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  PETER HAINING has written and edited a number of bestselling books on the supernatural, notably the widely acclaimed Ghosts: The Illustrated
  History (1975) and A Dictionary of Ghosts (1982), which have been translated into several languages including French, German, Russian and Japanese. His companion volume to this
  anthology, Haunted House Stories, was published in 2005. A former journalist and publisher, he lived in a sixteenth-century timber-frame house in Suffolk that was haunted by the ghost of a
  Napoleonic prisoner of war. Peter Haining died in 2007 after finishing this book.
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  The tea-party question, Do you believe in ghosts? is one of the most ambiguous that can be asked, but if we take it to mean,
  Do you believe that people sometimes experience apparitions? the answer is that they certainly do.


  Professor H H Price, 1953


  
    Probably every fourth person you talk to has had an experience with a poltergeist or ghost  or knows someone who has.

  


  Steven Spielberg, 1982
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  Foreword


  I am a Researcher of the Supernatural


  I have been fascinated by stories of ghosts since my teenage years. First as a newspaper reporter and later as an author I have investigated stories of the supernatural in
  Britain, Europe, America and even further afield  though never as a member of an organized group or society. This is not because I have an aversion to such organizations  far from it,
  because many of them have brought a scientific approach to a subject too long treated as superstitious nonsense  but I prefer to plot my own course through the voluminous material that
  exists on the subject in newspaper files and libraries and make my own enquiries into haunted localities with the people involved. This book, which focuses on the supernatural in the twentieth
  century, is the result of almost half a century of my research.


  I investigated my first ghost story in the winter of 1958 as a reporter on a newspaper in rural Essex and still have the cutting from the West Essex Gazette. The story concerned the Holt
  family who lived in a 500-year-old farmhouse, Brook House Farm in Chigwell, which they claimed was haunted by a ghostly presence they named The Invisible. Sitting in the living room
  of the dilapidated wood and plaster house surrounded by bowls and pails to catch the water that dripped from the ceiling whenever there was heavy rain, seventy-five-year-old Henry Holt, a retired
  works foreman, told me about the events that had been a regular occurrence for many years:


  The ghost paces up and down the Long Room and a tiny passageway beside it. Im not frightened of what I cant see and it never causes any trouble. My wife and I have often
  laid awake at night listening to him.


  My suggestions that the haunting in the house might be due to creaking timbers or the weather rattling through the rafters were immediately denied by Mr Holt and the three members of his family
  then living in Brook House. Hilda, one of the couples seven children, recounted her own experience:


  It was about midnight one winter when I heard these footsteps outside my room. The next morning I asked Dad if he had been in the passage. He said, Me? I was asleep at that time.
  You must have heard him.


  The family had become convinced that the ghost was that of a former Vicar of Chigwell who had lived and died in the house in 1525. When I left the family late that evening after having neither
  heard nor seen anything myself, Mr Holt provided a tantalizing footnote to the haunting.


  Weve lived in the house for eighteen years now and the ghost has been heard pretty regularly. But just recently hes stopped pacing about at night. Were all wondering
  why?


  I did, too. But one thing was certain: the Chigwell haunting certainly whetted my appetite to find out more about the supernatural and the paranormal. Before leaving the Gazette, I even
  had the opportunity to appeal for any ghost stories from readers and was almost overwhelmed by the response. My subsequent article, Ghosts  West Essex has the Right Spirit for
  Them was published in November 1960, and the accounts, which were a mixture of the possible and the improbable, remained in the back of my mind  as well as my expanding files of
  relevant material  when I moved to London to work on a magazine and, subsequently, enter the world of book publishing. My interest inspired me to publish several books of ghost stories and
  lead to an introduction to Paul Tabori (190874), then a leading authority on the supernatural and editor of the popular Frontiers of the Unknown series focusing on the latest
  developments in psychic knowledge. He was also the executor of the estate of the ghost hunter, Harry Price (18811948) and enabled me to gain access to Prices huge library of 15,000
  books, newspaper cuttings, documents and photographs that he had bequeathed to the University of London.


  My knowledge of the supernatural was increased immeasurably through consulting this archive of material and it proved invaluable when I was later working on several books on the theme. In
  particular with information about the experiments of the pioneer Victorian ghost hunters  especially the members of the Society for Psychical Research  and Prices
  own National Laboratory of Psychical Research. These men and women had started the search for conclusive answers to supernatural phenomena through investigations into reported hauntings in the late
  nineteenth and early twentieth century. The statements, cuttings and glass-plate photographs opened a window onto psychic enquiries over a hundred years ago and while exposing many of the spirit
  mediums to be frauds and their pictures as fakes, there were still a number of eyewitness accounts that defied a logical explanation.


  The name of Harry Price is, of course, inextricably linked to Borley Rectory on the Essex/Suffolk border, which for years was known as The Most Haunted House in England. The
  verdict on Prices part in this story of the Rectory, its ghostly nun, weird phenomena and ultimate fate when it was burned down in 1939, is still disputed. Some investigators believe that
  Price, who was a clever amateur magician, created the most striking effects himself, while others have refuted these charges  both groups ensured that the controversy continues. Living near
  the Rectory myself has caused me to be drawn into the argument on several occasions, in particular when a couple I knew well told me of a horrifying experience they had undergone when visiting the
  site of the Rectory a few years ago.
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    Borley Rectory

  


  My expanding knowledge of ghost lore made me the focus of interviews locally and nationally, as well as appearances on several radio and television programmes. An interview on the prestigious
  BBC radio morning show, Today, in 1974, provoked a response that left both the producers and myself amazed. At the time, I was planning an illustrated history of ghosts and hoped to augment
  the many old engravings, sketches and pictures that I had collected with the addition of a few photographs. If there was anyone listening to the broadcast that had such a thing, I said, I would be
  very pleased to hear from him or her.


  In the next three weeks I received almost one hundred letters, many of them enclosing photographs of varying quality that showed ephemeral figures in all manner of situations from old mansions
  to modern council flats, from gardens to open countryside. Of these, almost two dozen were clearly not fakes and undeniably difficult to explain. They subsequently appeared in my book,
  Ghost: The Illustrated History (1975), which sold very well in Britain and America as well as a number of other countries of the world.


  Thereafter, hardly a year has passed without my receiving letters, cuttings and the occasional photograph from readers on the subject of ghosts. Among this correspondence there were some
  extraordinary stories that I pursued whenever time and other commitments permitted. But amongst them all was one account that still intrigues me today and I propose to share it in print here for
  the first time.


  The letter arrived at my home in November 1976 and was from a Mr Frederick Knaggs of Hull. It was written in a neat hand and enclosed a colour photograph of a floodlit building marked The
  Farmhouse. Mr Knaggs introduced himself as a man in his fifties who had served for ten years as an infantryman in combat zones with the Armed Forces and thereafter for several years in the
  merchant navy before settling down on Humberside. He was a man, he said, who was accustomed to the hardness and reality of life, so what had occurred to him in 1970 had been an
  opinion-changing experience. He then went on to describe the events plainly and without any attempt at sensationalism:


  I was employed at Pontins Holiday Camp at Middleton Towers near Morecambe from 1966 to 1970. While I was there I heard different stories about a ghost, known as The White
  Lady, who was said to walk at certain times in an area of the camp by an old farmhouse near the castle wall. I heard a story of the head waiter and his wife who had woken up one night to see
  the ghost bending over their bed  and had left the very next day. Then there were two lady campers who woke up the camp with their screams one night after midnight when they were confronted
  by The White Lady.


  Mr Knaggs was, he said, intrigued by these stories. He was told that the ghost was believed to be that of a woman who had been murdered on her wedding night in the farmhouse over a hundred years
  earlier. Then he described how he had come face to face with her.


  One night I sat on the grass by the castle wall near the farmhouse from midnight until the early hours. About 2 a.m. something drew my attention and I saw the figure of a lady in an
  old-fashioned dress. She was pale and appeared smoky white as she walked past the castle wall. At first I couldnt believe it was a ghost. I wasnt really frightened and realized I was
  seeing The White Lady. I was about ten yards from her. She kept stopping and then walking on until she finally disappeared into the castle tower at the end of the wall. I must have
  watched the ghost for about five minutes. I have no doubt at all about what I saw.


  Mr Knaggs invited me, or anyone else who might be interested, to visit Middleton Towers. He was confident the ghost would be seen again. I replied to my correspondent thanking him for his story
  and suggested he contacted the Society for Psychical Research or The Ghost Club. At the time of writing, I am still waiting for another sighting of The White Lady.


  
    When I first began work on this book in the winter of 2006, sifting through a lifetime of newspaper cuttings, personal stories and archival research, I had just the kind of
    experience that prompts stories of hauntings. My study in Peyton House, the sixteenth-century timber-framed house where I live, is on the top floor of three in an annexe to the main building. The
    middle floor is my library and, below that, a storeroom. For several days I was conscious every evening of a tap-tap sound coming from the library below. Whenever I investigated, though,
    there was nothing to see.

  


  The mysterious sounds continued and I began to wonder if the house had a second ghost. Readers of my earlier book, The Mammoth Book of Haunted House Stories (2005) will remember
  that Peyton House is haunted by a smoke ghost, which makes its presence felt each June and has been seen recently by my wife, Philippa. We believe it may be the last trace of a man
  who died in a fire in our outbuildings during the early years of the nineteenth century, and perhaps I can recommend anyone who might be interested in the full story to consult that book.


  In any event, for several more days I hurried down from my office using the spiral staircase that links the two floors before the mystery was finally explained. The cause of the sounds was
  nothing supernatural at all. I caught a fleeting glimpse of a small bird at the window. He tapped the window again with his beak and then, seeing me, flew off. The little creature had obviously
  been looking at his own reflection in the window and  fearing a rival  was trying to drive himself off. My ghost was the birds reflection in the glass.


  Despite the everyday explanation for my story, there have been a great many more reports of supernatural phenomena over the past one hundred years that have not been so simply resolved. Indeed,
  we live in times when at least fifty per cent of the population have some sort of paranormal belief and of these about half have had a paranormal experience. These are not my figures, but those
  quoted by Dr Caroline Watt, the senior lecturer at the Koestler Parapsychology Unit at the University of Edinburgh. Set up by a bequest from the famous author Arthur Koestler, it investigates such
  experiences. Dr Watt, who dislikes any reference to herself or her team as Ghostbuster, is campaigning to make parapsychology a more mainstream area for research and teaching. She
  explained her reasons in the Guardian in August 2007:


  Where I work, parapsychology is defined as the scientific study of the capacity attributed to individuals to interact with their environment by means other than recognized channels. The
  neutral term psi is used to denote this hypothesized capacity. As yet, most mainstream scientists are not persuaded that replicable evidence of psi phenomena exists. So why research
  and teach a controversial subject such as parapsychology at higher education institutions? Clearly psychologists and parapsychologists should play a role in trying to understand the beliefs and
  experiences [of the population]. In many cases, normal mechanisms, such as a need for a sense of control over ones environment or the misjudgement of the likelihood of coincidence, may cause
  people to (mis)interpret an experience. But there is also the possibility that psi phenomena are genuine. This is a hypothesis that can be put to test under controlled conditions and that is part
  of what parapsychologists do.


  By putting the clock back one hundred years  as I have done in this book through the medium of newspaper reports, personal accounts and extracts  it is possible to see how the
  first crude attempts by the Victorians to treat ghosts and other supernatural phenomena as a subject worthy of research have developed, been refined and gained momentum in the twentieth century.
  Accounts of haunted houses and people seeing spirits of the dead, it will be seen, can no longer all be summarily dismissed. As recently as 1978 in his otherwise excellent book, The
  Paranormal, psychologist Stan Gooch declared, There seems to me to be virtually no valid evidence for the existence of ghosts. In the pages that follow I think the reader will
  discover, as I have done as a researcher of the supernatural through fifty fascinating, intriguing and often baffling years, that there most certainly is the evidence.


  Peter Haining
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  Spectres in the Fog


  
    Source and date: Daily Graphic, 5 March 1900

  


  
    Mr AWC Clayden read a paper before the Royal Meteorological Society on Spectres in the Fog. He explained that during dense fogs in February, he made a number of
    experiments with a view to raising his own spectre and disproving the validity of ghosts. This he ultimately succeeded in accomplishing by placing a steady limelight a few feet
    behind his head when his shadow was projected on the fog. If he breathed heavily, so that the condensed vapour drifted across the shadow, fragments of circular globes appeared fringing the head
    of a larger shadow than that of the fog. If he stood about eight or ten feet from the light, the outlines of the shadow were very distinct, but they became less so as he moved away, until at a
    distance of about twenty feet not a vestige of shadow could be seen. If a person is in a fog, he must be close to its margin, or the light will not throw a shadow. If he is on the margin, he will
    see the phenomena to the best advantage. If he is outside it, but not too far away for the details of his shadow to be sharp, he may be able to see the shadows of others. Again, when he is in or
    upon the margin of the mist, his shadow will appear enlarged and its apparent size will depend upon the density of the mist and the brightness of the light. The poet Coleridge ascended the
    Brocken Mountains in 1799 to see the most famous of these spectres and later saw one in England which he commemorated in verse.

  


  
    The Phantom of Lincolns Inn

  


  
    Source and date: Daily Mail, 13 May 1901

  


  
    On Saturday night, Sir Max Pemberton, the well-known author and director of this newspaper, accompanied our news editor, Mr Ralph D Blumenfeld, in an all-night vigil to
    establish the veracity of claims that a Georgian house in Lincolns Inn is haunted. It has been claimed that this shadowy corner of the ancient Inns of Court has been the centre of weird
    manifestations that have forced six or eight tenants to leave in a great hurry in less than two years. The supposedly haunted chambers were entirely empty of furniture beside two chairs and a
    card table. Alone in the house, the two men shared in the weirdest experience of their lives after making a thorough search of the premises. As Ralph Blumenfeld explains, Even a black
    beetle could not have escaped unobserved. The electric lights were left on in each room and powdered chalk was sprinkled to obtain footprints of any person or thing, which might have
    trodden the floors. At seventeen minutes to one, the door of a small room unlatched itself very audibly and swung open to the fullest extent. At four minutes to one the door of the small room to
    the left behaved exactly the same. Both were closed and nothing further occurred until just before 2 a.m. when the same procedure was followed. At seven minutes past two both doors again opened
    in the same manner precluding any possibility that a draught might have caused the mysterious openings. Hastening to the two doorways, the men found, clearly defined about the middle of each
    floor, footprints of a bird, three in the room to the left and five in that to the right. Both thought these imprints were such as a bird the size of a turkey might have made. All were sharply
    delineated. There was no trace of dragging. Whatever manner of thing had bequeathed these footprints to the chalk had done so with remarkable precision. At this point Blumenfeld and Pemberton
    decided to terminate the sitting and after measuring and sketching the footprints, left the haunted chambers to their ghostly tenant.

  


  
    Ghost Troubles Village Public House

  


  
    Source and date: Illustrated London News, 24 December 1901

  


  
    As the Festive Season with its delight in ghost stories approaches, there has been much talk among the customers at The George in Newington, near Sittingbourne, Kent,
    of a spirit that does not come from the bottle. A supernatural figure has, it seems, been frightening the customers, smashing glasses and scattering objects in the bar of the villages
    ancient public house. According to a legend, the ghost may be that of the Earl of Rochester who was buried alive in the back garden of The George as a punishment for seducing a nun from a
    nearby nunnery [This ghost was again reported to be active in a story in the Daily Mail, 6 October 1982.]

  


  
    Investigation of Haunted Abbey

  


  
    Source and date: The Times, 14 November 1902

  


  
    A group of members of the Society for Psychical Research are to investigate reports that the ghostly figure of Lady Elizabeth Hoby who is said to haunt the thirteenth-century
    Bisham Abbey at Marlow in Buckinghamshire has been seen again. Lady Elizabeth who lived in the Abbey during the sixteenth century was a scholar who studied Latin, Greek and French. She devoted a
    great deal of time to teaching her son, Thomas, but grew impatient when he constantly blotted his copy books with ink. One day she lost her temper and beat the poor youth to death. Following her
    own death, the ghost of Lady Elizabeth has haunted the Abbey vainly wringing her bloodstained hands. [The Daily Express reported on 21 December 1964 that during alterations at Bisham Abbey
    several childrens copybooks full of ink blots had been found beneath the floor of one room lending further credence to the story.]

  


  
    Ghost of an Elephant at Luna Park

  


  
    Source and date: Brooklyn Eagle, 18 September 1903

  


  
    Visitors to Luna Park, Coney Island have been hearing stories of the repeated appearance of the ghost of an elephant who died six months ago. Topsy, who was aged 36, was
    rumoured to have killed a couple of circus trainers in Texas before arriving at Luna Park. Last year, she crushed one Thomas Blount to death when he stupidly fed her a lit cigarette. Then for a
    time Topsy got on well, doing odd jobs at Coney Island, although she would only ever obey her mahout, Willy Alt. Earlier this year, she charged some workmen and it was decided she had to
    go. Poisoning and shooting were considered too cruel and so on a Sunday in March, Topsy was made to step on metal plates and electrocuted. Since then, according to the keeper of another elephant,
    Frank Gummis, the ghost of Topsy has returned twice to warn other elephants they should leave Coney Island before they suffer the same fate. Our readers will be interested to know that the press
    of America has had a field day with our strange story of a ghost elephant.

  


  
    Phantom Cyclist?

  


  
    Source and date: Daily Mirror, 24 December 1903

  


  
    Reports have reached us of a Phantom Cyclist on the roads around Brighton in Sussex. People have stated that they have been repeatedly struck by an
    unknown force or thing which cannot be explained except as a manifestation of the supernatural.

  


  
    Fighting Ghost: Midnight Struggle with a Spectre

  


  
    Source and date: Evening News, 26 January 1904

  


  
    The ghost of Tondu, Glamorganshire has reasserted itself in the most aggressive fashion. According to a correspondent, a respectable resident of the district which the uncanny
    apparition haunts and terrorizes was proceeding at midnight along a lonely, narrow roadway adjoining the deserted buildings and coke ovens of the abandoned Ynishawdra Colliery  an ideal
    spot for ghosts  when he was actually attacked by the unnatural monster. The gentleman is muscular, but the sight which suddenly met his gaze at the far end of a tunnel-like bridge made
    him turn hot and cold. An exceptionally tall, cadaverous figure was standing there, shrouded in white, with a deaths-head and eyes like hollow sockets. It clasped him as though in a vice.
    The man could not grip. There seemed nothing more tangible than air, but he felt himself held as though in the folds of a python. With a frantic effort he clutched again at this supernatural
    assailant and it was gone. Women and children now creep indoors when nightfall comes and bands of stalwart men sally forth to lay the terror of Tondu.

  


  
    Ghost Scare in Blyth

  


  
    Source and date: Blyth News & Ashington Post, 14 March 1904

  


  
    Our correspondent in Blyth has informed us of a ghost scare in the town of Blyth. After reports circulated that something of a ghostly nature had
    been reported inside a schoolhouse, large crowds gathered around the building, returning each day in the hope of solving the mystery. Stories of a white figure being seen inside one of the
    classrooms and a creaking noise heard in a corridor were unconfirmed as we went to press.

  


  
    Mysterious Falling Stones

  


  
    Source and date: Journal of the Society for Psychical Research, June 1904

  


  
    Mr W G Grotendieck of Dortrecht, Sumatra has written to us of an experience at one oclock in the morning last September. He was awakened by the sound of something
    striking the floor and the sounds continued. I found that small black stones were falling, very slowly, from the area of the ceiling. They appeared near the inside of the roof and all my
    efforts to observe the stones as they erupted from the ceiling were met with frustration because they moved with extraordinary slowness. [This account is one of the first in the twentieth
    century to record the activities of a poltergeist.]

  


  
    Spectral Visitor at Kirkstall

  


  
    Source and date: Daily Mirror, 9 September 1904

  


  
    A station porter at Kirkstall, Leeds was pacing the platform at midnight recently when he noticed a spectral figure clad, apparently, in a long grey sheet, down which streamed
    a long streak of red. A passenger alighting at the station early in the morning a day or two later called the attention of the same porter to a weird figure gesticulating from the roof of one of
    the wooden sheds which lie behind the station buildings. On another night strange lights were seen flickering around the station and the neighbourhood of the goods shed and again the ghost
    appeared. This time a party was formed with the object of solving the mystery, but although each one took a different direction, the search was again fruitless.

  


  
    Dr Butts Ghost

  


  
    Source and date: Occult Review, March 1905

  


  
    Last Easter-time an undergraduate at Cambridge University reported seeing a ghost in the Old Lodge of Corpus Christi College. The youth had rooms opposite those said to be
    haunted. At three oclock one afternoon he was at work there and became conscious of a curious and apparently causeless sense of uneasiness. He got up and looked out of the window and saw a
    man with long hair leaning out of an upper window in the opposite set of rooms. Only his head and shoulders were visible and he stood very still and seemed to fix the undergraduate with a long
    and hostile stare. On enquiry, the young man found the door to the rooms locked and it was quite impossible for anyone to have entered them. The ghost is believed to be that of Dr Butts, Master
    of the College from 1626 to 1632, who described himself as a destitute and forsaken man. Butts was found hanging by his garters in the room on Easter Sunday, 1632 and has haunted
    the college ever since.
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    Unusual Haunting in Kent

  


  
    Source and date: Daily Mail, 28 May 1906

  


  
    The stables of Mr J C Playfair at Furnace Mill, Lamberhurst, Kent have been disturbed several times this month by an unseen force. One morning, the horses were found to have
    been turned the reverse way round in their stalls, their tails in the mangers and their heads in the stalls. One horse was missing and later found in the hay room nearby. A partition had been
    knocked down to get it out and the door of the hay room was barely wide enough for a man to enter. Other phenomena included the removal of some heavy barrels of lime which were hurled down the
    wooden stairs; a large water butt too heavy for any human being to move overthrown; and locked and bolted doors found open. Two watchdogs were on guard at all times and had not reacted to the
    mysterious disturbance in any manner.

  


  
    A Peculiar Parisian Ghost

  


  
    Source and date Daily Mail, 1 May 1907

  


  
    An elderly Parisian lady, Mme Blerotti, has called upon the magistrate of the Sainte Marguerite district to investigate the something that haunts her flat in the
    Rue de Montreuil. Whenever she entered her flat, she told him, she was forced onto her hands with her legs in the air. Other members of her family, including her son, had all been impelled to act
    in the same peculiar way. The concierge of the building told the court, All that you have heard is true. I thought the tenants had gone mad, but as soon as I entered the room, I found
    myself on all fours, endeavouring to throw my feet in the air. Our correspondent states that the magistrate has ordered the rooms to be disinfected.

  


  
    Ambushing a Ghost

  


  
    Source and date: Daily Chronicle, 19 November 1908

  


  
    A queer story of a nine-feet-high spook that terrorizes Galway is told by the Dublin correspondent of the Central News. It is said that two young men coming into Galway
    from Newcastle made a short cut by the railway line and when opposite a place called Glanville they observed coming towards them on the lines a dark object which they both agree in relating was
    of human form and about nine feet in height. When the object came within a few yards of them, they state that it vanished. On coming into Galway, the young men told of the weird occurrence to
    their friends and accordingly a party was organized to visit the place the following evening and lay an ambush for the ghost. They had not long to wait, for it suddenly appeared straight in front
    of them whereupon one of the party raised his revolver. But he never fired a shot. The weapon dropped from his hand, which became powerless, and he fell in a swoon into the arms of one of his
    companions, while the ghost vanished from view. General terror prevailed among the ghost hunters lest the case of their companion might become serious and the hunt for the spectre was forgotten.
    A year ago several persons stated they had seen a spectre near the scene of the present apparition and there is great terror in the district over its reappearance.
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  The White Lady of Hurstmonceaux


  
    Source and date: Mid-Sussex Times, 20 December 1910

  


  
    Colonel Claude Lowther, the owner of Hurstmonceaux, has added to the list of ghostly happenings associated with the famous fifteenth-century castle. One night earlier this
    year he saw a girl he did not recognize in the courtyard. She seemed very distressed and was wringing her hands, which he noticed were white and shrivelled. He thought she might be a gypsy girl
    begging, but as he walked towards her, she disappeared. The Colonel now wonders if she was the ghost of a young girl who tried to resist the advances of an earlier owner of the castle by plunging
    into the moat in a vain attempt to escape. Thereafter Hurstmonceaux was believed to be haunted by the White Lady. On another occasion, Colonel Lowther says he saw a horseman in
    breeches and velvet jacket near the old bridge over the moat. He was himself riding at the time, and as he neared the figure it suddenly passed right through his own horses head and
    disappeared.

  


  
    The Bowmen: A Story of the War

  


  
    Source and date: London Evening News, 29 September 1914

  


  
    First publication of the story by Welsh journalist and author, Arthur Machen, of a company of British Expeditionary Force soldiers in danger of being cut-off by superior
    German troops at Mons until the intervention of ghostly archers led by Saint George. Although Machen insisted his story was a pure invention, contradictory reports by officers and men serving on
    the front quickly turned his piece of fiction into a fact that proved impossible to dispel for many years and haunted its creator for the rest of his life.
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    A Ghostly Ring of Angels

  


  
    Source and date: Evening News, 27 May 1915

  


  
    There is a scientific reason for the appearance of a ring of ghostly angels round a contingent of Germans, which was reported in the Press on the information of two
    officers. This statement was made to the Evening News by Mr F L Rawson, a well-known authority on occult phenomena. This case of the apparition which caused the
    Germans horses to become unmanageable may easily have been caused through one of the English being a very religious man and believing that this would take place. If it was his particular
    form of belief that angels would surround a man, then his thought could sufficiently intensify the matter to enable another man who was psychic to see the apparition. That person might not know
    that he was psychic, but seeing the ring, he would state the fact aloud. The thoughts of those around would intensify the form and all present would see them. Mr Rawson believes that the
    horses would see the ghosts quite easily as animals are more psychic than human beings and can see finer forms of matter than the ordinary person could possibly see.

  


  
    The Ghost of Leathery Colt

  


  
    Source and date: Halifax Courier, 12 July 1915

  


  
    One night in the month of January, a man and a woman were returning home about midnight from the house of a sick relative and, just as they reached the spot where the Railway
    Hotel now stands, there came a gust of wind and Leathery Colt and his dreadful horses darted by while they clung to each other in terror. Neither had heard the legend of the
    traveller named Leathery Colt who had been brutally murdered many years before at The Fleece in Elland and his body hidden in the cellar. Thereafter, it was said, on certain
    midnights, a travelling carriage with headless horses and a headless coachman would drive furiously along Westgate, the spectral vision accompanied by a sudden rush of wind and the terrified
    cries of those who saw it, There goes Leathery Colt!

  


  
    Phantom Vehicle

  


  
    Source and date: Kent Messenger, 12 March 1915

  


  
    After accounts circulated last week of a phantom vehicle being seen by Colonel Leland of The Clearing, Hawkhurst, and his chauffeur, the Colonel has kindly supplied us with an
    account of his experience: I had to go back to the Depot to do some work after dinner, about 9 p.m. My own car, allotted to me by the WD, and my driver, Webber, a soldier, were waiting for
    me, and I left the house a few minutes after nine. We had gone two or three hundred yards when I noticed a moving light on my left; concluding that it was a horse-driven vehicle coming into our
    road. I told Webber to slow down and let it come ahead. This was done and the vehicle, which was very indistinct, drew in and turned the way we were going. I told Webber to go up behind it and
    not pass. He did so and we kept close behind it for about two hundred yards. I could plainly see the back of the vehicle, which was black and appeared to be a hearse; it was moving at a trot. The
    queer part was I could see no driver and the two panels at the back and the keyhole for locking the doors showed up most distinctly under the rays of our lamps. When he got around a corner, I
    said to Webber, Push on. We did so and the road before us was empty. We accelerated but there was nothing to be seen and Webber said, Lord, sir, what was that? We went
    down and around Sunbury but did not see any vehicle. I can assure you that the vehicle, whatever it was, only rounded the corner a few yards ahead of us and there was nowhere it could have
    gone.

  


  
    Phonographic Record of Ghosts

  


  
    Source and date: Light, 7 August 1915

  


  
    In June an experiment was carried out by Dr W J Crawford in which he took phonograph records of the rap s, bell-ringing and other sounds produced at the sances for the
    physical phenomena which he is investigating. On Thursday, Mr Horace Leaf, who has recently visited Ireland, called upon us with one of the records kindly sent by Dr Crawford, and this was tested
    on a phonograph  the various sounds (with the exception of the bell-ringing, which was very faint) being clearly audible. Dr Crawford has proved to the satisfaction of himself and his
    fellow-investigators that the noises produced are objective sounds and not the result of collective hallucination  an important matter to the scientific investigator who desires to check
    his result at every step.

  


  
    A Ghostly Picture

  


  
    Source and date: Sunday Times, 20 February 1916

  


  
    A strange story is told concerning the funeral of a Grenadier Guardsman named Jonathan Owen in the mining village of Risea, Monmouthshire. The soldier came home wounded from
    France and died recently at Harrogate. He was buried in the cemetery of his native village in the same grave as his little daughter who had just predeceased him. After the funeral, the relatives
    thought they would like a photograph of the grave, which was abundantly embowered in foliage and flowers. Then an amazing thing happened. When the plate was developed the photograph revealed the
    faces of Owen and his little girl looking out from the foliage. They are both, it is stated, plainly visible and the resemblance is convincing. This mystifying incident has created great
    excitement throughout the district and is being investigated by spiritualists and those interested in psychical research. [Among those who studied the photograph was Sir Arthur Conan Doyle who
    wrote later, I myself investigated this matter and have found the facts to be as stated.]

  


  
    Fiery Outbreaks at Swanton Rectory

  


  
    Source and date: The Times, 30 August 1919

  


  
    A series of mysterious disturbances have occurred at the Rectory of Swanton Novers, near Melton Constable, our correspondent writes. These phenomena have included spontaneous
    outbreaks of fire; petrol, paraffin, methylated spirits, sandalwood oil and water pouring from the ceiling; floorboards torn up and ceilings torn down, etc. The manifestations lasted for days and
    the fifteen-year-old maidservant was at first suspected of hoaxing the family. However, she denied this and the Rector has ventured the opinion that the disturbances had a supernatural origin.
    Nevil Maskelyne, the famous illusionist, also visited the Rectory and saw barrels of oil pouring through the ceiling. He could not explain the mystery.
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    The Secret of the Skeleton

  


  
    Source and date: The Scotsman, 14 May 1920

  


  
    The completion of renovations to Fyvie Castle in Aberdeenshire may have lain to rest the famous Green Lady Ghost who has haunted the ancient building for
    centuries. The legend of the ghostly figure claims that she appears in the corridor near the ghost room and disappears through the panels of a dark, wainscoted apartment. When a
    large fungus began to grow recently in the gunroom, Lord Leith put masons and carpenters to work on restoration. During their labours, the men were horrified to discover a complete skeleton.
    According to reports, this discovery immediately gave rise to a number of psychic disturbances in the castle and the Green Lady Ghost was again seen wandering silently. Lord Leith
    gave instructions for the bones to be re-interred in the wall and the disturbances have ceased, our correspondent has been informed.

  


  
    Ghostly Evidence of Murder

  


  
    Source and date: Daily News Record, 26 January 1921

  


  
    A man has been arrested in Philadelphia and charged with murder in consequence of a ghostly vision. Some time ago, a Mr Freeman, an engineer in the city, found one morning the
    dead body of his daughter lying on a couch in the drawing room. She was shot through the head. There was no clue to the crime. But, last Monday, Mr Freeman was visiting his daughters
    grave. The dead girl, he declares, appeared to him in a vision and uttered the words, Father, go and see Edwin King. He can tell you everything. King was arrested on Tuesday and
    charged with murder.

  


  
    Another Dartmoor Phantom?

  


  
    Source and date: Western Daily Press, 9 October 1921

  


  
    Dartmoor may have a real-life phantom to match the ghostly dog, The Hound of the Baskervilles in Sir Arthur Conan Doyles classic Sherlock Holmes adventure. In
    June, a medical officer at Dartmoor Prison was riding his motorcycle across a wild moorland road from Two Bridges to Postbridge. He had two children in the sidecar and as he drove down towards
    the bridge crossing the East Dart he suddenly shouted to the children to jump clear. They managed to scramble clear as the motorcycle swerved off the road and was smashed to pieces. The doctor
    was killed instantly. Last week, another motorcyclist was riding home on the same road. He arrived in a dazed condition and his motorcycle badly damaged. Requesting that his name was not
    published but insisting his story was true, the man told our reporter, As I drove down the hill I felt a pair of rough, hairy hands close over my own on the handlebars. They dragged me off
    the road. I remember nothing after that until I regained consciousness and found I was lying very close to the spot where the doctor had died. [Since this report there have been several
    more stories about encounters with the phantom Hairy Hands on Dartmoor  including a similar accident to a motorcyclist in the winter of 1974.]

  


  
    Ghost Moves a Piano

  


  
    Source and date: Pall Mall Gazette, 17 February 1923

  


  
    The Cambridgeshire village of Gorefield, a few miles from Wisbech, is disturbed by the activities of a ghostly agency in the house of a well-known resident. Accounts
    circulated of the happenings in the house have brought people from far and near, anxious to get further particulars and test the truth of the reports. It is stated that furniture is moved and
    ornaments dashed to the ground, and if articles are restored to their right places they are quickly upset again. Since Monday last the house has been in complete disorder, the repetition of the
    mischievous doings having induced the occupants to take the attitude that it is useless to restore articles to their proper places, as the ghost is thereby incited to greater assiduity in
    upsetting them. Heavy articles of furniture, including a piano, have been moved several feet; a gramophone, standing on a small table at one end of the room, was mysteriously moved to a large
    table in the centre of the apartment; crockery in the pantry has been thrown down and smashed; while a small table in the kitchen has been seen turning round on the floor, and part of a washstand
    in a bedroom has been seen flying over the bed. The disturbances occur at all hours of the day and night.

  


  
    The Farm of Spooks

  


  
    Source and date: Warwickshire Advertiser, 14 April 1923

  


  
    The village of Fenny Compton, near Banbury, has been attracting crowds of curiosity seekers during the past weeks anxious to see the ghostly lights. They have
    all been heading for a deserted farmhouse which has been nicknamed The Farm of Spooks. There, it is said, crowds of several hundred have watched with awe on certain evenings as
    strange lights have danced around the property. The lights are believed to be will-o-the-wisps, although the reason for their continued appearance has not yet been determined. [In October
    1994, the East Anglian Daily Times announced that two University of East Anglia scientists, John Green and Peter Brimblecombe, were carrying out experiments to try and photograph these
    ghostly lights to establish whether burning marsh gases caused them. Dr Green told the paper, Will-o-the-wisps were often reported in the old days, but modern reports are few and
    far between and it may be that people these days are more reticent to talk about them.]

  


  
    Phantom Ship Off Cape Town

  


  
    Source and date: Manchester Guardian, 19 October 1925

  


  
    A correspondent has sent us this remarkable account of the sighting of a ghost ship off the coast of South Africa. Mr N K Stone was the 4th Officer on the P&O Liner SS
    Barrabool sailing from Australia to London. On 26 January of this year, after leaving Cape Town, Mr Stone was on watch from midnight assisting 2nd Officer Mr C C West. He told our
    correspondent: About 0.15 a.m. we noticed a strange light on the port bow. We looked at this through binoculars and the ships telescope and made out what appeared to be the hull of
    a ship, luminous, with two distinct masts carrying bare yards, also luminous. There were no sails visible, but there was a luminous haze between the masts. There were no navigation lights and she
    appeared to be coming closer to us and at the same speed as ourselves. When first sighted she was about two to three miles away and when within about half a mile of us she suddenly disappeared.
    There were four witnesses to this spectacle, the 2nd Officer, a cadet, the helmsman and myself. I shall never forget the 2nd Officers startled expression, My god, Stone, its
    a ghost ship. I drew a sketch of this strange ship afterwards and many people who have seen it wonder if she was the Flying Dutchman we saw that night.
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  The Flying Dutchman by Andr Castaigne, Century Magazine, July 1904.


  
    A Phantom Army

  


  
    Source and date: The Times, 2 August 1926

  


  
    In a letter to The Times, Frances Balfour of Inverary submitted a document written by his father about a ghostly vision seen near Glen Aray in June. His
    father and grandfather were returning home and were nearing Garran Bridge when they were surprised to see a vast number of soldiers coming towards them. This extraordinary sight, which was
    wholly unexpected, so much attracted their attention that they stood a considerable time to observe it. The army continued to advance and they counted that it had fifteen or sixteen pairs of
    colours, and they observed that the men nearest to them were marching upon the road six or seven abreast attended by a number of women and children some of whom were carrying tin cans and other
    implements of cookery. They were clothed in red and the sun shone so bright that the gleam of their arms consisting of muskets and bayonets dazzled their sight. My grandfather who had served with
    the Argyllshire Highlanders was mystified by the dress of the army and supposed it had come from Ireland. He observed that only one person was mounted on a grey dragoon horse and considered him
    the Commander-in-Chief. He had on a gold-laced hat and a blue hussar cloak, with wide-open loose sleeves, all lined in red. Their curiosity now satisfied, the two men thought it high time to
    provide for their security against being taken along by the force and climbed over a dyke. When they looked back to observe the motions of the army, they found to their astonishment that they
    were all vanished, not a soul of them was to be seen! No one has been able to explain this vision and no person to whom my father and grandfather told it doubted that they told anything but the
    truth.

  


  
    The Poltergeist Girl

  


  
    Source and date: Daily News, 12 October 1926

  


  
    The news stories that a thirteen-year-old Rumanian girl, Eleanore Zugun, who was the target of attacks by an invisible spirit that had thrown objects at her and bitten her
    arm, had been brought to London for tests at the National Laboratory of Psychical Research in London, prompted this leading article by a writer who had been present: If there is one thing
    about the poltergeist girl that is beyond dispute it is the fact that she is responsible in some way for the uncanny manifestations. Things are wafted away in her presence, she is bitten by
    unseen teeth, her face becomes scarred and disfigured, stilettos fly across her room. The suggestion that she is possessed of evil spirits is unsatisfactory and certainly unscientific. The
    temptation to believe that these phenomena are produced by trickery is obvious. Yet it must be remembered that these stigmata have appeared not in a darkened room before the
    credulous, but in a laboratory of psychical research in South Kensington, before men expert in tracing every form of conscious deception or complex hysteria. The genuine character both of the
    markings on her flesh and the movement of the articles in her room have survived the most searching tests. Altogether the eccentricities of the poltergeist girl have proved one of the most
    bewildering problems, both psychical and psychological, of this generation. [Harry Price, who was one of the team who carried out the tests on the girl, claimed later, It was not
    until I brought Eleanore Zugun to London in 1926 that the word poltergeist became common in the British Press.]
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    Ghost of Fred Archer

  


  
    Source and date: East Anglian Daily Times, 12 April 1927

  


  
    A mother and her daughter walking near Hamilton Stud Lane in Newmarket saw the ghost of the great jockey Fred Archer on one of his famous grey horses at the weekend. Mrs Elsie
    Jarrett and her teenager daughter, Mary, were out for a walk on Saturday morning when a horse and rider emerged silently from a copse of trees and galloped towards them. Just as the horse neared
    them, it vanished as mysteriously as it had appeared. Mrs Jarrett, who had seen Archer ride on a number of occasions in Newmarket, saw the features of the rider quite distinctly and was in no
    doubt that it was the jockey  although he died almost forty years ago. Mary confirmed her mothers story and said she also recognized the face of the man who had won the Derby five
    times. This is not the first time Archer mounted on a phantom horse has been reported in the Newmarket area. His ghost is said to have been responsible for a number of unexplained mishaps on the
    Newmarket Course in recent years.

  


  
    A Living Womans Ghost

  


  
    Source and date: Daily Express, 21 December 1928

  


  
    The Shropshire village of Northwood is in a state of excitement over a series of mysterious nightly visitations. Stories are told of a womans figure, which has been
    seen by several people, all of whom agreed that she is dressed in sombre clothing, as distinguished from orthodox ghostly habitments; and is the image of a local farmers wife who lives in
    the neighbourhood. A farmer named Morris and a workman named Peate were returning homeward one night with a horse and trap when they saw the woman and stopped the horse with the view of giving
    her a lift as they knew her well. She disappeared suddenly and although the men actually got out of the trap and searched for her she was not to be found. Two nights later Mr Morris
    saw her again. Mr Arthur Ellis, a wireless factor, was driving his car in the same district and distinctly saw the woman, whom he knows well. She was standing in the road and he jammed on the
    brakes and swerved to avoid her, pulled up, and found  nothing. This story is corroborated in every detail by a boy named George Bach who was in the car at the time. Many of the more
    adventurous spirits are prowling the roads at night and it seems that those who have deliberately gone out to watch have drawn a blank every time.

  


  
    Secret of Peel Castle

  


  
    Source and date: Westminster Gazette, 5 June 1929

  


  
    Will anything be brought to light about the Moody dhoe? Peel folk are asking uneasily in connection with the excavations now being made at Peel Castle.
    Moody dhoe is Manx for black dog and Peel Castle for centuries has been famed  if for nothing else  for its tradition concerning the apparition of a black dog, which is said
    to haunt the place. When the castle was used as a soldiers garrison the black dog was often seen, it is said, and more than one had died from trying to find the creature in the dark
    passage where it lives. Superstitious folk about Peel believe that it is as well to let sleeping dogs lie and they hope that no effort will be made to pry into the secret of the closed
    passage.

  


  
    Ghostly Visitation in Suffolk Rectory

  


  
    Source and date: Daily Mirror, 10 June 1929

  


  
    Ghostly figures of headless coachmen and a nun, an old-time coach drawn by two bay horses which appears and vanishes mysteriously, and dragging footsteps in empty rooms. All
    these ingredients of a first-class ghost story are awaiting investigation by psychic experts near Long Melford, Suffolk. The scene of the ghostly visitations is the Rectory at Borley, a few miles
    from Long Melford. It is a building erected on the part of the site of a great monastery which, in the Middle Ages, was the scene of a gruesome tragedy. The present Rector, Rev G E Smith, and his
    wife made the Rectory their residence in the face of warnings by previous occupiers. Since their arrival they have been puzzled and startled by a series of peculiar happenings which cannot be
    explained, and which confirm the rumours they heard before moving in. Mr Smith has heard the sound of slow, dragging feet across the floor of an unoccupied room and a servant girl brought from
    London suddenly gave notice after two days work, declaring emphatically that she had seen a nun walking in the wood at the back of the house. Finally, comes the remarkable story of an
    old-fashioned coach, seen twice on the lawn by a servant, which remained in sight long enough for the girl to distinguish the brown colour of the horses. Mr Smith has explained that the previous
    Rector of Borley, now dead, often spoke of the remarkable experience he had one night when, walking along the road outside the Rectory, he heard the clatter of hoofs. Looking around, he saw to
    his horror an old-fashioned coach lumbering along the road, driven by two headless men. [This was the first report of the ghosts of Borley Rectory that would soon become known as
    The Most Haunted House in England as well as the most publicized and controversial case of supernatural activity in the twentieth century.]
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    The Ghost of Charles Dickens

  


  
    Source and date: Daily Star, 10 July 1930
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    Among the many memories of Sir Arthur Conan Doyle who died this week it has been recalled that the creator of Sherlock Holmes claimed to have been in contact with the creator
    of Scrooge, Charles Dickens. In September 1927, Sir Arthur, whose interest in Spiritualism is well-known, told a public meeting that he had spoken with the spirit of Charles Dickens. At a
    sance at Sir Arthurs country house in the New Forest, an instrument like a planchette spelled out the word BOZ. In a later exchange about the unfinished novel, Edwin
    Drood, Sir Arthur said that the spirit of Dickens had told him, The poor chap had a hard time. I always hoped you would put Sherlock on his track. I dont know which is better
     to solve the mystery in your notebook or let it remain a mystery. [On 4 January, 1977, the Daily Telegraph reported that a Dickensian Ghost was believed to be
    haunting BMA House in Tavistock Square, which stands on the site of Tavistock House, Charles Dickens home. Several cleaners had talked of strange occurrences in the library including a
    mysterious figure, the opening and closing of doors and a mysterious swaying of the heavy curtains. The paper added that it was during his stay at Tavistock House that
    Dickenss marriage broke up and during one of the amateur theatrical performances that the author used to arrange there, he even introduced a fictional ghost as being redolent of
    lost love.]

  


  
    Hotel Bedroom Ghost

  


  
    Source and date: Vale of White Horse Gazette, 18 August 1933

  


  
    On the night of Sunday the 13th, Miss Ruby Bower, whose uncle and aunt held the licence of the Black Horse Inn in Cirencester, awoke at midnight with a strange feeling. She
    felt fearful and uneasy before she opened her eyes. This changed to a sensation of terror when she did so because the room was bathed in an unearthly light. A rustling sound in the corner of the
    room caused her to look up and her horror increased as she beheld an apparition in the shape of a stout old lady with an evil face and a grim expression, gliding slowly across the floor. Despite
    her fears and the fact that the whole thing could not have lasted more than a fraction of a second, every detail of the scene is indelibly impressed on Miss Bowers memory. She recalls the
    old-fashioned clothes of the midnight visitor, the long fawn-coloured dress of stiff silk that rustled as the old lady moved, the white apron with its frills, and the white frilly mob cap. Miss
    Bower sat up in bed, screamed out, No! No! Dont! Dont! at which the ghost vanished. The bedroom was later searched and on one of the panes of the window the name
    John had been scratched several times in the form of old-fashioned handwriting. Disbelievers would say that the writing was there before Sunday  but the landlord is confident
    that it was not there previously. [In the succeeding weeks, a special investigation into the sighting was carried out and on 8 September, the Gazette reported that a medium had been called
    to the Inn and the Cirencester Ghost has been laid.]

  


  
    Ghost Train in Sweden

  


  
    Source and date: Morning Post, 3 October 1933

  


  
    A ghost train appearing between the Orresta and Tortuna Station on the Vaesteraas Railway in Central Sweden has frightened and mystified the country people of
    that district. Recently a party of five persons, while walking on the road near the railway, suddenly saw a lighted train at high-speed glide noiselessly along the railway line. It looked exactly
    like the ordinary train which was due half an hour later, except for the head and tail lanterns, which were unusually bright and powerful. It was clearly seen by the entire company, but no one
    heard the slightest sound from it. On several previous occasions the same sight has been seen by single persons in exactly the same spot, but no one has been able to account for it or to offer a
    satisfactory explanation. Some years ago the railway bank caved in at this section of the line and the old people of the district now prophesy some serious accident. A similar sight one or two
    years ago frightened people in a desolate part of Lapland where a phantom train was seen rushing through the forest in a district where there was no railway at all.

  


  
    The Ghost of Oscar Wilde

  


  
    Source and date: News Chronicle, 3 February 1934

  


  
    The ghost of Oscar Wilde  a pale-faced dandy of a ghost in a loose-flowing tie  is reported to be walking again in the rooms he occupied 60 years ago in Magdalen
    College, Oxford. The present occupant, Mr Tony Kelly, claims to have been visited at midnight this week by his predecessor. Mr Kelly is an Australian and plays ice hockey for the University
     not a man given to aesthetic fancies. He said yesterday, I had gone to bed about half-past eleven, but for some reason I could not get to sleep. Suddenly I had a most extraordinary
    feeling, a sort of goose flesh, as if someone was in the room. And so there was  standing by the window  a tall man with a long jacket, very old-fashioned with rows of buttons and
    very short lapels with a loose tie that was tied in a big knot. He began to walk up and down. I spoke to him and he didnt answer. I put out my hand as he came near me and it went straight
    through where he seemed to be. Finally he walked away into a corner of the room and just faded out of sight. There isnt a door in that corner, either. It was in these rooms that
    Wilde wrote the poem, Ravenna, that won the Newdigate Prize when he was an undergraduate.

  


  
    Ghost Bus of Kensington

  


  
    Source and date: Morning Post, 16 June 1934

  


  
    During an inquest at Paddington yesterday, the junction of St Marks Road and Cambridge Gardens, North Kensington was stated to be the place where local people had
    reported that a ghost bus was seen. The inquest was on Ian James Beaton, aged twenty-five, metallurgical engineer, of Hamilton Road, Dollis Hill, who died following a collision between the car he
    was driving and another driven by Mr George Pink, the chauffeur of the Hon Samuel Vestey of Manchester Square. The jury returned a verdict of accidental death and exonerated Mr Pink. Frederick
    Robinson of Chesterton Road, Kensington, a witness, said the junction was noted for accidents and it was claimed to be where a ghost bus had been seen. A woman resident in Cambridge Gardens said,
    The legend of the phantom bus has been going strong for years. The version I heard was that on certain nights, long after the regular bus service has stopped, people have been awakened by
    the roar of a bus coming down the street. When they have gone to their windows they have seen a brilliantly lighted double-decker bus approaching with neither driver nor passengers. According to
    this story, the bus goes careering to the corner of Cambridge Gardens and St Marks Road and then vanishes. A number of accidents have happened at this corner and it has been suggested that
    the phantom bus has been the cause. Another version is that the bus, which a woman has been told by a conductor to board, vanished into thin air when she approached it. [This
    legend
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