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Welcome to Paranormal Perspectives


It was important for me to develop Paranormal Perspectives for those seeking a deeper understanding of the paranormal world. This series is intended for sceptics, believers, and those who have unfathomable experiences and are often frightened by them. These books will help their understanding of what is happening to them.


The Paranormal Perspectives series will explore, in-depth, the encounters, theories, and research into incomprehensible events and how these experiences motivated remarkable individuals to delve deeper and share their extraordinary relationships of the paranormal with the world.


Paranormal Perspectives begins with eight books exploring the spectrum of metaphysical events, with insight from the UK’s top ghost detective, a licensed clinical psychologist, a retired English professor, a prolific UFO investigator, a Theologian, paranormal investigators, and a writer specialising in first-hand, personal paranormal encounters.


You, too, may have had a lifetime of unearthly experiences and may wish to add to the series. Please visit 6th-books.com for further information. We look forward to hearing from you.
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Chapter One


The Perception of Time and Movement


We sat there on the floor, facing each other, Pete and me. The entire room was dusty, with some equally dusty boxes stacked nearer to the walls. The room looked as if it had been untouched for many years, but this was unlikely the case. The ladder that had allowed us access through the standard hatch, was left in position with the hatch already open. Someone had most certainly been up in that space, where we now sat, probably within the last week.


The loft space was also situated above the first-floor bedroom where we had received many reports of strange paranormal acivity. Rachael, the landlady of the Royal Oak public house in Swanage, had told me how many people had felt trapped in this room or that the very atmosphere of the space was extremely heavy.


Oddly the previous landlady of the Royal Oak, Sharon, also told me of the unwelcome and trapped feelings that this room had provided them during their ten years at the pub. Incidentally it was Sharon and her partner that discovered a false wall which concealed the entrance to the loft space above. They removed the false wall to gain access to it. A piece of information that always troubled me as surely they meant that the room was actually concealed by a false wall, as concealing a loft entrance would not require a false wall. Perhaps this would become more understood in the future, when this space would be transformed once again.


Moonlight illuminated the loft space through the rear facing window that Saturday night in March, 2010. If anything, the space felt remarkably comfortable and not unwelcome; I certainly did not feel trapped in any shape or form. I wondered if it was the fact that it was a small space that had made others feel trapped. However, I had to rule this out at this point, as no one taking part in the investigation felt anything negative.


I made the decision that both Pete and I should attempt to call out to the purported spirits at this location but in order to gain some kind of response that would be measurable, I knew we would need a trigger object. On this occasion, I took out all I had in my pocket which happened to be my grandfather’s pocket watch. The simple gold coloured time piece was something I carried with me on these paranormal investigations. My grandfather had passed away in his nineties many years previously; perhaps it was my way to connect with family. Importantly the pocket watch did not work and whilst I am sure I could get it fixed, it felt like it should remain just as it is, linked to him somehow. Even now, having the watch repaired is not an option. In fact, probably even more so now.


I placed the pocket watch between Pete and me, amongst the dust. Then I explained, loud enough for those in the room below to hear, what my intentions were at this point. We were to call out to the local spirits and ask them to move the pocket watch for us. It was an ambitious ask in reality as at that point in the 2010 investigation, we had not really received any real indication that we may receive an elaborate physical response, such as the movement of an object.


At some point I believe that Lucy, my sister Leanne’s friend, who was assisting with filming the investigation, made her way up the less stable ladder. If memory serves me well, she positioned herself in the loft hatch, pointing the camera at us.


Pete and I began to call out to the spirits asking for them to show their presence by taps, raps or by possibly moving the pocket watch between us. At that point my radio appeared to click. Whilst it caught our attention and did appear to be in response to a question, it was inconclusive and failed to repeat. However, when I tried something similar, the radio clicked again. It was around this point that Lucy had managed to get into position and began filming. Obviously as the camera recorded, the radio click stopped. As such, I have to rule this out as being paranormal.


To make the pocket watch more visible for the camera, I decided to raise its position. Moving it from the floor, I placed it on a box, still between Pete and me. We continued to call out to the spirits.


Only a few minutes later, Pete and I realised that something had changed as far as the pocket watch was concerned. The broken pocket watch had been running as normal, keeping time, for approximately the last twenty minutes. This would have been around the same time that we had started to ask for spirit to move the pocket watch.


We directed our line of questioning towards the now running pocket watch but received nothing that provided any additional information. It was extremely curious and would become one of the many cryptic forms of information that this little pub in Swanage would provide.


As we reached the end of our time in the loft space, I reached down and picked up the pocket watch, as I did so, it stopped again! It returned to its broken state, exactly as it was prior to its use as a trigger object.


There was probably a part of me that felt that it would be amazing if my grandfather’s pocket watch had continued to work from that point forward. However, having an abrupt stop at exactly the point that I picked it up certainly added to this particular mystery.


It is probably important to note that at this point in my life and journey as a paranormal investigator, I was more sceptical than I am in the present day or at least less open minded. Back then, I was also focussed on debunking phenomena by finding logical explanations. My time at the Royal Oak pub would most certainly change my perception and open my mind to a wider possibility that psychical research can provide. It is more than ghosts, sprits and haunted houses. It has depth, and everyone that has an experience has a story; every place said to be haunted has many stories associated to it. The Royal Oak in Swanage and the characters I would meet there were evidence of that if nothing else.


Of course, I would be no kind of paranormal investigator if I did not explore other possibilities that might explain why the pocket watch behaved as it did.


Whilst still at the Royal Oak in 2010, I tried some obvious experiments. The first being to see if I may have accidentally wound the pocket watch as I removed it from my jeans pocket. Whilst this is possible, in every recreation I attempted, mostly the pocket watch was not successfully wound and as such did not run afterwards. In the one or two occasions when it was wound, it was an insignificant amount and ran for less than a minute. I certainly could not manage to get it to run for over twenty minutes.


When I returned home from the Royal Oak investigation, I would continue to test the pocket watch for months afterwards. I was convinced there was a logical explanation to this.


At one point, I even began to test other possibilities including magnets, the watch being close to the radio, perhaps the watch received an impact of some kind that kick started the time piece; however, no explanations presented themselves or recreated the same scenario.


As I write this, over twelve years later, with the pocket watch in front of me, I realise none of these would make the watch run for as long as it did. In fact, closer inspection of the pocket watch shows that it cannot even be wound any more.


Often as we investigate the paranormal, we have to be cautious that we do not associate too much significance to an event or experience. As that may in many circumstances bias our opinions and as such our conclusions of what actually happened or what possibly happened.


For Rachael and those that joined us on that first investigation, I am sure that the watch running was associated to the local spirits of the pub, in their opinion. They believed the local spirits were providing their ghostly interaction the best they could. In doing so, providing some evidence for me and my team to take home with us. To be fair, as there is no obvious explanation, this could be very true and a reasonable conclusion with the absence of any results from my experiments to find a logical explanation. We would, of course, begin to learn much more about the reported spirit residence of the Royal Oak in the years to come.


Leanne, my sister, had joined my team to help document the events of my paranormal investigations. We once had lofty ideas of making a television series from the footage, but the idea never really evolved. Instead, my investigations found their place as blog posts on my website (www.ashleyknibb.com) or as articles in various paranormal magazines like Ghost Voices Magazine, Haunted Magazine and the Magazine of the Society for Psychical Research. Still, back then Leanne and her friends joined and used their professional skills from television to help properly film the events. Between us, we probably have a huge library of footage from our visits. Perhaps one day that will find a better home too, rather than a box under my desk.


As Leanne was also present back in March, 2010 when Pete and I sat in that dusty loft space, I am sure that like me, once all logical possibilities were exhausted, her mind must have thought of the pocket watch’s previous owner, our grandfather.


It was natural for us to consider that as the previous owner of the pocket watch our grandfather, Len Larbey, may have somehow managed to influence it; possibly as a way to communicate with us, his family. Although I do not discount this possibility, it begins to confuse me when I think it through: why at the Royal Oak and nowhere else? In 2010, I had not read or learnt as much as I have done in the last twelve years. As such, other possibilities would become evident to me as I continued to visit the Royal Oak over the next twelve years.


So, at that point in 2010, without additional possibilities presenting themselves, I had to consider two explanations, a) a local spirit influenced the pocket watch in response to us asking them to move it, or b) a non-local spirit, namely my grandfather, influenced his old pocket watch. Also, to be clear here, the term “local spirit” refers to a spirit considered to be local or attached to the Royal Oak itself, whilst a “non-local spirit” has no such attachment.


The problem being with this “local” and “non-local” terminology in this case, may be that my grandfather as we may discover had an affiliation with Swanage. Which could mean there may actually be a reason that he too appeared to be linked to the Royal Oak. Often, I have discovered such connections are extremely loose and as such should not be considered too deeply, but there was one thing that felt oddly familiar about Swanage. This was the railway station, and the engine shed located not far from it that had a turntable. It all seemed very similar to the garden railway that my grandfather had at his house in Potters Bar, which we visited often as children. Is it possible that my own family had a connection to Swanage and maybe even the Royal Oak? That would be a bit of leap at this point.


I would later find out that my grandparents had in fact spent more than one holiday in Swanage. At this point, though, how much the seaside town meant to them and if there was a deeper connection to my family remained an unknown. Which meant a personal connection to the Royal Oak was not to be considered at this point.


Speaking of family, Pete, who had volunteered to climb the ladder into that dusty loft space, was the landlady’s cousin. At that point, back when we conducted our first official overnight investigation, I believe he lived at the pub. In fact, I think he occupied the middle bedroom on the second floor (Bedroom 4). This bedroom was on the same level as the loft space, but there was a whole room in between them and no way through without going down to the first floor.


The Royal Oak has taught me a lot about memory over the years I have been visiting the location to further my investigation. The most important thing is that its fallible. Whilst you may believe you remember something exactly as it happened, it is more likely that you do not. This is why multiple witness statements are better than one and cross-referencing those statements can lead to a true understanding of the events. However, sometimes you may only have your own experiences to go on or that of one other, but that should not mean you quickly rule them out. Oddities occur, of that I am certain, how they occur or what their source is, now that’s a whole different question.


Often during my time at the Royal Oak, I have been presented with similar questions, especially by the locals and at points of high strangeness. They would ask me to provide an explanation of some weird event and when I had rattled off a few theories knowing I did not have the answer, they would provide suggestions that the pub was haunted. I had to admit, if all that weird stuff was what a haunting looked like, then perhaps it was.


Pete, like me, was fascinated by my grandfather’s pocket watch running for about twenty minutes for what appeared to be no reason at all. Well, no obvious logical reason. He was a well-presented, tidy, tall professional who at that point appeared curious about the paranormal and eager to learn about our approach as investigators. Pete certainly did not present himself as having a particular belief in the spiritual aspects of this case but was open minded enough to accept various possibilities as an explanation. At that point, my knowledge of psychokinesis was limited and as such was only a loosely suggested possibility. The theory being that by suggesting the watch should move, Pete and I somehow achieved this, but only so far as making the hands move. This would be one theory that would grow more popular with me over time as I learnt more about psi and parapsychology through reading and my membership with the Society for Psychical Research (SPR).


That initial investigation provided me with more than I thought I would get but equally left me with many interesting questions. In fact, they would be questions that would lead me to join the SPR, read a great deal, talk to academics and begin to look into a few more famous cases. It could also be said that it may have enabled me to work with many others in the field, including with some overseas.


The Royal Oak case would always remain very different from others I have investigated over the years. Most of the investigations I have either run or attended have been at a location that you could consider to be public. These would range from pubs like the Royal Oak, to manor houses, museums, old hospitals, derelict theatres, prisons, forts and castles. The similarity for all these locations was that we would spend one night investigating the paranormal claims made about the places. Often as the group attending was a mix of believers, non-believers and those not so sure, we would have interesting nights where activity may be similar to that which was previously reported. Equally, we may also receive an abundance of information we could never qualify. Much of this information was either provided by the more spiritual of the group or those using divination techniques like Ouija boards or pendulums. Another more prominent source of this kind of information in more recent years was what I would class as ghost hunting gadgets or mobile phone apps.


Ghost hunting gadgets are basically anything like a measuring device or audio device that has been created for and marketed to the many ghost hunters out there. For example, the KII Meter is a small hand-held Electromagnetic Field (EMF) measuring device that has coloured LEDs that light up in reaction to more intense EMF. Many ghost hunters do not use these to measure EMF, they use them to communicate with ghosts. For all intents and purposes, a measuring device has become a divination device. Ghost hunters will ask questions into the darkness, and when the KII Meter illuminates, this is seen as interaction or answers to questions. This is all based on the unproven theory that ghosts may be able to influence EMF, as they may be comprised of energy. There is a bigger back story to this theory, but I am not sure it is totally relevant to the Royal Oak story.


The ghost hunting apps found on tablet devices and smart phones are also becoming hugely popular amongst many younger ghost hunters. Possibly because many of us are now not very far from our mobile technology, so using an app to detect or communicate with ghosts is a natural step. However, these again are not a million miles from older divination techniques. Like the aforementioned gadgets, these appear to be more aligned with spiritual approaches than good science. This is because the ghost hunters do not capture measurements and then search for patterns; they follow a more dramatic approach where responses become “evidence” even when they are inconclusive.


Obviously, we must remain open minded about these things, especially when many ghost hunters are associating them with experiences that they have had at many locations. However, we must equally evaluate those experiences and all that is captured to try and gain an understanding of the paranormal, something which I started to do at the Royal Oak back in 2010 but would continue for twelve years beyond that. Especially as the case was very different from others that I had looked into at the time.


The Royal Oak case would quickly become more like a private home investigation than one of those overnight public ghost hunts. If I am honest, looking back at my notes and approach, it began like this from the outset. However, at that point I did not fully realise how important to me the case would become. On meeting Rachael for the first time, I immediately felt a rapport with her that presented her story to me as if it was obvious fact. We sat in the pub’s garden on that first meeting with Aaron my paranormal investigator friend and the one that had suggested we investigate this old pub; we discussed some of the phenomena that had been encountered. That initial meeting filled me with excitement as Rachael detailed a haunting that was something I had been searching for as I travelled up and down the country on ghost hunts. However, as all good paranormal investigators know, if it sounds too good to be true then it probably is. As such, in those early encounters and before I sat in that dusty loft space, I have to admit that I was especially sceptical of the whole situation.


However, even before our first investigation in March, 2010, we managed to spend some time interviewing a few of the locals in what was the Pool Room; now it is probably called the back bar area or even just the back room. Whilst my scepticism still remained after those interviews, I was open minded enough to accept the possibility that the Royal Oak was indeed haunted and could warrant an investigation of some sort to understand more about this old pub on the edge of Swanage. It was this that led me to return in March, 2010, to do exactly that with a good size team for the location.


There was one conditional element of the Royal Oak case that would begin to change my own perspective of the paranormal: it was the people who were involved in this particular haunting, and the parts they would play in its greater understanding. Previously during investigations of purported haunted locations, I had interviewed those available to obtain the stories of their experiences. In most case this was very much like capturing a witness statement for an accident, focussed on the event in question and what occurred. Whilst I attempted a similar approach at the Royal Oak, it felt different, it was as if I had stepped into an intricate life story and the characters were providing me with their back story. Each being woven into the Royal Oak’s story and the story of others too. Oddly, as I would soon come to understand, one person’s story may also include that of another person. This other person though was no longer with us, and most seem to be connected to the late 1800s, a period of time when the Royal Oak was owned by the Stevens family. That story would soon become as prominent to the haunting of the Royal Oak as the pub’s locals that I had met and provided me with their many experiences whilst at the pub.


It seems odd that how the little pocket watch behaved would strangely provide some important information to keep in mind when thinking about the Royal Oak. The pocket watch was a connection to my past, to my grandfather, to family too. It was also an indication of time, but not time we observe in our day-to-day lives as time only seemed to run when it was needed. These elements would soon be reminders of the experiences, the connections and greater story that the Royal Oak would provide me with during my investigations.




Chapter Two


An Incipient Haunting


All stories tend to have a beginning; we open the cover of a book, thumb through the first few pages to find that first paragraph that introduces us to the story we are about to read. We have all experienced stories in various levels throughout our lives and those stories have helped to shape aspects of what makes us what we are today. Those stories have taught us that we will experience a beginning, a middle and an end; the paranormal does not like to follow those rules and the story I would find at the Royal Oak would certainly help me to redefine my understanding of this.


The initial interviews with some of the Royal Oak locals and the outcome of our first overnight investigation of the location began to plot a story that was far more complex than I realised straight away. It would be far more than a purported haunted location that we would investigate hoping to capture some paranormal activity, it would help me to learn much more about psychical research. However, it would have me question where the story of the Royal Oak truly began and where it may eventually end.


I had never heard of the Royal Oak in Swanage back in 2010 until my friend and fellow investigator Aaron brought it to my attention in March of that year. He had stumbled across a social media post where comments had been made regarding some paranormal activity experienced by the landlady, the staff and pub locals. As this seemed to indicate a mixture of physical activity and possible apparitional sightings, we saw it as a location that may provide us with a) an investigation that would be slightly different from what we were usually used to, and b) a location that was more like a private investigation location than the public ones we were used to. At that point in time, we did not really envisage that we or at least I would continue to return to the pub repeatably for the next twelve-plus years.


So, my beginning associated to the Royal Oak was in April, 2010, when Aaron and I visited Rachael for the first time to discuss what had been experienced there and gain an understanding of this potential case. A case which has continued to grow in various directions over the years and provided numerous experiences for those that have joined me on my trips to Swanage. In a way the location has also been a place where I have been able to carry out numerous experiments regarding the paranormal, but equally somewhere that I have learnt a great deal with regard to my own psychical research.


When I began to investigate the Royal Oak, my approach was focussed more on analysing the potential phenomena that I was presented with and then defining possible logical explanations for the most of it, reducing it to few if any actual points of activity which could be considered paranormal. I guess at that point in my life I was more focussed on relying on logic to explain away the oddities that I often encountered, but that was not to say that those oddities did not actually occur, more of a situation where if I could find a logical explanation then it was likely not something supernatural.


However, the Royal Oak would begin to change all that for me and certainly have me look at the bigger picture with that logical mind, but also with elements of philosophy and perhaps even the mind of a theorist working out ideas that could begin to help explain some of the phenomena I encountered. The key to this mindset change was really two things which were interconnected even though this was not really obvious from our original visit: 1) the people that I found at the Royal Oak were very much a part of the story here, their involvement and engagement as I investigated the case was imperative, and 2) the location itself and its history would be the stage that this story played out on across time. In the past and to an extent since, most investigations I have attended have been what I would call public events that occurred overnight with little interactions from locals. These ranged from visits to purported haunted locations with various Paranormal Events Groups to investigations I would organise for groups of friends within the field. That said though, even the latter was not much different from the format I found in the public events. The point being is that the Royal Oak case certainly began to take the shape of a private case from early in my visits. It is because of this that I am glad that I took notes in my journal from those first visits, right up until the last time I dropped into the pub in 2022 before starting to write this book.


Aaron and I made the trip to Swanage in early April, 2010, as far as can I remember as that is probably the least documented part of this story. We met with Rachael at the Royal Oak and if memory does serve me well, she provided us with a lovely lunch which we tucked into whilst beginning to discuss the high strangeness occurring at the pub. I have to admit, at that point in time I may well have been convinced that we could explain the activity logically and to an extent I think we could, but there were a few aspects that remained to stump us. This would become a common narrative for the Royal Oak, we would find a few paranormal occurrences that we could find explanations for, but each time we did we would equally find more that had no explanations or at least would begin to reside in what could only be described as a more spiritual aspect.


I am also pretty sure that following our pub lunch (with no alcohol by the way), Rachael took us on a tour of the pub. Interestingly, the pub appeared to have varying activity occurring throughout. Initially, I thought the activity may be focussed in some areas on the ground floor and perhaps one or two in other places around the building.


Whilst scribbling down some of the listed activity, I could feel my interest being truly peaked by the location, especially if it was all true and more importantly if we could experience some of it for ourselves. This was simply because the phenomena being described was something that could be potentially associated with a poltergeist type haunting and certainly with a hugely active location; something for me that was unheard of in the locations I had investigated, but present in the literature of the many books I spent my spare time reading. The reason I was leaning towards a poltergeist type case at that point was because the activity included phenomena ranging from physical object movement, footsteps, apparitional sightings, knockings or taps, odd feelings, strange smells and certainly other audible oddities. More on those in a little more detail later.


On the ground floor, activity seemed to be centred around the bar, the back room, the dining room, the door to the first floor and behind the bar. The first floor had activity centred around the main corridor and the bedroom with the loft space above it. Oddly at this point whilst Rachael did allude towards activity occurring in the other bedrooms and the kitchen on the first floor, we did not really focus much on these. Heading up one more flight of stairs to the second floor, activity was said to be focussed on the top bedroom with two single beds in it, later we would call this the twin room.


The location was certainly one that could be seen as providing great opportunities for paranormal investigators, with reported activity throughout the building and those reports being made by various sources, it seem a little too good to be true and I have to admit my sceptical side was already leading me to determine that perhaps we would find logical explanations for these experiences in good time. That said there was certainly an undeniable feel to the place, which remained just out of reach, hidden from view, that would connect with certain people and draw them in, making them a part of the story. Initially, I did not believe that would happen to me too, but as I look back over the years, it is completely obvious that I was connected and fascinated with the place from early on in my relationship with the pub.


After our tour of the Royal Oak and the many paranormal hotspots that seem to exist within its walls, Aaron and I met with a few of the locals that frequent the pub on a regular basis to gain their understanding of the high strangeness said to occur at their local. As expected, some had never experienced a thing while they popped in for a drink, but a few certainly advised that they had witnessed some weirdness at the Royal Oak during their visits. Some of these passing remarks did seem to relate to the experiences that Rachael had conveyed to us, like apparitional sightings, pictures falling off the wall and footsteps above the bar area when there was no one up there.


Our initial visit to the Royal Oak was a positive one, we had established a good understanding of the potential paranormal activity that was said to occur within the property. We had also established that these experiences had not only been something that the landlady had experienced, other visitors and staff had equally encountered them too. However, not everyone that visited the pub had experienced its potentially haunted side and the only spirits they had encountered were served in a glass. This was actually good news in my opinion, as if everyone we had spoken to had witnessed something paranormal then I would be inclined to question the statements and wonder more if they had been coached. The Royal Oak case was looking promising and I wanted to know more, explore the claims and see where we could find logical explanations. At that point, I was probably reasonably confident that I could explain away much of the activity, leaving only a few things to focus on. Aaron and I left the pub and headed home, already beginning to plan our return and an overnight investigation.


Following our initial visit to the Royal Oak in March, 2010, I wanted to return and perform a kind of reconnaissance; so, on Friday, 16 April, 2010, I drove back to Swanage to stay at the pub overnight. This would give me the opportunity to capture more information on the haunting and also begin to plan how my team would perform an investigation of the location.


After my arrival, I managed to catch up with Rachael around 21:20, at which point she advised me that some odd things had been occurring during the build-up to my arrival. This would become a commonality over the years, one which, at first, I thought was simply Rachael reading more into events than was required and then associating those with my pending arrival. However, the Royal Oak would begin to have a similar effect on me prior to my arrival. It would also begin to feel that as I passed through nearby Corfe Castle on my way to the Royal Oak, then through the winding lanes that pass through Harman’s Cross and onto the outskirts of Swanage, previously known as Herston, I would very much feel as if I was on my way home. A strange feeling to have about a place that is over one hundred and fifty miles from your actual home. It was also a feeling that I never managed to really lose until the pandemic hit us all and my visits to Swanage stopped for a great deal of time.


Speaking to Rachael during that April, 2010, visit to Swanage, I quickly started to recognise that there was a great deal of spiritual input into the location from believers both resident to Swanage and also visiting on their holidays. The latter being relatively interesting, as it appeared that some people that were on their holidays in Swanage would for some reason be drawn to visit the pub. One such couple would become a part of our investigations later on during my time at the Royal Oak, more on them later.


Rachael also advised that she and some of her close friends held a spiritual circle at the Royal Oak, something which I did not know a great deal about at the time, but would certainly help to drive some of my own personal research, lead me to join the Society for Psychical Research (SPR) and also look into the Scole Experiment, which occurred in the 1990s and was investigated by members of the SPR. We often investigate locations with the assumption that with any luck we may find a few answers to the oddities that occur at the location, but as investigators we also know that often we leave with more questions; this was the first time that a location had prompted me to head down a completely different path.


This visit also brought to light something else which I had never encountered previously at other locations: the concept that there could be a connection between the living that were experiencing the paranormal at the pub and individuals that used to reside at the Royal Oak over one hundred years previously. Essentially, Rachael was suggesting the possibility, at this point, that both her and Andrew had entwined past lives that were related directly to the Royal Oak. Andrew was Rachael’s friend, but as a dry stone waller he had originally come to the Royal Oak to repair the garden’s dry stone wall. However, like me he had kept returning for various jobs. Like many, Andrew had a connection to the location and seemed oddly comfortable either side of the bar from my observation of his behaviour whilst at the pub. I think initially he was greatly cautious of my involvement, but equally curious. He was clearly well versed in philosophy too and an intelligent man; our conversations certainly indicated that when we had the time to converse.


Rachael highlighted that often she did not understand her own behaviour around Andrew, as she would become argumentative with him and on occasion that would escalate greatly. It was completely out of character and only happened in his presence. She was not herself and perhaps on occasions he was not himself either. Is it possible that when both were in the Royal Oak together their connection to their past lives was amplified to a point where they both became the past version of themselves? It was certainly something that I was not used to, but something I knew I had to explore. It was something that Rachael had begun to look into too and had a psychic medium friend who suggested that this could be the case.


The last thing that Rachael updated me on was the fact that she had recognised that many objects seem to continuously disappear: shoes, books and more. Often these objects would never reappear again, which is odd because if we misplace objects in our own home, they will often be discovered at a later date and we may then remember that we placed them at that location. In paranormal scenarios when objects tend to disappear but turn up again in locations we know we have already checked, this makes us question how they got there. The late Mary-Rose Barrington of the SPR called this “Just One of Those Things” or JOTT for short. It was certainly activity to take note of, as this was potentially the physical movement or removal of objects, which would not be an easy thing to achieve surely. It equally made me begin to believe that this may be some kind of poltergeist case, but it was certainly too early to draw conclusions.


I spoke with Andrew around 22:00 that same night, as with Rachael this was an informal chat. Andrew immediately indicated that he agreed with Rachael, and that there was certainly something occurring at the pub that required some investigation. I attempted to discuss Andrew’s experiences at the pub, which at that point included seeing an apparition in the top bedroom, a vision of the ex-landlord in that same room and also picking up on a young girl being kept against her will in the pub.


We went on to discuss his fear of the pub due to these strange experiences and how he really did not like it there. This in turn sparked the question regarding why he seems to return so much and why the dry stone wall in the garden may have taken longer than expected, but Andrew simply indicated that this was the job and not related. A job which should have taken eight to ten weeks and went on beyond three months.


Oddly, Andrew asked if I was interested in hearing about the strange experiences he had when he was in his early twenties, which I was, of course. However, Andrew then stated that he was not ready to share such things.
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