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Foreword

Like so many of us residing in the twenty-first century, I’ve made many friends through social media. Among them is fellow paranormal author Sam Baltrusis. It was only a few years ago that we were cyber-introduced to one another by our mutual friend, Joni Mayhan, an amazing and prolific paranormal author, investigator, and sensitive. In 2018, Sam was kind enough to invite me to his Plymouth Paracon event in September, where I copresented with Joni.

It was my first paranormal convention, and to be honest I had no idea what to expect. While I had enjoyed successful sales of my books online, I had never been in the public eye, at least not as an author. Joni and I kicked off the event early in the morning. After a few minutes of audio difficulties and fumbling with a laptop to display our Powerpoint slides, we finally got our presentation started. When we raised our heads to begin, we found every chair to be full and several attendees standing in the open spaces in the back of the room. It was a packed house.

Joni had recently published Haunted New Harmony and I had just released Haunted Tampa. Joni came up with the idea for a dueling-style presentation where we shared stories from our books, trying to determine whose town was more haunted. It was fun and clever, as Sam’s theme for the event was inspired by the show he appeared on called Haunted Towns.

While I didn’t get to spend a lot of one-on-one time with Sam, I did see him quite frequently. Sam hosted a kickoff bash on the first night of the weekend-long event where para-celebrities gathered to meet their fans. The next day, I saw him frequently darting from one table to another fielding questions and seeing to his visiting vendors’ needs. Wearing a dark suit, he wasn’t unlike a shadow figure you might capture sight of out of the corner of your eye. In addition to scheduling the presenters, Sam had to plan the late-night ghost investigation. He had tirelessly worked to deliver a successful paranormal convention for all involved.

I had a blast presenting and answering questions about my experiences. Over the course of the event, I met a lot of online friends and sold every book I had brought with me. As the patrons asked me to autograph my books, I experienced a feeling of success I had, until that day, yet to enjoy.

For that experience, I thank Sam with all my heart.

During my interaction with friends and visitors interested in the paranormal, I fielded one question more than any other: “Did that really happen?”

Fueled by a mixture of cautious curiosity and startled disbelief, it’s a question we’ve all asked in response to a story so fantastic that we challenge its validity.

As physical beings, we interpret the world through our senses. Our primary sense is sight. Seeing is believing. Our secondary sight is touch. Feeling something offers texture and temperature and elicits an emotional response, good or otherwise. In our modern and technological world, we rely heavily on our physical senses to provide us with proof and evidence of what is real. Unfortunately, this approach doesn’t lend much to uncovering the mysteries of the nonphysical and paranormal world, especially when they’re linked to violent murders and sadistic crimes.

Case files and witness statements often provide a sliding scale of truth regarding the details of an investigated crime scene. In some cases, continued investigations and new forensic technology can provide answers to lingering questions and even offer new evidence regarding the presumed circumstances of murder cases.

But what of the people, places, and things of the past that we can no longer see and touch? How do we reconcile the stories born from previous events, especially those involving gruesome and often unsolved murders? For those truly seeking truth, it’s here that our physical senses must allow for the inclusion of a paranormal perspective, specifically in the form of psychic investigations and the occurrence of residual hauntings.

As I prepared to write Ghost Crimes, I compiled dozens of stories shared by both former and active police officers, emergency medical technicians, firefighters, and a retired detective. While the details of their stories were specific to their own personal experiences, they all contained an unexplainable paranormal element. For fear of ridicule, many of them tried to unlink their otherworldly experience from their minds and even official reports. As some got past the shock and awe associated with their brush with the paranormal, they allowed the memories of the unbelievable events back into their minds. Over time, they came to accept that while they may not have been able to understand why they had their experience, they believed that they owed it to the deceased as well as their family and friends to tell their story even after death.

If anyone is committed to honoring the memory of the dearly departed, it’s my friend and author of Mass Murders, Sam Baltrusis.

If you have met Sam or are connected to him on social media, you are most likely aware of his deep love and adoration of the town of Salem, Massachusetts. Sam conducts tours of the infamous town, taking care to accurately portray not only the events of the early seventeenth century, but the memory of those so unjustly persecuted.

As a paranormal writer, I have a goal of entertaining my readers with a good ghost story. In the case of Ghost Crimes, the cases are based on actual events and weaved together in a fictional narrative. However, nonfiction stories carry an ethical responsibility to portray the deceased, their family, and everyone involved in a truthful, factual, and reverent light. To this end, Sam has performed countless hours of research and avoided telling of some of the more contemporary crimes out of respect for the victims’ families.

Mass Murders dives deep into some of Massachusetts’s most intriguing cases with painstaking care to identify and define the legends, history, and the residual hauntings associated with the crime scenes.

—Gare Allen, author of Ghost Crimes and The Dead





Introduction


Does a murder psychically imprint itself on a bloodstained crime scene? The mission of the book is to re-examine some of the Bay State’s most horrific homicides using a paranormal lens.



It’s a wintry, off-season night in Provincetown, Massachusetts, and I’m revisiting a string of mass murders that rocked the extreme tip of Cape Cod exactly fifty years ago.

Two cases in particular have haunted me for years.
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Back in 2012, I spent the night at what turned out to be Provincetown’s murder house. I was on assignment for a magazine and booked a weekend at the now-closed Victoria House on Standish Street. I was put into Room 4 and spent the night under my covers because I heard what sounded like muted cries or a whimper coming from a boarded-up closet. The following morning, I asked to be moved out of the paranormally active room. I intuitively knew something horrible happened there.

Years later I found out that the Victoria House had a dark secret. Back in the 1960s, the B&B was a guest house and was home to serial killer Antone Charles “Tony” Costa, also known as Tony “Chop Chop.” He was convicted in 1970 of three of the seven murders of young women he’s believed to have slaughtered, including Patricia H. Walsh and Mary Ann Wysocki. In the early 1970s, the house was often pointed out to tourists as the site where the killer lived. Costa then lured them to his “secret garden” of marijuana in Truro before murdering and mutilating them.

He met Walsh and Wysocki at the transient hotel on Standish Street. It’s possible that he held them hostage at the guest house, which has been closed to overnight guests since 2014.

Costa’s crimes were particularly gruesome. The hearts of each girl were rumored to have been removed from the bodies and were not found in the shallow graves. Of course, this grisly detail was probably exaggerated by the police. We do know that each body was cut into as many pieces as there are joints. Also, there were teeth marks found on the murder victims.

Kurt Vonnegut Jr. discussed the case in the July 25, 1969, edition of Life magazine, and the case became a national sensation. “Jack the Ripper used to get compliments about the way he dissected the women he killed,” wrote Vonnegut. “Now Cape Cod has a mutilator. The pieces of four young women were found in a shallow grave. Whoever did it was no artist with the knife. He chopped up the women with what the police guess was a brush hook or an ax. It couldn’t have taken too long to do.”

Vonnegut, whose daughter Edith had met Costa, talked about some “stained rope” found at the scene. The evidence was similar to the bloody coil found in Costa’s closet in his Standish Street room. The author also captured the vibe of Provincetown in this well-crafted story, mentioning telling observations including graffiti painted on a Truro laundromat: “Tony Costa digs girls.”

“In the guest house on Standish Street, near the center of town, the slain girls checked in for a night last January,” the Slaughterhouse-Five author explained in the Life piece. “At the time, Tony Costa was renting a room there by the week. He was introduced to the other guests by the landlady, Mrs. Patricia Morton.”

The female victims checked into Provincetown’s murder house, but they never checked out.

Vonnegut corresponded with the carpenter turned murderer when he was incarcerated in Walpole. “The message of his letters to me was that a person as intent on being virtuous as he could not possibly have hurt a fly,” Vonnegut said in his collection of essays and short stories called Palm Sunday. “He believed it.”

As far as hauntings at the now closed Victoria House, there have been reports of a lingering, psychic imprint in Room 4. According to the hotel’s former manager, he would hear disembodied whispers throughout the inn and the occasional scream of a female voice emanating from the serial killer’s room. Some believe that Costa may have tortured his victims in the Victoria House similarly to Buffalo Bill in Silence of the Lambs, before murdering, mutilating the bodies, and then crudely dumping them in a shallow grave near Truro’s Pine Grove Cemetery.
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The story almost became the crime of the century. However, Charlie Manson’s “Helter Skelter” murder spree in California trumped Costa’s chopping frenzy. The killer was sentenced to life in prison and ended up committing suicide by hanging himself in his cell on May 12, 1974.

During my visit to Provincetown in March 2019, I slowly walked by the Standish Street murder house and headed straight to Provincetown’s cemetery. I was on a mission even though I was creeped out by the desolation of Commercial Street, the city’s main drag. During the summer, the sidewalks are packed with revelers. In the winter, Provincetown is a ghost town … both literally and figuratively.

Based on my intuition, I strongly believe that there’s a link with the “secret garden” murders in Truro and the Lady of the Dunes case, which happened six years later.

Any tie was ruled out because Costa committed suicide before the mysterious Lady of the Dunes was killed and found in 1974. In Costa’s account of his role in the murders, he said that he had an accomplice named “Carl.” Was this mystery man ever questioned?

When I talked with locals about the Costa and Lady of the Dunes murders, they said there were a few similarities, specifically in the mutilation of the bodies and the potential that they were sexually motivated. In fact, one year-rounder told me that she believes Costa’s friend “Carl” played a role in the Lady of the Dunes death. While it’s a far-fetched theory, I seriously believe we should reexamine these two cases using a paranormal lens.

It’s been fifty years. Both cases need to be revisited.
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The Lady of the Dunes, as she has been nicknamed, was found in a deserted service road hidden in the Race Point Dunes. On July 26, 1976, a teenage girl who was walking her dog discovered the naked decomposing body of a woman in her twenties or early thirties. The woman was lying face down with a pair of jeans placed under her head. A green towel was also found at the scene. She had long auburn or reddish hair in a ponytail, and she was approximately five-foot-six inches tall. She had an athletic build.

The female victim had extensive dental work done worth thousands of dollars. The killer had removed several of those teeth. Her hands had also been severed, and she was nearly decapitated and had received massive trauma to the side of her skull. Police believe she was also sexually assaulted. Her body has been exhumed twice, in 1980 and 2000, so forensic testing could be performed. No luck.

During my visit in March 2019, I found the Lady of the Dunes’s grave marker. The headstone in Provincetown’s Saint Peter’s Cemetery is merely labeled “unidentified female.” As I approached, I heard the sound of scampering feet and spotted a tiny figure dart by as I gasped for air. I was terrified.

At first, I thought it was a cat. And then, based on my past experiences with the paranormal, I assumed it was a cemetery-bound spirit. Or, as I joked to myself based on experiences with my book Wicked Salem, it could have been a ghost cat.

I lifted my flashlight and saw two eyes peering back at me. It was a red fox. We both looked at each other as I shivered in the beauty and the madness of the moment. If you believe in Native American shamanism, the fox is a spirit animal and an omen of sorts. According to native superstition, it’s a warning of “dark magic” involved in an upcoming project. I quickly darted out of the cemetery and headed back to my room, located in Provincetown’s West End.

It’s no surprise I was put into the one room at the Province-town Inn that’s allegedly haunted. I’ve stayed in this Shining-esque hotel with its killer views of the harbor many times since I moved back to Boston in 2007. I never scored the haunted Room 23 until recently.

It was after midnight, and, of course, I couldn’t sleep a wink.

The wing I was staying in is usually off limits—unless the place is at max capacity or it’s off-season. My room was facing the harbor, and I spent most of the evening transfixed by the view of the Pilgrim Monument and the water.

Unfortunately, I had no ghostly encounters at the Province-town Inn that night. However, I did see what appeared to be an inexplicable shadow glide down the hallway one New Year’s Eve night a few years ago.

When the team from the Provincetown ParaCon was on the hunt for a host hotel in May 2017, I immediately suggested the allegedly haunted Provincetown Inn. The three-day event was a huge success, and I assembled a motley crew of paranormal A-listers, including Provincetown’s own Adam Berry from the Travel Channel’s Kindred Spirits and Syfy’s Ghost Hunters. At the paranormal convention, Berry accompanied Amy Bruni, his fellow investigator from Ghost Hunters and on-air partner from Kindred Spirits.

We held Saturday’s main event in the hotel’s Harborview Room. I had no idea it had a past life as a disco in the 1970s and a mafia hangout during the 1950s and 1960s. Eric Anderson, the group sales manager at the inn, told me he’d heard several reports of shadow figures darting past the storage area. “If we did have a haunted area in the hotel, it would be here,” Anderson said, pointing to a room holding furniture and other anachronisms from the 1980s. “There was a disco in that room and all sorts of things happened here.”

During our “true crime investigation” with Rachel Hoffman and psychic medium Lucky Belcamino, we did pick up some strange light and temperature anomalies in the former disco. After a spirited discussion with a longtime Provincetown resident who was friends with the town’s notorious serial killer, Tony “Chop Chop” Costa, we headed outside and had a close encounter with a possible hitchhiker ghost near the park commemorating the place where the Pilgrims first landed in Provincetown on November 11, 1620.

Jeffrey Doucette, cofounder of the former Haunted Ptown ghost tour, said the Outer Cape’s most haunted locations have been turned into cozy bed-and-breakfast hideaways. “Provincetown is an old fishing community,” he explained. “And when there’s an old building with a weird historical backstory, there’s potential for it to be haunted.”

Over the years, Doucette has spent a lot of time crashing at the Provincetown Inn. Built in 1925, the West End haunt looks creepy, but Doucette isn’t convinced it’s haunted. “Every time I stay at the Ptown Inn, I expect the two girls from The Shining to show up,” he joked. “But I haven’t had a ‘redrum’ experience there yet.”

However, he does think Provincetown boasts a higher-than-usual percentage of haunted guest houses. Why? Doucette, who was a veteran tour guide in Boston, said there’s a distinct difference between the haunted hotels near the Boston Common, like the Omni Parker House, and the overnight dwellings scattered throughout Provincetown. “What’s interesting about Province-town is that a lot of the active old homes have been turned into guest houses. They weren’t hotels or bed and breakfasts to begin with … they were homes,” he said. “Provincetown’s haunted corridor is Johnson Street with the Carpe Diem, Christopher’s By the Bay, and a slew of others around the corner.”

Doucette has a point.

My first face-to-face haunted encounter in Provincetown was at Revere Guest House on Court Street. Staying in Room 8 on the top level, I watched in awe as the door knob turned and I saw what looked like a nineteenth-century fisherman pass through the small hallway from neighboring Room 7. During a second visit, I heard what sounded like a single marble roll down the hall.

According to the inn’s former owner, Gary Palochko, a sea captain named Jackson Rogers from the Azores owned the house in the 1860s and, during renovations in 2004, Palochko uncovered a nineteenth-century map.

When I mentioned my spirited encounter, the former B&B owner shrugged and said ghosts “scare customers away.” However, he said that inexplicable noises heard by previous guests in Room 8 stopped once he found the map and other hidden treasures from the 1860s.

Based on historical research, there were three kids—Jennie, Manuel, and Joseph—in the Rogers family, as well as the fisherman’s wife, Mary. Based on my experience and other reports, the paranormal activity sounded like a residual haunting, or a nonintelligent, videotaped replay of past events.

What about the weird sound I heard in the hall? The Revere Guest House’s innkeeper sheepishly told me that he also uncovered an antique marble buried within the walls.

While Provincetown is a hotbed for paranormal activity, it wasn’t always an open-and-shut case when it came to my search for the most haunted crime scenes in Massachusetts. Not every murder house is haunted. And not every victim turned psychic imprint is based on actual fact. In some cases, a horrific backstory was completely fabricated or twisted over time to explain the supernatural.
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With a few haunts featured in Mass Murders, I had to dig for the skeletal secrets buried deep beneath the Bay State’s bloodstained soil. Based purely on its unsubstantiated lore, some locations didn’t make the cut. However, it doesn’t always mean there isn’t some truth behind the legends.

Joni Mayhan, author of Ghost Magnet, believes that crime scenes have the potential for a residual haunting based purely on their bloody backstories. “I believe that locations of tragic events are more prone to a haunting than any other location,” she told me. “When a person dies unexpectedly, sometimes their soul doesn’t pass through the white light as it should. The emotions surrounding the event often make them balk. Sometimes when it happens suddenly, they don’t even realize they’ve died. Other times, they remain because of a sense of guilt or a need to let others know what happened to them.”

Mayhan researched the history of the S.K. Pierce Victorian Mansion in Gardner while writing Bones in the Basement. According to multiple psychics who visited the location, a female escort was killed in the house. “Supposedly, a prostitute was murdered in the red room of the haunted Victorian. Psychic mediums have picked up on her energy over and over again, giving the legend a sense of validity. However, no records show a woman who wasn’t a member of the Pierce family dying in the mansion,” Mayhan explained.

“Could it have been covered up? Certainly. Wealth and power would provide them with far more means than if it happened to someone of lesser fortune. Some people feel that it happened later in the mansion’s timeline, during the time when it was a boardinghouse or perhaps when it was vacant. If this was the case, she wasn’t a resident of the mansion, and her body was carried away before anyone could discover the murder,” Mayhan continued.

Some crime scenes, she said, aren’t haunted because the victims crossed over to the light. “I once invited my Paranormal 101 class to the murder site of seventeen-year-old Patricia Joyce. She disappeared in 1965 while taking a shortcut through the woods around Crystal Lake in Gardner,” Mayhan said. “Her body was found thirty feet from the pumping station. It was the first murder in Gardner in fifty-one years and remains unsolved to this day.”

Mayhan’s class attempted to reach out to the spirit to help solve the cold case. No luck. “Several of my students are talented psychic mediums, and none of us were able to connect with Patty’s soul. We believe she crossed over immediately, which is sometimes the case. Judging by the information we found in a blog that was written by her sister, Patty was a good girl who typically followed the rules in life. She probably wouldn’t have resisted the white light and would have crossed over at the time of her death, like she was supposed to do. The imprint of her death was strong in the area, but we felt it was a residual energy that was absorbed by the location.”

However, not every paranormal expert believes extreme violence psychically imprints itself into the environment.
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Michael Baker, a scientific investigator with the group Para-Boston, said there isn’t any rhyme or reason why a crime scene would be more paranormally active when compared to other Massachusetts-based haunts. “When we are speaking of interactions with activity alleged to be connected to the existing consciousness of human beings, I would think a more active history would always play a bigger role,” Baker explained. “However, in my findings I have not yet seen a correlation between the type of historic activity and proposed hauntings. Much of the connections of violent pasts to haunted locations seems to be more folklore than fact. I’m still not sure what elements of our daily lives leave the biggest impact.”

In other words, Baker believes that a place like Lizzie Borden’s later-in-life home, Maplecroft, has as much potential to be paranormally active as the actual house on Second Street in Fall River, where the murders occurred. “The claims of hauntings by the majority seem to be void of elements that directly tie to major historical events,” he said, using his data-focused NECAPS report as proof. “We never see Lincoln giving the Gettysburg Address for example, and while the battlefields in Gettysburg do seem to produce alleged remnants of battles, that trait does not seem to continue in many other violent locations where paranormal activity is simply footsteps or doors closing,” Baker explained.

Are crime scenes more prone to paranormal activity? Yes, it’s possible. After visiting many of the hauntings associated with the state’s most heinous crimes starting with Cape Cod’s Provincetown and then heading west to the Hoosac Tunnel in the Berkshires, I can say without hesitation that there’s one absolute truth that recurs throughout the Mass Murders book: beautiful places aren’t immune to brutal crimes.




CRIME PROFILE: ANDREA PERRON


Bathsheba could never live down the accusations that were levied against her. Not only did she suffer in life, she suffered in the afterlife.

—Andrea Perron, House of Darkness House of Light



Andrea Perron, author of the three-part House of Darkness House of Light book series, is on a mission. She’s determined to clear the name of Bathsheba Sherman, a woman who was first demonized by her tight-knit community located on the cusp of the Massachusetts and Rhode Island border and was then vilified as a child-murdering demon spawn whose sewing-needle backstory was sensationalized by Hollywood in the first Conjuring movie.
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According to Perron, the alleged murderess was a far cry from the blood-spewing villain that was portrayed on the silver screen. In fact, Perron believes that Sherman was targeted by her nineteenth-century community and the witch hunt continues in the afterlife.

“I’m her great defender,” Perron told me in an emotionally charged interview. “I have no way of exonerating Bathsheba of anything that she was accused of because I don’t know for a fact if she did or did not have anything nefarious to do with what happened in that house. But she should be given the benefit of the doubt.”

Hell hath no fury like a dead woman scorned? Think again.

“There’s nothing recorded that substantiates the idea that she practiced witchcraft,” Perron said. “If she did, it would have been a Salem-style death. As we saw with the innocent people who were hanged in 1692, witch was a dangerous word to say.”

Bathsheba, whose maiden name was Thayer, was born in Rhode Island in 1812 and married Judson Sherman later in life in Thompson, Connecticut, on March 10, 1844. The most terrifying entity portrayed in The Conjuring movie was actually a real woman who had a son, Herbert, born in March 1849, when Sherman was thirty-seven years old. It’s believed that she had three other children, and local lore suggested that they all died young. However, there’s no proof to confirm the story.

It’s been said that Sherman was a stunning beauty and lived next to the Arnold Estate in Harrisville, Rhode Island. When an infant mysteriously died in her care at the neighbor’s farmhouse, the local gossip mill demonized her. It was determined during the examination that the child was fatally impaled by a large sewing needle and, even though Sherman was acquitted based on insufficient evidence, the court of public opinion somehow came to the over-the-top conclusion that the child was ritualistically sacrificed.

“Based on an article that my mother found, the men would look at Bathsheba with rapacious eyes,” Perron said. “According to the community, she sacrificed the child in her care for eternal youth and beauty.”

Was Sherman a devil-worshipping witch? Nope. Perron successfully shoots down the rumors in the third volume of House of Darkness House of Light in the “Season of the Witch” chapter. There’s no way that she secretly practiced witchcraft, especially since Sherman was given a proper Christian burial next to her family. “She was buried in hallowed ground, and that wouldn’t have been the case if she had been found guilty of witchcraft,” Perron confirmed.

As far as her death, there are stories that Sherman “literally turned to stone” or was stricken with “a bizarre form of paralysis.” Not true. Also, she didn’t hang herself on a tree outside of the Arnold Estate, which was implied by the movie, after cursing all who would take her land. For the record, she died of old age on May 25, 1885.

For the House of Darkness House of Light author, Sherman’s made-up backstory serves as a modern cautionary tale. “It’s an example of how hearsay can become folklore and then ultimately become what some view as fact,” she told me. “Words and rumors can cause harm. If something is repeated over and over, it can become fact.”

Perron believes that Sherman’s story was twisted over time because of the clothesline gossip passed down over the years. “There’s no proof that she murdered anyone,” she said. “I don’t think we should accuse someone of murder unless we have empirical proof.”

However, that didn’t stop filmmakers of The Conjuring from creating a “based on a true story” account, which included a child-killing entity that attached to and then possessed Perron’s mother, Carolyn.

“The movie version of Bathsheba was literally conjured by the minds of two well-meaning screenwriters,” she joked. “That’s what ‘the conjuring’ means to me. The story was embellished and pulled directly from Ed and Lorraine Warren’s case files. The screenwriters tried their best to integrate true elements to the screenplay, but I had no control over it. I was a consultant on the film, and I was contracted as such, but it doesn’t mean they listened to what I told them.”

After being tipped off by local paranormal investigators Keith and Carl Johnson, the Warrens visited the farmhouse the night before Halloween in 1973. “The Warrens came about five times to the farmhouse to conduct an investigation over a period of one year,” Perron said. “Mrs. Warren spent time with my mother, and Ed spent time interviewing us about our experiences and taking notes. We had no problem telling our stories to them. They felt safe to us. But they realistically only spent hours investigating our home.”

The family’s connection to Sherman’s spirit came at the suggestion of the Warrens. Perron’s mother told Lorraine about an incident that happened on the couch when they moved into the farmhouse in the early 1970s. Carolyn said that she felt a jabbing pain in her calf and then her muscles started to spasm. In House of Darkness House of Light, the author described the wound as a “perfectly concentric circle” and, based on the shape of the bloody puncture, it appeared as if “a sewing needle had impaled her skin.”

Initially, the family didn’t blame Sherman as the spectral attacker until the Warrens entered the Perron family’s farmhouse on Round Top Road in October 1973.

“Mrs. Warren put her hand on the corner of the black stove in the kitchen and she covered her eyes,” Perron told me. “She said, ‘I sense a malignant spirit in the house and her name is Bathsheba.’ I’m not saying that Bathsheba wasn’t attached to the house, because I believe she was. However, there were many spirits in the farmhouse that presented themselves to our family over the years.”

Perron said her childhood home was a “portal that was cleverly disguised as a farmhouse.” In other words, a more sinister entity could have been responsible for the horrors that were lurking in the shadows of the Arnold Estate. “Lorraine kept saying it was Bathsheba,” she said. “We think the spirit that was causing my mother grief was one of the original builders of the house.”

The Perron family’s association with the Warrens ended in 1974. However, the hauntings continued. “There were numerous things that happened there that the Warrens didn’t experience,” the author said. “There’s some kind of male entity that is brutal. It’s the same one that grabbed my sister Cindy by the hair. She went through hell in that house.”

Because of its proximity to the Massachusetts border, which has a hush-hush history of land disputes, Perron believes there were undocumented deaths that happened on the property. “To give you an idea, my father paid taxes in Massachusetts because sixty acres crossed over the border. We do know that the land was fought over, but we don’t know if there were casualties caused by the conflict buried on the property.”

Perron said her younger sister Cindy was traumatized by the trapped souls of soldiers she believes were killed on the land. “Cindy would sleep in my room. The voices she would hear were overwhelming to her. There were seven soldiers that kept coming to her,” she said. “The property has a very extensive history that we don’t know about because it wasn’t recorded. We don’t know how many people died on that property, but we do know that at least a dozen spirits were in the house.”

One horrific death involved the rape and murder of eleven-year-old Prudence S. Arnold. According to the official death record, her throat was cut by a farmhand after she was sexually assaulted on January 31, 1849. The homicide happened in neighboring Uxbridge, Massachusetts. However, because the property crossed the state border, it’s possible that the murder could have happened on the Arnolds’ land.

“We don’t know much about Prudence’s backstory,” Perron said. “My mother worked laboriously and filled an entire notebook with all sorts of research. It detailed a lot of paranormal activity that included fairies and spirits as well as all of the deaths that happened on the land.”

Unfortunately, the Warrens confiscated Carolyn’s book of research. “My mother counts it among her greatest losses in life. Lorraine felt it was a haunted item that needed to be taken from the house,” Perron told me. “When I confronted her forty years later, she said that she was protecting us. My mother turned it over to her in good faith, but I truly believe in my heart that Lorraine was a kind and loving person. It’s best to let go and let God.”

Sadly, Lorraine Warren passed on April 18, 2019. She was ninety-two.

There has been a renewed interest in the farmhouse that has serendipitously coincided with Warren’s passing. Cory and Jennifer Heinzen, a couple from Maine, purchased the haunted property during the summer of 2019, and a slew of television shows, including the Travel Channel’s Ghost Adventures and Kindred Spirits, reached out to Perron and asked her to recount her family’s story on camera.

When I asked the author how it felt to return to the house from her childhood, I was shocked by the response. “It’s been absolutely wonderful,” she told me. “I don’t know if you have ever been hugged by a house, but I have. I feel very welcomed in the farmhouse.”

Perron said she has connected with the spirit that was negatively portrayed as a demonic entity in The Conjuring film. “When we did a spirit box session a few years ago, I heard Bathsheba again, and it was a voice that sounded familiar to me,” she said. “What came through was a childlike voice. She was diminutive, almost like a pixie. We made sure that it really was her and then [the investigator] asked her, ‘What one word do you associate with Andrea?’ and I will never forget her response.”

Perron started to get emotional when she recounted the spirit box session and her communication with the historically marginalized woman. “She said, ‘Love,’ and it was clear as day,” she said tearfully. “It’s because I told her story to the best of my ability.”

Based on her experiences interacting with Sherman’s spirit, Perron strongly believes that Bathsheba wasn’t a bad person. “I think she was a sad and angry woman, and she had every reason to be,” Perron emoted. “Bathsheba could never live down the accusations that were levied against her and the whispers that were said behind her back. Not only did she suffer in life, she suffered in the afterlife.”
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