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Tucked away in the barren
mountains of Storey County,
Nevada is the former gold and
silver mining town of Virginia
City. On June 1st and 2nd

Ghostrider Investigations did
a fascinating paranormal
investigation of the ancient
city and surrounding areas.
The investigation was headed
by Jon Almada and Christine
B. and joined by veteran
investigator, Vickie Clarke,
and trainees, Kari and Vince.

We all stayed in the Miner’s Cabin at the 150 year
old Gold Hill Hotel, which is located directly in
front of the Yellow Jacket Mine in Gold Hill. In
1869 there was a fire in the mine that caused it to
collapse on 39 miners. The bodies of the miners
were never recovered. We were told that another
investigation team ran from the cabin in the
middle of the night a week before we arrived. We
didn’t find anything in the cabin to run from.

However, we did capture some
strange occurrences on the grounds.
Not only did Vickie and I capture
rare blue orbs zipping around the
outside of the cabin with our
cameras, but both of us were able to
see them with our bare eyes. I was
also able to sense a miner standing
near to the collapsed mine entrance.
He was watching Jon and me after we
first arrived.

Historic
Miner’s Cabin

Yellow
Jacket Mine Miner was

standing here
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These are photos of rare blue orbs captured
by Vickie at sunset. She, Jon and I were all
standing beside the Miners Cabin when she
took these photographs. Both Vickie and I
saw several other blue orbs darting around
the same area within seconds of when these
photos were taken.

Blue Orbs: Many sources offer a
variety of definitions for orbs.
They are all supposition. No one
can say for certain what they are…
I have seen many orbs in
photographs that I have taken in
places that have had other
indications of spirit presence.

Our first investigation in Virginia City was at the
Piper Opera House. Vickie had been a docent at
the Opera House for three years, so she was well
aware of the spirits there. One was Pedro, a
former stage hand that is still on the job, decades
after he passed away. He made himself known to
us while Vickie and I stood next to one of the
wood stoves (stage left) when my Gauss EMF
meter registered a sudden increase of electro
magnetic energy. Jon brought over his K2 meter
and it also registered the energy spike. The
yellow circles in the photo below indicate where
orbs appeared in this photograph that I took when
we first arrived in the theater on the second floor.
Jon, Vickie, and I were in the building for at least
an hour. We all are sensitive and we all felt spirit
presences in this area and on the stairway.

Before we left the
building Jon noticed
that a gold ornament
that was hanging
from a wall lamp was
moving on its own.
Other ornaments
hanging from other
wall lamps were not
moving. Jon, Vickie
and I went to the
lamp and watched
the ornament move
on its own for over
three minutes. I took
the ambient temp-
erature around the
ornament—it went
from 74 to 86
degrees within
seconds.
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More orbs in the Opera House. Vickie is standing at the doorway to the top box on the
balcony stage right. The box has had many paranormal events. I also caught this white orb
on the balcony stage right. The photo I took seconds before this shot did not have this orb
visible in it.

Our next stop was the Old Washoe
Club. Vickie persuaded the owner to
allow us to investigate the second
floor, which was once a hotel and
brothel. This area reminded us of the
Winchester Mystery House—lots of
rooms going off in many different
directions. And some lively spirit
activity!

I spent some time in this ball room area on my own. I felt many
spirits in this area all dancing. I had to almost physically restrain
myself from joining them. The energy was happy and non-
threatening

Vickie and Jon were communicating with a spirit in
one of the back rooms when Vickie felt an invisible
hand on her knee. She then felt the hand move up the
inside of her leg before she told it to stop! After we
all came back to the first floor we noticed this hand
print on Vickie’s knee. Looks like she wasn’t
imagining the experience! Jon also was able to
record many Electronic Voice Phenomena, (EVPs) in
this building and at the Opera House.

Another great investigation with Ghostrider Investigations and their crew!
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"Life is not about waiting for the storms to pass...it's about learning
how to dance in the rain." Author Unknown

TRUE PARANORMAL EXPERIENCES

I am currently writing a non-fiction book about all areas of the paranormal
and would like to include TRUE paranormal stories from people all over the

world. If you would like to submit a TRUE account of what you have
experienced, please email me your personal story at

edparanomal@comcast.net.
(Please type in “For Book” in your subject line.)

I am also going to include stories from others in this newsletter in a new True
Paranormal Experiences column. If you would like your experience
published in this newsletter, email me your TRUE story, and add “For

Newsletter” to the subject line of your email.

All contributors will receive full credit for their story, but will not get paid for the
inclusion in either the book or this newsletter. Let me know if you would like

your name and/or location kept confidential when published.

All stories will be read and it will be up to my discretion if they will be
included in the book or this newsletter. You will be notified if your article will

be included and when it will appear.

Thanks for sharing your experiences with the paranormal!
Christine B.

*Christine B. writes about subjects most people don't normally enjoy thinking about, yet ponder, just the same.
Presenting a "what if" slant in her poetry, short stories and novels, her works suggest alternative answers to some
of life's most intriguing questions, while guiding readers off the beaten path into paranormally "Dangerous
Terrain." Christine owns El Dorado Paranormal Investigations. She creates a monthly newsletter, "Paranormal
Musings," which delves into paranormal subjects and educates the public that "Paranormal is Normal."
Her novels include: “The Afterlife of Charlotte Browning” (won Best General Fiction and Best Media Package of
2008 from the Northern California Publishers and Authors); “From the Stones-A Colleen Broadhurst Adventure;”
and “The Coming 12/21/2012”. She is also working on a non-fiction book about her own paranormal experiences
and those of others. Christine can be reached via her web site: http://edparanormal.com, which has been named
one of the most informative paranormal sites on the web. Email her at edparanormal@comcast.net.

Lessons Learned
I have talked about Karma a great deal in this newsletter—the law of life that determines that what you do

to or for someone will always come back to you—good or bad. No one can escape Karma, so revenge hurts the
avenger dealing out retribution far more than it does the subject of the vengeful act. There is another element to
Karmic law that I feel is important to touch on. So many people whine about the insignificant and the major
challenges life throws at them. They complain constantly and ask God, “Why me?” Most don’t realize that each
challenge brings us to where we need to be. Every life is an evolution process and the bad is just as much an
element in that process as is the good. Continued on page 5 . . .
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Would you like to connect with me with questions or to share your own
paranormal stories?

Here are Christine B.’s information links:
Web Site: http://edparanormal.com (Don’t forget to sign my guest book!)

Email: edparanormal@comcast.net

My Space: http://profile.myspace.com/index.cfm?fuseaction=user.viewprofile&friendid=65519496

Facebook: http://www.facebook.com/home.php#/profile.php?id=1451195089&ref=profile
(This is the site I use most often, so feel free to add yourself to my friends list!)

Supernatural Connections: http://www.supernaturalconnections.com/Chrisitne_B

Ning network: http://edparanormal.ning.com/

Flicker-Photos: You’ll see over 175 of my award-winning photographs here:
http://www.flickr.com/photos/christineb777/

My Hub Pages: Read my short stories, poems, Investigation reports and my complete 3rd Novel,
”The Coming ~ 12/21/2012,” for FREE! http://hubpages.com/profile/Christine+B.

KNIGHTWATCH: A site designed to enlighten readers about the paranormal.
http://knightwatch.ning.com/profile/ChristineB

BaDOO: This is a new one… much like all the others. :o) http://badoo.com/01094969580/

My Novels: Both “The Afterlife of Charlotte Browning” (Best General Fiction award winner in
2008) and “From the Stones ~ A Colleen Broadhurst Adventure” are available by typing in the titles
into Amazon.com, (http://www.amazon.com) and/or Barnes and Noble.com
(http://www.barnesandnoble.com/).

Lessons Learned Continued from page 4 . . .

We all have a role in the Universe. There has to be events that lead us to where we need to be
and the roles we are meant to perform. As an example, the brutal death of Adam Walsh was devastating,
not only for his family, but for everyone who read and heard about it in the news. Instead of John Walsh
living the rest of his life asking, “Why did this happen to my child?” he honored his son’s memory by
helping thousands of other children who might have met the same fate had he not evolved from his
experience. Sometimes disastrous events must come into our lives for us to reach our life goals. When
something tragic occurs, we need to meditate on why this has happened and how the experience can
make a difference in our lives for the better.

Some people come into our lives and stay for a long time, while others merely touch us briefly.
No matter how long we know a person, that person influences some portion of our life, even if the
meeting is not a pleasant one. An author takes particular notice of everyone who touches their life
because that’s the fountain from which they draw their characters. Take closer notice of the people who
touch your life, as every connection has an affect on us all. And that’s the truth, as I see it . . .
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TRUE PARANORMAL EXPERIENCES

Unexplainable photos from Mars…taken by the Mars Global Surveyor
(C) Copyright 2008 MarsStructures.com All Rights Reserved.

Many years ago I lived in a trailer in Layton, Utah with my husband. It was early morning but
light outside when I heard someone coming down the hallway. At first I thought it was my little girl.
It was not. It was a male ghost. I could see through him, but saw him very clearly. I could tell right
away this was not a nice ghost. He had the most evil eyes I had ever seen. He walked over to the side
of the bed were my husband laid asleep. This whole time he was in our room the spirit just kept staring
at me. I was so terrified I couldn’t move. He walked over to the window and looked out the blinds and
then he walked back around the bed and started hitting my husband with a ghostly baseball bat. The
bat was going right through my husband’s sleeping body. Then the evil entity looked up at me with the
most hateful eyes I had ever seen. After that he walked away and disappeared.

A few years later we lived in our first home, also in Layton, Utah. My two children and I were
sitting on the couch in the living room. We all heard someone walking down the hallway so we looked
up. We were terrified because no one lived there but us. We heard very loud footsteps walking very
fast and then someone went into the bathroom and the door slammed shut. I was scared to death but I
went to see if anyone was in the room. When I opened the door no one was there.

Several years passed. We were living in the same house. It was late at night and the family
was asleep. I always left the hallway light on at night. That night I heard someone coming down the
hall. I saw a little black boy wearing a red baseball cap walk into my bedroom from the hallway.
He came in and walked right up next to my bed, smiled at me and then walked away. He looked like a
very friendly ghost, I never say him again but often wondered about him. I hope he was able to cross
over.

Sandy Ansley, Western Colorado, CO

The Mars Global Surveyor took many photos of the
surface of Mars… the photo on the left shows lines
that look like highways. The photo above shows
carvings into the rock surface that look manufactured
and not a natural occurrence.

Where’s H.G. Wells when you need him?

Thanks to Filer's Files 2009 - #23- Liquid Water on Mars
for sharing these photos. Filer’s Files is a weekly
newsletter sent out by George A. Filer - MUFON Eastern
Region Director. Contact Mr. Filer for his newsletter at
Majorstar@verizon.net.
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TRUE PARANORMAL EXPERIENCES

I was asked to write about the ghostly stories of my family by a woman I'm good friends with and ended up posting this story on
my site and thought that you might enjoy hearing a yarn from an age past - Thus I share with you the story of Grandma Bater's
Ghost:

Many years ago, in the early 20'th century, a woman by the name of Grandma Bater was a fixture of the community in the little
town of Sterling City in the Sierra Nevada mountains of California.

Grandma Bater was known throughout the area and she was somehow associated with the principle industry of logging that was
the main business of the town. Grandma Bater spent many an afternoon rocking on the porch, probably knitting or crocheting
while watching life pass through the streets of Stirling City. Hers was a typical life and she was quite a lovely person from the
way it has been told to me.

Going on the recollections of family, my mother told me of her encounters with the ghost of Grandma Bater. She died sometime
in the 40's and her home passed through a number of hands over the years. My mother had the occasion to visit the house as many
of our family hunted and fished in the area and spent time in Sterling City.

Not long after Grandma Bater died, the next inhabitants of the house, who I presume were immediate family, began to notice that
at 4:00pm every day, the rocker that Grandma would sit in would take to rocking by itself. No one ever thought to remove the
rocker. It just seemed that it was an unspoken thing that went without saying.

Grandma Bater had spent her life rocking in that chair at 4:00 in the afternoon. She spent the time waiting for her husband to
come home from logging. When she would see him coming, she would run to the kitchen to get his dinner ready. One day, she
waited and no husband came forth. It was only later that she learned he had been killed on the way home. For the rest of her days,
she sat at the front porch, awaiting her true love to return from work.

So, when she passed, the chair and home passed into new hands, but the chair continued to rock, despite the absence of a live
body to rock it!

No mater where the rocker was placed, it rocked. Didn't matter if in the attic, basement, porch or kitchen, the rocker would
suddenly, and like clockwork, begin rocking. People would also hear other noises and strange events ensued, but mostly revolving
around the noises that a normal live person would make as their live in their home.

My mother witnessed the chair rocking and she had known Grandma Bater as a child, so it was assumed that she just loved it
there in Stirling City so much that she just never left. So the years passed with Grandma being part of life in that home and it was
well known that she still watched over the community.

One day, the house came up for sale and a young couple moved into the house. The furniture stayed in the house and, of course,
Grandma Bater's rocker.

From what I gather, the couple knew of the strange daily otherworldly rocking initiated by Grandma as she watched over yet
another family. However, the couple was soon with child and I guess it somehow became a point of conversation that Grandma's
rocker would need to go.

The story becomes hazy at this point, but essentially it ended up that Grandma was pretty darned upset at this turn of events, and
she made no secret of her displeasure. Things got so bad that a priest was called in and the house finally exorcised.

I guess the priest had quite a battle with her. She evidently shook the hell out of the house and set about tossing all sorts of things
in order to stay, but I guess the power of the other side was too much and she finally was separated from the rocker.

From what I know of the story, the haunting continued for some time, but eventually, Grandma Bater was finally driven to the
other side by a young couple who mysteriously found no comfort in the caring gaze of this spirit woman. I always thought it was
such a sad thing to send her on, but alas, it was far passed when I came to know of this story.

Sometimes, I wonder if she walks the streets of Sterling City, but I'd guess she finally made the trip to the other side. I
honestly wish someone in that town would find her old rocker and give her a honored place to rock daily at 4:00pm.

It would certainly make this family of mine happy to see her provided her rightful place watching over that beautiful little town.
Whatever became of the rocker and the details of her personal life are lost to history, save for this story that captures the main
details of her afterlife and interaction with the living. I, for one, would love to know more about her and how she came to her
place in that town and what brought about her passing. For now, these details are best left to imagination and supposition. I
certainly hope her spirit smiles on the fact that someone cared enough to remember her and share her life with many others...

Jon Almada – GRI Investigation ~ Shingle Springs, CA
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The Mystery of Hypnotism

Mind control—Hypnosis—how does it work? Is it really
possible for someone to talk a person into exploring their
subconscious simply by talking to them and offering
suggestions? Or, can a hypnotist really make a grown man
act like a chicken by hypnosis and using a trigger phrase? What
about regression hypnosis? Can a subject truly remember past
lives if put under a hypnotic state? Stranger things have been
known to happen; and some amazing things can be attributed to
the power of the mind.

An Austrian physician, Franz Anton Mesmer (1734-1815), is considered the 'Father of
Hypnosis'. Mesmer thought that there is a quasi-magnetic fluid in the air and that the body’s
nerves somehow absorbed this fluid. Mesmer believed he could heal an ailing body using
this magnetic force. Initially, he used a magnet, and later his hand, which was passed over
the diseased body in an attempt to unblock the magnetic flow. The hand (and later the eyes)
was believed to unblock the fluid by increasing its amount and flow as his hand passed over
the affected area. The term 'animal magnetism' was born, along with the procedure referred
to as Mesmerism. Mesmer’s subject were said to be “mesmerized.

In 1841 Scottish physician and surgeon, James Braid coined the terms 'hypnosis' and
'hypnotism,' which both were derived from the term "neuro-hypnotism" (nervous sleep). Most
people believe that hypnosis is an unconsciousness sleep-like state. However, most subjects
and researchers advocate that it is actually a wakeful state of focused attention and
heightened suggestibility.

In 1952, hypnotism took an unexpected turn when Colorado businessman and
amateur hypnotist, Morey Bernstein, put Virginia Tighe of Pueblo, Colorado into a trance that
not only shocked Bernstein, but also the world after he published the story of the event.
While attempting to discover a mental disorder, Berstein decided to take Virgina back to her
childhood. By mistake, Virginia was taken back further than expected when she declared her
name to be Bridey Murphy, an Irishwoman who lived in the 19th-century. Virginia as Bridey
relived many details of her life in Ireland. Berstein wrote a book about the experience
entitled, “The Search for Bridey Murphy.” Hypnotic past life regression became popular after
the book was published.

Since the 1800s hypnotism has advanced beyond a popular stage act. Modern
hypnotists have helped thousands to quit smoking, lose weight, recall hidden memories in an
effort to cure mental ailments and to relive past life experiences.

I have personally been hypnotized on numerous occasions and I can attest to the fact
that while under a hypnotic state I was fully aware of everything that was happening around
me. During each experience I was also able to remember events from previous lives, and at
one point, was able to relive my conception and my mother’s and father’s reaction to the fact
that I would be born. Afterwards I asked my father if I had “remembered” the event when my
mother told him that she was pregnant with me, and he confirmed that I had recalled the
incident exactly the way it occurred. Is this undeniable proof that regression is not just
imagination? Maybe not… but it helped to convince me.
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What is Palmistry?
Palmistry, also known as Chiromancy, is a way of telling a person’s future and character by the
lines and creases that are in the palm on one’s hand. Everyone’s creases are different, which is
surprising since we all do basically the same things with our hands. The hand that one writes with
is usually the hand that is read.

Palmistry has held an interest for humans since the stone age. Archaeological discoveries have
discovered hands made of stone, wood and ivory by ancient civilizations.

There are six major lines in the palm, but they don’t always appear on every hand: Life, Head,
Heart, Fate, Sun, and Health. The minor areas of the hands (between the lines) relate to planets

The practice of chiromancy is generally regarded as a pseudoscience, (which means the process
lacks supporting evidence or plausibility, or otherwise lacks scientific status.—that makes it
“paranormal”) A person who reads palms usually have psychic abilities, and that helps.

The palms of the hand are also used for healing by many healers. It is believed that the left hand
acts to receive energy while the right hand sends it out.

Okay, how many of you are looking at your palms right now??? Made ya’ look!

Life Line: A long
life line indicates
good health and a
long life. Breaks in
the line might
indicate changes
during a lifetime. If
there is a double line
here it could indicate
a twin or leading a
double life.

Fate Line: Someone
who has a heavy fate
line indicates an
interesting life—
those who don’t have
a visible fate line, not
so much. If the line
is heavier at the end,
the life is liable to
have a more interest-
ing events happening
at the later part of
life. Double fate lines
can mean two
careers.

Heart Line: If this line is
far away from the fingers,
it indicates a generous,
sensual and loving nature.
Closer to the fingers,
would be designate a sel-
fish and cool personality.
If there are a lot of broken
lines across this line
reveals a tendency to
unfaithfulness.

Health Line: If one’s
health line crosses their life
line the person is probably
prone to poor health. If the
line is wavy a digestive
problem is likely. A light
or blurred line would mean
a lack of stamina, which
would also indicate poor
health.

Sun Line: A person with a long, vertical sun line is likely to be lucky with many
blessings. If the line is light or blurred, the person has a lack of focus in their life.
Some who is a hard worker will have a sun line that will curve toward the thumb.

Head Line: If one is self centered and focused they are liable to have a line that touches both ends of the palm. A
good communicator and public speaker will have a forked line


