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KATHLEEN GIN

Jordan Zirkle

Thank u for your shared experiences and being a part of my book . Thank you  for your truthfulness in your testimonies that you encountered while visiting  my family’s home
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Your friend

Jamie Richardson

My name is Jamie. This is a recount of real-life events experienced by my family and a friend involving a haunting by a poltergeist.

The encounters of the eerie experiences we faced are recounted truthfully by me. No details have been changed or fabricated. To protect privacy, names have been altered. Due to the intensity of the paranormal activities during that period, the events are not narrated in chronological order.

My childhood best friend, Kathleen Gin, shares her perspective on the malevolent events that occurred during her time with us and at our residence. To safeguard her privacy, her name has been altered as per her request. Her personal encounters are conveyed by her and transcribed by me faithfully.

Jordan Zirkle, my brother’s best friend, shares his experiences from staying at our home for many years, both before and during the Poltergeist activity. He recounts various events that occurred during that time, although his statements may not be in chronological order and the times and dates are approximate. Names have been changed for the privacy of others. His stories are told after kathleen Gin.
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"I hope this insight broadens your understanding and awareness of the presence of evil spirits and demonic entities that linger and traverse the earthly realm."
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In the winter of December 2002. my mother received a phone call from a family friend around Christmas. Upon hearing the news, we promptly prepared to visit her at her new home. Accompanied by my mother, Karen, and my younger sister, Marie, we set off to the small town of Chatham, Louisiana, where our family friend had recently taken a job as a sheriff. With that she had also moved into the town and into an old brick home. So on our way over to Chatham from Calhoun which is the small town that we lived in, in North Louisiana. Marie “my younger sister” wanted to know why we was going there. My mom began to tell us that our “family friend” Chrystal and her kids was all crying and freaking out about something. My mother didn’t tell us any details other than that. We finally pull up in our van and parked beside Chrystal’s car .The door to the house was wide open and we could hear them screaming, and stuff breaking.. Ok I’m going to stop for a min and explain the layout of her house. The front door is right in front of the driveway and the vehicles. When you open the front door, you walk directly into the kitchen area. The kitchen is somewhat small considering the size of the house. There is a bar or island that separates the kitchen from the huge dining room area. The dining room has a fireplace and mantle on each wall. To the right of the kitchen is a pantry that has a door.

So, as we get out of the van, Chrystal and her kids come running outside. Her daughters are scared, and Chrystal is telling my mom to come inside to see if it happens. Well, being curious, I walk in too, along with my little sister and Chrystal’s two girls behind her. So, we are all standing in the kitchen, and Chrystal is telling her kids to quiet down. I’m standing there wondering what we are trying to listen for. Then, out of nowhere, something really loud hit and banged against something..  

Stopping again to remind you that they haven’t moved in all the way, so there is no furniture—only a few boxes of toys and random things, along with clothes, most of which are still in boxes.  We heard that loud bang sound. Chrystal and her daughters screamed so loudly. We all jumped because it was an all-of-a-sudden bang. Chrystal turned and looked at my mom and said, “There is nobody else here,” so my mom went into the other room, and I followed her. There was absolutely nothing on the floor except for one thing, and it was an iron cross wall décor. It was on the floor against the wall. Well, about 5 feet up the wall was a hole. My mom told Chrystal to come in there. I remember her rounding the corner and her jaw dropped in disbelief.. She told us that the cross was hanging on the other wall which is on the other side of the room. We all went directly outside after that. Chrystal and her daughters was saying they was hungry and so we went to Walmart to purchase some groceries for there home. I remember them coming up with a plan for when we get back we would make an Assembly line and hand the groceries bags from one person on down the line till it ended with Chrystal being at the pantry putting them in .As we are doing this. We hear something going on in the dining room which is a wide open area we can all see and was practically standing in if the partial island that separated the two rooms wasn’t there.  the dining room. So we hear this scratching sound going on and my mom yells at Chrystal to look at the toy on the mantle in hovers and moved off of the mantle floating in front of all of us. About two seconds later it throws it’s self towards us hitting right in between me and Chrystal’s daughter. We jumped, screamed and yelled. Then we ran outside. We are all out in the van, and Chrystal and my mother are talking and standing outside the van. Chrystal then decides to go to a hotel with her kids to stay that night. They have to stay on Christmas eve night and Christmas at the hotel. They never again experienced any kind of paranormal activity after that. 
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I’m assuming it attached itself to My mother (Karen)My younger sister (Marie) and myself (Jamie). That’s when the paranormal evil activity’s  started happening around us.

Now before I start this Part, I would like to tell you all a little bit about the history of my family’s property in Calhoun, Louisiana and the layout of the property and of our home.

So my family bought this property, which consisted of 8 acres of land, grapevines, peach trees, apple trees, fig trees, a horse stable, a barn, a pond, and a brick home.

Here is a brief overview of the Past before we had bought the property. An underground pool was constructed behind the house’s back by the original owners. According to what I hear, they had a daughter who tragically drowned in the pool behind the house. After that, the pool was covered with earth so it would never be excavated again. The property was then sold to the subsequent owners.

The home and property were bought by the following couple. According to the narrative the real state agent told my grandmother, the previous couple had recently tied the knot and it was their first home together. According to the story, the woman was left there on a typical day after the husband left for work. When he unexpectedly stopped by at lunch, he discovered his wife having an affair. In a bit of rage, the husband pulled out his revolver and shot the wife and the other man who was laying with her. They were both shot dead in the brick house’s master bedroom. After that, he drugged their bodies to the pond that was initially in front of the home. My grandma then purchased the property  for her and her kids and grandkids to live on. Ok now they layout of the property changes . So when u turn into the driveway, the pond is on the left ,then was put a driveway and my Aunt E moved a trailer in to the right . Where the horse pasture used to be. Keep going down the main driveway and passed my aunt’s house was the barn and stall. In center to the left behind the pond was my grandma whom lived in the original brick home .To the right, about 20 feet from the horse stable was an old shed/shack building. Which always had a creepy vibe. Pass my grandma’s house up a huge hill and passed all the apple trees was where my mom moved a double wide trailer in and that’s where we lived. My brother, me, my younger sister and then my adopted youngest sister. On the very far side to the left all the way in the far back left corn of the property was my other Aunt J. 

I remember when we moved there I was in the 3rd grade and I
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