard is just as stunned: “I didn’t believe it, I’d rather tell you. I was looking for the objects and I saw the jug pass in front of me like a bolt of lightning coming to hit Mr. Castrignano in the back. There was no one around to knock him over. I bent down and ran my hand around it to see if there was an invisible wire hanging up.”

			The little group, awake and excited, witnesses several strange phenomena: the table rises, dishes break, the bottle of lemonade jumps more than half a meter...

			André Socquet, like others, will point out that it would have been necessary to try to isolate Mrs. Costa by surrounding her in order to “free her from her fluid”. 

			Funny coincidence

			Mrs. Costa? Her name is starting to come up in conversations. But why turn to this young Italian woman of twenty-four years of age? Because nobody or almost nobody has failed to notice that since the beginning of the facts, she shows a very great nervousness, much too intense in spite of the strangeness of the phenomena.  Moreover, she will even fall in syncope, which will lead the doctor of Saint-Jean-de-Maurienne, Doctor Bochet, to examine her and to note a very unusual stiffness, similar to catalepsy.

			Teresa Costa also attracts attention because nobody really knows her. She had only recently arrived in Savoie, in December 1954, with her two young children.

			She is a discreet young woman, with a rare smile, who does not speak a word of French. Even the Italians have difficulty understanding her because most of the time she speaks in Calabrian dialect. 

			When she was in her native region, this convinced believer had told of having seen in a dream Saint Joseph showing her a place where a cassette full of gold was hidden. In reality, she did not find anything, but thought of dedicating herself to religion in a convent. In the end, she chose the life of men because she wanted more than anything to start a family. Among her fellow citizens, she married Valentino Costa, with whom she had two children. Her husband went into exile in France to find work, and she was only able to join him nine months later.

			Even if nothing proves it, from this eventful vigil, many in the neighborhood will be convinced to have found the explanation: it is not the house that is haunted, it is Teresa Costa who triggers these devilries. The ex-mayor, Florimond Girard, will confirm having “seen the stool on which Mrs. Costa was sitting move, she screamed and jumped in the air!

			In any case, the matter is the talk of the whole population of Saint-Jean-de-Maurienne. It is the main subject of conversation between neighbors. Some try to joke about it, but there is an old belief in the devil that is very present and one avoids making too much fun of it in public, in case the devil does not appreciate it! As the correspondent of the Dauphiné Libéré notes, “there are too many people, good people, whose good faith cannot be questioned”.

			Phenomena follow humans

			In town, no one wants to return to the cursed house. In any case, no one sleeps there anymore, because its occupants, the three families, have moved to another neighborhood, to the Moulin des Prés, to the Castrignano’s in-laws.

			Is it any wonder that calm returns almost immediately to the Bonrieux house? Those who venture there come back reassured that there is no more unexplained noise in the deserted house.

			But very quickly, the rumor will swell: the phenomena moved with the families! This time, the malaise strikes the house of Moulin des Prés. The same manifestations (deafening knocks, flying objects) occur again, and each time poor Teresa seems very affected, on the verge of fainting.

			It is true that those present witnessed the incredible. For example, Rotella said he saw one of his shoes walk across a room, and then the other shoe did the same thing 15 minutes later. At another time, while Rotella was out of the house looking for milk, it was his wife who screamed in fear when a rock as big as a fist, coming from nowhere, crashed at her feet in a hallway. She will mention a precise point: she was accompanied by Teresa.

			As the situation worsened, Valentino Costa finally brought his wife and children back to their home a few miles away, in the small village of Saint-Julien-de-Maurienne (now called Saint-Julien-Mont-Denis).

			Their temporary host at the Moulin des Prés, Mr. Castrignano Sr., confides, a little cynically: “We are not rich enough to have our dishes broken like that, piece by piece, so Teresa had to go.

			Once again, the house that was left behind was restored to its tranquility, much to the relief of its occupants.

			In the population and in the Italian community, they say that the worst is over, that we can return to normal. This is the wish of the city’s notables, led by the mayor and the police commissioner, who are determined to maintain public order above all else. It will be time to find an explanation for all this agitation. The correspondent of the Dauphiné sums up the general state of mind: “It is likely that very quickly, other current events will erase the memory of what was once the haunted house of Saint-Jean-de-Maurienne. 

			He is wrong...

			The saraband starts again

			Of course, at the beginning of March, the haunted house of Saint-Jean was no longer mentioned, but it was now a question of Saint-Julien! For the phenomena have resumed, more and more, at the Costa. A certainty is confirmed for the curious: the place is less important than the people. And Teresa Costa remains in the line of fire, as the voluntary or not source of all these manifestations.

			On March 2, Teresa’s sister, Anonciata, who already lived in the area, came to visit her. She noticed that Teresa looked exhausted. Very quickly, the first thing happened: a pot of water heating on the stove fell over by itself. Anonciata went to look for a neighbor, Mrs. Varnier, and when the two women came back, they found Teresa as if she was stunned by fear: two bottles had fallen on the floor. The neighbor puts them back on the table, but hardly a few minutes pass when the two bottles are swept away as if by an invisible hand while regular thuds resound inside a cupboard!

			When Valentino Costa returned from his work, he found the mayor of Saint-Julien, Achille Charvoz, at his home, along with a few neighbors. The correspondents of the Dauphiné and the Progrès newspapers also appeared. The farandole of flying objects began again. Astonished, the witnesses saw Teresa’s bench hit a wall. They try to grab it, to block it, but it is then Teresa who shakes with all her limbs. Then it is the turn of the lid of a cast iron kettle to propel itself in the air. The tension is at its peak at Costa.

			Meanwhile, poor Teresa is getting worse and worse. So much so that the next day, they decide to take her to a psychiatrist in Chambéry. Will science and medicine be able to relieve her?

			The specialist consulted was formal: in spite of everything that was happening, Teresa was in such a state of nervousness that she needed complete rest without delay, and he recommended that she be hospitalized in Chambéry.

			There is no question of her staying at home, exposed to the curiosity of all. In her absence, foreign journalists showed up, disappointed not to see anything unusual, and for good reason...

			The eye of the great reporter

			In the Arc Valley, it is the effervescence. Seen from afar, this paranormal epidemic seems incomprehensible. At the headquarters of the Dauphiné Libéré, it was decided to move up a gear. Readers seem to be passionate about this implausible story, and it’s time to examine it with a new and seasoned eye.

			This is why the regional daily calls on one of its great reporters, Roger-Louis Lachat, who goes to the scene with a photographer.

			The man is an experienced journalist, to whom one does not make it. He himself declares that, at the beginning, he does not believe in these stories of spirits: “In many years of journalistic exercises, we have not missed haunted houses, which invariably end up in a farce.

			Except that this time, his feeling was different. Lachat will confide it on his return in an article: “It is solid. One returns from the place of the evil spell with a dry throat, seized by a sort of dull uneasiness and - why not say it - upset.” 

			However, he admits that he did not discover anything. The atmosphere was dark, but he is convinced that everyone around him was sincere and that there are no crooks involved.

			Nearly forty witnesses

			Lachat proceeds in his own way. He reviews all the protagonists of the case, in order to understand who he is dealing with. Starting with Teresa Costa, who is said to be at the heart of the protests. Lachat is immediately impressed by the young woman, who seems very affected by the events. When he visits her, she is bedridden. For days she has not been able to sleep and has hardly eaten anything. While in the next room, objects are moving and knocks are heard, Teresa remains prostrate on her bed, her fingers clutching a crucifix, letting out cries and moans. Lachat compares her to a mystic in a trance.

			In addition to Teresa, Lachat lists no less than thirty-seven people who attended the paranormal manifestations. An impressive number, especially since the great reporter voluntarily left out the witnesses he considered unreliable and those he thought were too close to the Italian families. This remains a considerable number and it forms an assistance of respectable personalities of the commune: we have there two mayors, a former elected official, the guard-champêtre, a teacher, a doctor, two priests, a police officer... Only the commissioner Maigret and his famous pipe are missing!

			By questioning them in turn, Lachat will quickly realize that the stories are very similar. Achille Charvoz, the mayor of Saint-Julien, dares to admit it: “There is no fear in the land of the slate quarrymen, under the mountain of the well tempered guys. Well, I’m not ashamed to admit that when I came back, I was as white as a sheet. For his part, Constant Rol, a hunter by trade, says without hesitation that he was petrified to the point of “not having a drop of blood left in his veins. 

			Finally, Teresa agreed to be taken to Chambéry for a rest period. There, treated and in a quiet place, she gradually began to regain her strength. But, after only one week, her husband Valentino asks for her return and against the advice of the medical profession, Teresa returns to the Arc Valley...

			The magician enters the stage

			The story could have stayed there, with this young woman with enigmatic powers, that we would have probably ended up forgetting with time. But an enigmatic character will appear.

			It is the case to say it, since the man, a Swiss who says his name is Isma Visco, of his real name François Cuttat, is a professional illusionist. Forgotten today, this magic professional, born in Délémont in the Swiss Jura in 1922 and deceased in June 1976, had his moment of glory in the years 1950-1960, in Switzerland as well as in France. The man did a good twenty jobs and passed his doctorate in philosophy while giving magic shows and conferences! In its January 5, 1954 edition, the Swiss newspaper L’Impartial described him as “a young man, skinny as can be, with a formidable black hair and terrible eyes glistening magnificently at the bottom of bony orbits and protruding in the most disturbing way. He floated like a living ectoplasm in his gala clothes, which beat his calves. He had a cavernous laugh, both mesmerizing and frightening. Long, dry, nimble hands. He was disturbing...”

			His show has the particularity of being in two parts. During the first sequence, he reviews a lot of tricks and illusions (card games, turntables, mentalism, hypnotism, magnetic passes...), winning over his audience to the point that at the interval, even the most skeptical look convinced.  After that, the disillusionist comes on stage! After performing tricks like a professional, Visco now explains to his audience that everything, absolutely everything, was a deception, relying mostly on suggestion and a refined sense of psychology. As the illusionist tells L’Impartial, “there are forces that are beyond us, but which we learn about every day, by analyzing them, studying them, capturing them. Like radio, electricity and other phenomena about which we are perfectly informed today”. 

			Rather than unknown, Visco prefers to speak of “unknowable”. And when he learns by chance the story of Teresa Costa, the showman reacts quickly enough: all this is only a flan and he promises to prove it!

			The illusionist begins by going to the Bonrieux neighborhood, to the house that the Rotellas and Castrignanos have finally returned to. Using nylon threads, he tries to make objects move as described by the witnesses, but his demonstration fails, the threads break or are visible to all...

			On her side, Teresa, out of the hospital, is temporarily lodged in another district, at the home of a couple of friends, the Crespo’s... where the phenomena are triggered again!

			Spiritist investigators

			It turns out that the Crespo’s are spiritualists in their spare time. We don’t really know how, but they manage to amplify the affair which reaches the ears of the Revue Spirite, in Paris. The latter dispatched two specialists in the paranormal, René Chimier and Pierre de Varga, who arrived in Savoie after a long drive in their 203. They quickly understood that after the mockery of the beginning, the value of the accumulated testimonies had driven out the sarcasm in the minds of the inhabitants of the Maurienne. Not only do they become aware of the manifestations observed before their arrival, but they themselves are going to witness the inexplicable.

			They describe the moment when they climbed the “worn steps of a black stone spiral staircase” of the “leprous hovel that the centuries have cruelly marked with their imprint”, to enter “the very humble home of the Costa household”. 

			Their arrival seems to “lighten the face with feverish eyes of the unfortunate young woman” who is clutching her last-born child. Chimier and de Varga note both the very modest furnishings and the presence of numerous pious images. With their photographer, Chrysanthe Azaris, the two men moved into Teresa’s room, near the bed where she lay. They wait.

			Suddenly, Teresa, with haggard eyes, seems to be in the grip of a frightful nightmare. She is agitated by violent tremors and stands up moaning: “Mamma! Mamma!” Then, the hands tightened on her crucifix, she finds the immobility while her pulse takes again a regular rhythm. The two investigators move away to consult each other. At this moment, according to them, “a frightful crash is heard”. Back in the room, they are seized with amazement. The heavy lid of a trunk was being lifted and lowered at an inhuman rate, as if blown off and then sucked in by a force inside. More incredible, while the opening is tiny, two children’s clothes burst out of the trunk and come to spread out on the floor!

			The scene lasts a handful of seconds but impresses the two men, who ask Teresa, weakened, to get up and come to the kitchen where her sister serves her food. Almost immediately, a stepladder flies and makes fall plate and glass, which break with the feet of the investigators. As fatigue and tension deepen in their faces, fueled by the invisible presence of onlookers crowding outside the “cursed house,” Chimier and de Varga choose to withdraw.

			The next day, before leaving for Paris, they went back to see the Costa household, more relaxed than the night before. The night was calm, just a few knocks in the woodwork. To the few friends of the couple who had come to support them, the two specialists of La Revue spirite assured them that it was not the work of the devil, and this simple information had the art of calming everyone. 

			From now on, in Saint-Jean-de-Maurienne and in the surroundings, two camps clash: those who believe in the phenomena and those who think that it is a clever deception. 

			To cut short the conflicts that are festering, Isma Visco announces that he will organize, on March 28, a great gala evening at the municipal theater. Finally, the truth will be known! All the main witnesses of the affair will be able to be present and the benefits will be offered to the works of the city. 

			Better still, Visco undertakes to pay one million francs of the time to these works if Teresa Costa manages to move objects in front of him, without him being able to prove that there is a trick! 

			A mastered power?

			Solicited, the Costa family accepts. Some, among the relatives, even begin to tell that Teresa is now able to master her power and that she can make objects move by means of her simple will. Journalists who came on the spot were able to see this for themselves, like those from the Parisian weekly Samedi Soir, who witnessed the impossible waltz of pots and pans and scissors.

			As for the correspondent of the Dauphiné, he is present when a stool moves by itself to violently hit a wall. He testifies to the fact that any place can come alive in the presence of Teresa. On March 22, the young woman was in the office of the newspaper’s correspondent when a parcel placed on a piece of furniture rose into the air to fall at the feet of Valentino Costa. 

			The next day, it’s a bottle of lemonade that starts flying around while Teresa is at a restaurant. It is therefore not sure that she controls her “power”.

			The magic gala 

			In this feverish climate, everyone is looking forward to the evening of March 28. There is no more place available for the gala of Isma Visco. In the public, feverish, are pressed as well inhabitants of Maurienne, notables and people, as experts of the magic. One also crosses more folkloric characters, like the followers of a sect, the disciples of the “Christ of Montfavet” - an employee of the PTT of Avignon, healer at his hours, has proclaimed himself after the war the reincarnation of the Christ, meeting an unfortunately delirious success; several of his followers, present in Maurienne, got involved in the Costa affair, coming from time to time to knock at the door of the house to come to chase away the demon...

			Isma Visco kept telling all those who saw the phenomena: “You think you saw, but you didn’t...” He goes on stage to give his famous show in two parts. First, he subjugates everyone with fakir, magnetism and thought transmission tricks, then he dismantles them one by one, explaining the techniques used to create illusions or to fool the public. The magician’s performance is greeted with loud applause.

			On the other hand, exchanges with witnesses turn into a dialogue of the deaf. Those who had witnessed the unexplained manifestations were adamant that they had really seen what they said they had seen. The canon of the parish is not the last to stand up and affirm - did he even swear?- that these were really impossible scenes. No compromise seems possible between those who are convinced of Teresa’s gift and the skeptics who believe in a phenomenon of collective suggestion. Late at night, people continue to talk in front of the city’s theater.

			The ultimate challenge

			Everyone agrees that it is the challenge, set for the following day, March 29, that will settle the issue once and for all. The organizers want the “event” to be free of controversy. So they drew up a very precise protocol. Among the officials were the mayor of Saint-Jean-de-Maurienne, a bailiff, Mr. Dupré, and a lawyer from Neuchâtel who had come at the request of Isma Visco to represent him. 

			All this little world finds a first agreement. Concretely, the challenge will take place in a place that will be designated at the last moment. It will have to be an empty room, except for four objects: a jug, a milk jug, a pot and a stool. These objects will be placed on a table with nothing around. Each “camp” will be allowed five chairs, with an additional dozen for journalists. No audience will be allowed in the room. Teresa is allowed to postpone the session for one day if she wishes.

			In the entourage of the young woman reigns a growing agitation. Not that anyone doubts Teresa’s abilities, but they would appreciate some financial compensation for making herself available to participate in the confrontation. After all, if Visco is ready to give a million to the good works, why the Costa would not touch anything? Teresa’s husband made it clear: they agreed to take part in the experiment for five hundred thousand francs. The organizers were reluctant when, suddenly, in the middle of negotiations, a stepladder began to fly. In the end, they agree to pay the requested sum, provided that the phenomenon is reproduced within the framework of the protocol.

			Report

			On March 29, the tension was at its height when, at ten o’clock in the morning, the bailiff indicated the place of the decisive test. The challenge will be held in the veranda of an engineer from Péchiney, Mr. Plançon, who has kindly lent this room after having emptied it.

			After verification by the bailiff, the table is placed on which a milk jug, a pot, a pitcher and a stool are placed. Around the table, a line is drawn with chalk, two meters away. No one is allowed to cross this line, stand up or leave the room. It was agreed that if a paranormal phenomenon occurred, i.e. if one of the objects suddenly moved without explanation and without visible human intervention, the magician in Lausanne would have to prove that the phenomenon occurred according to the laws of physics. If he failed to do so, he would lose his bet and pay a million French francs to the local charity. At eleven o’clock in the morning, everyone was present... except Teresa. They waited for an hour, then Visco sent a car to pick her up. The young woman arrived with her baby, but also a noisy group of relatives, her husband, her cousin and a good part of the family, and even some friends.

			All this is not foreseen in the agreement between the parties. Moreover, the husband, Valentino, wants to change the conditions. He now demands at least two hundred thousand francs... He finally accepts one hundred thousand francs.

			As for Teresa, she only asks for one thing, not to stay alone. If we forbid her relatives to stay, she will not do anything. 

			Displeased, Isma Visco finally gives in. But the Swiss illusionist asks in his turn that a doctor is present in order to verify the facts and gestures of the close relations of Teresa.

			Three friends of the young woman will accompany her during the session, but they decide by mutual agreement to postpone the confrontation to the next day.

			The challenge

			On March 30, it was half past eight in the morning when the Dauphiné’s reporter, Roger-Louis Lachat, and the photographer Albert Ramus went to pick up the Costa family in Saint-Julien to bring them to the place of the challenge.

			In the house, Teresa, surrounded by a few relatives, is finishing her preparations. Suddenly, a pot of water rises from the stove and falls to the floor with a strange noise. Roger-Louis Lachat, who did not see the movement, is frustrated. But Ramus, the photographer, has seen everything: as the great reporter will write in his report, his colleague “is as pale as our notebook, mouth agape, throat dry. Both of them will see, before leaving, a shopping net that is waving by itself... Enough to get in the mood even though the challenge has not been launched yet!

			It is nine o’clock. Everyone, from Teresa to Visco, the mayor, the journalists, the bailiff, etc., meets in the famous veranda that has been decided to keep. Everyone takes their place in the place that has been assigned to them. The challenge can begin.

			In a stony silence, all the witnesses take turns observing the objects on the table and Teresa sitting in a corner of the room. Minutes, then hours go by. Nothing happens. No movement, no noise. The audience is patient, but begins to find time long.

			On the other hand, what the witnesses notice is the changing attitude of Teresa. The young Calabrian seems to live very badly this ordeal. Her complexion becomes livid, she lets escape some moans. Then she breaks down and falls into the arms of her friends. The doctor examines her briefly and concludes that this crisis translates “normal symptoms of hysterical state”.

			Teresa is asked if she agrees to repeat the experiment in the afternoon. Her husband is reluctant, accusing Isma Visco of having put a spell on his wife. But Teresa finally agrees. In the afternoon, until nine o’clock in the evening, all the participants take up their positions in the veranda. In vain. Not more than in the morning, the objects on the table do not move of a millimeter. 

			In the end, each side will separate without being able to conclude anything. Isma Visco had the bet cancelled in the presence of his lawyer and the bailiff. The city will not receive the million of the Swiss magician, the journalists will not have grain to grind for their articles and the emotion will end up falling in the valley. Teresa Costa and her family will not be talked about anymore, at least no one from the press or the paranormal researchers seem to have tried to find out what happened to the young woman afterwards. All we know is that she eventually returned to Calabria.

			A wandering soul?

			A little later, Le Dauphiné Libéré reported on a man, Mr. Fantgauthier, owner of a large corset factory in Lyon and, in his spare time, president of the Society for Psychic and Spiritual Studies, who had looked into the matter. To the great reporter Roger-Louis Lachat, he confides that he is in permanent communication with Teresa via a mediumistic contact. 

			He tells that around 1850, in the house where Teresa Costa lived in Saint-Jean-de-Maurienne, two old men committed a crime, killing a poor man who was asking for bread and shelter. The victim was buried in one of the cellars and his soul would have begun to wander in the house, until it came to lodge itself in the body of the unfortunate Teresa. Fantgauthier tells the newspaper that it is only necessary to dig the floor of the cellars to exhume the skeleton. But nobody bothered to check if this hypothesis had any truth...

			What to think about this case?

			On the one hand, this paranormal event, which was publicized in the media at the time but has since been forgotten, has made it possible to obtain numerous testimonies from various people who can be considered worthy of good faith. We can therefore safely attest that something unusual really happened in the Maurienne. The whole question is to determine the nature and the origin of these manifestations.

			On the other hand, the description of the phenomena gathers a large part of the classical observations in poltergeist (or poltergeist spirit) cases, namely the repeated dull knocks in the walls, the violent and unpredictable displacements of various objects with certain movements which do not seem to answer the laws of the known physics, and even objects passing through the matter like the sudden appearance in the house of a pebble coming from nowhere. Not to mention the presence of an obviously disturbed person, but also of young children. On the other hand, elements often reported, such as electrical anomalies or foul odors, are missing. 

			Three hypotheses are thus open to analysis:

			-	the phenomena were of natural origin. This seems unlikely to me insofar as the places were thoroughly searched and studied in order to rule out construction defects, explanations related to magnetism, water, rodents, etc., and the phenomena were not localized. A “cursed house” has been mentioned, but in reality, the manifestations have been observed in several places and even several localities of the region. If these phenomena were natural, they should have continued in the absence of the Costa family, which was not the case;

			-	the phenomena were the result of a non-human intervention. This was the visceral fear of the inhabitants of the Maurienne, some of whom thought of witchcraft or the presence of the Evil One within the community. But again, there is nothing in what has been reported about events perceived during a “possession”. Teresa Costa was very devout and always kept a crucifix and devotional images with her. If certain movements of objects may have seemed aggressive to witnesses, there was nothing hateful or anti-religious in the attitude of the main protagonists. The unexplained phenomena were not accompanied by any apparition or unknown voices. Everything was focused on Teresa’s immediate environment. It is true that the young woman often seemed to suffer during her uncontrolled attacks, she did not know how to describe what she felt precisely, but nothing showed that she was under the effect of an external influence;

			-	the phenomena were the result of human intervention. If this were the case, it would be necessary to distinguish an action committed by a third party from Teresa Costa, at the center of the debate. To consider the initiative of another person than the young woman is to think either of a joke or of an evil action. 

			 

			The joke seems irrelevant, as this family of Italian immigrants, who had arrived recently, probably did not want to be noticed in the eyes of the whole city (and in this case, it was rather unsuccessful) and in the opinion of witnesses, it was not in their manner to behave in a light-hearted way. The Costa’s, like their relatives in the transalpine community, led a hard and laborious life and fun was second to the concern of integrating into their host country.

			We can also think of a form of revenge, but from whom and for what reason? To discredit the Italian community judged to be inopportune in the Maurienne? To settle a family dispute? That would be a strange way to proceed and, above all, how would they have gone about it? Even the magician Isma Visco was unable to reproduce the effects with tricks.

			What remains is what the whole neighborhood quickly sensed in an almost instinctive way: the link between Teresa Costa and the phenomena. Since all the manifestations were triggered in her presence and, at the same time, no manifestation was observed in her absence, it is easy to deduce that the young woman played a role in this affair. 

			Here is a young mother with two children who finds herself uprooted from one day to the next, forced to go and live in a mountainous country, harsh and far from her native land, whose language she does not master at all. 

			In addition, the Costa couple may not have been very happy, Teresa may have been having a hard time with her new life, she may have been going through a personal crisis, linked to her great piety or her concern for the fragile health of her young children - were the two children’s clothes that sprang from the trunk a cry for help?

			Obviously, all this had the potential to create a deep uneasiness coupled with intense stress which were externalized by incongruous and shocking effects such as violent noises or moving objects. 

			As often in such cases (see, for example, the famous cases of Rosenheim in 1963, of The Machine in 1973, or of Enfield in 1977), it is a question of the presence in the premises of a disturbed young person (from the pre-adolescence to the adult of less than thirty years) who, by mechanisms that one does not explain yet, puts in play invisible forces which often exceed it.

			Because of the unpredictability and the brevity of these phenomena, impossible to reproduce on demand as shown by the challenge of the magician, it is very complicated to consider a thorough scientific study, except to list all the data provided by the witnesses.

			The Teresa Costa case, less well known than other similar cases, reinforces the idea that the key lies in the hidden powers of the mind. Everything leads us to believe that the majority of authentic poltergeist phenomena (those from which we have excluded frauds and obvious natural causes) are not the fruit of an external intervention, but rather the product of a human being who, under the influence of great emotions, manages, somehow, to mobilize enough energy to act psychically on matter and thus relieve its extreme tension. To be convinced of this, it would be enough to prove it...
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