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INTRODUCTION

If THE UNUSUAL, UNKNOWN &
UNEXPLAINED left you wondering and questioning the
unknown, then you will find THE UNUSUAL,
UNKNOWN & UNEXPLAINED II even more intriguing and
shocking.

The stories contained in this book are more
fascinating miracle and near-death experiences, the bizarre,
unexplained mysteries, the unusual, and legends, told by the
individuals themselves in their own words.

With their permission, the real names or initials of
the individuals are used.

A collection of TRUE account short stories,
including color photographs!

WARNING:

SOME OF THE STORIES AND PHOTOGRAPHS CONTAINED IN
THIS BOOK MAY NOT BE SUITABLE FOR YOUNG CHILDREN. DISCRETION IS
ADVISED.

PREPARE TO STEP BACK INTO THE WORLD OF THE
UNKNOWN!
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DEDICATED TO

THE MEMORY

OF MY BROTHER,

BILLY RAY MOORE, JR.

(August 14, 1959 - March 7, 2003)
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Billy Ray Moore, Jr. comes out riding a bull during
the celebrity exhibition ride at Mattox Arena in Derby, Kansas, on
August 25, 2001.
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CHAPTER 1

MIRACLE AND NEAR-DEATH EXPERIENCES
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THE OLIVE
BRANCH

I had just arrived home from work, when I
received a call from my son stating his father had been rushed to
the emergency room at the hospital in Sherman, Texas, with an
apparent heart attack.

There was a cardiologist on call in the ER
when he arrived. He was immediately diagnosed with an aortic
dissection (a splitting in the aorta). Being a registered nurse for
35 years and working in the ER ICU and the surgery unit, I knew how
serious this was and that he probably would not survive.

He was taken by helicopter to a hospital in
Dallas, Texas. As we arrived there, the nurse took us up to the
surgery wing where he was already in surgery.

As I was getting off the elevator, the crew
from the helicopter met us as they were leaving. They asked me,
"Who is your husband? Is he someone important?" I said, "Well he is
to me. Why?" They said they had never taken someone directly into
the surgery suite before. They would always take them to the ER
upon arrival.

As we started into the waiting room, some
friends that had just arrived to wait with us stopped. As we stood
there talking, a little man with a very different looking hat came
out of some double doors and walked right up to me. He then handed
me a branch from a bush. He said, "This is a fresh cut olive branch
and it is for you." I tried to give it back to him because I
thought it must be for someone else since we had just arrived. He
handed it back to me and said, "This is a fresh cut olive branch
and it is for you." My friend said, "Take it and we will get it
straight later." The little man then walked off and went into the
waiting room. After visiting for just a few seconds, my friends and
my daughters followed him into the waiting room. I also went into
the waiting room to talk to him and see exactly whom the olive
branch was for. The only other person in the waiting room was a
little lady that was sleeping in a chair. It made the hair on the
back of my neck stand straight up! He had literally disappeared! I
know what I saw. There was only one entrance and one exit to that
room. My daughter and friend said, "It had to be an angel; he is
letting us know everything is going to be okay." We remembered the
dove Noah sent out that brought back a fresh cut olive branch to
let Noah know everything was going to be okay. I had that peace
that passes all understanding from that moment on. My family did
too. There were a lot of people praying for my husband from the
moment he collapsed.

My husband was a lay minister at the time
this happened. Another minister from Sherman came up to the
hospital right when all of this had just happened. He saw me
holding the olive branch and asked, "Where did you get that?" This
was a real olive branch and olive trees are not native anywhere
around here. I then told him what had just happened. He had just
returned from a trip to the holy lands. He looked at it and said it
WAS DEFINITELY a real olive branch. He had just seen olive trees in
the holy lands so he knew exactly what they looked like. When I
asked them if they saw the little man, they said they didn't see
him. I thought that was odd, because they had just come from that
direction.

We didn't realize it at the time, but later
found out that the double doors the little man came out of was
actually the surgery suite where my husband was in surgery! No one
is allowed in there except medical personnel!

Another thing that I remember that happened
was just as the little man came out of the double doors, the lights
in the hall became dim. Suddenly, there was no one around. It had
been very busy and there were people running around everywhere.
After the little man walked off, the lights became bright again in
the hallway and there were people rushing around everywhere. It was
almost like for just a few seconds, we were in another
dimension.

The doctor came out after 8 hours of surgery
and gave him a 20% chance of survival. They had to go back in to
surgery because he was still losing blood 8 hours later. The doctor
came out after another 6 hours in surgery and gave him a 10% chance
of survival. He said that if he survived, he would have definite
brain damage due to the lack of oxygen to his brain. He told me he
would be a vegetable and that I need to prepare myself, and my
family too, because he really didn't think he was going to make
it.

My husband was in a coma for three days. He
came out of his coma and it was one miracle after another. I took
him home exactly to the hour one week later! He didn't have ANY
brain damage. He was up walking in 4 days and wanting to see his
dog. He knew everything that was going on.

The cardiologist wanted his lottery numbers;
they all deemed him a miracle. He was driving again in 10 days!
They didn't have any prognosis for him because so few lived for
longer than a few days, if they survived at all. The doctors told
him to do whatever he wanted to do. All the doctors told him he was
the luckiest man alive. They were in shock. They couldn't believe
he was perfectly fine in such a short amount of time.

He went all over the country giving his
testimony. Everywhere we went, the medical people lined up to ask
us questions. I will never forget my angel or the one who sent him
to give me peace. It was a true miracle and we thanked God for it
every single day.

The olive branch hung on my husband's IV
pole the entire time he was in the hospital. When he returned home,
we placed it on top of a picture that hung over his bed and that is
where it stayed from that time on. My husband lived another 10
years after that happened.

I know that we have angels to look after us
all the time.

By: Paula Mulder


 


RALPH BURNS BEYOND AND
BACK

My husband, Ralph, had developed cancer in
his backbone. There was a large tumor growing in his back. They
immediately did surgery to remove the tumor. There was a team of
eight surgeons. When they got into the area of the tumor, he
started bleeding profusely and they couldn't stop the bleeding.
Ralph's heart stopped and then he flat lined. The doctors told me
he was flat lined on the operating table for about ten minutes!

During this time, Ralph said that he woke up
sitting on a huge boulder out on a beautiful mountainside with the
tall grass waving in the wind. He said it was the MOST PEACEFUL
feeling he had ever felt in his life! He was out of pain!

He looked and saw someone walking up to him.
It was a man, but he looked different! He said he had the kindest
eyes and seemed to look right through you. Then he talked, but not
with his mouth! Ralph knew what he said in a telepathic sort of
way. He was dressed in a white, almost translucent, robe. Ralph
felt he was Jesus because he had such love in his piercing eyes! He
told him he wasn't ready for him now, but he would come for him
later. He said he had a lot to go through, but he would be all
right. Ralph spoke of the indescribable love and peace he felt, and
was not afraid of death from then until his death four years
later.

When Ralph died, he looked up at the ceiling
and said, "I see HIM." I said, "Do you mean Jesus?" He said, "Yes,
he is coming to get me." Then he died.

His eyes had been so blurry and dim, but the
minute he died, they were wide open and just a sparkling blue like
they used to be!

By: Ruthie Burns


 


THE CHOSEN
ONE

My mother was older and going through the
change of life. She had eight children at the time. Because she was
going through the change of life, she didn't realize she was
pregnant. She started having heavy bleeding problems and her doctor
thought she had a tubal pregnancy, so he did a D and C on her.
Somehow, the baby survived the D and C! The baby continued to
develop and obviously it wasn't a tubal pregnancy, or the tube
would have ruptured. She was now pregnant with her ninth child. She
was shocked and amazed.

Months later, they had to take the baby
early because my mother started having complications with bleeding.
Because he was born so premature, he didn't have any fingernails,
eyelashes, eyebrows or hair. My mother told me, "He wasn't any
bigger than a sack of sugar."

Later on he had to have speech therapy but
other than that, he didn't have any other complications!

My little brother was meant to be here. It
is a MYSTERY and a MIRACLE how he could have survived a D and
C.

By: M.M.


 


THE MIRACULOUS
SURVIVAL

[image: tmp_75f34de549f236d03d0a7e84211ca47f_jMJUEX_html_m6f25760a.jpg]

After training to be a pilot, my brother
went to Canada to join the Royal Canadian Air Force.

Years later we went to war. He then joined
the U.S. Navy to defend our country.

His squadron was on their way back from a
secret mission when the enemy shot my brother's plane down over the
ocean. His plane crashed into the ocean. He survived, but was
knocked unconscious. He floated in the ocean for quite sometime
before one of our ships finally rescued him. When he was rescued,
he was found floating and still unconscious. He had lost his rings
off his fingers from floating in the water so long and his hands
were shriveled up.

Another close call came when my brother's
plane went down and crashed into some trees. He survived the plane
crash and his only injury was a small cut on his arm.

One time my brother had a bad case of
dysentery, so he wasn't able to go on a scheduled mission. Another
pilot was sent in his place and he flew my brother's plane. That
pilot never returned from the mission!

My brother is 91 years old now and I feel
like it was such a miracle that he was able to survive the
shooting, his plane going down, floating in the ocean without
drowning or being attacked by sharks, especially since he was
unconscious! The enemy could have captured him, but luckily our
ship arrived first. It was another miracle that he survived
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