
	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Beyond The House On The Corner

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Lita Argubie

	 


Copyright © 2026 by Lita Argubie 

	 

	All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other non-commercial uses permitted by copyright law.

	 

	LCCN: 2026922220


Table of Contents

	Dedication

	Introduction

	Early Years

	The Beginning of the Journey

	Synchronicity

	Chapter 1 The Inner Voice

	Chapter 2 Dreams

	Chapter 3 Call to Action

	Chapter 4 Total Mess

	Chapter 5 Decision Time

	Chapter 6 Weeping Holes

	Chapter 7 Time to Go

	Chapter 8 The Clean Up

	Chapter 9 The Steam Rolling Water Heater

	Chapter 10 The Insurance Debacle

	Chapter 11 Let There Be Light

	Chapter 12 Transition Point

	Chapter 13 Another Major Hiccup

	Chapter 14 The Universe Watching Out

	Chapter 15 The Journey’s End Game

	Chapter 16 Uncovering the Mystery Beyond the House

	

	 


Dedication

	This book is dedicated to the memory of my father, Ludphy, who showed me that faith in God is the sustenance of life.



	




	Introduction

	 Sitting in my office weeks after my father passed away, I looked down at my phone and a missed call register from my parents’ home phone number that had since been disconnected. My dad used to call me from that childhood house on the corner of Joliet, located in a typical suburban neighborhood where he used to spend countless hours doing yard work. When the number flashed on my cell phone’s register, I was totally caught off guard.

	What, I thought. I called the number back, and the message played, “We're sorry; you have reached a number that has been disconnected or is no longer in service. If you feel you have reached this recording in error, please check the number and try again.”

	This was one of the many odd signs I received at that time. 

	I then contacted my brother, who had earlier contacted the phone company to disconnect service. I asked him how long ago the service was removed. He said for about two weeks. I told him about my experience, and he said it was not possible. So, I thought maybe it was all in my head.

	Then I spoke with a colleague of mine about the incident. I thought it was just a fluke, some strange technical issue or another. However, he wasn't quite sure and had pondered over the issue for quite some time, after which he told me there is no logical explanation for why that happened, especially as I called the number back and got the not in service recording.      

	 Why would the number show up on my phone? It was as if my dad was trying to reach me. But I thought, how could that be and why? It wasn't logical. That got me thinking, and this was the beginning of what I came to understand as the connection that I would soon know too well in the years that followed.

	 

	       

	Early Years

	Looking back at my early years, I had always had an interest in strange psychic phenomena and was open to that belief. Though I had very interesting dreams as a child, nothing was as significant as my first precognitive dream I received.

	 I was 21 at the time and had dreamt of losing teeth and feeling sad. It prompted me to ask my mother what it meant. She immediately said Oh my God. It's not a good dream. Originally from Indonesia, my mother believed that dreams had messages that we needed to understand. Given this information, she was somewhat anxious and hoped and prayed that whoever was sick would be better.

	Teeth are a symbol of family structure in dreams. Losing teeth in many cultures was never a good omen. It meant sickness or worse, death. A couple of months after, we soon heard of the passing of my maternal grandmother in Indonesia, and I too realized the dream was a warning to me to be prepared. Years later, I would get several such occurrences of these types of dreams and often knew someone would soon pass.

	Over the next two decades with marriage, family, and work, the level of intuitiveness was limited to my maternal instincts and not much more. I was very pragmatic and logical and tried to control things I had no control over, which made me anxious and stressed. I knew deep down there were things I could not control, but I did not understand to what extent.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	The Beginning of the Journey

	It wasn't until the death of my father that I felt my journey into the metaphysical realm really started. It was the events leading to my dad's death that opened me up to the mystery of the subconscious.

	One evening in December of 2006, I was awakened from the most disturbing dream I had ever had. My mouth was bloodied, and several teeth had fallen out, and I had a feeling of dread and despair in the seat of my stomach. The emotions were so jarring I woke up crying. Teary eyes, I realized it was the middle of the night and thought, what the hell was that dream all about? I knew it was a bad omen and knew that the grief-stricken feeling I had meant it was someone very close. The implications were too much for me, and so I mentally blocked it out and carried on.

	Flash forwards a couple of months later to the end of January 2007; in celebration of the birth of my niece, my family had gathered for a party at which my father had danced and rejoiced like everyone else. Within a day or so, i get a call from my mother in the early morning hours that my father had been rushed to the hospital suffering from what doctors would later tell me was a tamponade or a sudden drop in blood pressure due to a rush of fluid into the cardiothoracic cavity, causing duress to the heart. 

	Sleepy and trying to make sense of things at 2 am in the morning, the emergency room doctor said, “Your father is a very sick man.” How could this be, I thought. My father had always been a picture of good health; getting his yearly physical and eating right and exercising and no signs of any chronic disorder because of all his preventative care.

	 The doctor went on and said what was happening with him could be associated with several things, all of which were not good. It could be an Arterial tear or an Infection of the lungs or malignancy. It was at that precise moment that the dream I had blocked from memory just months prior reared its ugly head. Oh my God, I thought. My father was very ill.

	I could tell nobody about the dream and drove myself home crying incessantly that evening as I tried to hide the emotions from my family.

	The next day, they did emergency surgery, and the doctors diagnosed the condition. My father had stage 4 Lung Cancer. It was a shocker to my family and to my mother, most of whom could not take the news. Apparently, the cancer had been hiding in the lining of the lungs and was never detected by X-rays. Through much of the next three months, I was on a mission to find an alternative to traditional chemotherapy that would cause more devastation and suffering than my dad could ever take.

	It was late April 2007, and my dad showed signs of fatigue and a worsening cough. We made the decision to go to the Issel Clinic in Santa Barbara, which gave us a better chance of beating the odds and protecting him from the ravages of conventional therapy. The staff and doctors were so kind and treated my father with a proprietary treatment plan focused on ridding the body of the cancer cells through detoxification and implementation of an antioxidant and anti-inflammatory care plan. 

	It was only about a week and a half into the treatment that my dad's condition took a turn for the worse. I had just left to go to the East Coast when my brother had arrived to accompany my mother. He relapsed and was in the hospital. Only this time did the doctors recommend me to get back as fast as I could. I called him en route, and as he heard my voice, my dad passed away.

	Soon after, a series of eerie things happened. We spent the night in the condo where my dad was staying, and in the middle of the night, I could hear footsteps back and forth as if someone was pacing the halls. I remembered the same pacing my dad did in the condo prior to his death. I asked my brother and mother if they had been up in the middle of the night, and they were quite surprised at what I was saying because they had not recalled getting up, let alone walking around.

	 The following day, we went to the funeral home to make the religious arrangements of preparing my dad’s body for burial. We were able to get in touch with the local religious clergy to perform the traditional Islamic rites for cleansing the body for burial. The one gentleman explained how it was not easy for him to get the necessary accoutrements for the ritual on such short notice. He indicated that the white shroud used to wrap the body was normally not a garment easily available. He had found one in his closet and realized at that moment it was meant for my dad. It was a very strange thing.
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RE: Allstate Claim #1000000x—URGENT REQUEST FOR ESCALATION TO
MANAGEMENT

Pursuant to the ongoing discussions we have had regarding our claim referenced above, we are writing to state we.
are in dispute of your findings in which you indicate the nature and extent of the loss was not necessarly
associated with the water heater and that there that the approval at best would be replacement for the water
‘damage to the carpet and some remediation and contingent on submission of the log from the Property
Management.

‘We are attaching vith this emailthe log from our property management and reports from Orkin, who has been
‘administering treatments for pest control. The last report from Orkin was on January 3%, 2017, in which there was
site visit prior to the January 5™ discovery by our contractor who was onsite to complete installation of closet
doors. With the log and this information, the house has always been monitored.

Based on the evidence contained and submitted in the photos and documentation submitted thus far and with this
‘email, water damage to basement floor and above flooring was produced directly from the water heater The
Photo dated January 5™ i proof. Furthermore, attached you willsee photo showing water stains above the
registers that could only have been produced by the hot steam emitted from the water heater. The contractor at
the time of the discovery indicated steam coming up. Steam rises irrespective of temperature and creates water
‘damage on the first floor.

s per your request, the licensed certfed plumber came out o the property two days, lanuary 12 ater your ste
vt and conducted his disgnostics an checked the water flow through the pipes. The water was running progery
through the sipes and confirmed the cause was th wter heater. The photo on January 5° already establishes the
oot cause. There was no evidence of frozen pipes which you indicated couldbe thecase even nght ofthe
information we had gven you. The frzen pipe scenario i not consistent and not lausible with the damage found
3t the property and does not prodiuce steam evdent from water stain fom the ftfloor regitrs.

Furthermore, my brother (Ferrari Arguble) who was on ite at time of your vsit never agreed to closing this claim.
Aletter from you was sent o us dated January 12, 2017, indicating we agreed to close the claim. Ferrari sent
immediately an emal with thi leter questioning the claim being closed. He never agreed to this closure,
especially as we were gathering the requirements you needed to evaluate the clim. We submitted within 3 days.
of your January 10 site isit our documentation.

A5 3 long-standing Alltate customer, it is unacceptable that our caim was handled in this manner and closed
without our consent within days. The claim was not conducted in good faith, We followed all the required
processes and reported the loss the morning after the discovery and furnished allrequired supporting
documentation

‘We request that this claim i re-opened a5 it should never have been closed or finalized. We request escalation to
your management for immediate review. We are prepared to discuss al the evidence and prepared to take any
action required to arrive st a fair settlement for al the damage that was created as result of the water heater.

Please contact us 35 s00n a5 possible.

Carmelita





