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PRAISE TO
THE
UNUSUAL, UNKNOWN & UNEXPLAINED

"A real page turner! Proves that real life
experiences can be stranger than fiction! Bone-chilling!" —William
S. Leach

"You won't want to turn out the lights after you've
put this book down!" —Andrew L. Richardson

"I loved it! I read the entire book within a few
days! I felt like I was with friends exchanging true scary stories!
It gave me the willies!" —Dianna K. Woolverton

"Very intense! Mind-boggling! Definitely makes you
wonder about the unknown!" —Cynthia A. Cairns

"Very interesting, eerie and spine-tingling!"—Doris
F. Moore

"Whatever you do, don't read this book right before
you go to sleep!" —Pamela L. Bowen

"Excellent! Very hard to put down!"—Gale M. Flora


INTRODUCTION

The stories you are about to read are TRUE
accounts and the most comprehensive compilation of the bizarre, the
unexplained, and supernatural experiences.

A must read for anyone with an interest in
E.S.P., life after death, ghosts, angels or other matters not
currently fully explainable by resort to the laws of science.

I have interviewed hundreds of people of all
ages to obtain the stories contained in this book. With their
permission, the real names or initials of the individuals are used.
Some of these stories include incredible photographs that enhance
and validate their testimonies. The individuals themselves in their
own words with some editing tell these stories.

Some of the miracle and near-death
experiences are very intense! Many of these individuals became
emotional and had tears come to their eyes while they were telling
me their experiences.

WARNING:

THE CHAPTER ON PARANORMAL HAS STRONG SUPERNATURAL
CONTENTS! SOME OF THE STORIES CONTAINED IN THIS BOOK MAY NOT BE
SUITABLE FOR YOUNG CHILDREN. DISCRETION IS ADVISED.

Prepare To Step Into The World Of The Unknown!
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THROUGH HELL AND
BACK

I live in Dallas, Texas. I am Catholic,
confirmed when I was about 11 years old. St. Michael is my guardian
angel.

A little more than 4 years ago, I was shot at
point-blank range with a .22 Magnum pistol with a hollow point
bullet. For those of you who do not know anything about guns or
bullets, a hollow point bullet does more damage to your body. Upon
impact, the bullet expands to nearly double its original
diameter.

When I was shot, my life literally flashed
before me. I went back to my childhood, and I was riding my bike.
Then the memories started progressing very rapidly. Suddenly, I
stopped seeing these memories and I was able to get my breath. I
was conscious until I got to the hospital. I was in tremendous
pain. They rushed me to one of the best trauma hospitals in Dallas.
I went unconscious at this point. I remember it felt so good to be
out of pain.

[image: tmp_8d2f8755c18317c26a3fffb2fa7daec0_WM0uoQ_html_571c13d8.jpg]

Taken in February 1993,
while a patient at a trauma center in Dallas, Texas.

My next big horror was when I woke up in ICU,
trying to catch my breath and start breathing again. The pain was
still very intense. It was about 11:30 p.m. when this first
happened. When I woke up in the ICU, my sister was there from
Austin.

The bullet had entered through my diaphragm.
It then passed through my lung causing it to collapse, tore my
liver, then lodged in my back muscle. The doctors told me it would
be too dangerous to try to remove the bullet. They said they would
have to leave the bullet where it was.

Two days later, the doctors thought I was
ready to go home, but they hadn't realized yet that the bullet had
damaged part of my liver and the bile was filling my lungs. This
caused severe infection and I was rushed to emergency surgery. A
day or so after the surgery, I wasn't getting any better. The
infection was still severe and I was very pale, feverish and weak.
It was six days later before I was finally able to eat. One of my
family members was told that they didn't think I had a chance. I
was in the hospital for 22 days.
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Recovering after the trauma of a
life threatening gunshot wound and
surgery.

I went home with one of the two tubes that
they had placed in my side. I had to keep this tube in me to drain
fluids and keep more infection from filling my lungs. It was very
hard and painful for me to even sleep. I had to sleep sitting up
for three months!

The bullet is still lodged in my back. I
still have trouble and pain with my diaphragm. I constantly feel
the bullet. When I overexert myself, the tissue surrounding the
bullet swells up for days and is very painful. You can still feel
the bullet beneath my skin.

One of my doctors who had cleaned my wound
when I was first brought into the emergency room told me that I was
a very lucky young man. He said that if the bullet had entered just
1/4 of an inch closer to the center of my chest, I would have never
made it!

At one point, I wished I had died instead of
having to go through so much pain. I feel like it is a miracle that
I am here today and able to do the things I enjoy in life. I don't
take every day for granted like I used to.

I have been told that you don't hear the
sound of the gun or rifle that hits you when you are shot, or you
just don't remember it. I remember the sound and the burning
sensation of hot lead flowing through my flesh.

I believe each person should live every day
to the fullest because you never know; it could end in a flash!

By: M. M.


 







A VIEW FROM
ABOVE

It was August 3, 1982, and I was 17 years
old. I was on my way back to work on my motorcycle when a car
pulled out in front of me. I hit her broadside. The only thing I
remember is seeing the car. I remember coming to, lying on the
road. A guy was leaning over me holding me down saying, "Be still,
just lay there. You've had a bad accident!" The next thing I
remember, I was in the ambulance looking up at the light in the
ceiling of the ambulance. Then, I must have passed out, because I
don't remember anything more until I awoke in the hospital. I
remember hearing the sound of my heart monitor beeping. Then it
stopped! I heard the nurse say, "We've lost his heartbeat!" I
opened my eyes and saw my mother standing over me. Then, I left my
body. I saw a shadowy grey. It was like I was in a grey cloud. I
was standing above and looking down at myself on the table. I could
still see and hear everything that was going on! I could see my mom
holding my hand slapping it and saying, "Don't die on me!" The
nurse was trying to push her out of the way. The doctor was on my
right side and the nurse was on my left. The doctor was trying to
work on me, and the nurse kept trying to get my mom out of the way.
I remember looking down and seeing the tears on my mom's face. I
remember a warm feeling. I was no longer in any pain. I had been in
excruciating, unbearable pain and now it was gone. I thought, "If
this is what it's like to die, then I want to die."

The impact had ruptured my stomach, bruised
both my kidneys, tore my liver, broke all but two lower ribs on my
left side, broke my pelvis, broke both my legs, broke my left foot,
broke my left arm, broke my left collarbone, fractured my skull and
given me a severe concussion. It was two days later when I woke up
in the hospital and there was my mom, dad and sister standing
there. What woke me up was the sound of the heart monitor beeping.
I was in and out of the hospital for the next eighteen months.
Everyone that knew me at that time said I was very lucky to be
alive. Every time I see my doctor, he says, "I would have never
thought I would see you walk out of this hospital!" I feel like it
was a miracle that I survived.

By: W. Brinker


 







 MIRACLE BABY

I was living in Velma, Oklahoma. I was
pregnant with my first child when I went into labor four months
early. We were transported by ambulance to an Oklahoma City
hospital where my son was born premature. He weighed 2 pounds at
birth. He then dropped down to 1 pound and 9 ounces!

When he was about a month old, the doctor
called me from the hospital about 2:00 a.m. He told me I needed to
rush up there because he didn't think my son was going to make it.
He had taken a sudden turn for the worse. At that point he was on
about 98% oxygen. When he was born, he didn't have any breathing
problems whatsoever. The entire way up there from Velma, I was
praying. By the time I got up there, he was lifeless. I opened the
little porthole to the incubator that he was in. I was sitting
there and they were monitoring him closely and doing everything
they could. He completely quit breathing and his heart stopped
beating. He had died right there before me. The doctors and nurses
could not get him back. They worked desperately to revive him. They
then pronounced his death.

They started to rush him down to what I would
call the morgue, where they do the autopsies. They were getting
ready to do an autopsy on him because he was doing so well up to
this point. The doctor looked at me and said, "You never even got
to hold your baby did you?" With tears in my eyes, I said, "No, I
didn't." He said, "It is very important that a mother holds her
baby." He then said, "This mother has to hold her baby." I sat down
in a rocking chair and they brought him to me. I held him and just
cried and cried. They finally said to me, "We have to take him
now." He was a bluish-grey color with no life signs whatsoever. As
they were taking him down the hall, suddenly this nurse screamed
and yelled, "This baby is breathing!" They rushed him back in and
put him on oxygen. They had to put him on about 99% oxygen for
three days. We couldn't believe it.
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So tiny, yet fighting to survive
while still in an incubator at the
hospital.

They told me that since he was on so much
oxygen, there were three possible complications. He could be either
brain dead, mentally retarded, or blind. He had also been without
any oxygen for 5 to 10 minutes during the time he stopped breathing
and his heart stopped. As they said all these negative things to me
and told me of all the things that might be wrong with my child, I
began to pray to God.

Each day they kept removing the oxygen to see
if he could breathe on his own. On the third day they took him
completely off the oxygen. When he was 2 months old, I was finally
able to take him home. He weighed 3 pounds and 9 ounces. He was so
tiny and fragile that I had to buy doll clothes to fit him. It was
the only thing that he could wear. When he was 6 months old, he
weighed 6 pounds. He did not have any brain damage whatsoever or
any of the other side effects from lack of oxygen or too much
oxygen for so long.

Many years have passed and today he is a big,
strong, and very healthy teenager! You would never know by looking
at him that he was so premature and had so many major complications
as an infant. I am very thankful.

By: L. Taylor


 







SHOCKED

I was working a job in Oklahoma City,
Oklahoma, on April 11, 1995, for a chemical company. We were
tearing out some electrical equipment that was supposedly
disconnected from the power. I cut into a couple of wires that I
thought were dead, but had 480 volts to them. When I squeezed my
pliers and cut the wires, I knew what had happened. I knew that I
had cut into something hot, and I thought, "Oh my gosh!"

It was like a shotgun blast went off in my
face. There was an extremely bright flash in front of me. It
knocked me back about 8 or 10 feet and I hit a motor control
cabinet, and then fell down. I remember the flash and the loud
shotgun-like blast and then I was out. I was lying on the floor
when I first began to regain a little bit of composure. I could
hear voices around me like a whole bunch of people were talking,
but I couldn't understand what they were saying. Their voices were
all mumbled and jumbled. It was so weird. I wasn't breathing. I was
lying there and I thought, "I have got to breathe." I was trying to
make myself start breathing again, but I couldn't breathe!

One guy came up and started shaking me. Once
he started shaking me, I was able to take a really deep breath of
air. He kept shaking me and I finally began to breathe on my own. I
slowly started gaining more and more composure. I remember they
stuck an old coat under my head. It seemed like it was really quick
when the paramedics arrived, but it must have been at least 10 to
15 minutes. They started doing CPR on me when they got there. They
put a heart monitor on me and my heart was beating out of rhythm,
really crazy they said.

They kept me there about 30 to 40 minutes
before they ever loaded me up into the ambulance. I told them,
"Call my wife! Call my wife!" I thought it was the end for me. When
I first started really coming around, I thought, "Oh my gosh. This
is it. I'm not ready for this!" I remember my teeth hurt so bad. I
must have really clamped down on them when it happened. I had this
awful taste in my mouth, like burnt copper or something. It toasted
my hands, and burned all of the hair off my hands and lower
arms.

I was finally able to go back to work on May
15, six weeks after my accident. Two of my buddies that I work with
now were there when it happened. They said that I turned really
blue, just as blue as blue could be. I think if there hadn't been
anyone around to start shaking me, I probably would have just laid
there trying to breathe until I lost consciousness. I remember when
it instantly happened, I thought about my wife. Then I thought
about my father who passed away several years ago. This accident
taught me a lesson. It taught me that you better be ready for
death, because there is no telling when it is going to come. It
could come anytime!

By: J. W.


 



 BARELY ALIVE
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This severe collision was nearly
fatal for the passenger in this
vehicle!

It was October 25, 1975, and I was at the
young age of fifteen years old. I had just left our church and was
a passenger in the car of my best friend. We were in a serious
automobile accident. As you can see from the picture, the other car
slammed into my side of the vehicle, and it was severely damaged.
If I had been wearing my seat belt, there probably would have been
two parts to me. For the past several months I had always worn my
seat belt, because I was taking drivers' education in high
school.

I felt sorry for my friend that was driving
because after our wreck, he lost his license for good. He had
already been in six wrecks before ours, and in one of them killed a
woman. Two weeks after the accident, he was involved in another
serious car wreck. Strangely enough, he never got hurt in any of
them.

My dad came to the scene of the accident and
being a High Priest in the church, he immediately gave me a
blessing for the sick and afflicted. I never saw him, and don't
remember any of the accident because my mind had shut down due to
shock.

My friend pulled me from the car and laid me
down on the ground at a safe distance in case the car exploded.
Because I had suffered spinal and pelvic injuries, his actions
complicated my injuries, but I knew that he was in fear for my
life. My dad jumped into the ambulance and was at my side on the
way to the hospital. He was very upset because the ambulance driver
was driving so fast and he knew I probably had spinal injuries.

I arrived at the hospital around 7:30 p.m.
and was admitted into the emergency room. The doctors were amazed
at my spirits because I didn't feel a thing, but I was not totally
conscious at this point. My mind protected me from the pain.

They took x-rays and found my pelvis to be
crushed and my spine fractured in three places. I had broken my
right femur, my thighbone, my left ankle, and my collarbone. The
initial prognosis was very grim.

When I woke up, it was 10:30 a.m. the next
day. I looked up and saw my parents and began to panic. I said,
"Mom, what time is it?" She said, "10:30 a.m." I tried to jump out
of bed. I had to get to school. Wrong move! I went right back into
shock and had to get another dose of morphine. I didn't know what
happened. When I woke up the second time, I didn't remember what
time it was, but I did remember that I was in a wreck and I reached
down and felt a bone sticking up in my leg! I figured out quickly
that I wasn't going to make it to school. My
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