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Ghost On Wool Ridge Farm

Introduction: Pete said no one lived out on the Old Wool Ridge Farm in decades. There’d been Rumors of a Ghost living there on the farm. A remnant of a reminder , Souls tend to linger sometimes at a restless place . Something unfinished so to speak. 

Everything had been left there in its place. A fear of something inhabitable there, to which the last 

Family feared an Evil presence leaving the farm. The owner just closed it up, Renting the land out only to a local farmer. And he stopped farming the ground so it sat alone. Baron of anything here . 
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Pete Esh, thirty never married, just gave the keys to rental property. West of Kalona Iowa. Amish Village. A Rental property of his Dats . They had decided to rent it out again . After Aly Schulz , came to the door asking if it be possible to rent out. Mater invited her in , they’d known Aly since she be a wee Bobbli , babe. What could it hurt right Mater and Dat said. Pete their eldest son , agreed thoughtful about it. His Schwester would stay there also in jest . Because they planned on turning it into a Antique Primitive farm. Notorious for a gut adventure. Pete said give it a try and he’d live in the Guest house on the farm . And move his Belgium’s out there to it with Dats help. Aly Yoder, a Amish Romance Novelist. Her Mater and Fater moved on the property with her. In the Daude Haus next to Aly rental. Aly had an Older Braudaar moved into her Parents farm to farm it . Soy Beans . Mater along with Fater felt it an adventure. Today being the first day when all moved inside . They scrubbed with soapy water the cobble stone floor of the house. And polished the wood work , counters and tables. Next the windows washed till sparkling . Out front the porch swept of leaves . Replaced with rod iron chairs to sit on , on end of the long porch , and other end a rod iron picnic table. A stone porch with a glass less window . And steps leading down to the yard out front. Fall had set in mid November right before Thanksgiving. A pretty place to live except one thing rumors of a Ghost out here. Aly Schulz, twenty five years old . A full time writer for Ghost Aspiration Writers . Investigations into Ghost stories.  She’d went to Minnonite College for writing. And graduated with honors, high marks . She attended Amish writers workshops regularly. And had poetry readings at her house. This place she had picked by herself. Her Parents came for security not to be alone. A great big ole farm house . Aly Schulz would make good use out of every inch of space. In her large sitting room walls of books a library now. 

All of her book collection all here now. With a long oak library table . To sit and read and write . A type writer set there lots of typing paper. Pads and pencils to write with. Black heavy drapes covered wall length windows. Which as it gets colder would work out great now. The floor had antique linoleum , with crochet rugs setting here and there on the floor. Tonight she sat at the table in her library looking up latest Documentaries here . 

A Reading with guests here at The Ridge Farm. Thoughts are on this matter . Concerning with a sale of the farm . The farm rented and Guests leaving after locks shutting on their own, windows going up and down. Except no one being there in the room at the time. One Renter and his Fra and family, heard a party going on in the other room . They entered in to find it bare and unoccupied. Then folks there became scared , afraid to stay under this roof of horror some said. And yet another story a young Amish lady said she lay in bed before sleep. She and her man heard a havy door shut with a heavy bang . Her Husband got out of bed to investigate. To find nothing there not even a heavy door. The Baby lay in their bedroom Thankfully. Then finally The Property Owners shut the farm up . Until now , Aly Schulz , along with Parents asked to rent it. Armor Esh family owned it. Mater and Fater settled in nicely. And they roomed across the hall from her Bedroom. Then next to it a sitting room behind doors with dark green curtains in it. And two big over stuffed couches in black fabrics. Also lots of fluffy pillows, with folded blankets. What a cozy place to set visit or read a book. This all up on the second floor. Two guest rooms for family or friends. A back porch five season porch . A big fire place to heat the house , lots of oil lamps . To lite the room .  Mater and Fater would help look for clues for a Ghost . And we’d all work together every day. Everyone had a cell phone for our Business, “The Friendly Ghost Hunt.” Fater made a large wooden sign hanging from hooks off the Porch. They sat in the library with me looking up 

Interesting facts. Especially living in the most haunted place in town or around these parts for that matter. A knock then at the front door two fast rapps. “ Hallo, Pete , do come in.” “ Breakfast Pete? Mater said . Fater sat reading the paper. 

“ Please sit right here Pete,” Mater said pointing to the bench at the long table. 

He sat down a big man like his Dat . His light blonde hair and crystal blue eyes . A thick nose , heavy brow a wide mouth . Very striking Man. Aly had known since tiny Kinner. Aly sat down too. Today hot cakes the size of a plate , served with hot butter dripping and warm syrup. “ Danke ,” Pete said taking his felt hat off to set on the bench next to him. Mater poured hot kaffi in a thick mug. Along with scrambled eggs . Aly ate donuts instead she’d made early around five in the morning, with nice mug of fresh steamy kaffi, sitting across from Pete now. Aly a blonde lady of twenty five, deep set green eyes , long nose a nice pink mouth . Slender tall with piano fingers. Pete dated except once engaged . His fiancé met someone else breaking their engagement. And Aly’s Boyfriend’s fizzled out nothing to become of them. What the nice thing being Pete knew so much about this Haunted farm , being his Dat owns it. Pete moved into another house on this farm. Then they brought his Belgium’s up and settled them into the Barn. He cleaned out Cob Webs and had it spick and span . After Breakfast, Pete headed outside to make leather halters and lead ropes for his Belgium’s and also to sell. A door off the Belgium’s Barn led into a room where He made furniture to sell. His Business doing very well. Today he were building a Pie safe , right after he’d finished a hutch. His work Beautiful. He felt comfortable here now so far . There’d been nothing strange as of yet. The fire place going full today , a cool November day . Snow started falling large flakes . 
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We held a meeting at the Farm. “ The Friendly Ghost Hunt.” Amish Buggies filled the yard , held in the evening after farming done. Aly greeted socially at the front door, as Couples walked through to the library. Aly Schulz called their meeting to order. “ Tonight we are collecting written writing on this Ghost here on the farm. As I call the meeting to order. Tonight , along with My Parents, Sally and Tilford Schulz.”Sat on each side of their Dochder Aly tonight. “ I guess I will go first . We found folks whom lived here before , were startled by loud laughter heard from other parts of the house . And when going to investigate into the sound nothing there . The room may be dark . Then on another occasion While sleeping, awoke to sounds of a party going on down stairs, to find nothing there but the door shut leading into the living room. They apparently were so shaken by it all moving out the very next day. What did you find ? “ I have found in this book from the town library. I know you probably already know me , I’m Dorothy and My Husband Vernon Yoder sitting next to me. I will read this out loud if I may. My family and I enjoyed a nice night on the back porch of that Farm. And we heard a shrill scream , curdling scream def defying . My skin crawled. I kept our Kinner close my side . My Husband left to check out the sound. He found nothing . And later a sound of tiny Kinner laughing . There are no Kinner here toddlers age. Our Kinner thirteen, fourteen and fifteen. Unfortunately we moved out . I couldn’t handle the pressure whatsoever. I found this book very informative, interesting yet sad .” She sat down again. “ Danke ,” Aly said smiling . Next Irma Miller, Hallo I’m going to stay seated . I found a Couple came here to live and newly married no Kinner yet . They lived here close to a year . And then it started , windows opened in dead of winter , some drawers open when shut. Singers at odd hours of the night. When getting up to look nothing there . I find this so interesting, and feel connected to this farm. Because I became apart when you asked me. Danke .” Aly stood “ I have Gilmer here he is going to tell us what he and his Fra found out. This house and farm built way back in the eighteen hundreds , By the Amish settlement here that’s how very old it is. The Amish Family Esh built it . The hard working family. They entertained a lot , lots of friends gathered here. Amish are forbidden to take pictures. What do have are birth records , and Doctors identifications. As we dug further here. Some of the families saw the family from waist up . They’d show themselves. Usually during a rain storm. The fact of the matter being it fit the description of The Esh family whom built it.  Mater wrote down the night notes . And all here wanted to come back and keep looking up information.” Tonight has been very gut for information. I’m looking forward to us getting together weekly. Hopefully it brings us closer to understanding this Ghost situation. We will furnish drinks and snacks like tonight. I am keeping a book on the facts we find .” The night became bitter cold . And after everyone left to go home . We stoked the fire places with more wood to burn . After awhile the large snow flakes fell sticking to the ground. 

d2d_images/cover.jpg
éhos‘t:
Author D

OLric

eeAnn Gorman






d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





