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Foreword





  Ghosts. The Afterlife. What comes next?! I have always had an interest in the notion of spirits and hauntings, and I suspect you have as well because you’ve picked up this book. Why do ghosts stay here instead of moving on? What is a ghost, and how can we understand one more fully? What happens to our energy once we leave our failing bodies behind? These are some of the questions we seek to answer as we strive to move the paranormal field forward.




  Janice Oberding has been doing just that as a well-versed author of many books and a celebrated figure in the paranormal world of research and historical investigation. Janice has written more than 30 books about ghosts, true crime, and all things historical. In addition to her written works, Janice has been a guest on numerous television shows and documentaries and is a public speaker as well. I’ve had the privilege to know and to work with Janice for some 14 or so years as of this writing, and there is nobody who knows hauntings as thoroughly as she does.




  Late in 2007, I entered the world of paranormal investigation and became the general manager for the Ghost Adventures Crew. In this role, I was fortunate to cross paths with Janice and cement a friendship that is rooted in respect. Over the years, I’ve researched and investigated countless haunted hospitals, asylums, prisons, brothels, ships, poor farms, museums, hotels, mines, cemeteries, bars, homes, and workplace buildings. I have had the opportunity to network with some of the field’s most well-known television personalities and to see firsthand the often uncelebrated efforts of the paranormal investigators who work tirelessly to bring comfort and peace to folks all over the world who are needing answers. Janice is right at home with these celebrities, researchers, and investigators as a respected and beloved peer and mentor.




  In this book of Oregon’s haunts, Janice has pulled together a collection of stories that are captivating and fascinating. I was born and raised in Oregon, where I live to this day. I thought I had heard all the stories of places that will raise the hair on your arms, but I learned a great deal more in the reading of these chapters. From the self-proclaimed “Weird Portland” to the less populated corners of this great state, there are scattered tales of ghostly goings on and unexplained encounters. I have investigated many of the places you will find in this book, and I think you will find the pages practically turn themselves because the stories are so enthralling. And what a magnificent setting for ghostly encounters this state offers!




  Oregon is rich in diversity and history, from its people to its outdoor wonders. You can find yourself in a beautiful evergreen forest surrounded by wildlife and waterfalls, and you can just as easily be in the high desert with lizards scurrying by and the sun beating down on your face. From the Columbia Gorge to the Oregon Caves, there are limitless adventures to be had. Start your day on the peaks of Mt. Hood and end it with your feet in the sand of the Oregon Coast. Wherever you roam in Oregon, it’s possible you won’t be alone. The many who came before us to explore and to stay may just make themselves known to you as your footsteps fall where theirs once did. A cool rush of air, goosebumps, or a flash of something out of the corner of your eye could all be those restless spirits sharing in your journey of discovery. And if you listen closely, you may just hear their whispers echoing through abandoned hallways or floating on the breeze.




  Please read on and find yourself lost in the world of Oregon’s mysterious places. But before you do, allow me to offer this important note from me the Oregonian to you the reader. The correct pronunciation of Oregon is ORE-uh-g’n (like organ with an uh sound in the middle) or ORY-gun if you prefer. It does not, however, end with “gone.” This is a small but important distinction. I am imparting that bit of wisdom to you so that if you ever find yourself traveling our haunted highways, you’ll be sure to say it correctly. And while you’re here, be sure to leave that umbrella behind because you’ll never see a true Oregonian with one. Rain runs off our backs like a duck or a beaver. And that, my friends, is a debate for an entirely different book on Oregon sports rivalries.




  Tom McCall, former state governor, once said, “Oregon is an inspiration. Whether you come to it, or are born to it, you become entranced by our state’s beauty, the opportunity she affords, and the independent spirit of her citizens.” Perhaps you will find, as many of us have, that the “independent spirit” of an Oregonian does not just apply to the living.




  Happy Hauntings!




  Tara Bohren




  




   



  
Introduction





  As a dense coastal fog rolls in to blanket the shoreline in gloomy silence, one thing becomes quite clear: Oregon is a state in which ghosts roam. And they are everywhere. Ghosts are here on the coast, in the high desert region, and in the lush green inland regions as well. Oregon is the ninth-largest state in the US and is one of contrasts from the fertile Willamette Valley with its hundreds of wineries to its rugged coastline, from its 22-feet-tall pioneer statue, known affectionately as Gold Man, sitting atop the state capital in Salem to its ghost towns, Oregon is a state of stark beauty, hauntings, and history.




  Oregon’s history is rich and colorful. It’s a history that includes many American Indian tribes like the Kalapuya tribes who’ve lived here thousands of years, the indigenous Chinook people (the Wasco, the Wishram, the Clackamas, and the Clatsop Nations) who were here on this land long before the 17th-century explorations by Spanish conquistadors. The early 19th-century arrival of Jedidiah Smith, followed by other fur trappers eager to sate the appetites of the European fur fashion, brought more non-natives to the region. The westward expansion would continue unabated. In 1804, President Thomas Jefferson sent Merriweather Lewis on a mission to explore land west of the Mississippi River. As his co-leader in the expedition, Lewis chose William Clark.




  The trail forged by the Lewis and Clark expedition became known as the Oregon Trail. This trail would lead to the western migration of thousands of pioneers who settled in Oregon. Those who fell ill and died during the journey were hastily buried along the trail, their ghosts attesting to the hardships they faced.




  As you will soon see, Oregonians enjoy theater. Throughout the state, from the world renowned Shakespeare Festival in Ashland to the Liberty Theater in Astoria, theater abounds—large and small. Naturally most of Oregon’s theaters are home to a ghost or two. They are actors and actresses, unwilling to take that final curtain call, or starstruck theatergoers unwilling to abandon the magic of the theater.




  Oregon is also a land of buried treasure. Fortune seekers from all over the world come to Oregon hoping to find treasure that’s been lost. At least one such treasure is guarded over by a ghostly pirate. Then, as now, gold was a magical word. In 1851, three years after California’s Gold Rush began, came news of the discovery of gold along the creek beds of southwest Oregon. This brought thousands of gold seekers to Oregon dreaming of wealth. Some found only death and despair. Unaware that time has passed they remain to this day, in or near, the crumbling ghost towns where they once lived.




  In addition to its ghosts, Oregon has plenty to boast about; not every state can brag of having the Liberty Bell visit. Yes, the Liberty Bell. It happened in 1915 when the bell was being transported to San Francisco for display at the Panama-Pacific International Exposition. On July 15, 1915, the train stopped off in Salem and reportedly 40,000 people came to see the bell. Not every state can boast that one of its former residents has occupied the White House, but Oregon can. That presidential connection is Herbert Hoover the 31st president of the US. Hoover’s parents died when he was a young boy, and he was sent to Newberg to live with his uncle John Minthorn in 1884.




  Oregon is the 33rd state and was admitted to the union on Valentine’s Day in 1859. Forty-nine years later on a gloomy Valentine’s Day, a 215-foot schooner, the Emily G. Reed ran aground at Rockaway Beach. The captain had misjudged his distance from shore. Eight men died in the tragedy. The Emily G. Reed is but one of the many sailing vessels that wrecked off the jagged Oregon coastline. Many of those who perished in these accidents are said to still walk the coast.




  Oregon’s ghosts linger. These are their stories. They are fact and legend, borne of truth that morphed into tales passed down from one generation to the next. Are these stories all true? No one can truly say. The reason for this is twofold: Most ghost stories are anecdotal. Someone sees something out of the ordinary and tells someone else. In examining ghosts, particularly, as they relate to history, it is not always easy to separate fact from legend. Perhaps we shouldn’t even try. First and foremost, ghost stories are meant to entertain.




  Those who are too hasty in congratulating themselves for being able to separate fact from fiction or to call ghosts the figments of imagination are setting themselves up to be the first to experience the extraordinary. This is usually how it works with ghosts. Don’t ask me why. I have no idea. In denial you may find yourself at what I like to call the point of discovery—a shadowy figure just on the edge of our peripheral vision or a cold chill that suddenly fills a room and announces a ghost. And if you listen carefully you may even hear a disembodied voice or an unearthly cry for help.




  Apropos here are the words of editor Francis Pharcellus Church in his 1897 reply to little Virginia O’Hanlon whose friends questioned the existence of Santa Clause. They do not believe except they see. They think that nothing can be which is not comprehensible by their little minds. All minds, Virginia, whether they be men’s or children’s, are little.




  Are ghosts real? I think so. And after reading this book you may think so as well. Oregon’s ghosts come from all walks of life—and death. They range from millionaires who refuse to move from their mansions, lonely cemetery inhabitants, those victims of heinous crimes who seek justice in the afterlife, and those that attached to local theaters, saloons, and hotels to ladies of the evening who made the wrong life and death decisions.




  Their reasons for staying put are as varied as their lives were. Perhaps they’ve chosen to linger because Oregon is special—an intriguing state. But don’t take my word for it. Let’s begin our exploration of the ghosts that reside in the boldly beautiful state of Oregon.




  




   



  



  
Portland





  Portland is Oregon’s largest and most populous city. It is, according to those who know about these things, also the state’s most haunted city. Why not? In 2012 USA Today listed Portland as one of the 10 most haunted cities in the US.




  Portland sits at the confluence of the Willamette and the Columbia rivers. In addition to its ghosts, the city has given rise to many rock bands, including Everclear and Paul Revere and the Raiders, and before you ask, yes Portland is named after Portland in Maine, which incidentally is Maine’s most populous city.




  So how did this city in the Pacific Northwest come to share the name of a city in Maine? Portland’s two founders disagreed over what the new town should be called. Asa Lovejoy and Francis Pettygrove shared an equal land claim on this area known as the Clearing. As it was being platted into a new city, both Lovejoy and Pettygrove wanted the city named after their respective hometowns. Lovejoy wanted the new city to be called Boston, and Pettygrove opted for Portland. It was agreed that there would be a coin toss and the man with best two out of three wins would name the city. Pettygrove won. The penny that was used in the toss is known as the Portland Penny and can be seen at the Oregon Historical Society Museum.




  As an avid reader I must tell you that Portland also boasts the largest independent bookstore in the world, Powell’s City of Books. There are more than a million books here and a lot of them are about ghosts and hauntings. But so far there are no ghostly residents. Can you imagine a better place to haunt? I can’t either.




  Great cities have their nicknames. Portland is called Stumptown for the early 19th-century desecration of forests by migrants from the east; it is also known by another, perhaps more colorful nickname, the City of Roses, and it is the perfect place to begin our quest of the Beaver State’s ghosts.




  


  

  




  



  
Danford Balch and the Ghosts of Forest Park





  Situated in the West Hills near downtown Portland, Forest Park is Portland’s large 5,100-acre municipal park that offers much to outdoor enthusiasts, particularly hikers with its more than 80 miles of trails. Wildlife is abundant within its lush green serenity; many different species of animals and birds make their homes here in one of the largest urban forests in the US. It all sounds idyllic. And it is. But there is the other side of Forest Park. And that is the haunted side. This is the darkness where ghosts are said to wander in the quiet hours just before daylight overtakes the city.




  To facilitate the westward migration of settlers to the Oregon Territory, the US Congress enacted the Donation Land Claim Act of 1850 (also known as the Donation Land Act). Taking advantage of the act, Danford and Mary Jane Balch came west and settled onto their 345 acres with their nine children. Today Forest Park is where the Balch homestead once stood.




  It’s doubtful that Danford Balch set out to make Oregon history when he arrived here with his family. And surely, given the choice he wouldn’t have wanted to be any part of the history he made. But Balch did make history. His 1859 execution marked the first legal hanging of the Oregon Territory. None of this might have happened if Balch hadn’t hired the son of a neighbor to help him around his property.




  From there it’s an age-old story of love at first sight; young man working for the father falls in love with the daughter. In this case it was 18-year-old Anna Balch and 23-year-old Mortimer Stump, and they were besotted with each other from the moment they met.




  As romantic daydreams filled their lives, marriage quickly became their goal. Doing the right thing as demanded by that era, young Stump went to his employer and asked for the fair Anna’s hand in marriage. To Stump’s amazement, the request enraged Danford Balch. For whatever reasons, Balch was vehement in his refusal to even consider such a thing. Stump was beneath the fair Anna and unfit for her in Danford’s eyes, and he wasted no time in telling young Stump just this. When he’d finished his tirade, Balch ordered Stump to leave the farm at once and never to return.




  But love is sometimes blind, heedless, and reckless. Determined to have one another, Anna and Mortimer snuck off one night and were married. And this set the tragedy in motion. While Mary Jane shrugged her shoulders at her daughter’s marriage, Balch was brokenhearted. How could his dutiful daughter disobey him so? The more he pondered the situation, the angrier he became. If not for Mortimer Stump none of this would have happened; he was the cause of all the trouble; and he must pay for his treachery.




  On November 18, 1858, Balch and Mary Jane went to Portland. Still seething at the way Mortimer Stump had stolen his daughter, Danford carried a double-barrel shotgun with him in case he encountered Stump. While Mary Jane shopped, Balch spent his time drinking at the nearest saloon. The encounter Balch hoped for happened that afternoon as his daughter and her new groom were boarding the Stark Street Ferry to cross the Willamette River.




  Stump helped Anna to her seat then turned to see his father-in-law raise his shotgun. Stump never heard the blast that took his life. The Daily Alta California newspaper from November 29, 1858, reported Balch’s murder of Mortimer Stump.






   A heavy charge of buckshot taking effect in his neck, almost literally shooting his head from his body.







  Balch managed to escape but only for a short time. Six months later, he was captured and taken to jail. Rumors, as they always do in such cases, flew. According to one tale, Balch and his daughter Anna had long been involved in an incestuous relationship, and it was jealousy that drove his hatred and murder of Mortimer Stump. Legend has it that Danford Balch claimed his wife Mary Jane was a witch and that she had bewitched him into killing the son-in-law. The jury didn’t believe a word of it. And after a short trial, it didn’t take them long to find him guilty of murder and sentence him to death. Balch was hanged on October 18, 1859, eleven months to the day of the senseless killing of Mortimer Stump. This was Oregon’s first legal and public execution.




  It was reported that Anna Stump, the daughter Balch had cruelly made a widow of, was among those who witnessed his execution. True or not, this wasn’t the last of Danford Balch, the ill-fated Mortimer Stump, or his young widow Anna. According to local lore, the unlikely trio continues to haunt the area where the Balch family home once stood. For many years now, ghost enthusiasts have been visiting an area near Balch Creek at Forest Park in hopes of encountering the ghostly Danford, Anna, or Mortimer.




  Known as the Witches Castle for Mary Jane Balch, who some believe practiced witchcraft, the stone structure is the remnant of public bathrooms built here in the 1950s. Those who have encountered the ghosts of Danford Balch say he is miserable and unhappy with the way his life on Earth ended. But so is the ghostly Mortimer Stump, who doesn’t appear as often as Danford. Mary Jane remarried after her husband’s execution and lived here on this land with her new husband for the rest of her life. She seems content with her ghostly residence.




  Anna is the saddest of the four ghosts connected to the Balch case. The young widow never recovered from the murder of her husband. Her restless ghost sobs and shrieks as she makes her way through this wooded area of Forest Park ever in search of her beloved Mortimer.




  Ghost researchers believe that strong emotion and a sudden unexpected or violent death may give rise to a haunting. This being the case, there may be other ghosts here besides Anna Balch Stump. Reports of disembodied sobbing and screams echoing through Forest Park, are numerous.




  This may be because murder has come here several times since Danford Balch built his family home. In 1960, two college students were savagely murdered in the park while parked in an area known as a lovers’ lane. The murders went unsolved for several years. In 1996, a woman was slain on one of the trails by her ex-boyfriend who was later convicted of the crime. In 1999, the bodies of three women were discovered in separate secluded areas. Todd Alan Reed, known as the Forest Park Killer, confessed to the murders and was convicted and sentenced to three consecutive life terms.




 




  



  
Ghosts at Lewis and Clark College





  According to legend, the ghostly action at Lewis and Clark College takes place during the early hours of the morning in an outdoor area in the center of the campus. On certain nights, when conditions are just right, a lone ghost will tear through the grounds letting a bloodcurdling scream fly. In hot pursuit is a large group of ghosts. Who are they and why are they chasing this ghostly man? If you should ask any of them, they will all vanish as quickly as they appeared. But don’t take it personally.
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