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EXPERIENCE #1

The oldest story that I can remember as a young boy scared the hell out of me. It was one that my Grandmother told me about my Aunt Angie and herself when they were young girls growing up in Towanda, PA in the 1930’s or so.

They grew up in South Towanda and they always went to church on Sundays. In those days, they used horse and buggies, and sometimes they would walk to church. On this day, however, they would use the old buggy. They arrived at church,

and after they finished the service, they played in the yard for a while. It was time to go home so they hopped in the buggy and started up the long dusty, bumpy road home.  They were singing hymns, laughing and playing. Suddenly, they felt strange, like they were being watched. The sky turned dark black and a swirling wind was blowing branches and things at them. A very bad odor began to fill the air. They said it smelled like sulfur or burnt embers. They heard heavy breathing and snorting which scared them, so they turned to see what it was. They had to look twice because they thought they were seeing things. But, what they saw in the back of that buggy stared at them right in the face and steam was coming from its mouth. It had horns like a goat, curving around its head, and hoofs, with a red glow around it. As soon as it appeared, it was gone, just the smell remained. When they went home, they didn’t tell anyone for a long time because they didn’t think anyone wood believe them. But it was one of the stories that I never forgot and they swore it was true.

EXPERIENCE #2

Another story that my father had told me years ago took place back in the 1950’s when he was a teenager.

My father and his friend walked to town, as teenagers, they would go to town to the malt shops, play the juke boxes and play pool. When they started back home, it was dark and they had to walk about 8 miles up the highway to get back home. It was pitch black, the moon was full and it was very foggy. They were about a half a mile from home and the road that they had to walk up was by a small graveyard, next to a small church. They were playing kick the can in the road and decided to take a shortcut through the graveyard. My father’s friend was trying to talk him out of it, but they decided to take the shortcut. As they started through the graveyard, they started to smell a strong smell like smoke, sulfur and ash. There was a huge tree in the middle of the graveyard, about 12 feet thick, it was old, 250 years old. There as something standing there with a black cape and it had a white ashy face. As they continued to try and walk by it, it started to move. They started running as fast as they could and it took chase right behind them. They were running out of breath and they were almost to the end of the graveyard, to the church yard. Whatever it was, was right behind them. Its cape was flapping in the wind, they could feel its breath and they said it really smelled. Right there at the end of the graveyard was a metal wire fence. They were running and running and his friend went right through the fence. Once they got to the church, the thing was gone and the smell was gone. They threw themselves on the ground to catch their breath and talked about what they had seen. Neither one had ever seen anything like that before. They headed home and never told anybody about that night until years later. When my father told me the story, you could see the expression on his face. He was scared and telling the truth.

EXPERIENCE #3

This story takes place when I was a young boy. It was in 1969 and I was about nine years old. My father worked in a factory in Sayre, PA at the time. He worked the night shift, so by the time he would get home after his shift it would be about midnight. Some nights I would wait up for him. For some reason, I didn’t on this night. He came home from work, got out of the car and looked down towards the river and saw something. There was something round and glowing in the sky, just over the water. He said it just hovered there He went in the house and got his shotgun and ran down the path to get a closer look but it was gone. But, he said that out of the corner of his eye he caught a glimpse of it going into the river. He called the newspaper about it and they did a story. It was in the newspaper the next day. I still have the newspaper clipping of what he saw that night.
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EXPERIENCE #4

In the same year, 1969, I had my own experience. My Grandmother used to take my brother and I for walks just before lunch, down by the road where there was a small gravel pit. We would walk up to where the sign was and turn around and come back. For some reason, on this day, I walked by myself up to the old sign while my Grandmother was making lunch. But this time, I walked down in, everything looked so big. There was a large pile of gravel, it was huge, about 15 to 20 feet high. I looked up to the top of the pile and a huge bright light blinded me. The it felt like I was hit in the back of the head and I fell to the ground. When I awoke, I was laying on the bottom of the huge pile of gravel. I picked myself up, brushed myself off and headed home. My Grandmother was worried when I walked through the door. She asked, “Where have you been? You’ve been gone for hours.” I said, “What?” and she said, “Yes, you have been gone for hours!” When I told her what happened, she didn’t believe me. I could not remember or did not know where the missing time went. All I could remember was the bright light. To this day, I cannot explain it, but this is not the only time in my life that I was missing time.

EXPERIENCE #5

THE LOST RING

When I was in kindergarten, my parent took me shopping and bought me a little ruby ring, with a real ruby. I wore it to school one morning. At lunch, the class went out to play on the playground. Three or four of us were playing on this wheel thing, that went around and around. Some of my friends pushed it so fast, I went to try to get off but I was so dizzy. I remember a bright light and then blacking out.

A teacher finally woke me up and it was time to get on the bus and go home. I do not remember how long I was out, but I know it was for hours and hours. We I got home, I told my parent about it and they didn’t believe me. The weird thing was, when I woke up, my ring was not on my finger. It was gone. The teach and I searched all over and could not find it anywhere, even the next day, and I could not explain the bright light again and the missing time.

I never talked of these things because it was so hard to explain, but they happened.
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EXPERIENCE #6

My father told me another story that had happened to him while he was hunting one year. I was very young, just 6-9 months old, still in the crib. When he went hunting back then, he would stop at my Grandparents house to have coffee and start out.

It was early, he said, 6-7 in the morning, the fog was just burning away from the early fall sun. It was a nice fall morning and he was hunting for small game. He started walking in the woods up a small mountain and sat down to rest next to a large tree. He told me he sat for a little while. He said the woods were unusually quiet, not a sound, no birds, no movement and then he said he heard voices. It didn’t sound like they were speaking English. He got up to look around and saw a whole Indian village, tee pees, tanning hides, and people going on about their everyday things. They didn’t pay any attention to my father, he said. He started to get closer and walked as quiet as
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