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Intro:

This is a fictional short story series. Any names or locations are made in the authors mind and this is written for fun.

Each story is a case file.

Main People:

Evy:

A strong psychic medium. She can see, speak and relay messages from the dead to the living. She can see how the recently departed have passed over and the effect that they are having on the living. She can feel their pain, love and how to help cleanse places that need it.

Born into a family with an unknown amount of wealth, and if necessary she will buy the items or the land to protect the innocent.

Never known to flaunt her wealth she uses it when and where she can.

Marcus:

A Roman Catholic priest who helps remove religious and personal items to prevent foreign or contaminating the walk through that Evy does to see what is going on. Will also do research on the location and the people.  

Mary:

A Roman Catholic nun who helps with research and documentation of the locations that are researched. She will set up hotels for the other team members and for the customers as well. Does the walk through with Evy and will work on research as well as counselling for the team as needed by the team members.

Rick:

A former Marine and homicide detective. He is known to understand how the people and the houses or locations have secrets. He can find the one missing piece to solve the puzzle. He also knows that everyone has a story and secrets. He can find the information out to solve the case. 

Case # 2015-07-01A

Location: Kirkland

Rick’s Arrival:

“Case 2015-07-01A: We got a call from Emily in Kirkland Washington, just outside the city of Seattle. She said that she inherited the house and land when her grandmother passed away. That was in 2006. The family is experiencing more than the usual groans and knocks of an old house. The activity is reaching a climax and she is scared for her kids.” Rick said into a digital recorder. He pulled into the driveway of the house. Taking a small leather notebook, he went to the door.

A young woman opened door. “Sgt. Jameson?”

“Please call me Rick. Are you Emily?”

“Yes, please come in.” They went into the kitchen and sat at the table.

“Emily, when you called you said things had gotten a lot worse. Can you tell me who lives here with you?”

“Here is a picture of my family. This is my husband, Todd, my son Jacob age 9, Mary age 6 and the twins James and Judas age seven months old.” Emily said matter of factually. There was no emotion in her voice.

“Beautiful family. What is going on that made you reach out ...” there was a pounding on the floor. Three hard knocks. “Happen often?”

“Yes ... all the time.”

They spoke and went into several of the rooms where there had been a lot of activity. The information was a lot; touching, scratching, banging, shadow people, cold spots, strange smells, things moving on their own, phone and electrical interference. There were several areas that smelled like lavender or old lady’s perfume.

Rick explained that Evy would do a walk in the house. The family would be put up in a nice hotel while the investigation was being done. The team works in separate sets to prevent contamination of what they find. There are two people who are from the Church and they are part of the team. They can be used as council if the family needs to talk. 

Rick talked to the kids each by themselves. He didn’t want to have them influence each other. They all had seen, heard and been scratched by something in the house. They said that everything happened in three’s in the house and that they were scared. They had seen changes in Emily since they moved in the house and the neighbors wouldn’t come over to play. While they were talking, there were several hard knocks and bangs.

Todd agreed to talk but it had to be outside and a good distance away from the house. He said that when they were far enough away he would explain. When they were to what he felt was a safe distance he explained that he felt the house was listening to what was going on. They went to the far side of the property and began to talk. “Do you have the family photo that Emily gave you?”

“Yes why?”

“She touched it up. Things are worse than she said. I am worried for my entire family and have the feeling that Emily is in the most danger. This is what I am talking about. This is the original and the negative to show you that I am telling the truth.” Todd said and handed the photo he held as well as the negative over to Rick.

Rick looked for a moment. He pulled out the photo that Emily had given him and looked at both. This made no sense. The family was there but there were three what appeared to be three people in the shadows. “Oh shit, why would she doctor the photo like this? This makes it like she is trying to hide the fact that they are here.”

“I am not sure. I do know that getting her to leave for an extended period is going to be a bit of a challenge.” Todd said. “In fact, it is going to be hard as hell. Getting her to go off the property longer than going to the store or a movie is hard as hell. If she could get everything delivered she would.”

“All the kids have blonde hair and blue eyes yet your hair and skin tone is Hispanic in color. What have you gone through?” Rick asked.

Todd spoke for about ten minutes then they went back to the house. The kids had all had closer coloring to his when they first moved in and then they began to change. Now they have more of the blonde hair and blue eyes and they couldn’t explain it. They got the family packed up and took them to a nice hotel in the better part of the city.

Marcus’s Arrival:

“Case 2015-07-01A: I have one other person to assist with the removal and storage in a closet of personal, religious or identifying items from the house so that when Evy comes in the house to do the walk through there won’t be any contamination.” Marcus said. He was dressed in street clothes and not as a priest. As he pulled into the driveway he spoke into the digital recorder. “The house seems to be watching me. There is a strange energy here ... it is very unnerving. I have a bad feeling about this one. There is something that doesn’t want us here. We will do all the photos that Rick has requested as well.” 

Marcus and the other person got out of the car. Several still photos were taken both in regular and infrared as well as a video of the house was done on the outside. Rick had asked them to do a test at the same time. A bottle of holy water was taken into the house. It was put on the kitchen table. There were no markings on the bottle to show that it had been blessed in any way. Pictures were taken of it before they went in and it was clear. They went in the house and began to remove the items that would contaminate the walk that Evy would do later in the evening. There was a physical tension in the house when they were there and it got worse when they were doing the infrared pictures. They had taken photos of the location both before and after it was done.

Marcus had put a small bottle of holy water on the kitchen table when they started and when he came back to get it, the water was black as ink.  The seal was intact and they used medical gloves to put the bottle in an evidence bag. The entire process was videotaped as it was done.

Once both men were off the property they crossed themselves. They checked the evidence bag, the water was still black as ink.

Evy’s Arrival:

“Case number 2015-07-01A: Evy is blindfolded and we are getting ready to enter the property now” Mary said. They drove on the property and pulled up the drive. “Evy are you ready?”

The blindfold came off. Evy sucked in her breath as if someone had tried to take it from her. “Oh shit. This is bad.” Evy said. They got out of the car. “There is a barrier here ... an energy barrier all around us. It is old, very old and very strong.”

“Who put the barrier there? Can you tell?” Mary asked while operating a handheld camera.

“Ancient ones ... the ground is tainted... Evil so very ... evil.” Evy whispered. “There are generations of people here ... suffocating, there are so many ... they are trapped by the barrier.” Evy looked at the house. “They don’t trust the people in the house.”

Mary and Evy headed to the house and Evy gasp. It was as if she had hit a wall. “Are you OK?” Mary asked and then her crucifix flew off her neck and hit the car window hard enough to break the window. “My crucifix is gone. Are you sure about this?”

“Yes,” they entered the house and got hit with the smells of the home. Lavender and death. “Interesting combo of smells. Do you smell it Mary?”

“Lavender and something gross.”

“The dead.” Evy said softly. “There is an old woman over there in the corner. She is ... worried. Several people ... wanting to rest ... something is holding ... this way, she wants me to follow her.” Evy said and began to walk through the living room. She went to the study with Mary following her.

The smell of cigar smoke hit them and hard. “Forbidden ... women weren’t supposed to come ... there is a middle-aged man behind the desk ... angry at his death ... full of rage ... Ouch!”

“Are you Ok?”

“Yeah, the man slapped me. Must ... speak...” Evy said then her voice began to change. It became more male and angry. “You must get out... I don’t want to ... I ... will hurt you ... the family desecrated the land ... the curse remains ... get out ... I don’t want to kill you ... I will if I must... get out.”

Mary spoke to the voice. “We are here to help; can we finish walking around sir?” She had learned to use a formal tone in cases like this. “We are wanting to find a way to help you cross over and free you from this place.”

“Then you must leave ... leave quickly ... the Indians are attacking again... they will curse you too. I will try to explain to them.” Then Evy took a deep breath and her voice was her own. “He is strong, so strong. He can affect the living in the house. He feels the living male isn’t strong enough with the control of the family. He likes to trip, slap, and other things. He will yell a lot ... What Mary?”

“He spoke through you. We have a limited time here.”

There was a slam in the next room. A book flew to their feet. The page that it was open to was blank. “The old woman ... scared of this man ... wants us to leave .... Feels that he will try to trap us.” Evy said. They went to the kitchen. “Pain ... oh god, I feel sick.”

“What do you see?”

“A vortex ... black masses trying to climb out ... this is very bad. This is one of ... get off the child! ... You will
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