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There are no “experts” in the field of
paranormal investigation, no matter what
anyone says or who claims to be one.

Troy Taylor

Eliminate the impossible and whatever remains,
however improbable, must be the truth.

Sir Arthur Conan Doyle
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Introduction


Ghosts “R” us, or should we say “were us.” We are all of like energy, separated only by the constructs of time and space. One of us still occupies the physical level of reality while “they” have moved or traveled to another level, one of many energy grids or dimensions that some say exist in this universe or within a kind of cosmic consciousness. Ghosts essentially co-exist with us, perhaps in a parallel universe or environment, one that may be invisible to us most of the time and perhaps vice versa from their perspective. Yet our paths cross more frequently than most are willing to admit. Do they simply walk alongside us, occupying the same space yet existing at a different energy frequency? Although the phenomena of ghosts and hauntings is complex, with classifications such as intelligent spirit, residual energy, spirits, poltergeists, and so on used to differentiate types of occurrences, most ghost hunters will attest to the fact that the interacting ones are habitual creatures who have feelings and emotions and can do pretty much everything we can do, perhaps with greater ease or less apparent effort.

Call them what you will: phantasms, wraiths, phantoms, spooks, specters, supernatural beings, manifestation, haunting, paranormal phenomena, haints, shadows, apparitions, poltergeists, spirits, but a rose by any other name . . . still equals a ghost! This, however, does not explain what “they” are and why the phenomena exist. In fact, ghosts walk among us and they are essentially us—or the part of us that is left after the shell, the physical apsect, the body, has proved no longer useful. But as energy, our essence remains, and sometimes this energy, soul, or spirit comes in contact with the physical dimension and our world. Inter-dimensional meetings and crossovers are more frequent than many realize. Why do some people see ghosts more than others? Who knows. Perhaps as some suggest, a few people are more psychic or more in tune than others. The fact is, the living and deceased do make occasional contact and have been doing so for thousands of years. It is a cross-cultural phenomenon and transcends race, color, religion, philosophy, politics, etc. Do we see ghosts because we believe in them, or is it perhaps belief that makes seeing possible. Many a clandestine skeptic at his or her core “wants” to believe and therefore see.

Ghosts can be encountered anywhere at any time by any person. In other words, wherever there is human contact, there is a likelihood for encountering ghosts.

According to renowned paranormal investigator and writer Troy Taylor in his book The Ghost Hunter’s Guidebook (1999), 90 percent or more of the cases he’s involved in have perfectly natural explanations behind the phenomena that is reported. However, he aptly concludes that it is the small percentage of “unexplained” phenomena that keeps all of us coming back for more. Taylor suggests there are several different types of ghosts and related paranormal activity. Two types of activity, however, seem most prominent: the intelligent spirit and the residual haunting. The intelligent spirit is a lost personality that for some reason did not pass over to the other side at the moment of death. It shows intelligence and a consciousness and often interacts with people. Sometimes they manifest themselves as a rush of cold air, a chill, or an overpowering presence. Their physical interactions can be a little more startling through sight, sounds, contact, and even smells. Residual hauntings occur at a specific site and represent an imprint left on the environment, marking an event or series of events that happened in the past. These events were usually traumatic ones, but not always, and are often likened to a video tape playing repeatedly—a moment in time that is on instant and constant replay mode.

Furthermore, Taylor suggests that one part of the human perception uses our five senses while the brain processes the information. The brain only allows us to see what it thinks we can handle. Some individuals are simply on a different “wave-length” and act as “receivers” to an energy field that most of us cannot or will not see. Taylor does not believe that ghosts are seen by people as they really are, and that is why photographs sometimes show balls of light, orbs, and strange mists, which is more in character with how psychical energy is probably manifested. Taylor does believe that when people see ghosts wearing clothing, they are actually witnessing residual impressions because they are not conscious spirits—merely imprints left behind. Conscious spirits will sometimes appear in clothing because people are sensitive enough to see the spirit as it once was. They see the spirit as it still visualizes itself.

L.B. Taylor in The Ghosts of Virginia Volume III (1994) suggests that stories of hauntings go back thousands of years. What are ghosts? Taylor suggests that the only real definitive and indisputable answer is, simply, no one knows. Experts attempting to label and explain ghosts for centuries concluded that:

• Ghosts are the disembodied spirits or energy that manifests itself over a period of time, generally in one place.

• Ghosts are the souls of the dead.

• A ghost is the surviving emotional memory of someone who has died traumatically, but is unaware of his or her death.

• A ghost is a person who has died and is stuck in a kind of limbo existence.

• Apparitions are the super-normal manifestations of people, animals, objects, and spirits.

• Most apparitions are of living people or animals who are too distant to be perceived by normal senses.

Some experts believe that a ghost is a manifestation or recordable occurrence of persistent personal energy, or is an indication that some kind of force or energy is being exercised after death, which is in some way connected with a person previously known to have existed on the earth. A number of studies and investigations suggest that spirits appear:

• To communicate with the living in a time of crisis such as sickness or death.

• To provide a warning to the living of some impending tragedy or disaster.

• To comfort those who are grieving or lamenting a serious loss.

• To transmit or communicate to someone in particular valuable personal information.

• To complete a vocation, mission, or duty that was left incomplete while on earth.

• To right a wrong that was done to them, essentially seeking justice for a wrongdoing or transgression.

• To ask the living for help, guidance, or understanding. Sometimes ghosts seek out individuals to help them complete a specific task such as find their missing body and give it a proper burial, or pinpoint the location of an object that must be given to someone in particular.

L. B. Taylor (1994) implies that a majority of ghostly manifestations involve sound and noises, unusual smells or odors, extreme cold, the movement or disappearance of objects, visual images, tactile sensations, and disembodied voices. While the most common perceived image of a ghost is a filmy apparition, in actuality, visual images are seen only in a small percentage of reported cases. Such figures are always clothed and most often appear in period costume.

The term “haunt” comes from the same root as “home” and refers to the occupation of houses by the spirits of deceased people and animals who lived there. Other haunted sites seem to be places merely frequented or liked by the deceased or places where violent death has occurred. Some haunts are continual; others are active only on certain dates that correspond to the deaths or major events in the lives of the dead.

Are ghosts real? That question has remained unanswered through the ages. It is, ultimately, up to each individual to decide. A Gallop poll reported that 14 percent of Americans said they have had a ghostly experience; in Great Britain and other parts of Europe the percentage is much higher. Certainly, most reported supernatural happenings are usually explained by scientific or rational means. But not all! As psychic expert Hans Holzer once said, “There are theories, but no proof, as to why [hauntings] happen. But that the incidence of such happenings exceeds the laws of probability, and that their number establishes that there is something to investigate, is beyond dispute.”

Regardless of one’s personal feelings, there is, unquestionably, an innate longing in human nature to “pierce the veil” that hides the future after death. Thus, the origin and nature of ghosts have popularly appealed to mankind at all times and in all places and will doubtless continue to do so until the craving to know something of the unseen world is satisfied.

According to Dale Kaczmarek (1999), after being involved with many investigations both into private and public buildings, restaurants, churches, cemeteries, Indian burial grounds, historic locations, battlefields, and murder sites, he has found that no area is totally free of ghostly activity. Most areas seem to begin to produce phenomena after a sudden, violent, emotional, tragic, or traumatic death such as a murder, suicide, or tragic accident like a car or plane crash. The current theory is that because of the way the people met their demise, an energy is released at that location and can be seen, felt, smelled, or sensed in some way by people passing through the area. Other times a location where a person might have spent a great deal of their time such as a house, restaurant, church, or tavern could become haunted by the deceased simply because the ghost might come back to “check in” once in a while to see loved ones or the structure itself.

We may not know why ghosts exist, but we do know they do. This book is not intended to resolve philosophical or metaphysical issues regarding ghosts. Instead, it has as its primary intent to entertain the traveler searching for unusual getaway locations and the seekers of spirits by providing myriad places where ghosts or paranormal phenomena have been reported. Perhaps at one of these destination spots, under the right circumstances, you might feel, hear, or see the otherworldly.



Austin


With a population of almost 500,000 people, a clean environment, numerous lakes and rivers, and beautiful countryside, this Texas city is no longer the best kept secret in the U.S. In 1839 five mounted scouts in search of a new capital city for the Republic of Texas found it on the north bank of the Colorado River. The site was occupied at the time by four families who called their home Waterloo. The present name honors Stephen F. Austin, the “Father of Texas.” During September 1839, archives and furniture of the Texas government were transported from Houston to Austin by fifty ox-drawn wagons. Austin is home to The University of Texas at Austin and is nationally recognized for its diverse music community and live music scene. The city is also home to the nation’s largest urban bat colony, located under the Congress Avenue bridge.


Bitter End Bistro & Brewery




	Address:

	311 Colorado Street, Austin, Texas 78701




	Phone:

	512-478-2337




	Fax:

	512-478-2462




	E-mail:

	bitterend@sgrg.com




	Contact:

	Reed and Betsy Clemons




	Dining Hours:

	Monday-Thursday: 11:30 A.M.-10:30 P.M.; Friday: 11:30 A.M.-11:00 P.M.; Saturday: 5:00 P.M.-11:00 P.M.; Sunday: 5:00 P.M.-10:30 P.M./Late Night Hours: Monday-Thursday: 10:30 P.M.-midnight; Friday-Saturday: 11:00 P.M.-1:00 A.M.; Sunday: 10.30 P.M.-midnight




	Payment:

	American Express, cash, Diners Club, Discover, MasterCard, travelers checks, Visa




	References:

	15, 16, 19 (see page 243)





History

The Bitter End opened in 1993 as a microbrew pub and fine dining establishment. In 1996 the owners rented the B Side adjacent to the Spaghetti Warehouse. The building containing the Bitter End bar and restaurant was constructed in the late 1800s to serve as a grocery warehouse. Some think that portions of the building were later used as a bordello, for illicit gambling, and even as a possible opium den. The Bitter End serves up nouvelle American cuisine, locally brewed beer, live music on the B Side, and spirits!

[image: Image]

Phantoms

Chris, a bartender at the Bitter End for six years and working in the B Side since it opened, normally closes the bar at 2:00 A.M. and performs cleanup in preparation for the next business day. Several nights, while alone, Chris felt someone watching him. Responding to the disconcerting feeling, Chris continually looked around as if expecting to see someone; however no one was ever there—that is, until one evening when, out of the corner of his eye, he saw a dark image standing at the end of the bar. In the wink of an eye the shadow moved away from the bar, through the doorway, and into the back room. Chris quickly followed, rushing from behind the bar and calling out for the person to come out from hiding. Since there was no exit from that portion of the building, he waited, knowing that someone would have to come out sooner or later. No one emerged, and a thorough search produced nothing but a few chills up Chris’s neck.

Guests and staff have often reported being treated to other “specialties of the house” in the bar area. A female bartender and manager of the B Side had an otherworldly encounter on one occasion. Familiar with the stories of ghosts, the bartender noticed that a pile of magazines in the corner of the room was soaking wet. She thought that perhaps someone had spilled some drinks or that the air conditioner was leaking. After closer inspection however, she noticed that the dampness was confined to the magazines, and there were no leaks anywhere. Calling out for a friend, the two noticed that the wet area was being caused by a misty cloud, which had mysteriously formed over the magazines, although the space above the cloud and below the ceiling was dry. The strange mist, which was also sighted in 1998, lasted for a few hours then vanished.

The mystery cloud is one of many paranormal events that have some of the bar’s staff so spooked they won’t go into the B Side alone, especially at night. However, there are others who are aware of a “presence” but do not fear it and instead feel peaceful and comforted. Late one evening after closing, a manager saw a dark, shadowy figure that moved from the left side of the bar toward an alcove where the restrooms are located. Thinking the figure was a customer, the manager followed behind, all the while telling the “patron” that the bar was closed. The figure suddenly disappeared. After a search of the area, the manager was unable to find anyone inside. He was truly baffled, as he realized that to exit, someone would have had to pass by him!

On another occasion a bar employee was napping in a small room at the top of the stairs during off-hours. It was hot and stuffy in the room since the air conditioning was off, but when the employee awoke he was shivering. The room had suddenly turned ice cold. Filled with fear and anxiety, the employee had trouble rising and couldn’t move. Goosebumps covered his body. The area the man was in was once the storage area for a general store that had been located in “Guytown,” a notorious red-light district in the late nineteenth century, an area filled with gambling establishments and brothels. The employee was finally released from his temporary paralysis and ran out of the building. No one knows the identity of the spirit who frequently makes his or her presence known, but several other employees have also been given the “cold shoulder” in this area.

On numerous occasions small items have been reported missing, only to be found later in the bar area. One day the bar manager noticed a round ball of mist or cloud-like vapor appear in the entryway to the B Side. This strange-looking gray mass emitted a misty liquid and remained in a stationary position above the entryway on the ceiling for two hours before dissipating. A manager walking by a table near where the strange mist had been reported noticed a puddle of water resting in the middle of a table. He wiped it off several times, but the spot kept returning before finally disappearing.

Another manager, closing up one night, finished pushing twenty-five chairs under the bar counter. After inspecting the place one more time, he returned to the bar only to find all of the chairs pulled back out! Then, in front of several people, all the lights simultaneously blew out on one side of the wall. At the same time, one of the red boards that cover the window flew off and landed on the floor. According to employees and patrons alike, occurrences like these are run of the mill at the Bitter End!

[image: Image]


Carrington’s Bluff




	Address:

	1900 David Street, Austin, Texas 78705




	Phone:

	512-479-0638




	Fax:

	512-476-4769




	Toll Free Number:

	1-800-871-8908




	E-mail:

	governorsinn@earthlink.net




	Website:

	www.governorsinnaustin.com




	Contact:

	Lisa Wiedemann




	Accommodations:

	Six guestrooms




	Amenities:

	Breakfast; private baths; air conditioning; ceiling fans; telephone; spacious porch overlooking Shoal Creek




	References:

	15





History

The property, an original outlot of the Republic of Texas, dates back to 1856 when L.D. Carrington bought the twenty-two-acre site from David Burnett. Carrington owned a general store, served as a city alderman and county commissioner, and was the commander of the brigade that protected Austin from Indian attacks. His farmhouse and porch faced Shoal Creek where he could keep an eye out for impending attacks. Carrington sold the house and land to Vicar Molesworth and his wife in 1877. The rooms in the main house are named after family members, including Vicar Molesworth (who passed away before ever setting foot in the house), Martha Carrington (Martha Hill Molesworth married a Carrington), Kathleen Molesworth, and L.D. Carrington. Across the street is the Carrington cottage, once the dairy barn. The Molesworths lived in the house from 1877 to 1919. The house sat vacant until G.M. Howell and his wife Eileen occupied it from the 1920s to 1960. Kathleen Molesworth occupied the house until 1974.

[image: Image]

Phantoms

Friendly spirits often greet guests and staff of this lovely, cozy inn, as well as the adjacent cottage. To date, the general consensus is that a male spirit is confined to the cottage, while a female spirit watches over the main home. Reports confirm a presence that enjoys watching people, and a number of guests and staff have reported that while strolling through the downstairs dining area and library room, they often feel invisible eyes following their every movement. Guests often respond with an emphatic, “You have ghosts in this house!” Further questioning reveals that guests have things move around, seemingly on their own, hear footsteps, or encounter an actual apparition. In addition, there are the occasional sounds of someone walking downstairs through the dining room and into the library. Staff also report cleaning certain rooms and, upon returning minutes later, finding things moved all around. Sometimes Lisa’s two dogs will jump up for no apparent reason and begin growling at an unseen presence.

One strange event at the inn involved the cottage television. It began one midnight in the Cottage Room where the innkeepers resided. As they were sleeping, the television suddenly turned on by itself to Channel 13. The startled innkeepers bolted upright in bed, got their bearings, then quickly got up to turn it off. Thinking it was some kind of strange electrical phenomenon or a cable malfunction, they turned the set off and went back to sleep.

This strange phenomenon continued for fourteen straight days, always at midnight. It was indeed baffling to the innkeepers, as there was no remote control device for the television. A knob had to be physically pulled out to turn on the appliance. No matter what the innkeepers tried, it didn’t help; the TV continued to turn itself on. The cable company was called in but had no explanation for the malfunction and said to disconnect the cable box. Even after the innkeepers did this, the set continued to turn on—until the fifteenth day, when the unexplainable activity abruptly ceased. Thinking the event was some kind of weird electrical flaw (even though nothing unusual was ever found), the innkeepers were greatly relieved when the activity stopped. However in less than a month it began again, this time at three A.M. instead of midnight. This event continued for seven straight days, always at 3:00 A.M. Desperate and now convinced that this was the action of a mischievous ghost, they called out in frustration to their mysterious TV watcher: “Do whatever you want during the day, but please leave us alone at night so we can sleep!” From that day forward, there was never a reported incident with the television set.

Another eerie story involved a husband and wife who were visiting the inn and staying in the Martha Hill Carrington room downstairs adjacent to the library. While the husband was taking a shower (the door to their room was opened a crack), his wife was sitting in one of the library chairs talking to innkeeper Lisa Wiedemann. As both women were chatting, they heard the husband talking to someone in the shower. Apparently, while in the shower, the husband was shampooing his hair when he felt someone else massaging the shampoo into his scalp. His eyes were closed, and he naturally assumed that it was his wife. After awhile, the man said that he had had enough shampooing and asked “his wife” to stop so he could rinse his hair. But the shampooing continued, and the man again told “his wife” that he had had enough shampooing. Meanwhile, the innkeeper and the man’s wife were listening to him calling out and were confused as to whom he was talking. Suddenly, the man burst out of the room wearing his robe and white as a ghost! He had realized that it couldn’t possibly have been his wife with him in the shower, because the door had been latched from the inside. In a hopeful tone, however, he asked his wife if there was any way she could have entered the bathroom. She replied that it could not have been her because she had been in the library the entire time, talking to the innkeeper, Lisa. In fact, the two women told the dazed man they had heard him talking and couldn’t figure out who he was talking to. Then the man told them just exactly what had happened, that a ghost had been shampooing his hair! He was extremely shaken and even a bit nauseated over what had transpired. Nothing happened to the couple for the remainder of their stay, but the husband, a vocal skeptic of the paranormal, quickly became a believer and came away with a memory he would never forget.

When visiting the charming Carrington’s Bluff, it may happen that you get a free shampoo or some extra added TV time. If so, don’t fight it—just relax and enjoy yourself!

[image: Image]


The Driskill Hotel




	Address:

	604 Brazos Street, Austin, Texas 78701




	Phone:

	512-474-5911




	Fax:

	512-474-2214




	Toll Free Number:

	1-800-678-8946




	E-mail:

	information@driskillhotel.com




	Website:

	www.driskillhotel.com




	Accommodations:

	178 guestrooms and suites




	Amenities:

	The Driskill Grill; the Lobby Bar; Driskill Ballroom; Governor’s Board Room; Maximilian Room




	Payment:

	American Express, Carte Blanche, Diners Club, Discover, MasterCard, Visa, personal checks, gift certificates, travelers checks




	References:

	8, 15, 16, 23, 36, 37






History


Missouri-born cattle baron “Colonel” (an honorary title) Jesse Lincoln Driskill made a fortune providing beef to the Confederacy during the Civil War. He built the Driskill Hotel in 1886 to serve as the Frontier Palace of the South in the capital city of Texas. Driskill lost the hotel in a poker game in 1887 and died three years later. Constructed in the Richardsonian Romanesque style from local brick and limestone, the hotel is characterized by arched windows, spacious balconies, and exceptional ornamentation. The hotel’s most spectacular architectural features are the floor-to-ceiling arched doorways located at the entrance. Busts of Jesse and his two sons are placed high atop each entrance along with stylized heads of Texas longhorn steers.

[image: Image]

Phantoms

According to management, the ghosts of the Driskill include: Colonel Jesse Driskill, a small child, Mrs. Bridges, Peter J. Lawless, two brides who died tragic deaths, and a few other phantoms who roam about this famous and historic hotel. Driskill, who was made an honorary colonel by the Confederate army during the Civil War, built the hotel at a cost of almost $400,000—an unheard of price at that time. People told him that he was foolish to spend that much money on a hotel, and he proved them right. He went bankrupt and lost the hotel in a high-stakes poker game. Three years later, in 1890, he passed away. It is said that since he was unable to enjoy his namesake creation, he haunts the hotel to this day. He makes his presence known by smoking his cigars in guests’ rooms and playing with their bathroom lights.

A second spirit is simply called “The Small Child.” According to Driskill lore, a U.S. senator was once staying at the hotel. While he was attending an event on the mezzanine, his four-year-old daughter was playing with a ball near the grand staircase. The little girl accidentally tripped and fell; she died instantly at the base of the stairs. Some nights guests hear her ghost bouncing the ball down the steps and giggling. If she makes too much noise, she can only be quieted by the front desk staff.

Another spirit is known as “Mrs. Bridges,” a woman who worked the front desk for several years in the early part of the century. Though she didn’t die in the hotel, Mrs Bridges is often seen there late at night. She is clothed in a Victorian dress and is walking from the vault out into the middle of the lobby, the site of the old front desk. She seems to fuss with the flower arrangements that would have been there in her day.

The spirit of Peter J. Lawless is also reported to roam the Driskill. Lawless lived in the hotel from 1886 until 1916. During these three decades the hotel was closed several times, but Lawless stayed on, often without staff. He had a key to his room and to the front door. He is sometimes seen in spirit on the fifth floor traditional side near the elevator. When the doors open, he checks his pocket watch.

A phantom female also haunts the hotel and is referred to as “Tragic Bride #1.” This story goes back about thirty years. The wedding was scheduled to take place in the hotel, and the bride was staying there as well. The bride-to-be was told by her fiancée the night before their wedding that the engagement was off. The devastated girl ran up to her room and took her life by hanging herself. This is one of the Driskill’s most active ghosts. She can be seen on the fourth floor traditional side in her wedding dress, walking the hallways. She is most often spotted by guests who are attending a wedding or bachelorette party. It is usually considered good luck for brides to see the ghost before their weddings.

Another spirit has been dubbed Tragic Bride #2. The woman, a Houston socialite, was engaged to be married. When her fiancée called the wedding off, she hurriedly left on a trip to Austin to recuperate. She booked a room at the Driskill for an entire week and went on a shopping spree with her ex-fiancée’s credit cards. After “maxing out” all the cards, she returned to her hotel room, where she took her life. She was eventually discovered by a bellman. The woman’s ghost is often seen in the hallways, particularly around Halloween, where she is wearing a wedding gown and sporting a handgun. She is also seen in the restrooms on the balcony level. A woman once went into the restroom while her husband waited outside the door. While the woman was in the stall, another woman suddenly stuck her head under the door and leered at her! The woman seated in the stall screamed loudly, and her husband came running into the bathroom. He felt something move past him, but he saw no one. When his wife described the woman she saw to the front desk staff, they immediately recognized the description of Tragic Bride #2.

Although these are the only spirits with actual names, several other entities are believed to haunt the hallways and corridors. The spirits are both helpful and mischievous: Hotel elevators ascend and descend without the help of guests or staff, yet no one ever gets on or off. The elevators have been repeatedly examined by repairmen, but no mechanical malfunction has been found. Housekeepers often report that the elevator doors will open without the buttons being pushed or find that the button to their destination floor has already been pushed by someone unseen. Guests have called the front desk in the middle of the night reporting that someone has pushed them out of bed. Other guests find that their furniture has moved during the night. Singer Annie Lennox, while staying at the Driskill during a concert tour, laid out two dresses on the bed prior to an appearance. After showering she found that one of the dresses had been put away. The lead singer (Johnette Napolitano) of her band wrote a song about Lennox’s ghostly experience: “Ghost of a Texas Ladies Man.” It is assumed that Lennox had been visited by the ghost of Colonel Driskell himself!

On one occasion a hotel banquet director was standing in front of the mirror by the tower elevators at around six in the morning when he heard laughter and conversation coming from the elevator. He waited for the noisy group to reach him, but when the elevator doors opened it was empty, and a cold wind brushed by him. Confused, the man was about to enter the elevator when he was startled to hear the same voices he had just heard now coming from behind him. Quickly turning around, he was stunned to see an empty corridor, yet he could hear voices continuing down the hall!

A hotel janitor was working in a guestroom on the fourth floor when the lights suddenly switched off and on, followed by water that began running in the bathroom sink. The janitor had experienced a similar incident months earlier while shampooing the rugs on the fifth floor. That time he kept hearing the doors opening and closing. So he attributed this recent incident to the spirits who also enjoyed toying with the ice machine even though it was unplugged. Another time he was greeted by an elderly man dressed in a tuxedo, walking toward room 529. The trouble was, you could see through this guest as he walked right through the door. The janitor followed close behind, opened the door to the room, and as he suspected, it was empty except for the faint smell of cigar smoke.

Jeanine Plumer, a historian and tour guide for Austin Promenade Tours, reports that Colonel Jesse Driskill is sometimes seen wandering through the old portion of the hotel. His spirit often leaves the odor of cigar smoke, and he seems to enjoy toying with bathroom lights. The young daughter of a senator who fell to her death on the grand staircase is said to be responsible for unexplained footsteps and cold spots on the stair and down certain hallways. The ghost of Mrs. Bridges is sighted only at night and only around the front desk, wearing Victorian clothing, and is usually accompanied by the smell of roses.

During 1997 one girl in a group of five, who began their evening in the Driskill lounge, went to the restroom while the others waited. While she was alone in the bathroom stall, an elderly woman peered in on her although the girl never heard the outside door open or close. Once outside, the girl asked her friends about the older woman who peeked in her stall. They all denied seeing anyone enter the bathroom while they were outside.

Peter Lawless, who sold tickets for the railroad in Austin for over thirty years, has only been witnessed on the fifth floor and is dressed in period clothing. He has been spotted outside a room, unlocking the door, and standing in the hallway and in front of the elevator. Housekeepers have a hard time completing their cleaning chores in room 419. After finishing, the maids frequently find footprints on the newly vacuumed floor, disturbed bedcovers, dresser drawers pulled open, and they report being overcome by the feeling of being watched and followed.
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History


During Sam Houston’s second term as president of the Texas Republic, John Wahrenberger, the owner of the building, overheard a conversation between Houston supporters planning to steal the state land archives and move them to Houston. At that time Austin’s possession of the land archives was the only thing that technically allowed Austin to remain the capital. Wahrenberger, a Mirabeau Lamar supporter, alerted city officials and prevented the document removal. Wahrenberger was rewarded by the gift of a city lot that is now 617 Congress. Wahrenberger, around 1849, built the westernmost part of the building (617 Congress), which became the first bakery (Wahrenberger Bakery) in the city and also served as a general store. During 1862 Wahrenberger moved away and gave the property to his sister Mary, who married a man named Lindeman.

From 1862 to 1880 the Kluge Restaurant and Saloon was in operation. The owner, Mr. Kluge, mysteriously drowned in Shoal Creek on September 14, 1880, and is buried at Oakwood Cemetery. From that point, 1883 to 1888, Bennett, Harris, and possibly Isaac Melasky ran a men’s clothing store. Mr. and Mrs. Melasky had two infant twins who died in 1870 and are buried in Oakwood Cemetery. From 1893 to 1935 it was Chilton and Jackson Collateral Broker, jewelers and dealers in general merchandise. John A. Jackson took over the business and later became a pawnbroker and agent for the Steamboat Dixie and Lone Star Trailer. Jackson died June 16, 1943. From 1941 to 1951(?) the Rapp Brothers were news dealers, cloth dealers, along with Leutwylers Watch Shop. In 1952 it was Shaw Jewelers and Leutwylers Watch Shop; 1955-1960, Shaw Jewelers. From 1960 to 1973, Blomquist and Clark, men’s clothing, and 1965, Blomquist and Clark Shoe Department Store. 615 Congress was a billiard hall in 1893, while 619 Congress was a shoe store in 1893.

[image: Image]

Phantoms

As renovation was taking place during conversion to a dinner theater/cafe, several people claim to have experienced the strange and unexplained. Thanks to the diligent research and interviews conducted by our friend Jeanine Plumer, there are indications that the building’s past has filtered through to the present. As Plumer suggests, “My experience has been that some haunted places are active during the renovation process, while others surface when things settle down. The age and history of the building and the fact that it was empty for so long makes it a place to watch.” Mr. Kluge, who ran a restaurant/saloon in the building for almost twenty years, died suddenly and under questionable circumstances while bathing in Shoal Creek—he drowned in less than three feet of water. A man on horseback walking along the creek saw a dog sitting faithfully next to a pile of clothing. After continuing farther downstream, the man found Mr. Kluge’s body floating in the river. The sudden death of Mr. Kluge under dubious circumstances and the fact that the building is possibly the oldest on Congress Avenue may contribute to the haunted nature of this structure.

During the construction and renovation process, a number of electrical and plumbing problems have taken place. Sometimes this is significant in that spirits usually do not like change and tend to show their displeasure by contributing to incidents that appear unexplainable. There were two separate occasions during the installation of modern plumbing, when the bathroom faucets had been turned off and the plumber was checking the pipes, that the water began flowing. The plumber was able to tell while inspecting the pipes that someone had opened the faucets, because water was moving through the pipes. Going back to the source, sure enough, both faucets had been left in the open position. Thinking it was one of the other workers in the building, he questioned them. None of them had been in the area where the faucets were located, so they couldn’t have turned them on.

OEBPS/images/f0002-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0006-01.jpg






OEBPS/images/f0015-01.jpg






OEBPS/images/9781461625575.jpg
TEXAS

HAUN TED







OEBPS/images/common.jpg






OEBPS/images/f0009-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/copy.jpg





OEBPS/images/pub.jpg
REPUBLIC OF 1EXAS PRESS
Dallas ® Lanham ® Boulder » New York  Toronto e Oxford





