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Introduction – The Mystery of the Myrtles

The Myrtles Plantation, nestled in the quiet town of St. Francisville, Louisiana, has earned a reputation as one of the most haunted houses in America. To look at it from the outside, one might at first see nothing more than a beautifully preserved antebellum mansion. Its sweeping veranda, tall windows, and aged oak trees draped in Spanish moss present the very image of Southern elegance. Yet behind this picturesque façade lies a history steeped in tragedy, violence, and enduring mystery. For well over a century, visitors, residents, and researchers alike have told stories of restless spirits that seem unwilling to leave the grounds of the Myrtles.

The house itself was built in 1796 by General David Bradford, a man fleeing political turmoil in Pennsylvania after his involvement in the Whiskey Rebellion. Bradford sought refuge in Louisiana, where he constructed the plantation that would later become infamous. From the very beginning, life at the Myrtles was shadowed by hardship. Slavery, disease, and violent deaths left scars not only on the land but also on the memory of those who lived there. These scars, many believe, gave birth to the spirits that still linger.

The legends of the Myrtles are many, and they often intertwine fact with folklore. Perhaps the most famous is the tale of Chloe, the enslaved woman said to have poisoned the family with a birthday cake, leading to multiple deaths. While historians continue to debate the accuracy of this story, countless guests have reported seeing the apparition of a woman wearing a green turban, believed by many to be Chloe herself. Her presence is said to be one of the most frequently encountered spirits on the property.

But Chloe is far from alone. Reports speak of at least seventeen different ghosts haunting the plantation. Children’s laughter is often heard when no children are present. Guests describe feeling icy hands tugging at their clothes or hearing whispers in the dead of night. Mirrors are said to trap the images of the dead, while photographs taken on the grounds have revealed eerie figures that were not seen by the human eye at the time.

What makes the Myrtles so fascinating is not just the quantity of ghostly tales, but the sheer persistence of them. Unlike many haunted locations where a single legend dominates, the Myrtles is a tapestry of overlapping stories — of soldiers, servants, enslaved men and women, mothers, children, and strangers whose lives ended in pain. Some of the spirits are thought to relive their tragedies, while others seem aware of the living, reaching out across time to make their presence known.

Over the years, the Myrtles has become a destination for both paranormal enthusiasts and curious travelers. Television shows, documentaries, and countless paranormal investigations have attempted to capture evidence of the hauntings. While skeptics suggest natural explanations — old wood settling, drafts, suggestibility — even they cannot deny the sheer volume of consistent reports that stretch across decades. From housekeepers to tourists, from locals to professional investigators, the testimonies paint a chillingly consistent picture: something truly lingers here.

Yet the Myrtles is more than just a haunted house. It is a piece of living history. To walk its halls is to step back in time, to imagine the lives of those who built it, lived in it, and worked its land. Every corner seems to hold a story, whether whispered through folklore or documented in old records. The duality of beauty and horror, of grandeur and grief, makes the plantation a place where the past refuses to die quietly.

For some, the Myrtles is a cautionary tale — a reminder of the consequences of cruelty, injustice, and violence. For others, it is a site of wonder, where the veil between the living and the dead appears thinner than anywhere else. For all, it is a place that cannot be ignored. Those who visit often leave changed, carrying with them a sense of awe, dread, or even an inexplicable connection to something beyond the ordinary.

In this book, we will journey through the history and hauntings of the Myrtles Plantation, chapter by chapter. We will examine its origins, its legends, its tragedies, and the spirits said to wander its grounds. We will listen to the voices of witnesses who swear they encountered the paranormal and consider the perspectives of those who remain skeptical. Each story, each account, and each piece of folklore adds another layer to the rich, unsettling legacy of the Myrtles.

By the end, one truth becomes clear: whether one believes in ghosts or not, the Myrtles Plantation holds a power that cannot be easily dismissed. Its walls have absorbed centuries of human experience — love, fear, death, and survival. And perhaps that is why the spirits remain: bound not by choice, but by the very intensity of the lives they once lived.

The Myrtles is more than just a plantation. It is a haunting — one that stretches across time, one that continues to shape those who dare to step inside. This is its story.
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Chapter One – The Origins of the Plantation
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The story of the Myrtles Plantation begins in 1796, when a man named General David Bradford first laid eyes on the land that would become one of the most notorious estates in the American South. Bradford, a lawyer from Pennsylvania, was not merely an ambitious landowner seeking fortune in Louisiana. He was also a fugitive. His role in the Whiskey Rebellion of 1794 — a violent protest against federal taxes on distilled spirits — forced him to flee the reach of the government. Pursued for treason, he made his way down the Mississippi River, eventually finding sanctuary in the untamed wilderness of what was then Spanish West Florida.

Bradford was captivated by the land he discovered in St. Francisville, Louisiana. Rolling fields, dense woodlands, and towering oaks draped in moss gave the area a haunting beauty. Here, far from the political turmoil he had left behind, Bradford decided to build a new life. On this land, he constructed a grand home — a mansion designed to reflect his wealth and status, as well as to serve as the foundation for his family’s future. This home, which would later become known as the Myrtles Plantation, would carry within its walls not only Bradford’s ambitions but also the tragedies of generations to come.

The original house was not as expansive as the plantation we see today. Bradford’s home was smaller, simpler, yet still impressive for its time. Built in the Creole cottage style common to Louisiana, it featured wide porches and high ceilings to accommodate the hot, humid climate. The estate quickly became known for its striking beauty, enhanced by the natural charm of the surrounding land. Bradford named it “Laurel Grove,” a title meant to honor the groves of native plants that flourished around the property.

Life on the plantation, however, was far from idyllic. Like most estates of its time, it relied heavily on enslaved labor. Men, women, and children worked the land, tending crops and maintaining the household under harsh and unforgiving conditions. While the grandeur of the house impressed visitors, the lives of the enslaved told a different story — one of suffering and exploitation. Many who believe in the hauntings of the Myrtles suggest that the anguish of these individuals left behind an indelible mark on the land itself, one that continues to echo in the form of restless spirits.

For several years, Bradford lived at Laurel Grove in relative peace, though never entirely free from the shadow of his past. He eventually received a pardon from President John Adams, allowing him to resume a more public life without fear of imprisonment. Yet the plantation remained his retreat, a place where his family grew and where his legacy began to take root. His wife and children joined him, filling the halls with life, laughter, and the ordinary rhythms of family existence.

As the years passed, ownership of the plantation shifted. After Bradford’s death in 1808, the estate was inherited by his daughter, Sara Mathilda, who married Judge Clark Woodruff. This union would bring new prosperity, but also deeper tragedy, to the house. Under the Woodruffs, the plantation expanded, and with it came stories that would later feed into the rich tapestry of ghostly lore.

The Woodruffs were well known in the community, and Judge Woodruff himself was a respected, if controversial, figure. Like Bradford before him, he was a man of authority, wielding influence not only on the plantation but also in the wider world of law and politics. Yet whispers surrounded him — tales of cruelty, infidelity, and scandal. These rumors would later intertwine with ghost stories, particularly the infamous legend of Chloe, the enslaved woman whose tragic tale would become synonymous with the Myrtles.

The estate itself grew more elaborate during this time. The house was expanded to its current form, reflecting the grandeur of the antebellum South. Its large veranda, fine woodwork, and elegant furnishings spoke to the wealth of its owners. Visitors marveled at its beauty, while those who worked its grounds — still enslaved, still enduring lives of hardship — saw it as a place of toil and sorrow. The dual nature of the plantation, both magnificent and tragic, became a defining characteristic of its history.

It is said that the very soil of the Myrtles absorbed the emotions of those who lived and died there. Births, deaths, betrayals, and violence all became part of its fabric. Each new generation added another layer of memory, another reason for the spirits to linger. Whether one believes in the paranormal or not, the plantation’s history is undeniably filled with the kinds of events that often give rise to legends of hauntings.

The Myrtles did not earn its reputation overnight. At first, it was simply another plantation in Louisiana, prosperous yet ordinary. But as the years passed, as stories of untimely deaths and strange occurrences accumulated, its identity began to shift. By the mid-19th century, whispers of ghosts and curses had already begun to circulate, setting the stage for the Myrtles to become one of the most haunted places in the nation.

The plantation survived wars, economic collapse, and the passage of time. It stood through the Civil War, when Union troops reportedly occupied the grounds, leaving behind both scars and stories. It endured the decline of the plantation system, weathering decades of neglect before being restored in the 20th century. Through it all, the Myrtles remained a constant presence, its walls holding secrets too numerous to count.

Today, historians and paranormal researchers alike trace the Myrtles’ haunted reputation back to these origins. To understand the ghosts said to walk its halls, one must first understand the lives — and the deaths — of those who came before. From Bradford’s flight from justice to the tragedies that befell the Woodruff family, the early years of the plantation set the tone for everything that followed.

In the chapters to come, we will explore these stories in detail — the legends of Chloe and the poisoned cake, the restless spirits of children, the soldiers who never left, and the countless apparitions witnessed by visitors. But it all begins here, with David Bradford’s vision, his escape from persecution, and the creation of a home that would outlive him by centuries. A home that, many believe, became something far more than a house: a vessel for the lingering energy of the past.

The Myrtles Plantation is not simply haunted because people say it is. It is haunted because its history demands it. Every life touched by its walls, every tragedy played out upon its land, has left an imprint. These origins are the root of its reputation, the foundation of the legends that endure. And as we move deeper into its story, one cannot help but wonder whether the plantation was cursed from the very beginning — or whether it was the weight of human suffering that transformed a simple home into a place of shadows.
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Chapter Two – Chloe: The Most Famous Spirit
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Few names are as closely tied to the Myrtles Plantation as that of Chloe, the enslaved woman whose story has become the centerpiece of its haunted reputation. Her tale is one of betrayal, jealousy, and tragedy — but also of legend and mystery. While historians continue to debate whether Chloe ever truly existed, her ghost is among the most frequently reported at the plantation, and her presence has become symbolic of the sorrowful past that clings to the estate.
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