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  PETER HAINING has written and edited a number of bestselling books on the supernatural, notably the widely acclaimed Ghosts: The Illustrated

  History (1975) and A Dictionary of Ghosts (1982), which have been translated into several languages including French, German, Russian and Japanese. His companion volume to this

  anthology, Haunted House Stories, was published in 2005. A former journalist and publisher, he lived in a sixteenth-century timber-frame house in Suffolk that was haunted by the ghost of a

  Napoleonic prisoner of war. Peter Haining died in 2007 after finishing this book.
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  “The tea-party question, ‘Do you believe in ghosts?’ is one of the most ambiguous that can be asked, but if we take it to mean,

  ‘Do you believe that people sometimes experience apparitions?’ the answer is that they certainly do.”




  Professor H H Price, 1953




  

    “Probably every fourth person you talk to has had an experience with a poltergeist or ghost – or knows someone who has.”


  




  Steven Spielberg, 1982
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  Foreword




  I am a Researcher of the Supernatural




  I have been fascinated by stories of ghosts since my teenage years. First as a newspaper reporter and later as an author I have investigated stories of the supernatural in

  Britain, Europe, America and even further afield – though never as a member of an organized group or society. This is not because I have an aversion to such organizations – far from it,

  because many of them have brought a scientific approach to a subject too long treated as superstitious nonsense – but I prefer to plot my own course through the voluminous material that

  exists on the subject in newspaper files and libraries and make my own enquiries into haunted localities with the people involved. This book, which focuses on the supernatural in the twentieth

  century, is the result of almost half a century of my research.




  I investigated my first ghost story in the winter of 1958 as a reporter on a newspaper in rural Essex and still have the cutting from the West Essex Gazette. The story concerned the Holt

  family who lived in a 500-year-old farmhouse, Brook House Farm in Chigwell, which they claimed was haunted by a ghostly presence they named “The Invisible”. Sitting in the living room

  of the dilapidated wood and plaster house surrounded by bowls and pails to catch the water that dripped from the ceiling whenever there was heavy rain, seventy-five-year-old Henry Holt, a retired

  works foreman, told me about the events that had been a regular occurrence for many years:




  “The ghost paces up and down the Long Room and a tiny passageway beside it. I’m not frightened of what I can’t see and it never causes any trouble. My wife and I have often

  laid awake at night listening to him.”




  My suggestions that the haunting in the house might be due to creaking timbers or the weather rattling through the rafters were immediately denied by Mr Holt and the three members of his family

  then living in Brook House. Hilda, one of the couple’s seven children, recounted her own experience:




  “It was about midnight one winter when I heard these footsteps outside my room. The next morning I asked Dad if he had been in the passage. He said, ‘Me? I was asleep at that time.

  You must have heard him’.”




  The family had become convinced that the ghost was that of a former Vicar of Chigwell who had lived and died in the house in 1525. When I left the family late that evening after having neither

  heard nor seen anything myself, Mr Holt provided a tantalizing footnote to the haunting.




  “We’ve lived in the house for eighteen years now and the ghost has been heard pretty regularly. But just recently he’s stopped pacing about at night. We’re all wondering

  why?”




  I did, too. But one thing was certain: the Chigwell haunting certainly whetted my appetite to find out more about the supernatural and the paranormal. Before leaving the Gazette, I even

  had the opportunity to appeal for any ghost stories from readers and was almost overwhelmed by the response. My subsequent article, “Ghosts – West Essex has the Right Spirit for

  Them” was published in November 1960, and the accounts, which were a mixture of the possible and the improbable, remained in the back of my mind – as well as my expanding files of

  relevant material – when I moved to London to work on a magazine and, subsequently, enter the world of book publishing. My interest inspired me to publish several books of ghost stories and

  lead to an introduction to Paul Tabori (1908–74), then a leading authority on the supernatural and editor of the popular Frontiers of the Unknown series focusing on the latest

  developments in psychic knowledge. He was also the executor of the estate of the ghost hunter, Harry Price (1881–1948) and enabled me to gain access to Price’s huge library of 15,000

  books, newspaper cuttings, documents and photographs that he had bequeathed to the University of London.




  My knowledge of the supernatural was increased immeasurably through consulting this archive of material and it proved invaluable when I was later working on several books on the theme. In

  particular with information about the experiments of the pioneer Victorian “ghost hunters” – especially the members of the Society for Psychical Research – and Price’s

  own National Laboratory of Psychical Research. These men and women had started the search for conclusive answers to supernatural phenomena through investigations into reported hauntings in the late

  nineteenth and early twentieth century. The statements, cuttings and glass-plate photographs opened a window onto psychic enquiries over a hundred years ago and while exposing many of the spirit

  mediums to be frauds and their pictures as fakes, there were still a number of eyewitness accounts that defied a logical explanation.




  The name of Harry Price is, of course, inextricably linked to Borley Rectory on the Essex/Suffolk border, which for years was known as “The Most Haunted House in England”. The

  verdict on Price’s part in this story of the Rectory, its ghostly nun, weird phenomena and ultimate fate when it was burned down in 1939, is still disputed. Some investigators believe that

  Price, who was a clever amateur magician, created the most striking effects himself, while others have refuted these charges – both groups ensured that the controversy continues. Living near

  the Rectory myself has caused me to be drawn into the argument on several occasions, in particular when a couple I knew well told me of a horrifying experience they had undergone when visiting the

  site of the Rectory a few years ago.
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    Borley Rectory


  




  My expanding knowledge of ghost lore made me the focus of interviews locally and nationally, as well as appearances on several radio and television programmes. An interview on the prestigious

  BBC radio morning show, Today, in 1974, provoked a response that left both the producers and myself amazed. At the time, I was planning an illustrated history of ghosts and hoped to augment

  the many old engravings, sketches and pictures that I had collected with the addition of a few photographs. If there was anyone listening to the broadcast that had such a thing, I said, I would be

  very pleased to hear from him or her.




  In the next three weeks I received almost one hundred letters, many of them enclosing photographs of varying quality that showed ephemeral figures in all manner of situations from old mansions

  to modern council flats, from gardens to open countryside. Of these, almost two dozen were clearly not fakes and undeniably difficult to explain. They subsequently appeared in my book,

  Ghost: The Illustrated History (1975), which sold very well in Britain and America as well as a number of other countries of the world.




  Thereafter, hardly a year has passed without my receiving letters, cuttings and the occasional photograph from readers on the subject of ghosts. Among this correspondence there were some

  extraordinary stories that I pursued whenever time and other commitments permitted. But amongst them all was one account that still intrigues me today and I propose to share it in print here for

  the first time.




  The letter arrived at my home in November 1976 and was from a Mr Frederick Knaggs of Hull. It was written in a neat hand and enclosed a colour photograph of a floodlit building marked “The

  Farmhouse”. Mr Knaggs introduced himself as a man in his fifties who had served for ten years as an infantryman in combat zones with the Armed Forces and thereafter for several years in the

  merchant navy before settling down on Humberside. He was a man, he said, who was “accustomed to the hardness and reality of life”, so what had occurred to him in 1970 had been an

  opinion-changing experience. He then went on to describe the events plainly and without any attempt at sensationalism:




  “I was employed at Pontin’s Holiday Camp at Middleton Towers near Morecambe from 1966 to 1970. While I was there I heard different stories about a ghost, known as ‘The White

  Lady,’ who was said to walk at certain times in an area of the camp by an old farmhouse near the castle wall. I heard a story of the head waiter and his wife who had woken up one night to see

  the ghost bending over their bed – and had left the very next day. Then there were two lady campers who woke up the camp with their screams one night after midnight when they were confronted

  by ‘The White Lady’.”




  Mr Knaggs was, he said, intrigued by these stories. He was told that the ghost was believed to be that of a woman who had been murdered on her wedding night in the farmhouse over a hundred years

  earlier. Then he described how he had come face to face with her.




  “One night I sat on the grass by the castle wall near the farmhouse from midnight until the early hours. About 2 a.m. something drew my attention and I saw the figure of a lady in an

  old-fashioned dress. She was pale and appeared smoky white as she walked past the castle wall. At first I couldn’t believe it was a ghost. I wasn’t really frightened and realized I was

  seeing ‘The White Lady’. I was about ten yards from her. She kept stopping and then walking on until she finally disappeared into the castle tower at the end of the wall. I must have

  watched the ghost for about five minutes. I have no doubt at all about what I saw.”




  Mr Knaggs invited me, or anyone else who might be interested, to visit Middleton Towers. He was confident the ghost would be seen again. I replied to my correspondent thanking him for his story

  and suggested he contacted the Society for Psychical Research or The Ghost Club. At the time of writing, I am still waiting for another sighting of “The White Lady”.




  

    When I first began work on this book in the winter of 2006, sifting through a lifetime of newspaper cuttings, personal stories and archival research, I had just the kind of

    experience that prompts stories of hauntings. My study in Peyton House, the sixteenth-century timber-framed house where I live, is on the top floor of three in an annexe to the main building. The

    middle floor is my library and, below that, a storeroom. For several days I was conscious every evening of a tap-tap sound coming from the library below. Whenever I investigated, though,

    there was nothing to see.


  




  The mysterious sounds continued and I began to wonder if the house had a second ghost. Readers of my earlier book, The Mammoth Book of Haunted House Stories (2005) will remember

  that Peyton House is haunted by a “smoke ghost,” which makes its presence felt each June and has been seen recently by my wife, Philippa. We believe it may be the last trace of a man

  who died in a fire in our outbuildings during the early years of the nineteenth century, and perhaps I can recommend anyone who might be interested in the full story to consult that book.




  In any event, for several more days I hurried down from my office using the spiral staircase that links the two floors before the mystery was finally explained. The cause of the sounds was

  nothing supernatural at all. I caught a fleeting glimpse of a small bird at the window. He tapped the window again with his beak and then, seeing me, flew off. The little creature had obviously

  been looking at his own reflection in the window and – fearing a rival – was trying to drive himself off. My “ghost” was the bird’s reflection in the glass.




  Despite the everyday explanation for my story, there have been a great many more reports of supernatural phenomena over the past one hundred years that have not been so simply resolved. Indeed,

  we live in times when at least fifty per cent of the population have some sort of paranormal belief and of these about half have had a paranormal experience. These are not my figures, but those

  quoted by Dr Caroline Watt, the senior lecturer at the Koestler Parapsychology Unit at the University of Edinburgh. Set up by a bequest from the famous author Arthur Koestler, it investigates such

  experiences. Dr Watt, who dislikes any reference to herself or her team as “Ghostbuster”, is campaigning to make parapsychology a more mainstream area for research and teaching. She

  explained her reasons in the Guardian in August 2007:




  “Where I work, parapsychology is defined as the scientific study of the capacity attributed to individuals to interact with their environment by means other than recognized channels. The

  neutral term ‘psi’ is used to denote this hypothesized capacity. As yet, most mainstream scientists are not persuaded that replicable evidence of psi phenomena exists. So why research

  and teach a controversial subject such as parapsychology at higher education institutions? Clearly psychologists and parapsychologists should play a role in trying to understand the beliefs and

  experiences [of the population]. In many cases, normal mechanisms, such as a need for a sense of control over one’s environment or the misjudgement of the likelihood of coincidence, may cause

  people to (mis)interpret an experience. But there is also the possibility that psi phenomena are genuine. This is a hypothesis that can be put to test under controlled conditions and that is part

  of what parapsychologists do.”




  By putting the clock back one hundred years – as I have done in this book through the medium of newspaper reports, personal accounts and extracts – it is possible to see how the

  first crude attempts by the Victorians to treat ghosts and other supernatural phenomena as a subject worthy of research have developed, been refined and gained momentum in the twentieth century.

  Accounts of haunted houses and people seeing spirits of the dead, it will be seen, can no longer all be summarily dismissed. As recently as 1978 in his otherwise excellent book, The

  Paranormal, psychologist Stan Gooch declared, “There seems to me to be virtually no valid evidence for the existence of ghosts.” In the pages that follow I think the reader will

  discover, as I have done as a researcher of the supernatural through fifty fascinating, intriguing and often baffling years, that there most certainly is the evidence.




  Peter Haining
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  A Century of Hauntings




  

    Chronology for 1900–2000
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  Spectres in the Fog




  

    Source and date: Daily Graphic, 5 March 1900


  




  

    Mr AWC Clayden read a paper before the Royal Meteorological Society on “Spectres in the Fog.” He explained that during dense fogs in February, he made a number of

    experiments with a view to raising his own “spectre” and disproving the validity of ghosts. This he ultimately succeeded in accomplishing by placing a steady limelight a few feet

    behind his head when his shadow was projected on the fog. If he breathed heavily, so that the condensed vapour drifted across the shadow, fragments of circular globes appeared fringing the head

    of a larger shadow than that of the fog. If he stood about eight or ten feet from the light, the outlines of the shadow were very distinct, but they became less so as he moved away, until at a

    distance of about twenty feet not a vestige of shadow could be seen. If a person is in a fog, he must be close to its margin, or the light will not throw a shadow. If he is on the margin, he will

    see the phenomena to the best advantage. If he is outside it, but not too far away for the details of his shadow to be sharp, he may be able to see the shadows of others. Again, when he is in or

    upon the margin of the mist, his shadow will appear enlarged and its apparent size will depend upon the density of the mist and the brightness of the light. The poet Coleridge ascended the

    Brocken Mountains in 1799 to see the most famous of these spectres and later saw one in England which he commemorated in verse.


  




  

    The Phantom of Lincoln’s Inn


  




  

    Source and date: Daily Mail, 13 May 1901


  




  

    On Saturday night, Sir Max Pemberton, the well-known author and director of this newspaper, accompanied our news editor, Mr Ralph D Blumenfeld, in an all-night vigil to

    establish the veracity of claims that a Georgian house in Lincoln’s Inn is haunted. It has been claimed that this shadowy corner of the ancient Inns of Court has been the centre of weird

    manifestations that have forced six or eight tenants to leave in a great hurry in less than two years. The supposedly haunted chambers were entirely empty of furniture beside two chairs and a

    card table. Alone in the house, the two men shared in the weirdest experience of their lives after making a thorough search of the premises. As Ralph Blumenfeld explains, “Even a black

    beetle could not have escaped unobserved.” The electric lights were left on in each room and powdered chalk was sprinkled to obtain footprints of any person or thing, which might have

    trodden the floors. At seventeen minutes to one, the door of a small room unlatched itself very audibly and swung open to the fullest extent. At four minutes to one the door of the small room to

    the left behaved exactly the same. Both were closed and nothing further occurred until just before 2 a.m. when the same procedure was followed. At seven minutes past two both doors again opened

    in the same manner precluding any possibility that a draught might have caused the mysterious openings. Hastening to the two doorways, the men found, clearly defined about the middle of each

    floor, footprints of a bird, three in the room to the left and five in that to the right. Both thought these imprints were such as a bird the size of a turkey might have made. All were sharply

    delineated. There was no trace of dragging. Whatever manner of thing had bequeathed these footprints to the chalk had done so with remarkable precision. At this point Blumenfeld and Pemberton

    decided to terminate the sitting and after measuring and sketching the footprints, left the haunted chambers to their ghostly tenant.


  




  

    Ghost Troubles Village Public House


  




  

    Source and date: Illustrated London News, 24 December 1901


  




  

    As the Festive Season with its delight in ghost stories approaches, there has been much talk among the customers at The George in Newington, near Sittingbourne, Kent,

    of a spirit that does not come from the bottle. A supernatural figure has, it seems, been frightening the customers, smashing glasses and scattering objects in the bar of the village’s

    ancient public house. According to a legend, the ghost may be that of the Earl of Rochester who was buried alive in the back garden of The George as a punishment for seducing a nun from a

    nearby nunnery [This ghost was again reported to be active in a story in the Daily Mail, 6 October 1982.]


  




  

    Investigation of Haunted Abbey


  




  

    Source and date: The Times, 14 November 1902


  




  

    A group of members of the Society for Psychical Research are to investigate reports that the ghostly figure of Lady Elizabeth Hoby who is said to haunt the thirteenth-century

    Bisham Abbey at Marlow in Buckinghamshire has been seen again. Lady Elizabeth who lived in the Abbey during the sixteenth century was a scholar who studied Latin, Greek and French. She devoted a

    great deal of time to teaching her son, Thomas, but grew impatient when he constantly blotted his copy books with ink. One day she lost her temper and beat the poor youth to death. Following her

    own death, the ghost of Lady Elizabeth has haunted the Abbey vainly wringing her bloodstained hands. [The Daily Express reported on 21 December 1964 that during alterations at Bisham Abbey

    several children’s copybooks full of ink blots had been found beneath the floor of one room lending further credence to the story.]


  




  

    Ghost of an Elephant at Luna Park


  




  

    Source and date: Brooklyn Eagle, 18 September 1903


  




  

    Visitors to Luna Park, Coney Island have been hearing stories of the repeated appearance of the ghost of an elephant who died six months ago. Topsy, who was aged 36, was

    rumoured to have killed a couple of circus trainers in Texas before arriving at Luna Park. Last year, she crushed one Thomas Blount to death when he stupidly fed her a lit cigarette. Then for a

    time Topsy got on well, doing odd jobs at Coney Island, although she would only ever obey her mahout, Willy Alt. Earlier this year, she charged some workmen and it was decided she had to

    go. Poisoning and shooting were considered too cruel and so on a Sunday in March, Topsy was made to step on metal plates and electrocuted. Since then, according to the keeper of another elephant,

    Frank Gummis, the ghost of Topsy has returned twice to warn other elephants they should leave Coney Island before they suffer the same fate. Our readers will be interested to know that the press

    of America has had a field day with our strange story of a ghost elephant.


  




  

    Phantom Cyclist?


  




  

    Source and date: Daily Mirror, 24 December 1903


  




  

    Reports have reached us of a “Phantom Cyclist” on the roads around Brighton in Sussex. People have stated that they have been repeatedly struck by “an

    unknown force or thing” which cannot be explained except as a manifestation of the supernatural.


  




  

    Fighting Ghost: Midnight Struggle with a Spectre


  




  

    Source and date: Evening News, 26 January 1904


  




  

    The ghost of Tondu, Glamorganshire has reasserted itself in the most aggressive fashion. According to a correspondent, a respectable resident of the district which the uncanny

    apparition haunts and terrorizes was proceeding at midnight along a lonely, narrow roadway adjoining the deserted buildings and coke ovens of the abandoned Ynishawdra Colliery – an ideal

    spot for ghosts – when he was actually attacked by the unnatural monster. The gentleman is muscular, but the sight which suddenly met his gaze at the far end of a tunnel-like bridge made

    him turn hot and cold. An exceptionally tall, cadaverous figure was standing there, shrouded in white, with a death’s-head and eyes like hollow sockets. It clasped him as though in a vice.

    The man could not grip. There seemed nothing more tangible than air, but he felt himself held as though in the folds of a python. With a frantic effort he clutched again at this supernatural

    assailant and it was gone. Women and children now creep indoors when nightfall comes and bands of stalwart men sally forth to lay the terror of Tondu.


  




  

    Ghost Scare in Blyth


  




  

    Source and date: Blyth News & Ashington Post, 14 March 1904


  




  

    Our correspondent in Blyth has informed us of a “ghost scare” in the town of Blyth. After reports circulated that “something of a ghostly nature” had

    been reported inside a schoolhouse, large crowds gathered around the building, returning each day in the hope of solving the mystery. Stories of a white figure being seen inside one of the

    classrooms and a creaking noise heard in a corridor were unconfirmed as we went to press.


  




  

    Mysterious Falling Stones


  




  

    Source and date: Journal of the Society for Psychical Research, June 1904


  




  

    Mr W G Grotendieck of Dortrecht, Sumatra has written to us of an experience at one o’clock in the morning last September. He was awakened by the sound of something

    striking the floor and the sounds continued. “I found that small black stones were falling, very slowly, from the area of the ceiling. They appeared near the inside of the roof and all my

    efforts to observe the stones as they erupted from the ceiling were met with frustration because they moved with extraordinary slowness.” [This account is one of the first in the twentieth

    century to record the activities of a poltergeist.]


  




  

    Spectral Visitor at Kirkstall


  




  

    Source and date: Daily Mirror, 9 September 1904


  




  

    A station porter at Kirkstall, Leeds was pacing the platform at midnight recently when he noticed a spectral figure clad, apparently, in a long grey sheet, down which streamed

    a long streak of red. A passenger alighting at the station early in the morning a day or two later called the attention of the same porter to a weird figure gesticulating from the roof of one of

    the wooden sheds which lie behind the station buildings. On another night strange lights were seen flickering around the station and the neighbourhood of the goods shed and again the ghost

    appeared. This time a party was formed with the object of solving the mystery, but although each one took a different direction, the search was again fruitless.


  




  

    Dr Butts’ Ghost


  




  

    Source and date: Occult Review, March 1905


  




  

    Last Easter-time an undergraduate at Cambridge University reported seeing a ghost in the Old Lodge of Corpus Christi College. The youth had rooms opposite those said to be

    haunted. At three o’clock one afternoon he was at work there and became conscious of a curious and apparently causeless sense of uneasiness. He got up and looked out of the window and saw a

    man with long hair leaning out of an upper window in the opposite set of rooms. Only his head and shoulders were visible and he stood very still and seemed to fix the undergraduate with a long

    and hostile stare. On enquiry, the young man found the door to the rooms locked and it was quite impossible for anyone to have entered them. The ghost is believed to be that of Dr Butts, Master

    of the College from 1626 to 1632, who described himself as a “destitute and forsaken man”. Butts was found hanging by his garters in the room on Easter Sunday, 1632 and has haunted

    the college ever since.
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    Unusual Haunting in Kent


  




  

    Source and date: Daily Mail, 28 May 1906


  




  

    The stables of Mr J C Playfair at Furnace Mill, Lamberhurst, Kent have been disturbed several times this month by an unseen force. One morning, the horses were found to have

    been turned the reverse way round in their stalls, their tails in the mangers and their heads in the stalls. One horse was missing and later found in the hay room nearby. A partition had been

    knocked down to get it out and the door of the hay room was barely wide enough for a man to enter. Other phenomena included the removal of some heavy barrels of lime which were hurled down the

    wooden stairs; a large water butt too heavy for any human being to move overthrown; and locked and bolted doors found open. Two watchdogs were on guard at all times and had not reacted to the

    mysterious disturbance in any manner.


  




  

    A Peculiar Parisian Ghost


  




  

    Source and date Daily Mail, 1 May 1907


  




  

    An elderly Parisian lady, Mme Blerotti, has called upon the magistrate of the Sainte Marguerite district to investigate the “something” that haunts her flat in the

    Rue de Montreuil. Whenever she entered her flat, she told him, she was forced onto her hands with her legs in the air. Other members of her family, including her son, had all been impelled to act

    in the same peculiar way. The concierge of the building told the court, “All that you have heard is true. I thought the tenants had gone mad, but as soon as I entered the room, I found

    myself on all fours, endeavouring to throw my feet in the air.” Our correspondent states that the magistrate has “ordered the rooms to be disinfected”.


  




  

    Ambushing a Ghost


  




  

    Source and date: Daily Chronicle, 19 November 1908


  




  

    A queer story of a nine-feet-high spook that terrorizes Galway is told by the Dublin correspondent of the Central News. It is said that two young men coming into Galway

    from Newcastle made a short cut by the railway line and when opposite a place called Glanville they observed coming towards them on the lines a dark object which they both agree in relating was

    of human form and about nine feet in height. When the object came within a few yards of them, they state that it vanished. On coming into Galway, the young men told of the weird occurrence to

    their friends and accordingly a party was organized to visit the place the following evening and lay an ambush for the ghost. They had not long to wait, for it suddenly appeared straight in front

    of them whereupon one of the party raised his revolver. But he never fired a shot. The weapon dropped from his hand, which became powerless, and he fell in a swoon into the arms of one of his

    companions, while the ghost vanished from view. General terror prevailed among the ghost hunters lest the case of their companion might become serious and the hunt for the spectre was forgotten.

    A year ago several persons stated they had seen a spectre near the scene of the present apparition and there is great terror in the district over its reappearance.


  




  







  1910–19




  The “White Lady” of Hurstmonceaux




  

    Source and date: Mid-Sussex Times, 20 December 1910


  




  

    Colonel Claude Lowther, the owner of Hurstmonceaux, has added to the list of ghostly happenings associated with the famous fifteenth-century castle. One night earlier this

    year he saw a girl he did not recognize in the courtyard. She seemed very distressed and was wringing her hands, which he noticed were white and shrivelled. He thought she might be a gypsy girl

    begging, but as he walked towards her, she disappeared. The Colonel now wonders if she was the ghost of a young girl who tried to resist the advances of an earlier owner of the castle by plunging

    into the moat in a vain attempt to escape. Thereafter Hurstmonceaux was believed to be haunted by the “White Lady”. On another occasion, Colonel Lowther says he saw a horseman in

    breeches and velvet jacket near the old bridge over the moat. He was himself riding at the time, and as he neared the figure it suddenly passed right through his own horse’s head and

    disappeared.


  




  

    The Bowmen: A Story of the War


  




  

    Source and date: London Evening News, 29 September 1914


  




  

    First publication of the story by Welsh journalist and author, Arthur Machen, of a company of British Expeditionary Force soldiers in danger of being cut-off by superior

    German troops at Mons until the intervention of ghostly archers led by Saint George. Although Machen insisted his story was a pure invention, contradictory reports by officers and men serving on

    the front quickly turned his piece of fiction into a fact that proved impossible to dispel for many years and haunted its creator for the rest of his life.
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    A Ghostly Ring of Angels


  




  

    Source and date: Evening News, 27 May 1915


  




  

    “There is a scientific reason for the appearance of a ring of ghostly angels round a contingent of Germans, which was reported in the Press on the information of two

    officers.” This statement was made to the Evening News by Mr F L Rawson, a well-known authority on occult phenomena. “This case of the apparition which caused the

    Germans’ horses to become unmanageable may easily have been caused through one of the English being a very religious man and believing that this would take place. If it was his particular

    form of belief that angels would surround a man, then his thought could sufficiently intensify the matter to enable another man who was psychic to see the apparition. That person might not know

    that he was psychic, but seeing the ring, he would state the fact aloud. The thoughts of those around would intensify the form and all present would see them.” Mr Rawson believes that the

    horses would see the ghosts quite easily as animals are more psychic than human beings and can see finer forms of matter than the ordinary person could possibly see.


  




  

    The Ghost of “Leathery Colt”


  




  

    Source and date: Halifax Courier, 12 July 1915


  




  

    One night in the month of January, a man and a woman were returning home about midnight from the house of a sick relative and, just as they reached the spot where the Railway

    Hotel now stands, there came a gust of wind and “Leathery Colt” and his dreadful horses darted by while they clung to each other in terror. Neither had heard the legend of the

    traveller named “Leathery Colt” who had been brutally murdered many years before at The Fleece in Elland and his body hidden in the cellar. Thereafter, it was said, on certain

    midnights, a travelling carriage with headless horses and a headless coachman would drive furiously along Westgate, the spectral vision accompanied by a sudden rush of wind and the terrified

    cries of those who saw it, “There goes Leathery Colt!”


  




  

    Phantom Vehicle


  




  

    Source and date: Kent Messenger, 12 March 1915


  




  

    After accounts circulated last week of a phantom vehicle being seen by Colonel Leland of The Clearing, Hawkhurst, and his chauffeur, the Colonel has kindly supplied us with an

    account of his experience: “I had to go back to the Depot to do some work after dinner, about 9 p.m. My own car, allotted to me by the WD, and my driver, Webber, a soldier, were waiting for

    me, and I left the house a few minutes after nine. We had gone two or three hundred yards when I noticed a moving light on my left; concluding that it was a horse-driven vehicle coming into our

    road. I told Webber to slow down and let it come ahead. This was done and the vehicle, which was very indistinct, drew in and turned the way we were going. I told Webber to go up behind it and

    not pass. He did so and we kept close behind it for about two hundred yards. I could plainly see the back of the vehicle, which was black and appeared to be a hearse; it was moving at a trot. The

    queer part was I could see no driver and the two panels at the back and the keyhole for locking the doors showed up most distinctly under the rays of our lamps. When he got around a corner, I

    said to Webber, ‘Push on.’ We did so and the road before us was empty. We accelerated but there was nothing to be seen and Webber said, ‘Lord, sir, what was that?’ We went

    down and around Sunbury but did not see any vehicle. I can assure you that the vehicle, whatever it was, only rounded the corner a few yards ahead of us and there was nowhere it could have

    gone.”


  




  

    Phonographic Record of Ghosts


  




  

    Source and date: Light, 7 August 1915


  




  

    In June an experiment was carried out by Dr W J Crawford in which he took phonograph records of the rap s, bell-ringing and other sounds produced at the séances for the

    physical phenomena which he is investigating. On Thursday, Mr Horace Leaf, who has recently visited Ireland, called upon us with one of the records kindly sent by Dr Crawford, and this was tested

    on a phonograph – the various sounds (with the exception of the bell-ringing, which was very faint) being clearly audible. Dr Crawford has proved to the satisfaction of himself and his

    fellow-investigators that the noises produced are objective sounds and not the result of collective hallucination – an important matter to the scientific investigator who desires to check

    his result at every step.


  




  

    A Ghostly Picture


  




  

    Source and date: Sunday Times, 20 February 1916


  




  

    A strange story is told concerning the funeral of a Grenadier Guardsman named Jonathan Owen in the mining village of Risea, Monmouthshire. The soldier came home wounded from

    France and died recently at Harrogate. He was buried in the cemetery of his native village in the same grave as his little daughter who had just predeceased him. After the funeral, the relatives

    thought they would like a photograph of the grave, which was abundantly embowered in foliage and flowers. Then an amazing thing happened. When the plate was developed the photograph revealed the

    faces of Owen and his little girl looking out from the foliage. They are both, it is stated, plainly visible and the resemblance is convincing. This mystifying incident has created great

    excitement throughout the district and is being investigated by spiritualists and those interested in psychical research. [Among those who studied the photograph was Sir Arthur Conan Doyle who

    wrote later, “I myself investigated this matter and have found the facts to be as stated.”]


  




  

    Fiery Outbreaks at Swanton Rectory


  




  

    Source and date: The Times, 30 August 1919


  




  

    A series of mysterious disturbances have occurred at the Rectory of Swanton Novers, near Melton Constable, our correspondent writes. These phenomena have included spontaneous

    outbreaks of fire; petrol, paraffin, methylated spirits, sandalwood oil and water pouring from the ceiling; floorboards torn up and ceilings torn down, etc. The manifestations lasted for days and

    the fifteen-year-old maidservant was at first suspected of hoaxing the family. However, she denied this and the Rector has ventured the opinion that the disturbances had a supernatural origin.

    Nevil Maskelyne, the famous illusionist, also visited the Rectory and saw “barrels of oil” pouring through the ceiling. He could not explain the mystery.


  




  







  1920–29




  

    The Secret of the Skeleton


  




  

    Source and date: The Scotsman, 14 May 1920


  




  

    The completion of renovations to Fyvie Castle in Aberdeenshire may have lain to rest the famous “Green Lady Ghost” who has haunted the ancient building for

    centuries. The legend of the ghostly figure claims that she appears in the corridor near the “ghost room” and disappears through the panels of a dark, wainscoted apartment. When a

    large fungus began to grow recently in the gunroom, Lord Leith put masons and carpenters to work on restoration. During their labours, the men were horrified to discover a complete skeleton.

    According to reports, this discovery immediately gave rise to a number of psychic disturbances in the castle and the “Green Lady Ghost” was again seen wandering silently. Lord Leith

    gave instructions for the bones to be re-interred in the wall and the disturbances have ceased, our correspondent has been informed.


  




  

    Ghostly Evidence of Murder


  




  

    Source and date: Daily News Record, 26 January 1921


  




  

    A man has been arrested in Philadelphia and charged with murder in consequence of a ghostly vision. Some time ago, a Mr Freeman, an engineer in the city, found one morning the

    dead body of his daughter lying on a couch in the drawing room. She was shot through the head. There was no clue to the crime. But, last Monday, Mr Freeman was visiting his daughter’s

    grave. The dead girl, he declares, appeared to him in a vision and uttered the words, “Father, go and see Edwin King. He can tell you everything.” King was arrested on Tuesday and

    charged with murder.


  




  

    Another Dartmoor Phantom?


  




  

    Source and date: Western Daily Press, 9 October 1921


  




  

    Dartmoor may have a real-life phantom to match the ghostly dog, “The Hound of the Baskervilles” in Sir Arthur Conan Doyles classic Sherlock Holmes adventure. In

    June, a medical officer at Dartmoor Prison was riding his motorcycle across a wild moorland road from Two Bridges to Postbridge. He had two children in the sidecar and as he drove down towards

    the bridge crossing the East Dart he suddenly shouted to the children to jump clear. They managed to scramble clear as the motorcycle swerved off the road and was smashed to pieces. The doctor

    was killed instantly. Last week, another motorcyclist was riding home on the same road. He arrived in a dazed condition and his motorcycle badly damaged. Requesting that his name was not

    published but insisting his story was true, the man told our reporter, “As I drove down the hill I felt a pair of rough, hairy hands close over my own on the handlebars. They dragged me off

    the road. I remember nothing after that until I regained consciousness and found I was lying very close to the spot where the doctor had died.” [Since this report there have been several

    more stories about encounters with the phantom “Hairy Hands” on Dartmoor – including a similar accident to a motorcyclist in the winter of 1974.]


  




  

    Ghost Moves a Piano


  




  

    Source and date: Pall Mall Gazette, 17 February 1923


  




  

    The Cambridgeshire village of Gorefield, a few miles from Wisbech, is disturbed by the activities of a ghostly agency in the house of a well-known resident. Accounts

    circulated of the happenings in the house have brought people from far and near, anxious to get further particulars and test the truth of the reports. It is stated that furniture is moved and

    ornaments dashed to the ground, and if articles are restored to their right places they are quickly upset again. Since Monday last the house has been in complete disorder, the repetition of the

    mischievous doings having induced the occupants to take the attitude that it is useless to restore articles to their proper places, as the ghost is thereby incited to greater assiduity in

    upsetting them. Heavy articles of furniture, including a piano, have been moved several feet; a gramophone, standing on a small table at one end of the room, was mysteriously moved to a large

    table in the centre of the apartment; crockery in the pantry has been thrown down and smashed; while a small table in the kitchen has been seen turning round on the floor, and part of a washstand

    in a bedroom has been seen flying over the bed. The disturbances occur at all hours of the day and night.


  




  

    The Farm of Spooks


  




  

    Source and date: Warwickshire Advertiser, 14 April 1923


  




  

    The village of Fenny Compton, near Banbury, has been attracting crowds of curiosity seekers during the past weeks anxious to see the “ghostly lights”. They have

    all been heading for a deserted farmhouse which has been nicknamed “The Farm of Spooks”. There, it is said, crowds of several hundred have watched with awe on certain evenings as

    strange lights have danced around the property. The lights are believed to be will-o’-the-wisps, although the reason for their continued appearance has not yet been determined. [In October

    1994, the East Anglian Daily Times announced that two University of East Anglia scientists, John Green and Peter Brimblecombe, were carrying out experiments to try and photograph these

    ghostly lights to establish whether burning marsh gases caused them. Dr Green told the paper, “Will-o’-the-wisps were often reported in the old days, but modern reports are few and

    far between and it may be that people these days are more reticent to talk about them.”]


  




  

    Phantom Ship Off Cape Town


  




  

    Source and date: Manchester Guardian, 19 October 1925


  




  

    A correspondent has sent us this remarkable account of the sighting of a ghost ship off the coast of South Africa. Mr N K Stone was the 4th Officer on the P&O Liner SS

    Barrabool sailing from Australia to London. On 26 January of this year, after leaving Cape Town, Mr Stone was on watch from midnight assisting 2nd Officer Mr C C West. He told our

    correspondent: “About 0.15 a.m. we noticed a strange light on the port bow. We looked at this through binoculars and the ship’s telescope and made out what appeared to be the hull of

    a ship, luminous, with two distinct masts carrying bare yards, also luminous. There were no sails visible, but there was a luminous haze between the masts. There were no navigation lights and she

    appeared to be coming closer to us and at the same speed as ourselves. When first sighted she was about two to three miles away and when within about half a mile of us she suddenly disappeared.

    There were four witnesses to this spectacle, the 2nd Officer, a cadet, the helmsman and myself. I shall never forget the 2nd Officer’s startled expression, “My god, Stone, it’s

    a ghost ship.” I drew a sketch of this strange ship afterwards and many people who have seen it wonder if she was the Flying Dutchman we saw that night.
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  The Flying Dutchman by André Castaigne, Century Magazine, July 1904.




  

    A Phantom Army


  




  

    Source and date: The Times, 2 August 1926


  




  

    In a letter to The Times, Frances Balfour of Inverary submitted a document written by his father about a “ghostly vision” seen near Glen Aray in June. His

    father and grandfather were returning home and were nearing Garran Bridge when they were surprised to see a vast number of soldiers coming towards them. “This extraordinary sight, which was

    wholly unexpected, so much attracted their attention that they stood a considerable time to observe it. The army continued to advance and they counted that it had fifteen or sixteen pairs of

    colours, and they observed that the men nearest to them were marching upon the road six or seven abreast attended by a number of women and children some of whom were carrying tin cans and other

    implements of cookery. They were clothed in red and the sun shone so bright that the gleam of their arms consisting of muskets and bayonets dazzled their sight. My grandfather who had served with

    the Argyllshire Highlanders was mystified by the dress of the army and supposed it had come from Ireland. He observed that only one person was mounted on a grey dragoon horse and considered him

    the Commander-in-Chief. He had on a gold-laced hat and a blue hussar cloak, with wide-open loose sleeves, all lined in red. Their curiosity now satisfied, the two men thought it high time to

    provide for their security against being taken along by the force and climbed over a dyke. When they looked back to observe the motions of the army, they found to their astonishment that they

    were all vanished, not a soul of them was to be seen! No one has been able to explain this vision and no person to whom my father and grandfather told it doubted that they told anything but the

    truth.


  




  

    The Poltergeist Girl


  




  

    Source and date: Daily News, 12 October 1926


  




  

    The news stories that a thirteen-year-old Rumanian girl, Eleanore Zugun, who was the target of attacks by an invisible spirit that had thrown objects at her and bitten her

    arm, had been brought to London for tests at the National Laboratory of Psychical Research in London, prompted this leading article by a writer who had been present: “If there is one thing

    about the poltergeist girl that is beyond dispute it is the fact that she is responsible in some way for the uncanny manifestations. Things are wafted away in her presence, she is bitten by

    unseen teeth, her face becomes scarred and disfigured, stilettos fly across her room. The suggestion that she is possessed of evil spirits is unsatisfactory and certainly unscientific. The

    temptation to believe that these phenomena are produced by trickery is obvious. Yet it must be remembered that these ‘stigmata’ have appeared not in a darkened room before the

    credulous, but in a laboratory of psychical research in South Kensington, before men expert in tracing every form of conscious deception or complex hysteria. The genuine character both of the

    markings on her flesh and the movement of the articles in her room have survived the most searching tests. Altogether the eccentricities of the poltergeist girl have proved one of the most

    bewildering problems, both psychical and psychological, of this generation.” [Harry Price, who was one of the team who carried out the tests on the girl, claimed later, “It was not

    until I brought Eleanore Zugun to London in 1926 that the word ‘poltergeist’ became common in the British Press.”]
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    Ghost of Fred Archer


  




  

    Source and date: East Anglian Daily Times, 12 April 1927


  




  

    A mother and her daughter walking near Hamilton Stud Lane in Newmarket saw the ghost of the great jockey Fred Archer on one of his famous grey horses at the weekend. Mrs Elsie

    Jarrett and her teenager daughter, Mary, were out for a walk on Saturday morning when a horse and rider emerged silently from a copse of trees and galloped towards them. Just as the horse neared

    them, it vanished as mysteriously as it had appeared. Mrs Jarrett, who had seen Archer ride on a number of occasions in Newmarket, saw the features of the rider quite distinctly and was in no

    doubt that it was the jockey – although he died almost forty years ago. Mary confirmed her mother’s story and said she also recognized the face of the man who had won the Derby five

    times. This is not the first time Archer mounted on a phantom horse has been reported in the Newmarket area. His ghost is said to have been responsible for a number of unexplained mishaps on the

    Newmarket Course in recent years.


  




  

    A Living Woman’s Ghost


  




  

    Source and date: Daily Express, 21 December 1928


  




  

    The Shropshire village of Northwood is in a state of excitement over a series of mysterious nightly visitations. Stories are told of a woman’s figure, which has been

    seen by several people, all of whom agreed that she is dressed in sombre clothing, as distinguished from orthodox ghostly habitments; and is the image of a local farmer’s wife who lives in

    the neighbourhood. A farmer named Morris and a workman named Peate were returning homeward one night with a horse and trap when they saw the woman and stopped the horse with the view of giving

    her a “lift” as they knew her well. She disappeared suddenly and although the men actually got out of the trap and searched for her she was not to be found. Two nights later Mr Morris

    saw her again. Mr Arthur Ellis, a wireless factor, was driving his car in the same district and distinctly saw the woman, whom he knows well. She was standing in the road and he jammed on the

    brakes and swerved to avoid her, pulled up, and found – nothing. This story is corroborated in every detail by a boy named George Bach who was in the car at the time. Many of the more

    adventurous spirits are prowling the roads at night and it seems that those who have deliberately gone out to watch have drawn a blank every time.


  




  

    Secret of Peel Castle


  




  

    Source and date: Westminster Gazette, 5 June 1929


  




  

    “Will anything be brought to light about the Moody dhoe?” Peel folk are asking uneasily in connection with the excavations now being made at Peel Castle.

    Moody dhoe is Manx for black dog and Peel Castle for centuries has been famed – if for nothing else – for its tradition concerning the apparition of a black dog, which is said

    to haunt the place. When the castle was used as a soldiers’ garrison the black dog was often seen, it is said, and more than one had died from trying to find the creature in the dark

    passage where it lives. Superstitious folk about Peel believe that it is as well to let sleeping dogs lie and they hope that no effort will be made to pry into the secret of the closed

    passage.


  




  

    Ghostly Visitation in Suffolk Rectory


  




  

    Source and date: Daily Mirror, 10 June 1929


  




  

    Ghostly figures of headless coachmen and a nun, an old-time coach drawn by two bay horses which appears and vanishes mysteriously, and dragging footsteps in empty rooms. All

    these ingredients of a first-class ghost story are awaiting investigation by psychic experts near Long Melford, Suffolk. The scene of the ghostly visitations is the Rectory at Borley, a few miles

    from Long Melford. It is a building erected on the part of the site of a great monastery which, in the Middle Ages, was the scene of a gruesome tragedy. The present Rector, Rev G E Smith, and his

    wife made the Rectory their residence in the face of warnings by previous occupiers. Since their arrival they have been puzzled and startled by a series of peculiar happenings which cannot be

    explained, and which confirm the rumours they heard before moving in. Mr Smith has heard the sound of slow, dragging feet across the floor of an unoccupied room and a servant girl brought from

    London suddenly gave notice after two days’ work, declaring emphatically that she had seen a nun walking in the wood at the back of the house. Finally, comes the remarkable story of an

    old-fashioned coach, seen twice on the lawn by a servant, which remained in sight long enough for the girl to distinguish the brown colour of the horses. Mr Smith has explained that the previous

    Rector of Borley, now dead, often spoke of the remarkable experience he had one night when, walking along the road outside the Rectory, he heard the clatter of hoofs. Looking around, he saw to

    his horror an old-fashioned coach lumbering along the road, driven by two headless men. [This was the first report of the ghosts of Borley Rectory that would soon become known as

    “The Most Haunted House in England” as well as the most publicized and controversial case of supernatural activity in the twentieth century.]


  




  







  1930–39




  

    The Ghost of Charles Dickens


  




  

    Source and date: Daily Star, 10 July 1930
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    Among the many memories of Sir Arthur Conan Doyle who died this week it has been recalled that the creator of Sherlock Holmes claimed to have been in contact with the creator

    of Scrooge, Charles Dickens. In September 1927, Sir Arthur, whose interest in Spiritualism is well-known, told a public meeting that he had spoken with the spirit of Charles Dickens. At a

    séance at Sir Arthur’s country house in the New Forest, an instrument like a planchette spelled out the word BOZ. In a later exchange about the unfinished novel, Edwin

    Drood, Sir Arthur said that the spirit of Dickens had told him, “The poor chap had a hard time. I always hoped you would put Sherlock on his track. I don’t know which is better

    – to solve the mystery in your notebook or let it remain a mystery.” [On 4 January, 1977, the Daily Telegraph reported that a “Dickensian Ghost” was believed to be

    haunting BMA House in Tavistock Square, which stands on the site of Tavistock House, Charles Dickens’ home. Several cleaners had talked of strange occurrences in the library including a

    mysterious figure, the opening and closing of doors and “a mysterious swaying of the heavy curtains”. The paper added that it was during his stay at Tavistock House that

    Dickens’s marriage broke up and during one of the amateur theatrical performances that the author used to arrange there, he even introduced a fictional ghost as “being redolent of

    lost love”.]


  




  

    Hotel Bedroom Ghost


  




  

    Source and date: Vale of White Horse Gazette, 18 August 1933


  




  

    On the night of Sunday the 13th, Miss Ruby Bower, whose uncle and aunt held the licence of the Black Horse Inn in Cirencester, awoke at midnight with a strange feeling. She

    felt fearful and uneasy before she opened her eyes. This changed to a sensation of terror when she did so because the room was bathed in an unearthly light. A rustling sound in the corner of the

    room caused her to look up and her horror increased as she beheld an apparition in the shape of a stout old lady with an evil face and a grim expression, gliding slowly across the floor. Despite

    her fears and the fact that the whole thing could not have lasted more than a fraction of a second, every detail of the scene is indelibly impressed on Miss Bower’s memory. She recalls the

    old-fashioned clothes of the midnight visitor, the long fawn-coloured dress of stiff silk that rustled as the old lady moved, the white apron with its frills, and the white frilly mob cap. Miss

    Bower sat up in bed, screamed out, “No! No! Don’t! Don’t!” at which the ghost vanished. The bedroom was later searched and on one of the panes of the window the name

    “John” had been scratched several times in the form of old-fashioned handwriting. Disbelievers would say that the writing was there before Sunday – but the landlord is confident

    that it was not there previously. [In the succeeding weeks, a special investigation into the sighting was carried out and on 8 September, the Gazette reported that a medium had been called

    to the Inn and “the Cirencester Ghost has been laid”.]


  




  

    “Ghost Train” in Sweden


  




  

    Source and date: Morning Post, 3 October 1933


  




  

    A “ghost train” appearing between the Orresta and Tortuna Station on the Vaesteraas Railway in Central Sweden has frightened and mystified the country people of

    that district. Recently a party of five persons, while walking on the road near the railway, suddenly saw a lighted train at high-speed glide noiselessly along the railway line. It looked exactly

    like the ordinary train which was due half an hour later, except for the head and tail lanterns, which were unusually bright and powerful. It was clearly seen by the entire company, but no one

    heard the slightest sound from it. On several previous occasions the same sight has been seen by single persons in exactly the same spot, but no one has been able to account for it or to offer a

    satisfactory explanation. Some years ago the railway bank caved in at this section of the line and the old people of the district now prophesy some serious accident. A similar sight one or two

    years ago frightened people in a desolate part of Lapland where a phantom train was seen rushing through the forest in a district where there was no railway at all.


  




  

    The Ghost of Oscar Wilde


  




  

    Source and date: News Chronicle, 3 February 1934


  




  

    The ghost of Oscar Wilde – a pale-faced dandy of a ghost in a loose-flowing tie – is reported to be walking again in the rooms he occupied 60 years ago in Magdalen

    College, Oxford. The present occupant, Mr Tony Kelly, claims to have been visited at midnight this week by his predecessor. Mr Kelly is an Australian and plays ice hockey for the University

    – not a man given to aesthetic fancies. He said yesterday, “I had gone to bed about half-past eleven, but for some reason I could not get to sleep. Suddenly I had a most extraordinary

    feeling, a sort of goose flesh, as if someone was in the room. And so there was – standing by the window – a tall man with a long jacket, very old-fashioned with rows of buttons and

    very short lapels with a loose tie that was tied in a big knot. He began to walk up and down. I spoke to him and he didn’t answer. I put out my hand as he came near me and it went straight

    through where he seemed to be. Finally he walked away into a corner of the room and just faded out of sight. There isn’t a door in that corner, either.” It was in these rooms that

    Wilde wrote the poem, “Ravenna”, that won the Newdigate Prize when he was an undergraduate.


  




  

    Ghost Bus of Kensington


  




  

    Source and date: Morning Post, 16 June 1934


  




  

    During an inquest at Paddington yesterday, the junction of St Mark’s Road and Cambridge Gardens, North Kensington was stated to be the place where local people had

    reported that a ghost bus was seen. The inquest was on Ian James Beaton, aged twenty-five, metallurgical engineer, of Hamilton Road, Dollis Hill, who died following a collision between the car he

    was driving and another driven by Mr George Pink, the chauffeur of the Hon Samuel Vestey of Manchester Square. The jury returned a verdict of accidental death and exonerated Mr Pink. Frederick

    Robinson of Chesterton Road, Kensington, a witness, said the junction was noted for accidents and it was claimed to be where a ghost bus had been seen. A woman resident in Cambridge Gardens said,

    “The legend of the phantom bus has been going strong for years. The version I heard was that on certain nights, long after the regular bus service has stopped, people have been awakened by

    the roar of a bus coming down the street. When they have gone to their windows they have seen a brilliantly lighted double-decker bus approaching with neither driver nor passengers. According to

    this story, the bus goes careering to the corner of Cambridge Gardens and St Mark’s Road and then vanishes. A number of accidents have happened at this corner and it has been suggested that

    the phantom bus has been the cause.” Another version is that the bus, which a woman has been told by a conductor to board, “vanished into thin air” when she approached it. [This

    legend is believed to have been the inspiration for E F Benson’s famous ghost short story “The Bus Conductor” ’ which was later adapted into an episode in the classic

    British horror film, Dead of Night (1945).]


  




  

    Girl Typist Saw Ghost Fall


  




  

    Source and date: Sunday Pictorial, 29 July 1934


  




  

    A London typist on her way home fainted on passing an office building. She was carried into a chemist’s shop in Aldwych. On recovering, she declared that she had had the

    impression as she walked that a girl had fallen from the window of a high building and crashed at her feet. The shock was so great that she collapsed. Exactly eighteen months ago, the tragedy she

    described actually happened – a girl fell from an upper storey and was killed at the very spot where the typist, who had never heard of the accident, fainted. A famous psychologist told the

    Sunday Pictorial that there are people with such sensitive minds that they can conjure up subconsciously pictures of past events. These people, placed in environments where tragedies have

    happened, can describe in minutest detail the particulars of the tragedy – and such experiences are by no means uncommon. The psychologist said, “Recently I had a patient who told me

    she could not pass a certain street corner near her house as she always seemed to see a motor-bus pinned against the wall there. I made enquiries and found that seventeen years previously –

    during the war and long before she came to the neighbourhood – a bus ran on to the pavement at this spot and seven people were killed.”


  




  

    The Talking Ghost of Saragossa


  




  

    Source and date: The Times, 26 November 1934


  




  

    The “voice” of a ghost speaking down a stovepipe in a flat in a detached house has caused a sensation throughout Spain and Europe. The house, inhabited by a family

    named Palazaon in the Calle Gascon de Gotor, Saragossa, has been visited by scores of people, including the police and medical men, who have all heard the “voice”. It appears to be

    that of an intelligent entity, has spoken for hours on end, answered questions and even asked them. All yesterday afternoon the ghost talked almost incessantly and last night on the orders of a

    local magistrate the police were preparing to evict the family and remain in the building in the hope of laying the “Duenda de Zaragoza” as the ghost has been called. [A further

    report in The Times of 3 December said the ghost had continued to talk until two days ago, “when it said its final piece and vanished – perhaps for ever. The mystery has never

    been solved.”]


  




  

    Vampire Ghost that Bullets Cannot Harm


  




  

    Source and date: Morning Post, 2 February 1935


  




  

    Several families living in a village near Gnjilane, in southern Serbia, are living in terror of their lives through the manifestations of a supernatural being believed locally

    to be a vampire ghost. Invisible and impervious to rifle bullets, the being enters peasants’ houses at the dead of night, opens locked chests, levitates logs of wood from the fire, drenches

    peasants, their wives and children, with jugs of water and drives the cattle in the byres to frenzy. The phantom does not seem to be afraid of the light, for two of the braver peasants ambushed

    in one of the haunted houses witnessed the efficient imitation of a spiritualist séance and fired on him, upon which he departed giving three final thundering knocks on the door.


  




  

    Ghostly Submerged Bells Heard


  




  

    Source and date: Brecon and Radnor Express, 19 December 1935


  




  

    The bells of a cathedral submerged beneath Langorse Pool, Brecon-shire have been heard again this year, it has been reported. The dull ringing sound is said to be heard at

    times of great stillness. These accounts remind us of the story of the thieves who stole a bell from the tower of St David’s Cathedral and endeavoured to carry it away by sea. The bell,

    however, was lost when the sacrilegious crew suffered a shipwreck off the Pembroke coast. Seamen along our coast still declare that whenever they hear it chiming on the ocean bed, they know they

    can expect a spell of wild weather.


  




  

    Psychic Experiment on the Brocken


  




  

    Source and date: The Morning Star, 18 June 1932


  




  

    A group of prominent British and German investigators into psychic phenomena ascended last night to the top of “The Brocken”, Germany’s magic mountain, and,

    in accordance with ancient rites, attempted to change a billygoat into a young man. As demanded in the High German Black Book, the experimenters had the assistance of Miss Gloria Gordon of

    England, “a maiden pure of heart” and they anointed the billygoat with blood and honey and the scrapings of church bells. They used a proper pine fire and described a circle of the

    prescribed size and they uttered every one of the Latin incantations stipulated for such goings-on. The goat was led into the magic circle by a silver cord and a white sheet was thrown over it.

    Then, in a weird monotone, Harry Price, director of the National Laboratory of Psychical Research, boomed, “One” and with the proper pauses counted to ten. The maiden pure in heart

    whisked off the white sheet – and there stood the billygoat, somewhat the worse for blood and honey and the scraping of church bells, shivering in the cold. The one hundred or so spectators

    applauded heartily and the investigators said they were satisfied. They had not expected the hocus-pocus to work anyway – it was all a matter of proving, by painstaking experiment, that

    there was nothing in all this witchcraft business.


  




  

    The Spectral Mansion


  




  

    Source and date: East Anglian Daily Times, 11 March 1934


  




  

    In October 1926, Ruth Wynne and a young girl of fourteen, both newcomers to the area, came across a large house of ancient design while walking from Rougham Green to Bradfield

    St George near Bury St Edmunds. The house was set behind tall, wrought-iron gates and was reached by a driveway through tall trees. The pair gazed at the building through the trees and saw a

    corner of the roof above a stucco front and some windows that appeared to be of Georgian design before continuing on their way. A few months later, in February or March, taking the same route,

    Miss Wynne and her friend were astonished to find no trace of this spectral mansion. [This story has strong similarities with the experiences of two academics, Miss Anne Moberley and Miss Elinor

    Jourdain, when they were walking at Versailles and saw a gathering of some of the most celebrated figures of the court of Louis XVI, including Marie Antoinette. Their account, An

    Adventure, published that same year, has been regularly reprinted, filmed and dramatized without a solution being found for the mystery, although it has been suggested that in both cases, the

    women slipped momentarily through a time-fault.]


  




  

    Haunted House Broadcast


  




  

    Source and date: The Listener, 10 March 1936


  




  

    A successful broadcast was carried out on Saturday night at an old haunted house near Meopham in Kent. The house belonged to a friend of the psychic investigator Harry Price,

    who arranged the transmission with Mr S J de Lotbiniere, BBC Director of Outside Broadcasts. The broadcast provided listeners with an idea of the techniques used to investigate an alleged

    haunting. One phenomenon did occur when the sensitive transmitting thermograph which had been operating in the house’s “haunted cellar” showed a sudden rise in temperature at

    9.45 p.m. during the broadcast. Almost immediately afterwards it fell sharply below what had been measured during the day. Neither Mr Price nor Mr de Lotbiniere could account for this

    “kick” in any terms of normality. A member of the BBC transmission team who slept in the house after the broadcast said the next morning that he had definitely heard footsteps in the

    early hours that could not be accounted for.
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    The “Brown Lady” Photograph


  




  

    Source and date: Country Life, December 1936


  




  

    The photograph depicting a shadow figure on the stairs of Raynham Hall in Norfolk was taken by Captain Provand who, with his assistant, Mr Indre Shira, were taking pictures of

    the staircase. While at work, Mr Shira suddenly called out that he could see an apparition and told Provand to take another shot. The photographer obliged, though he did not see the ghost in the

    viewfinder. Mr Shira bet him five pounds that it would appear on the photographic plate and has won his bet. The negative has been examined by experts who have been unable to find any hint of

    faking. A portrait of the “Brown Lady” who is believed to be the figure on the staircase hangs in the house. She is Dorothy Walpole, the daughter of Robert Walpole and sister of the

    famous Sir Robert Walpole. She died in 1726 and a local legend maintains she was found with a broken neck at the foot of the grand staircase at Raynham.


  




  

    Germany Declares Psychic Research a Science


  




  

    Source and date: Occult Review, March 1937


  




  

    The German Government has declared that it is prepared to give its blessing to a Department of Parapsychology at Bonn University. After discussions between the German Home

    Office, Board of Education, the Foreign Office and Ministry of Propaganda, the Third Reich has “authorized the establishment of a Forschungstelle fur Psychologische Grenzwisswen

    schaften – Department for Abnormal Psychology and Parapsychology – to investigate the incidence of supernatural phenomena within Germany and among Germanic peoples.” This is

    of great historical importance as the Third Reich is the first Government officially to place its cachet on psychical research and is the more striking as spiritualism has been suppressed in

    Germany.


  




  

    Photographing a Ghost Dog


  




  

    Source and date: Daily Mirror, 13 May 1937


  




  

    In the column “Reader’s Parliament”, Edward Lloyd of Swinford, Rugby writes, “Four years ago when visiting the beautiful Welsh village of Beddgelert, I

    went to see the grave of Gellert, Llewellyn’s faithful dog. I took a photograph of the grave, under the tree, whilst my companion stood nearby. We were the only living persons in the field

    where the grave is found. After the photo was developed, we discovered a third figure on the left of my friend. It was a large dog sitting on its haunches.”


  




  

    The Ghost Club Arises!


  




  

    Source and date: Daily Express 15 March 1938


  




  

    The Ghost Club, which was founded in 1862 to investigate cases of psychic phenomena and was revived again in 1881, has been given another new lease of life thanks to the efforts of the

    well-known ghost hunter, Harry Price. The Club will aim to encourage scientific research into ghosts and other supernatural phenomena through public meetings, lectures and organised ghost hunts.

    The speaker at the inaugural meeting last night was Mr S G Soul of London University who gave a talk on “Snags in ESP”.


  




  

    Ghost-Ridden Rectory Razed


  




  

    Source and date: Daily Mail, 28 February 1939


  




  

    Borley Rectory, described as the most haunted house in England, has been razed by a mysterious fire. Its new owner, Captain Gregson, was unpacking books in the hallway when he

    saw an oil lamp crash to the ground of its own free will. According to eyewitnesses, a woman and a man emerged from the flames. Then they disappeared. When Sudbury Fire Brigade arrived they found

    the front ground-floor rooms and the bedrooms above ablaze, and before they could obtain control, a portion of the roof fell in. The house had been built on the ruins of a convent and legend has

    it that in the thirteenth century a monk had been caught trying to elope with a young novice. He was hanged and she was walled up alive, condemned to haunt the spot forever.


  




  

    Roman Ghost on the March


  




  

    Source and date: London Evening News, 24 July 1939


  




  

    Except for a few psychic research enthusiasts, the East Mersea road from Mersea will be deserted tonight. None of the local folk will use it. Doors and windows will be

    fastened – because the armour-clad Roman warrior is walking again. Fields near Barrow Hill, a centuries-old mound on Mersea Island, are stated by experts to have been burial grounds of the

    Roman period. From these fields, say the local folk, the Roman warrior rises by night. Clad in armour, he patrols the Strood, the Roman road leading to East Mersea. Twice during the last few days

    – after a lapse of many years – the Roman ghost is said to have been seen marching sorrowfully along the road.


  




  







  1940–49




  

    Revenge of the Veiled Figure


  




  

    Source and date: Daily Mirror, 22 November 1940


  




  

    A few days ago news spread through the south of Greece that Greek soldiers on a lonely parade on the Athenian front encountered a veiled figure in the darkness who, when

    challenged, threw aside her veil revealing the face of the Blessed Virgin. To the awe-struck soldiers, the virgin declared, “It is I! I will not forget to revenge myself through my Greek

    soldiers on my own day.” This report is believed to explain the Greek advance against the Italian forces although the vision is regarded in British military circles to be as true as any

    other vision of angels that has ever been seen. In England, there have been a number of accounts of “Phantom Armies”, notably the report by a retired Lieutenant-Colonel in Devon who,

    while out walking with his dog, saw a misty group of figures marching in the direction of Dartmouth who he was convinced were a troop of soldiers kitted out for embarkation.


  




  Poltergeists and Nazis







  Source and date: Guardian 25 July 1941








  In an article on the Supernatural at War, David Parson is quoted: “There are extraordinarily significant points of resemblance between the records of Poltergeist hauntings and the Nazi

  movement. Both are manifested in a subconscious uprush of desire for power. Both suck like vampires the energies of adolescents; both issue in noise, destruction, fire and terror. Hitler speaks

  best in a state of semi-trance. Whether the uprush of unconscious energy generated through him and sucking into itself the psychophysical forces of German youth is merely the outcome of an

  unformulated group-desire for power, or whether, like some of the Poltergeist hauntings, it would seem to have another source, is an open question.” Mr Sacheverell Sitwell says something

  similar in his recently published book, Poltergeists: “Adolf Hitler is the perfect type of medium if ever there was one. We could readily believe that this remarkable person, did he

  feel so inclined, could displace objects and move them about in oblique or curving flight; could rap out equivocal answers; or cause lighted matches to drop down from the ceiling.”
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    Slaughter in the Mountains


  




  

    Source and date: Scotsman, 14 October 1941


  




  

    The celebrated mountaineer, Frank S Smythe, has described a strange encounter while he was travelling across the Highland hills from Morvich to Loch Duich. Although it was a

    bright, sunlit day, he experienced a sensation of “something sinister” as he entered the defile which led down to Glen Glomach. “A score or more of ragged people, men, women and

    children, were struggling through the defile,” he says. “They appeared very weary, as though they had come a long way. The pitiful procession was in the midst of the defile when all

    of a sudden from either side concealed men leapt to their feet and, brandishing spears, axes and clubs, rushed down with wild yells on the unfortunates beneath. There was a short fierce struggle,

    then a horrible massacre. Not one man, woman or child was left alive; the defile was choked with corpses. Moments later everything had vanished. I am not a superstitious person, but it seemed to

    me that I had been vouchsafed a backward glance into a bloodstained page of Scottish history.”


  




  

    Frendlins Make War on Gremlins!


  




  

    Source and date: New York Sun, 14 July 1943


  




  

    American squadrons plagued by the misfortunes brought about by Gremlins now have help at hand. Counter-magic is being used in the shape of the Frendlin – created by

    Walter Frisch – a typical American kid with a big grin, standing on a horseshoe, a lucky wishbone holding up his suspenders, and a four-leaf clover in his hand. Made of brightly coloured

    papier mâché, the Frendlin has become the mascot of Gremlin-plagued US squadrons wherever they go. They have also gotten around further. The Frendlin now perches on the desks of a

    score of generals and he goes wherever they go. He is also the official mascot of United Airlines. [A certain RAF Flight-Lieutenant, Roald Dahl, wrote a short book about these phenomena, The

    Gremlins (1943) which was bought for filming by Walt Disney and put him on the road to international fame as an author of horror stories and children’s books.]


  




  

    Poltergeist Upsets Land Girls


  




  

    Source and date: South Wales Echo, 2 August 1943


  




  

    This summer there has been a great commotion in the hostel of the Women’s Land Army at Gill House, Aspatria, Cumberland. There have been weird noises, ghastly smells and

    strange figures, all of which have disappeared at daybreak. Several of the girls have vowed they have seen a phantom shape “walking through doors” and one girl was awakened

    “with the feeling that she was being strangled and pulled through the bed”. A local clergyman believes that a poltergeist is responsible for the interferences and was asked to

    exorcize the hostel. But when he and his wife slept there they heard “rappings travelling to and fro along one of the walls” and felt there was something “unearthly” about

    the place. Two Women’s Land Army officers decided to spend a night in the haunted dormitory, but before dawn “left the room pale and haggard”.


  




  

    Ghost Wrecked a Room


  




  

    Source and date: Evening Standard, 8 December 1943


  




  

    When Madame Aucher and her daughter, Genevieve, aged 16, went to sleep in a house at Frontenay-Rohan near Poitiers, France, they yearned for a little rest during troubled

    times. During the night, the girl was suddenly lifted up by what is said to be a “supernatural agency” and thrown to the foot of the bed. The bedclothes were raised up to the roof and

    suspended in mid-air. Plates and ornaments were thrown violently across the room. When the terrified Madame and her daughter tried another room and sat down on some chairs, these were whisked

    away from under them and then overturned. A priest was called in to exorcize the house and a policeman sent to investigate. According to a sworn statement made later, an oaken dresser moved away

    from the wall and crashed to the floor, a table nearly crushed Gendarme Pillon, and the marble top of a table was cracked by a violent unseen blow. As neither prayers nor police have been able to

    stop the phenomenon, the mother and daughter have left the district.


  




  

    Journalist’s Eyewitness to Ghost


  




  

    Source and date: Halifax Mail-Star, 10 January 1944


  




  

    A Mail-Star reporter and photographer have witnessed the activities of a dangerous ghost that began attacking the Halifax home of Mrs Ethel Hilchie on Christmas Eve.

    The first sign that anything was amiss was a series of knockings which continued over the New Year until, in desperation, Mrs Hilchie informed the police and this newspaper. Our reporter was

    actually interviewing her when an outhouse door locked itself and a metal hoop came sailing through the air from an unknown source. As Mrs Hilchie continued her story, a pair of scissors on a

    shelf opened and closed and a kettle of boiling water upset itself on the stove. During our reporter’s visit he also saw a bowl of soup spilled into the lap of one of Mrs Hilchie’s

    children, a soap box fly down a flight of stairs and an alarm clock take flight from a dresser. The Mail-Star photographer who visited the Hilchie home in the hope of getting some pictures

    of the poltergeist was also attacked. He said that nothing happened until he was just about to leave, “when a flash bulb jumped out of my bag and smashed itself on the floor”.


  




  

    “Old Mary” Hates Spirits


  




  

    Source and date: American Weekly, 20 February 1944


  




  

    When night falls over the little town of Boyle in Eire, the folk who live there make sure their houses are secure from possible attack by “Old Mary”, a ghost who

    hates drinkers and bar rooms. For more than fifty years, each February, this teetotal spirit has returned to haunt the place where she was once the wife of a well-known temperance leader, and

    died in 1919 vowing to “come back and check out Boyle every single winter”. One local resident, Mrs Martha Ann Wylder, said she has seen “Old Mary” on at least twenty-two

    different occasions. Mrs Wylder, a seamstress and church worker, had known Mrs Kelly well, so she could not be mistaken. “She always comes in from the south, brandishing a big, ugly

    shillelagh, and makes straight for the places that sell liquor.” Two Boyle bartenders, Frank L Kennedy and Hobson Moore, insist they have been confronted by “Old Mary” on two

    different occasions. Kennedy stated that the ghost “came into my place late in the evening last year, or at least I saw a shillelagh sailing through the door because it was closed. I lost

    two of my last bottles of imported bourbon.” Mr Moore added that on the same night and at almost the identical time, “I felt a cold breeze and all of a sudden a good half-dozen quarts

    of Irish whiskey toppled to the floor!”


  




  

    Schoolhouse “Bewitched”


  




  

    Source and date: Toronto Globe & Mail, 14 April 1944


  




  

    On 28 March, R L Swenson, Stark County Superintendent of Schools, called the Marshall’s Office to report “strange happenings” at the Wild Plum schoolhouse,

    twenty miles south of Ri-chardton, which local people believe is “bewitched”. State Fire Marshall Charles Schwartz said his investigation disclosed “a remarkable story beyond

    belief” pieced together from the sworn testimony of officials, pupils and the teacher, Mrs Pauline Rebel. Mrs Rebel and her eight pupils had been amazed when a pail of lignite coal near the

    stove had begun to stir restlessly without any apparent cause. Lumps of coal started popping out of the pail like Mexican jumping beans, striking the wall and bounding back. Jack Steiner, a

    pupil, was hit on the head and slightly injured. The coal pail tipped over and the lumps of lignite ignited. Window blinds on all nine windows started smouldering and a bookcase also burst into

    flames. Marshall Schwartz said the school officials testified that when they arrived the coal was still “reacting to a mysterious force” and pieces actually trembled in their hands.

    Analysis by the State chemist failed to reveal any chemical which might have caused such action. “We plan to send the pail and a sample of the coal to the F B I in Washington,” added

    Schwartz. School officials have closed the school pending an investigation.


  




  

    “Angel” Seen in Peckham Raid


  




  

    Source and date: South London Times, 8 September 1944


  




  

    Stories of the appearance of an angel in the sky – similar to the “Angel of Mons” in the last war – have been reported by a number of people in

    Peckham, who state that the vision, which took place during a flying-bomb raid on Southern England, lasted for twenty minutes. It happened at 6 a.m. and the apparition was described by Mrs E

    Halsey, 67 Hornby Road, as an inspiring and impressive sight. “I have never seen anything so wonderful,” she told a reporter. “I believe it was the Angel of Peace. It appeared

    quite plainly in the sky. The figure was perfect, with large outstretched wings, as if guarding something. The arms were held out and the face looking down. It stayed in the sky for about twenty

    minutes. There was no question it could be a cloud, because clouds were rushing over it.” Mrs Halsey was asleep when her husband, who was “spotting”, called her to see the

    figure. “I was rather annoyed at being awakened at 6 a.m. for I had had very little sleep,” she remarked. “Afterwards I was glad I did not miss it. It shook us all up and made

    us think.” Mr D L Phillips, 80 Hornby Road, was also “spotting” and saw the figure. “It was early in the morning so no one could say I was not sober. There was a large

    cloud of dust rising where a bomb had fallen and the figure seemed to turn its head and look in that direction.” Other people also say they are sure it was the figure of an angel. [In

    response to an article, “They Saw Angels” in the Daily Telegraph 7 August 1988, a reader, KWG Williamson of Middlesbrough, wrote, “I can claim to have heard an angel

    singing – once in a Tiger Moth whilst training in South Africa and again while flying a Spitfire over North Africa. I am sure there are other pilots who can testify to having heard these

    melodious voices.”]


  




  

    The Witch Walks at Scrapfaggot Green


  




  

    Source and date: Sunday Pictorial, 8 October 1944


  




  

    Queer things are happening in the remote Essex village of Great Leighs – strange things that seem to defy any normal explanation. Among its straggling lanes and among

    its scattered cottages, the villagers will tell you great stones are moved mysteriously, straw ricks are overturned on windless nights, sheep stray through unbroken hedges and the church bells

    ring at odd times. At the eerie centre of it all is Scrapfaggot Green where two hundred years ago a witch was burned at the stake. She was buried under the ashes of the fire that burned her and a

    great stone was placed over her breast to hold her down. For 200 years there she lay, untroubled and un-troubling. But when the war swept through the village, the narrow, winding lanes would not

    take military traffic so a bulldozer widened them and brushed aside the witch’s stone. From that moment, strange happenings began in the village and now there is hardly a man or woman who

    has not a story to tell of things that don’t fit in with ordinary common. Harry Price, head of the London University Council for Psychical Investigation, has been told the story and has a

    theory. The troubles at Scrapfaggot Green, he thinks, may be caused by a noisy, mischievous spirit. “I have heard several stories of poltergeists which have been put down to the influence

    of witches,” he says. “The spirit usually confines itself to one building, but here a whole village has been affected. It is extraordinary.”
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    Evil Apparition in Hampstead


  




  

    Source and date: Daily Telegraph, 3 September 1947


  




  

    A ghost has finally driven Mr Brian Harvey, the manager of The Gatehouse public house in Hampstead Lane out of his premises. Last month ago he was taken to hospital

    suffering from shock after claiming to have seen a ghost. He later returned to the pub but was forced to leave on the advice of his doctor. A London medium Trixie Allingham has visited The

    Gatehouse and found the gallery “a cold, evil place”. She told the owners that during her visit she clearly saw the ghost of a white-haired smuggler who was said to have been

    murdered on the premises after an argument over money.


  




  

    Headless Ghost in Pre-fab


  




  

    Source and date: Sunday Dispatch, 28 March 1948


  




  

    The ghost of a headless man is causing considerable alarm to people living in prefabricated bungalows in Page Road, Bedfont, Middlesex - so much so that the police have been

    called in. The bungalows, which are detached, were built by the Feltham Council on land which once formed part of the notorious Hounslow Heath, one-time haunt of highwaymen. For weeks past

    strange “things” have been happening in the house, No 42, occupied by Mr Joseph Wilkinson, a coach driver, his wife Mary, 27, and Patricia, their four-year-old daughter. They have

    been haunted by a headless figure. One night the little girl screamed to her parents, “There’s a man sitting on my bed.” Then when the Wilkinsons’ dog Dusty went

    hysterical with fear overnight, the family sought refuge with a neighbour who sent for the police. The family are now thinking of asking psychic research investigators to visit the bungalow.


  




  

    Ghost Hunter Accused of Fraud


  




  

    Source and date: Daily Mail, 30 March 1948


  




  

    The ghost hunter Harry Price who died earlier this month has been accused of fraud by another investigator who went with him on several visits to Borley Rectory in Suffolk,

    “the Most Haunted House in England”. Journalist Charles Sutton visited the Rectory in 1929 and believes that Price “fraudulently manufactured phenomena” to support the

    ghost stories surrounding the house and his books on the subject. Sutton says that during a visit “an apported pebble hit me on the head”. He adds, “After much noisy phenomena,

    I seized Harry and found his pockets full of bricks and pebbles. This was one phenomenon he could not explain.” The claim has been supported by Mrs Mabel Smith, who lived in the Rectory

    with her husband, Reverend G Eric Smith from October 1928 to July 1929. “I was in residence for some time at Borley Rectory and would like to state that neither my husband or myself

    believed the house haunted by anything else but rats and local superstition.”


  




  







  1950–59




  

    Evil of the Epsom Ghost


  




  

    Source and date: Daily Mail, 17 July 1950


  




  

    An evil spirit is terrifying the Sargent family of Epsom in Surrey. The ghost has physically attacked Mrs Betty Sargent several times and she is now afraid it is trying to

    kill her. She says, “One night I felt something trying to strangle me. I woke up my husband and we left the bedroom and went into the lounge to get away from whatever it might be and tried

    to sleep on the couch. But in a few minutes the thing tried to choke me again.” On another night she was struck by a lamp which rose up from a small bedside table, hit her on the head and

    then landed on Mr Sargent’s head. He continued, “One night, Betty was sitting up in bed when something began pulling her shoulders. It dragged her towards the window, lifting her body

    so that only her legs and thighs were touching the bed. She cried out for help – I grabbed her by the legs. But whatever it was had very great strength. At first I couldn’t hold it, I

    felt myself being pulled towards the window, too. Then all at once it seemed to lose its power and Betty fell.” Mrs Sargent said, “If my husband hadn’t been there, I could quite

    easily have been dragged out of the window and it would have been written off as suicide.” The ghost has recently taken to disarranging Mrs Sargent’s night clothes, upsetting her

    cosmetics and even removing a pair of nylons from their cellophane packet and leaving them hopelessly laddered. “If ghosts have a sex,” says Mrs Sargent, “it makes me think it

    must be a woman. It was such a catty sort of thing to do!”


  




  

    Ghostly Monks Walk Again


  




  

    Source and date: Daily Graphic, 14 November 1950


  




  

    The ghostly monks who have haunted St Duncan’s Church in East Acton for centuries have walked again. After reports of the return of the phantoms by the vicar, Rev Hugh

    Anton-Stevens, a Daily Graphic reporter was sent to establish the truth – and reports an astonishing encounter. Rev Anton-Stevens told this paper, “There is no doubt that on

    many evenings up to a dozen monks can be seen walking in procession up the central aisle and down into the chancel of St Dunstan’s. They wear golden brown habits and are hooded. Apart from

    myself, three other people, unknown to each other, have seen the figures from time to time.” Graphic reporter Kenneth Mason writes, “I spent some hours in the church in an

    attempt to establish whether or not the ghostly monks walked. At one point I dropped off to sleep in the quiet of the church but soon found myself awake again – and absolutely certain I was

    not dreaming. There, walking towards me, were six monks in grey hooded gowns. I stood up to bar their way – and to my astonishment they passed right through me!” Psychic investigators

    are being called in by Rev Anton-Stevens.


  




  

    Mystery Figure Slaughters Pigs


  




  

    Source and date: Sunday Graphic, 27 December 1953


  




  

    A mystery “thing” has systematically killed 53 pedigree pigs belonging to farmer Harold Crowther of Runcorn. The events at the fifteenth-century farmhouse occupied

    by Mr Crowther and his wife began on 10 August when Mrs Crowther suddenly saw the ghost of her dead father. “He was dressed as usual,” she said, “wearing spectacles and smoking

    a cigarette with a long ash, which was characteristic of him. I saw him very clearly and then he vanished. The next day the first of the pigs died. I saw him again after the last pig had died

    while I was clearing out one of the sties.” Five veterinary surgeons were called in to examine the bodies of the pigs, which all died within a fortnight. The cause remained a mystery

    – but Mr Crowther himself had an even more frightening experience. He explained, “Two days after the loss of the last pig, I saw a large black cloud about seven feet in height,

    shapeless except for two prongs sticking out at the back moving about in the yard. The shapeless mass approached me, stopping about four or five feet away. Then it turned in the direction of the

    pig sties, passed into an outhouse and disappeared.” Mrs Crowther believes she has seen the same thing. “It was much smaller and more sprawled out. At no time did I see the prongs. It

    just travelled like smoke when drawn by suction.”


  




  

    Belief in Ghosts is Dying Out


  




  

    Source and date: Evening News, 9 March 1954


  




  

    “Belief in ghosts, like belief in the devil, is dying out,” Dr Margaret Murray, the well-known writer on the supernatural told a meeting of the Folk Lore Society

    last night. “This is attributed to our better methods of illumination,” she added. Dr Murray was giving her presidential address to the Society. “Ghosts are notoriously fond of

    darkness, but now every town and most villages have street lamps, houses are lighted by electricity, vehicles have headlamps which illuminate the dark lane, and pedestrians no longer carry a

    lantern with a flickering rush light, but can flash the ray of an electric torch on any uncanny-looking object they see – or fancy they see.” Dr Murray told the Evening News

    after the meeting: “If you think there is something in the room, all you have to do is to put on the bedside light. Either it was all imagination, in which case the light ends one’s

    fears, or else the ghost disappears – because no ghost is seen in the light!”


  




  

    The Stone-Throwing Ghost


  




  

    Source and date: Perth Weekend Mail, 22 June 1955


  




  

    Gilbert Smith and his family who live and work for flax farmer Bill Hack at Mayanup have become the talk of Australia this week after mysterious showers of stones fell on his

    shack for several nights running. Mr Smith, who is part Aboriginal, reported the phenomenon to his employer and asked for help as he, his wife Jean and seven children were terrified of being

    driven from their home. When local people heard of these occurrences they called and offered assistance. Some thirty men with spotlights and torches hid in the bushes only to be peppered with

    stones: some falling very gently and others with great force. No one was hurt and for eight days and nights the showers of stones varying in size from the head of a match to a hen’s egg

    continued. Some of these stones have been taken to Perth for examination but no fingerprints have been found. There is a belief amongst Aboriginals that when a person is dying his spirit leaves

    the body and lingers until he either dies or recovers. Mrs Smith’s father collapsed and died while digging a posthole near their house. She saw a small, round, bright light suspended about

    five feet above the ground during one of the showers of stones. It had then moved away from her and vanished.


  




  

    The Flying Dutchman Seen Again


  




  

    Source and date: Cape Times 16 May 1955


  




  

    A Mrs E Peace writing to us on stationery of the mail ship Cape Town Castle has seen the Flying Dutchman again off the South African coast. She writes, “On 4 May,

    Mr Ingle, a fellow passenger and I were sitting on the bench about three o’clock in the afternoon outside the café at the Table Bay Docks, which faces the Breakwater, waiting for a

    bus to take us into Cape Town when, nearly touching the quay, I saw the most wonderful sight: a brown sailing ship, lying in a white vapour, a sort of mist, brilliantly and very clearly lighted

    up in a red glow, with all the masts raised but not a sail showing. So lovely was the spectacle, like some stage effect that I cried out ‘Look at that beautiful boat.’ Mr Ingle looked

    and then said, ‘But it is an old boat and there are no men on her.’ I had bent my head towards him, to hear what he said, and then looked again at the boat – but in that

    second it had gone. Together we ran to the end of the pier, our eyes searching the sea in vain in every direction. Returning to the seat, I asked a woman sitting there and a man beside the bench,

    had they seen the ship? They had and hurried with us to scan the water once more. We were joined by another young woman who said she too had seen it while travelling in the bus towards the

    café. Mr Ingles said, ‘We have had an experience which I think we should report to the Cape Town Press. I believe we have seen the Flying Dutchman.’”


  




  

    Tapping at the Window


  




  

    Source and date: Evening Standard, 8 July 1955


  




  

    Mr Frances Cole, groundsman at the Mid-Kent Golf Club, Gravesend, declares that he is being driven out of his home at the Overcliffe, Gravesend, by a poltergeist. There were

    tappings on his bedroom window and he heard shuffling footsteps. He was unable to sleep at night; doors opened of their own accord; he saw as he sat up, sleepless, in bed, his black cat spitting

    with fear and fury as the doors of a built-in cupboard began to open and close. The house is reputed to have been the scene of a murder during the nineteenth century.


  




  

    The Council House of Horrors


  




  

    Source and date: The People, 17 July 1955


  




  

    The council house that was allocated to Frank Pell and his family in Coxwell Road, Birmingham, looked like the answer to their prayers after years in rented rooms – but

    proved to be a house of horrors. Soon after the family of seven moved in, their lives were made a misery by banging doors, loud thuds and a strange smell. In June tragedy struck when the

    Pells’ month-old baby was found dead in bed. After the baby’s funeral, the noises and smells continued. Then one evening, Alan Pell, 4, said: “Did the baby go with the little

    white dog?” Frank Pell asked his son, “What dog?” The child replied, “The little white dog that comes and sits on my bed sometimes. I saw him sitting on the baby’s

    face the night baby left us.” The Police were alerted, the house searched, but nothing has been found. The Pells have quit the council house and will be rehoused while surveyors of

    Birmingham Council carry out a full investigation.
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