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FOREWORD: Three Hundred and Sixty Five Ghosts

No matter how technologically advanced we become, ghost stories will always be a part of human existence. The Italian writer Italo Calvino said it well: “The more enlightened our houses are, the more their walls ooze ghosts.” Everyone loves a good ghost story, and even the most hardened skeptic is likely to get a shiver or two from many of the tales in this book.

Ghost stories are compelling because they awaken a part of our brain that's usually dormant in our sunlit everyday lives. They suggest possibilities. Obviously, they suggest that there is life after death, something we all want to believe in, but more generally, ghost stories are a bridge from the world we understand to a world we can't fully know. They're a spark for the imagination.

There's a smorgasbord of hauntings here, from haunted houses to ships to airplanes to lighthouses — even a haunted cane that was sold on eBay. Many of the entries fall under the heading of folklore. Tales of that category should never be confused with factual history, but they do serve an important role as reflections of our cultural identity. Folklore, as a wise man once said, is history as it is remembered by the people.

Other stories contained here aren't so easy to explain away as folklore or tall tales. Some are firmly rooted in factual history. Those are the ones that may get deep under your skin.

I've had some interesting nights in my life, but I've had few as deeply affecting as the ones I've spent with Ron Kolek and Maureen Wood during paranormal investigations. I first met them in the summer of 2005, when the New England Ghost Project became the first organization to conduct a paranormal investigation at Portsmouth Harbor Lighthouse in New Castle, New Hampshire. I quickly learned that Ron and Maureen's approach to their work was careful and professional, but I also learned that they maintain a healthy sense of humor about it all. That seems to me to be a very human and healthy response to the strangeness they deal with on a regular basis.

Since then, I've come to know Ron and Maureen as friends, and as sincere explorers of an uncharted realm. They're the perfect guides for this year's worth of spooky tales. Enjoy!

—Jeremy D'Entremont, author of Great Shipwrecks of the Maine Coast and The Lighthouse Handbook: New England









INTRODUCTION

Within the pages of this book, we have captured numerous occurrences throughout history, dating back to the first recorded ghost hunter, Athenodoros Cananites, who encountered a ghostly apparition that guided him to its skeletal remains, to American troops encountering a ghostly child while fighting in Afghanistan.

Without even leaving the comfort of your chair, you'll journey across the globe, from the top of Mount Everest to a sunken wreck at the coldest depths of the ocean. You'll find that ghosts show up in innocent places, such as the school where a lost soul returns for a yearbook picture or the lonely lighthouse where a keeper continues his thankless duties, as well as in more terrifying locations, like the creepy cemetery where the dead have come back to taunt the living.

Although many of these stories are based on legend, others are eyewitness accounts. As you read this book, you'll find it's hard to separate the truth from the legends. Yet history tells us that even legends are based on fact. And truth is stranger than fiction!








JANUARY 1, 1745 THE BONES OF GENERAL “MAD ANTHONY” WAYNE


Route 322, United States

General Anthony Wayne was one of George Washington's most brilliant commanders. Nicknamed “Mad Anthony” by his troops, he was at times quick tempered, but fearless and a brilliant tactician who was personally responsible for several key American victories. After the war, he retired to Pennsylvania and served in the state legislature. He later moved to Georgia and served in the U.S. Congress.

During the Northwest Indian war, he was recalled to duty. After a successful campaign, he grew ill on the way home from Detroit, and on December 15, 1796, he died from complications of gout. General Wayne was then buried beneath the flag in front of the blockhouse at Fort Presque Isle.

Thirteen years later his son, Isaac, returned to Fort Presque Isle to retrieve his father's body for burial in the family's plot. When they opened the coffin, they found that the body was in better shape than expected. Lacking adequate space in the surrey to transport the general's remains, they decided to bring just his bones home. With the help of a doctor, the flesh was removed by boiling the corpse in a big pot.

The flesh and water was then reburied at Fort Presque Isle and the bones were packed in a trunk. It has been rumored that on the way home some of the bones fell from the surrey and were lost. Today, if you drive along Route 322 on New Year's Day, Wayne's birthday, you might be lucky enough to spy the General's ghost wandering the road looking for his bones.








JANUARY 2, 1815 THE KEEPER OF GIBRALTAR POINT LIGHTHOUSE


Toronto, Canada

Erected in 1808, Gibraltar Point Lighthouse is one of the oldest lighthouses in Canada. The lighthouse's first keeper was a man named John Paul Rademuller. It was well known that John was a bootlegger, often keeping a stash at the lighthouse to help pass the long, cold winter days and nights. On a dreary night in January, John heard a knock on the lighthouse door. When he opened the door he was confronted by three drunken soldiers from a nearby fort. They demanded some of his homemade brew. When he refused, they beat him to death, dragged his body up the stairs of the tower, and threw him off the top of the lighthouse. When sanity set in and they realized what they had done, they panicked. In order to cover up their crime, the soldiers decided to get rid of Rademuller's body. They dismembered him and buried the mutilated remains around the lighthouse, and as the legend goes, Rademuller was never seen again. At least not in corporal form.

In 1893, another lighthouse keeper, George Duman, found bones buried near the keeper's house. Believing they belonged to the legendary Rademuller, he continued his search. Unable to find a complete skeleton, Duman reburied the ones he had found. Unfortunately he never marked the grave, and to this day, no one knows where it is located.

Through the years, many have witnessed mysterious happenings at the lighthouse. Spectral images, unearthly groans, the sounds of “something” being dragged up the towers stairs, materializing blood spots, ethereal lights, and a strange mist swirling around the tower have all marked the return of Rademuller. Could he be reliving that cold winter night back in January 1815, or is he roaming about searching for his bones? We will never know until the day the dead can speak.








JANUARY 3, 1870 THE BOUNCER OF THE BRIDGE CAFÈ


New York, New York

Formerly named the Hole in the Wall, the Bridge Café, built in 1794, has changed hands several times. The building has been a brothel, a bar frequented by pirates, and a seafood restaurant to name a few of its incarnations. Throughout its history, there have been many unsavory characters associated with the building, most notably, Gallus Mag. Mag, who was nicknamed Gallus by the type of suspenders she wore, was a six-foot-tall Englishwoman who took her role as bouncer to a gruesome level. Brandishing a pistol and knife, she would clamp on to her unruly patrons with her teeth and drag them out of the bar. If they were too rowdy, this overzealous bouncer was known to bite off the offending patron's ear. As a warning to would-be troublemakers, the ear would be pickled and left atop the bar for all to see.

Today, patrons and employees of the Bridge Café have reported seeing shadows moving about the building. But that's not all; during the late-night hours disembodied voices have been heard. And the sounds of footsteps have reportedly echoed from the second floor when no one is upstairs. If the owners and patrons are correct, then Gallus Mag, the bouncer who ruled with an iron fist, is still on duty.








JANUARY 4, 2010 THE “E STREET UNWELCOMER”


Springfield, Oregon

According to the Eugene Community Examiner, a ghostly apparition has startled commuters heading west on E Street, toward Eugene. The majority of reports come from witnesses who have driven the patch of road during the evening hours. While driving, they've looked to the left side of the road and seen a ghostly figure dressed in black materialize before their eyes. Many have claimed to be overcome with fear. Some have reported that the dark figure advanced toward them and then disappeared before their eyes. Other locals have stated that they've come close to striking the specter. And even then, when the strange entity is close enough to reach out and touch, its features are indiscernible. Although no one knows why this ghostly visitor is haunting E Street, one thing is for certain. The “E Street Unwelcomer,” as it has become known, is not only a distraction, but also, a road hazard.








JANUARY 5, 2005 DEADLY SKIES


Inchon, South Korea

According to the Korean news outlet Chosun Ilbo, a thirty-six-year-old woman committed suicide onboard a Korean Airline flight in January 2005. Flight attendants became worried when one of the passengers did not return to her seat. Upon investigating the plane's lavatory, they discovered that the woman had hanged herself with her scarf. Attempts to revive her failed.

Over the next few months, the plane was plagued by a series of odd occurrences. The crew noticed peculiar cold spots and heard unworldly voices. On one occasion a Buddhist monk, the lone passenger in the firstclass section, began chanting. When the flight attendant asked if anything was wrong, the monk replied, “There are dead people sitting in each of the empty seats.” On another occasion, a member of the crew was taking a nap when he felt someone tuck the blanket in around him. When he opened his eyes he saw a hand coming out from the wall. In an attempt to free the plane of the spirits, the crew secretly blessed the bathroom with sacred liquor. But it was unsuccessful. To quell the increasing complaints by the crew, the airline reportedly took the plane out of service.

In May 2008, on a Korean Airline flight, another passenger, like the first, committed suicide in the bathroom by hanging herself with a scarf. Was this the same plane that was secretly put back in service or just some macabre coincidence?


TERRIFYING TIDBIT


Cold spots are an indication that spirits are at hand because they are thought to draw the energy (heat) out of the air.











JANUARY 6, 2003 HAUNTED DERBY


Derby, England

As reported on the BBC's website, Derby, England, with over 1,000 documented ghostly sightings, has been named the ghost capital of England. Just ask Terry, the landlord of the Dolphin Pub, about the spirits that frequent his establishment. And by spirits, he's not referring to the liquid gold behind the bar.

The 500-year-old pub is haunted by at least four spirits. In fact, Terry's wife once felt a strong presence in the bathroom. And on another occasion was shocked when her pants suddenly levitated off of the bathroom floor! Despite this bizarre incident, it appears that Terry has little to worry about. A psychic who was called in to investigate stated that the spirits were attracted to her kind, spiritual nature.








JANUARY 7, 1870 VIVIA THOMAS'S REVENGE


Fort Gibson, Oklahoma

Vivia Thomas was the daughter of a wealthy Boston businessman and attended the finest schools. One day, at a social gathering, she met a handsome army officer. After a whirlwind courtship, they announced their engagement. But shortly before the wedding, the young officer disappeared, leaving a note stating that he was going out west in search of adventure. Vivia was enraged and embarrassed by this turn of events, and she swore revenge.

Discovering that he had been stationed at Fort Gibson in Indian Territory, Vivia devised a plan; she cut off her hair, put on men's clothes, and departed for Fort Gibson to enlist in the army. Careful not to get caught, she watched the young officer and waited for her chance. Finally, on a cold day in December an opportunity presented itself. She stationed herself with a gun behind a rock she knew her ex-fiancé would ride by, and as he did, she shot and killed him. When they found him, they assumed he had died at the hands of the Indians and brought his body back to the fort to be buried.

At first Vivia was delighted. Then guilt set in. Each night she would go to his grave and weep. On a frigid January night in 1870, she wept no more. Overcome by grief, she lay down on the grave and cried herself to sleep. The next morning, they discovered her frozen body. The fort's doctor examined her corpse and found that the young soldier was actually a woman. A priest in whom she had confided then came forward, and her whole tragic story unfolded.

Today, you can find Vivia buried at Fort Gibson National Cemetery in a place called the Circle of Honor. But it seems the Circle of Honor does little to quiet her restless soul, as many have claimed to see Vivia's apparition still in soldier's garb weeping for her young officer.








JANUARY 8, 1851 THE BLOODY PIT


North Adams, Massachusetts

In 1851, the construction of the Hoosac railroad tunnel, which cut through the side of a mountain, was a gigantic feat and one that would be the cause of over 200 deaths by the time it was completed. In fact, many of the crew had nicknamed the five-mile long tunnel, “The Bloody Pit.”

During its construction, there was an explosion at the site that left two miners dead. The third man involved, the one who accidentally caused the blast, Kelly Ringo, walked away unharmed. Not more than a year later, Kelly entered the tunnel to begin his workday. He was later found dead of strangulation. No living person was ever apprehended for his murder. In fact, many of the locals believed that the spirits of the two minors had returned to exact their revenge.

Over the years there have been numerous supernatural events reported at the site. Swaying spectral lanterns have been seen in the otherwise dark tunnel. And many have heard the tortured cries of lost souls emanating from within.

There are those that believe the men who lost their lives to the development of this railroad pass still linger in its dark cavern. And although entering on foot is not allowed, many a grown man would refuse to go in anyway, under any circumstances.








JANUARY 9, 1979 THE RIDGES


Athens, Ohio

The Ridges, an asylum for the criminally insane, opened its doors in 1874. Also referred to as the Athens Mental Health Center, this 1,000-acre facility in its heyday was considered to be one of the more humane psychiatric centers. Evidently, the popularity of the Ridges grew, because during the early 1900s overcrowding issues began, causing patient care to quickly deteriorate. Rather than maintaining their stance on therapeutic treatments, the doctors and staff brought back older methods. Eventually, patients were subjected to bouts of shock and water therapy, as well as lobotomies. Physical abuse ensued. By 1993 the asylum closed its doors for good.

It is said that all patients were accounted for except for one, Margaret Schillings, who disappeared on December 1, 1978. Although the facility was searched, she could not be found — not until forty-two days later when, on January 9, 1979, a maintenance man discovered her naked, decaying remains on one of the abandoned floors. Her mysterious death was ruled to be of natural causes. However, since then, people have heard the cries of a disembodied female voice. Shadows have been reported to linger in the empty halls. The unexplainable squeaking sound of gurneys in motion has been heard. Some have seen the ghostly image of a woman peering out one of the windows. But the oddest anomaly of all is the irremovable stain shaped like a human body on the floor in the exact spot where Margaret Schillings's remains were discovered that fateful day in January 1979.








JANUARY 10, 2000 PHANTOM WARRIORS


Nuwokat, Nepal

Maoist insurgents launched a nighttime attack on a police outpost just outside of Bidur, the capital of the district. Three policemen were killed in the brutal invasion, and the station was heavily damaged. Several months later, the police station was restored and reopened. But the terror of that night still remains.

According to the Nepali Times, since the post was reopened, it has been plagued by frightening events. Constable Tikaram Thapa told reporters that an unseen force enters the station at midnight and assaults the policemen stationed there. The men feel as if they are being strangled, and some have even fallen unconscious. Consensus among the department is that the spectral attackers are those who died in the invasion, who have come back to haunt the living. Many of the policemen are so terrified they've requested a transfer, but their requests have been denied.

Superintendent of Police Dhiraj Pratap Singh said that all “necessary steps” would be taken to end the assaults. He went on to say that either a puja (an appeasement ceremony) would be performed or, if all else failed, “the station will be moved somewhere else.” But will the phantom warriors move with them? Only time will tell.








JANUARY 11, 2010 TAN HILL INN


North Yorkshire, England

Tan Hill Inn, the highest pub in England, is located 1,732 feet above sea level. Maybe the fact that this stone structure sits closer to heaven has something to do with the reports of paranormal activity. The unexplained sweet aroma of pipe smoke lingers in the air near the kitchen, the cellar, and the rear entrance to the building. Angie McKinnell, the manager of the inn, believes the pipe smoke is connected to three cattlemen from over several hundred years ago who had smoked heavily within the pub walls. The ghostly apparition of a young boy about ten years old wearing a brown jacket and shorts has been seen several times in the bunkroom area. Each time he is seen, he waits several seconds, makes eye contact, and then vanishes into thin air. Ellen, another worker for the inn, described her encounter with the spirit of a man just outside the rear of the building. He appeared just as she began to cut up cardboard boxes. The phantom specter was there so long, she even pointed out his unwillingness to help. Seemingly unaffected by her words, he just stood there, watching. Yet, just like the young boy, the ghost disappeared in a matter of moments. Ellen's encounter only proves that even death is no cure for laziness.








JANUARY 12, 2010 THE LOST MOTHER AT THE SKIRVIN HOTEL


Oklahoma City, Oklahoma

Once a speakeasy during Prohibition, this grand hotel built in 1910 has such a tale of suicide and death that it has even its most skeptical visitors shaking in their boots. Rumor has it that the owner, W. B. Skirvin, impregnated Effie, one of his chambermaids. In an attempt to avoid a scandal, he locked the woman in a room on the fourteenth floor, where she remained throughout her pregnancy and after. The woman became so distraught that while holding her baby, she jumped from the window.

Since the hotel's reopening in 2007, reports of paranormal activity have flourished.

Many male visitors have claimed to have witnessed the ghostly apparition of a female who frequents their rooms and lingers in the bathroom while they shower. Other visitors of the hotel have heard the screams and cries of a mother and baby. Some have even seen the spirit of a woman who looks lost and distracted as she wanders the halls with her child in her arms.

As reported in USA Today, certain players of the New York Knicks, after staying in the hotel, were more than happy to return home. Apparently the rumors of the hotel's ghostly inhabitants affected them so much they barely got a night's sleep, to which the Knicks attributed their defeat at the hands of the Thunder.








JANUARY 13, 2010 THE DEMON


Buffalo, New York

Something strange was going on in Lisa's Buffalo, New York, apartment. Something nasty. Disembodied voices, frightening whispers, and eerie sounds struck a chord of horror within her. Although not a religious person, when her granddaughter claimed she'd seen a dark man roaming throughout the house, she knew she had to do something. That's when she called the Western New York Ghost Hunters. In order to find a source for the haunting, they launched an investigation. It wasn't long before they made contact with the entity. Using an electronic device called the “Shack Hack,” they learned its name was “Melchom,” a taker of souls. The team of investigators, realizing they needed help, contacted exorcists, Cassidy O'Conner and Michael Rambacher.

According to Examiner.com, Cassidy and Michael had set up their equipment and had begun to chat with Lisa when Lisa's dogs became uneasy. Michael opened a bag he was carrying and placed a statue of Michael the Archangel on the table. Cassidy said that she became dizzy. She told the Examiner, “It did not like us there, and in my opinion was packing its bags when we walked through the door; for the demonic do not seem to appreciate us very much.” Burning sage in a Mayan bowl, they blessed every room and every corner of the house. Almost immediately the atmosphere lightened and the demon was gone. For the first time in a long time, Lisa was able to get a good night's sleep.


TERRIFYING TIDBIT


A Shack Hack is a modified AM FM radio used by ghost hunters to communicate with the dead. The scanner is disengaged so that it continuously scans the airways. The spirits then answer questions by pulling in words spoken from various radio stations.











JANUARY 14, 1599 THE SCREAMING SKULL OF BURTON AGNES HALL


Burton Agnes, Yorkshire, England

Anne was the youngest of Sir Henry Griffith's three daughters. One day while returning from the village of Driffield, Anne was set upon by a band of thugs who beat her and left her for dead. Some of the townspeople found her and took her home to her family. Knowing that she was dying, she asked her sisters to promise that after her death, her head would be kept in the manor. But after she died, her sisters failed to fulfill their promise. Instead, they had her body interred in the family crypt. That night, the sound of bloodcurdling screams, slamming doors, and crashing objects echoed through the halls of the mansion. The next day, they exhumed her body and found her head detached and the flesh gone. Removing her skull, they brought it back to the Hall. Immediately all of the horrible sounds and screams ceased. Anne's will had been fulfilled. However, some of the servants grew tired of the grisly relic. One of the maids even threw the skull into a horse-drawn trash cart. As she did, the horse reeled and would not move until the skull was removed.

Through the years, several other attempts have been made to rid the Hall of the skull and all have failed. Finally, her skull was walled up somewhere in the manor, but that was not the last of Anne. Today her ghost can be seen roaming the halls, keeping constant vigil over her skull.








JANUARY 15, 1847 THE BLACK DAHLIA AT THE BILTMORE HOTEL


Los Angeles, California

Elizabeth Short was a stunning woman. She had come to the West Coast looking for fame and fortune, but it didn't quite work out that way. Her friends nicknamed her “The Black Dahlia,” because she had black hair and loved to wear black clothes. But even her beauty couldn't help make her a star. Stuck in an ordinary job, she finally gave up and decided to move back home.

Her boyfriend, Red Manley, dropped her off at the Biltmore Hotel to meet her sister and left her in the lobby to make a phone call. That was the last time Elizabeth was seen alive. Six days later her body was found in a vacant lot posed in a seductive position, her mouth cut from ear to ear, and her torso sliced in two. The grisly crime became known as the “Black Dahlia Murder.” To this day, it has never been solved.

Elizabeth never returned home, and it appears her spirit hasn't either. Guests and staff of the Biltmore have seen the ghostly apparition of a woman dressed in black. Each time, she appears agitated, pacing back and forth, waiting by the phones. She has also been spotted in the elevator and in the halls. Is Elizabeth looking for help or trying to find her killer? We will never know. But what we do know is that she came to California to become famous. Sadly for Elizabeth, she will forever be remembered, as the victim of the infamous Black Dahlia Murder.


TERRIFYING TIDBIT


If the lobby of the Biltmore looks familiar, it is because it was used in the hotel scene in the filming of the 1984 movie Ghostbusters. Who you gonna call? The Biltmore evidently.











JANUARY 16, 1881 THE FRANKLIN CASTLE HORROR


Cleveland, Ohio

Hannes Tiedemann built Franklin Castle in 1865. The first of a series of tragic events to befall his family was the death of the Tiedemann's fifteen-year-old daughter, Emma. To distract his distraught wife, Luise, he began renovating their home. While he was at it, he installed numerous hidden rooms and passageways beneath this Gothic mansion.

Within a span of three years, three more of the Tiedemann children died. Soon, Tiedemann became the subject of rumors. Was there something more sinister taking place? No one could be sure. At age fifty-seven, Luise died of liver failure, and in 1908, the heirless Hannes Tiedemann, too, met his maker. By that time, the reputation of the castle was already stained in blood, sexual depravity, and murder.

The castle remained abandoned for some time until eventually being sold to the Romano family. Soon after moving in, they reported hearing disembodied voices and organ music, and the light fixtures would violently shake. An exorcism was performed, but it was unsuccessful. Finally, tiring of it all, in 1974, the Romano family moved out.

Subsequent owners made gruesome discoveries. Dozens of human baby skeletons were uncovered in one of the hidden passageways. Although no proof could be found, some believe that they were the result of medical experiments. In 2003, a local land developer purchased the castle, which is now a private club to the elite. But one can only wonder if their membership includes its ghostly inhabitants.








JANUARY 17, 1892 MERCY BROWN, THE RHODE ISLAND VAMPIRE


Exeter, Rhode Island

The Brown family of Rhode Island endured tragedy after tragedy when the family contracted tuberculosis. A total of three family members perished. The last to die was nineteen-year-old Mercy Brown. According to her epitaph, Mercy was laid to rest on January 17, 1892. But she wouldn't stay that way for long. After her brother Edwin contracted the disease, the townspeople grew nervous. Rumors of Mercy being a vampire surfaced after her father, George, proclaimed her ghost visited his dreams each night and she would tell him how hungry she was. Not more than a month after Mercy was buried, George's madness took over. He, along with neighbors and friends, dug up her remains. Not surprisingly, due to the time of the year, Mercy's body was barely decomposed. They took it as a sign that she was among the undead; a vampire. At George's request, a doctor drained Mercy's organs of the remaining blood. Truly believing her plight was somehow afflicting Edwin, her heart was removed from her body, burned, then used as an elixir and fed to her brother. Edwin died two months later. Today, visitors to Mercy Brown's “resting” place have reported seeing her ghost. The apparition of a young woman draped in black tattered clothing has often been seen roaming round her grave in Chestnut Hill cemetery. Perhaps she doesn't have the heart to leave.


TERRIFYING TIDBIT


Vampires were thought to despise mirrors, as they were not able to see their own reflection.











JANUARY 18, 1532 ROMANIAN POLICE POINT FINGER AT GHOSTS


Lilieci, Romania

As reported in Ananova, Romanian police cited ghosts as the source of the vandalism and havoc that have plagued the village of Lilieci. When the first reports of the ghost attack came in, the police only laughed. However, when they went to investigate, they too were assaulted with cups that sailed through the air. It appears multiple homes were involved, because scores of families living in Lilieci spoke of bicycles flying through the air, windowpanes breaking one by one, and dinnerware thrown haphazardly about the rooms.

Two witnesses spoke of putting a match to a candle, only to have it blown out before it could be lit. One villager, sixty-eight-year-old Mircea Hadimbu, had seen severe damage done to his home.

A spokesperson for the police was quoted as saying, “There were bottles and things flying around. I did not know what to dodge first. We can find nothing to suggest it was anything other than what the people claim.”

And since ghosts can't be prosecuted, the vandalism case was closed. However, the police have not abandoned the people of Lilieci. The services of a local priest have been obtained and an exorcism will be performed on the houses afflicted by the spectral being, with hopes that the attacks will cease and desist.








JANUARY 19, 1875 THE FINAL DECISION


Shanghai, China

Sir Edmund Hornby was chief judge of the Supreme Consular of China and Japan. Each of the judge's decisions was extremely crucial to the citizens of Shanghai. He would render them the night before and then pass them off to a local reporter for morning publication.

On one such night, he wrote his decision down, placed it in an envelope, and before retiring early, gave it to his butler. Later that night, a knocking on the bedroom door startled the judge. It was the reporter. Angry for the disturbance, he informed the reporter that the butler had his decision. The reporter said he was unable to find the butler and pressed the judge for his verdict. Furious, Sir Edmund told him to go away, but the reporter persisted. Afraid his wife would awaken, the judge gave in. As Sir Edmund spoke, the reporter scribbled shorthand. Finished, the reporter left, promising not to bother him again. It was 1:30 A.M.

The next morning the judge was informed that the reporter had died. Shocked, he inquired of his death. It seems the reporter had been working at his home when his wife asked him to come to bed. He replied that he was just waiting for the judge's decision. At 1:30 A.M., she found him dead on the floor, notebook in hand. The coroner placed the time of death at 1:00 A.M., a half hour before he had visited the judge. Yet, the judge's decision was in his notebook. At least the reporter was true to his word — he never bothered the judge again.








JANUARY 20, 1921 THE GLENWOOD AMBUSH


Kilkishen, Ireland

The Irish War of Independence (1919–1921) began with an unauthorized ambush of two RIC (Royal Irish Constabulary) by IRA (Irish Republican Army) volunteers under the command of Daniel Breen. This set the tone of the war, which primarily became a guerilla conflict with ambushes and reprisals.

In January 1921, thirty-seven members of the IRA under the command of Michael Brennan ambushed an RIC patrol in the Glenwood area just outside of the town of Kilkishen. The members of the IRA lay in wait for the patrol truck to enter the killing zone and then opened fired with rifles, shotguns, and revolvers. It was over in two minutes. The IRA fire was deadly. None of the RIC was even able to get a shot off. All but two of the patrol were either killed or mortally wounded. The IRA volunteers captured eight rifles, seven pistols, and 1,000 rounds of ammunition. This was a day they would never forget. And it seems the ghosts of their victims won't let them either. For years after the ambush, inhabitants of the area have been haunted by the horrific screams of the men who died that day.








JANUARY 21, 2010 CHILDREN OF ST. MARK'S CEMETERY


Picton, Australia

Saint Mark's Cemetery in Picton is reported to be haunted by two children who died nearly sixty years apart. David Shaw, the son of a preacher, died from polio in 1946. And Blanche Moon died in 1886 when she was accidentally crushed to death while playing on a pile of railroad ties. Renee English was on a local ghost tour when something extraordinary happened. She was a skeptic, who had just gone on the tour for a lark. While teasing the guide and asking when the ghosts were going to come out, she snapped a picture with her camera of the empty cemetery.

That night when she uploaded the photos, she couldn't believe her eyes. There in the photo were two children, a little girl and a little boy. Astonished, she called the local newspaper, Courier Mail, who published the photograph. When the reporter asked Renee to comment on the picture, she said, “I wasn't a believer in ghosts, but now I'm intrigued.” She went on to comment, “I'm never watching a scary movie again.”


TERRIFYING TIDBIT


Many paranormal experts believe most children are susceptible to seeing spirits prior to the age of seven.











JANUARY 22, 1906 THE SS VALENCIA



Beale Point, Vancouver Island

When the SS Valencia set out on that day in 1906 it wasn't on its normal run. The ship had been assigned the route from San Francisco to Seattle because the SS City of Puebla was laid up for repairs. But nevertheless, the Valencia was a sturdy ship with a fine captain, so few had any fears.

Soon the weather turned foul, with high winds and low visibility. The Valencia was forced to navigate by dead reckoning (using a compass and determining the distance traveled). Just before midnight, after passing the entrance of the Strait of Jaun de Fuca, the ship struck a rock ledge and ruptured it's hull. Dead reckoning had become deadly.

For thirty-six long grueling hours the crew and passengers of the Valencia fought for their lives. Lifeboats capsized; men were swept from her decks, thrashed on the rocks, or swept out to sea. In a moment of irony, a giant wave destroyed the last remnants of the vessel just as rescuers had reached the ship. There were only thirty-seven survivors.


TERRIFYING TIDBIT


The four popular reasons a ghost stays on this earthly plane: unaware of its death; unfinished business; desire to say goodbye; and last but not least, guidance to a loved one.




Five months later, a fisherman found a lifeboat from the Valencia and eight skeletons. Twenty-seven years later, another lifeboat in almost pristine condition was found floating in the sea. Over the next few years, many a sailor reported seeing the spectral image of the Valencia near the reef. It seems the spirits of the Valencia, those who lost their lives on that tragic day, were reaching out from the other side, refusing to be forgotten.








JANUARY 23, 1897 WITNESS FROM THE GRAVE


Greenbrier, West Virginia

Eva Zona Heaster married a drifter named Erasmus (Edward) Stribbling Trout Shue.

Mere months after their wedding, under mysterious circumstances, Zona was found dead. When the coroner, Dr. George W. Knapp arrived, Shue appeared so distraught by his wife's death that the doctor dismissed the possibility of foul play, listing it as “everlasting faint.”

Zona's mother never trusted Shue, and upon hearing of her daughter's demise, she knew immediately that Zona had been murdered and Edward had done it. With no proof, she prayed for answers, and apparently, her words were heard. Over a span of four nights, Zona's ghost came calling. The spirit relayed all to her mother: the beatings, the brutality, and finally her murder. During one visitation, the ghost spun her head around indicating her neck had been broken.

Horrified, Zona's mother sought out the local prosecutor and told him of her daughter's visit. The prosecutor, in turn, interviewed the coroner, who admitted that the body of Zona had not been examined fully. The case was reopened, and Zona's body was exhumed. During the autopsy it was discovered that her neck had indeed been broken and her windpipe crushed. Bruising in the shape of fingers was now evident and Shue was arrested. He was tried in a court of law where the defense attempted to make Zona's mother appear crazy. Much to his dismay, the jury took the ghost's side and Edward was convicted and sentenced to life in prison.








JANUARY 24, 2005 SIR ERNEST SHACKLETON


Cape Royds, Antarctica

Ernest Shackleton was one of Britain's most famous Antarctic explorers. From 1901 to his death in 1922 he participated and led several expeditions to the Antarctic, earning him knighthood from King Edward VII. On the Nimrod Expedition in 1907 (named after the vessel that took him there) he brought a special prefabricated hut with him. It was erected at Cape Royds and served as his base of operations. On his last expedition to the Antarctic, Shackleton died of a heart attack. Despite his death, the one-hundred-year-old hut still remains, frozen in time.

On January 24, 2005, famed climber of Mount Everest, Sir Edmund Hillary, was visiting the hut as part of an effort to preserve it for the Antarctic Heritage Trust. When he opened the door to the hut, he had an eerie encounter.

Hillary said of this encounter, “I'm not a person who really sees things very much but when I opened the door I distinctly saw Shackleton walking toward me and welcoming me. It's the only time I can ever remember something like that, so I have a very warm feeling indeed for Shackleton and for his hut and I really believe Shackleton's hut must be preserved.”

If this really was the ghost of Ernest Shackleton, it appears that his fascination with Antarctica is truly eternal.
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