
We all know there are  a lot of tools out there 

for the paranormal investigator.  And as we all 

know, it can get a bit expensive trying to grab 

up all these goodies. So, a few of my buddies 

and I have been discussing how far the realms 

of  experimentation could be stretched, while 

at the same time still be considered a serious 

investigator. Sure, weõve all wanted to just try 

something completely crazy. When the  setting 

allowsñgo for it.  

Idea 1ñgo low tech.  This is an idea we got 

from  òHow to Hunt Ghostsó by Joshua P. 

Warren and his discussion on developing PK 

abilities.  This is very low tech. Take a foam 

block and stick a sharpened pencil or shish-ka-

bob stick, point up, into the block.  Take a 6x6 

sheet of paper and fold in half diagonally. Un-

fold and repeat the other way and unfold until 

it makes a pyramid. Balance this on top of the 

point. This set up will move  very easily. 

Weõve found it beneficial to cover the appara-

tus with a bell glass or other clear cover. This 

keeps random air currents  from moving the 

device.  Weõve tried to get entities to move 

this device for us as a physical sign to their 

presence.  So far no luck, but weõll keep trying. 

T h i n k i n g  O u t s i d e  t h e  B o x :  
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If you suspect paranormal activity in 

your home or business, please con-

tact us at  

case_request@ghostnspecters.info  

Idea 2ñGo old school.  Weõve all seen the  glow-

ing plasma balls that you just had to touch. All the 

arcs would move to your finger and focus on that 

spot.  There is a double purpose to experimenting 

with this type of device.  First, there is a theory 

being kicked around among investigators involving 

air ionization. The thought is that if you pump 

ions, in this case positive ions, into the air, then 

spirits will have energy readily 

available to pull from in order 

to better manifest. So, by pro-

viding a steady supply of ioni-

zation to the air,  itõs theorized 

that we can increase the level 

of activity at a location. Second, this device can 

provide visual physical evidence. The arcs inside 

the ball only focus on one area of the globe when it 

is touched. We are hoping to get a spirit to make 

contact with the surface and see if we can get a 

reaction from the invisible hand.  This item has yet 

to be tested in the field by GNS but it is on the list 

of experiments. 

Idea 3ñGet defensive.  Following the first part of 

the plasma ball theory, we have began to experi-

ment with air ionization. The method we have cho-

sen is to fire off a dry stun tazer gun. The hand 

held kind with a two prong contact.  The 

òlightningó that arcs between the contacts acts 

much like a normal bolt of lightning  and ionizes 

the air.  We have had some success with this 

method. We tested the method in a location we 

had previously visited. A section of the location 

had previously tendered no evidence.  

Thank you for visiting our publica-

tion. We look forward to hearing 

from you. For comments, ques-

tions, advertising, article submis-

sions or to subscribe, please e-

mail us at : 

ghostwriter@ghostnspecters.info 

Not all views expressed in this publica-

tion are the views of GNS members. 

This publication is presented as an 

open forum for all paranormal enthusi-

ast.  

Tammy Vincent-Editor/Founder 
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We conducted the first half of the nightõs investigation 

without the use of the stun gun. That portion of the 

nightõs evidence again yielded no results. We conducted 

the second half of the nightõs investigation in that section 

of the location using the stun gun. During that period, we 

heard what sounded like something small being thrown 

across the cement floor (there were small chunks of ce-

ment and dry-wall as the building was being renovated), 

heard someone cough from an area where there were no 

investigators and caught the whiff of a phantom smell on 

multiple instances. Now, one can argue that our unseen 

friends had just decided to talk to us. And this is plausible. 

But we must also consider that there may actually be 

something to this theory. Further experimentation at this 

control location is planned.  

Get creative. All of the òstandardó ghost hunting equip-

ment didnõt start that way. Someone figured out that it had 

multiple purposes. If itõs sound in theory, try it out. Dare 

to think outside the box. 

    Tammy Vincent 
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 Psy-Challenge 
Put your psychic abilities to the test. We will post the facts 

and responses to the challenge in next monthõs issue.  

Send your responses to ghostwriter@ghostnspecters.info. 

Note that by submitting a comment, you are authorizing 

its publication. Please note if you wish to remain anony-

mous. 

To the left is a cropped picture 

of an unidentified person. Using 

your psychic abilities or powers 

of observation, attempt to an-

swer the questions below regard-

ing this photo. 

Editorõs Note: Psy-challenge is presented as  a 

fun way for investigators and persons with 

psychic abilities practice their craft. It is not a 

competition  nor is it meant as a way to dis-

credit anyone claiming psychic abilities.  

What happened to the face of the person in this photo? 

What other items are  in the photo? 

Does this photo relate to an accident? 

Feb Psy-Challenge Answer 

Last monthõs photo answers: 

State Photo was taken in: Washington 

Other Item in Photo: One big Alligator 

Photo Relate to a Death: Uhm.. yep 

Haunt the Hunters Sundays 8 pm EST www.darkplainsradio.com 
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Investigation Tales:  

Shreveport Municipal Auditorium  

On February 28, 2009, Le Festival Dõesprit 

took place in Shreveport, La. I was able to 

be part of a small group that participated in 

the post lecture investigation of the Shreve-

port Municipal Auditorium. Along with guest 

speakers from the lecture series, thirty 

guests  ventured into the night to see what 

evidence they could capture at this historic 

location.   

The Municipal Auditorium was opened in 

1929 where it hosted a number of events in-

cluding dances, circuses and ice skating. In 

1948 . the Louisiana Hayride began itõs reign 

as the Opry of the South. In addition to stars 

such as Hank Willliams and James Burton, 

the Louisiana Hayride saw the stage birth of 

Elvis Presley.  What most people donõt real-

ize is that while the stars were shining on 

stage, the basement area hosted smaller 

stars that had already burnt out -the City 

Morgue.   

The building is constructed of brick and 

limestone, including the ornately carved bal-

conies and the large carved reliefs flanking 

and crowning the stage.   A Victorian era 

cemetery serves as a neighbor to the audito-

rium.  

We began our investigation around 10:00 

pm. Breaking up into groups, we began our 

vigil in the heart of the building, the audito-

rium floor. It didnõt take long to realize that 

we werenõt alone. As I was walking near an 

a corner at the rear of the main floor, I felt  

As if someone was walking right behind me. 

I had partnered up with a young woman and 

her husband and assumed it was her ac-

companying me. As I stopped, I continued 

to hear footsteps and felt a breeze as if 

someone had walked very close to me. In 

accompaniment to this sensation, I got and 

EMF spike of 3.7. I continued making my 

way around the auditorium floor and de-

cided to break off and do an EVP session 

while sitting on the edge of the stage.  While 

asking questions and performing active lis-

tening, I thought I heard a response to a 

question in my headphones. Upon review of 

the audio, I captured a great EVP. I had 

asked if there was anyone who had worked 

in the building still there. I captured the 

voice of a woman whispering òtheyõre 

scared to look at me.ó 

We continued on to the first floor wrap 

around corridor. The main bathrooms are 

located on either side of the building off the 

main lobby down a flight of stairs. There is 

no way in or out of the bathroom areas ex-

cept the stairs.  My party of three ventured 

down to the menõs restroom area. There 

was nothing exceptional about the area. We 

moved next through the lobby area and 

over to the womenõs restroom area. Half-

way down the stairs, both myself and the 

lady accompanying me felt heaviness in the 

air and weakness in the knees.  We got KII 

meter hits and the disembodied voice of a 

woman at this same location.  After the in-

vestigation, we were told the story of a 

woman that had given birth during a show 

in the womenõs restroom area.   Is that who 

we captured the voice of on the stairs?  
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The night continued on with us making our 

way the stage area.  Here we heard what 

sounded like music playing.  Unfortunately, 

nothing turned up on audio regarding this 

experience.  We roamed through the dress-

ing rooms and the backstage area with no 

further incidents.   

We then made our way up to the second 

floor.  Again, we roamed the corridors and  

utility service rooms with nothing unusual 

occurring. We met up with another group 

that had taken up watch in the ballroom. 

Here we were pleased to get a knock re-

sponse to òshave and a haircutó. This room 

is reported to have doors that open and 

close on their own. That did not occur that 

night but there was a feeling that we were 

being examined. We thanked our host for 

their response as we exited and made our 

way down to the basement area and the 

highly anticipated morgue area.  

It should be noted here that the auditorium 

was host to a haunted house around Hallow-

een.  Not all of the props were taken down. It 

made for an òinterestingó investigation ex-

perience.  It should also be noted that the 

auditorium is playing host to a movie pro-

duction and there are movie sets built in the 

basement.   

Our first stop in the basement was a section 

of the movie  set that contained a prison 

holding cell. The area was a flat line on all 

meters. My two companions and I slipped off 

to seek out our unseen friends. We ventured 

into maintenance rooms, narrow corridors 

and stairs that lead to dead ends and  we 

even managed to find a few holes in the 

basement walls that we could poke into.  It 

wasnõt until we entered the back storage 

room of the basement area that things got  

really interesting.  Upon walking into the 

area, the thickness and heaviness of the 

air was immediately evident.  As we 

walked in, I was stopped in my tracks by 

what felt like two fingers gently brushing 

my cheek. Startled, I proceeded further 

into the room accompanied by a few other 

investigators.  The room was obviously be-

ing used for movie prop storage. There 

was an antique station wagon that resem-

bled an old fashioned hearse. A third of the 

room was filled with pre -fabricated set 

walls and supports as well as animal stor-

age crates. Other miscellaneous items 

were scattered around the remainder of 

the space.  Within a few minutes we began 

getting KII meter spikes. The group split up 

with a  few people heading into the area 

where the vehicle was stored and the other 

half spread out among the animal crates.  

Within a few minutes, a loud bang was 

heard. It sounded as if some of the set wall 

supports had fallen. We shouted over to 

the other group to see if they were ok. It 

was then we were told by another investi-

gator that he had witnessed two 1x6, 

10õtall boards be knocked over. These 

boards were propped up against one of the 

buildings support columns and there was 

no one near them when they were 

òpushedó over by and unseen force. Within 

a few minutes of this incident, I captured 

on my video camera a KII meter spike and 

an EVP response of ònoó to the question 

òcan you knock something else over for 

us?ó  We continued to get KI meter hits at 

various places in the room. Other investi-

gators were getting corresponding EMF 

spikes in the area as well.  

It was at this point that the meter spikes 

began concentrating in the area around  
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car.  The boards that had previously fallen 

were also near the car. Myself and another 

investigator then witnessed what looked like 

a small, hunched over shadow figure dart 

from the set walls to behind the car. Of 

course, we took off towards it calling out for 

it to stop and to come speak with us. No one 

said paranormal investigators were normal. 

Most people would run away...not towards it. 

We searched all around the car. Nothing 

there. We then attempted to see if we could 

find an alternate reason as to why two rather 

large boards would have just fell to the 

ground on their own. They standing at ap-

proximately 110 -115 degree angle from the 

floor. It would have taken force for them to 

come vertical and then fall over. We couldnõt 

find an explanation.  

We decided to concentrate an EVP session 

around the car and board area. We were able 

to capture on video two KII meter hits in re-

sponse to questions. I was also able to cap-

ture what sounds like breathy whispers as 

the KII meter is firing. Could this be our 

shadow trying to make contact? If it wasnõt 

what I had seen dart behind the car, then 

what was it? Whatever it was, it decided to 

make itself known again within a few min-

utes. Myself and another investigator were 

discussing what had occurred in the location 

thus far when we both heard what can best 

be described as a loud static electricity cur-

rent moving behind my companion. He then 

turned around quickly and checked his lower 

leg.                                                           

òSomething just grabbed me on the leg,ó he 

said.     

  òAre you sure?,ó I asked.òYeah, I heard the 

noise and then felt  

something hit my leg. Now it feels all funny. 

tinglyó 

I began checking around him while he stood 

still, trying to eliminate any other causes. We 

could find none. We decided at this point to 

take a break. As we were making our way 

back to the ground floor, we ran into another 

small group of investigators who were hang-

ing out in the morgue area. We stopped to 

discuss the night so far with them. While we 

were standing there swapping tales of the 

nightõs experiences, one of the gents turned 

and looked at the guy behind him and said 

òcut it out.ó The guy behind him looked com-

pletely bewildered. I could see both guys 

very clearly as I was facing them.  

òCut what out?ó 

òQuit poking me in the ribs.ó  

òIõm not touching you.ó 

I shook my head to confirm. The investigator 

to the rear had his hands in his pockets. The 

person being poked had one hand on his hip 

and the other extended to rest on one of the 

work tables. We just all looked at each other, 

grinned and chalked it up to another interest-

ing personal experience.  

We finally made it back to the main lobby. It 

was nearing 1 am and the numbers were 

thinning. Those of us intent on staying until 

the 3 am shut down time took the time to re-

group and plan the final two hours of the in-

vestigation. Of course we wanted to head 

back to the basement and see if we could 

capture more activity.  About seven of us 

made our way back into the storage area that 

had given us so much activity earlier in the 

night. It was now approximately 1:45 am. We 

again focused our attention on the car and  
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wall prop area. As I rounded the corner to 

make my way towards the car, I again wit-

nessed a low moving shadow dart behind the 

car. Ok, twice in one night? Could we be so 

lucky. We started asking for a show of pres-

ence. It wasnõt long until we heard what 

sounded like a small piece of wood being 

dropped. Perhaps dropped is a bad word. 

Tossed is better as we could hear it bounce 

off other items in the room. It came from 

within the large assortment of set walls. 

Againéwhat  do we do.. Dive right in. An-

other investigator and I decided we would 

find a way into the middle of this pile. See if 

we could find loose articles that could have 

fallen. With camera in hand, we wound our 

way to the heart of the wood city. Everything 

was solid, neatly organized and corded to-

gether. We stayed in the middle of the pile a 

while. Thatõs when I felt someone push 

against my leg. I looked down. No one there. 

Interesting. A few seconds later, my partner 

witnessed a small EMF meter spike and my 

cam -corder went from having 70 minutes of 

battery life down to 9 minutes remaining in-

stantly.  Seemed to be a lot of small things 

happening. Could they mean something lar-

ger on the horizon?  

We made our way out to the rest of the crew. 

I took a seat to relax a bit and put my KII me-

ter on my leg.  

òOk, Iõm tired. You come and find me for a 

change,ó I called out. Surprisingly, the KII 

fired. The gentleman standing next to me just 

laughed.  

ò I saw that,ó he said. òThey sure seem to like 

you tonight.ó 

About that time, a gentleman that was stand-

ing in front of me asked òwhere does that  
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Door go to?ó 

òWhat door?,ó I replied. 

òThe one in the corner. Behind the wood. I 

just saw an investigator go back there and 

through a door.ó 

I got up to see where he was pointing to. I 

had just been back there.  

òThereõs no door back there,ó I answered. 

òWhat did you just see?ó 

He then described seeing a person walk 

through the wall. He assumed there was a 

door since it appeared to be a person. A solid 

looking presence. We took a head count. 

Everyone that had come down with the party 

was accounted for.  We attempted to make 

contact several more times with no results. 

Perhaps our friend had gotten tired of us and 

was moving on to other entertainment.  

My original party of three decided to head 

back to the main lobby. We were making our 

way down the 1st floor wrap around when I 

noticed that my KII meter was firing again. 

We paused to inspect. There it was. A free 

floating measurable field. I could get an out-

line using my meter. It was approximately 4 ft 

tall, 2 ft thick and 1 ft deep.  We were all 

amazed. Then it was gone. Interesting. Walk-

ing a few feet further down the corridor, I  

 

www.darkplainsradio.com 
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noticed my KII meter going off again. Amaz-

ingly, again I was able to measure a free 

floating energy field. Then it was gone. This 

òphenomenaó repeated itself two more times. 

It seemed to be òleadingó us somewhere. We 

caught up with our field on the stairs to the 

ladies restroom. If you remember, earlier in 

the night we had heard the disembodied 

voice of a woman in this area.  The field lin-

gered for a while and then we lost it.   

Unfortunately, it was time to go. Our investi-

gation time was up. We all said our goodbyes 

and went our separate ways to find the only 

place that could provide us solace at this 

point in the night. Our hotel room beds.  

Most investigation stories would end with the 

close of the investigation. Mine however, 

takes a very interesting turn at this point. I 

made my way home, not remembering half 

the drive. Amazing what sleep deprivation 

will do to the human brain.  

I can only speak for myself, but I have a pre 

and post investigation òritualó that I go 

through. The pre ritual is to get my mind in 

the right state for conducting an investiga-

tion including providing myself with mental 

and spiritual protection. My post -

investigation ritual is to cleanse away any en-

ergy that may have decided to cling to me. 

Unfortunately, in my exhausted state, I ne-

glected my cleansing ritual before I made my 

way into my home. I didnõt realize the folly of 

this until Monday night.  

I was lying in bed, reading, when I heard a 

childõs voice coming from down the hall 

clearly say òcome check on me please.ó As-

suming it was my son, I got up and went into 

his room. He was sound asleep. I walked to 

our den to ask my husband if he had heard  
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anything. He had not. I blew it off as fatigue 

and went back to bed where he joined me a 

few minutes later. We were settling in for 

sleep when he tells me to cut it out.  

òCut what out?,ó I asked. 

òQuit blowing in my ear.ó 

I laughed. òYou wish. Iõm not doing anything.ó 

We turned on a lamp and looked around. We 

were alone. At least in the physical sense. He 

said he could feel the air and hear the rush of 

air as if someone were blowing in his ear. I 

sighed. I could feel it. Something was in the 

house.  

òOk, youõre here. We get it. Now get out of my 

room and let us sleep and Iõll talk to you in the 

morning,ó I said out loud. Iõve always been a 

firm believer in taking back your environ-

ment. Let a spirit know that this is your home 

but you can co -exist. Just play nice.  

We went to sleep. I was awaken at 3:15 am by 

the sound of footsteps. I am often awaken by 

this sound as my son makes his way down 

the hall to our room when he wakes in the 

middle of the night and is looking to sneak 

into bed with mom and dad. I sighed and sat 

up waiting for the bedroom door to open and 

him to walk in. It did not.  

I sat listening to the sound of closely spaced 

footsteps running up and down the hall. Like 

a child. I just rolled my eyes and went back to 

sleep.  

Tuesday morning. Exhausted from being 

woken up a few more times in the early morn-

ing hours by knocks and the pitter patter of 

little feet.  Iõm driving to work when I get the 

very strong sensation that I am not alone in 

my car. It was one of those instances that 

you just knew if you looked in the rear view  
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mirror that there would be a face looking back at me.  Iõm not sure why but I somehow got the im-

pression that it was a little girl. I felt, to my surprise, a heavy pressure on my right shoulder. As if 

something were pressing on it. Iõve always had the motto that ghost were people, too. So I just 

began talking to her. Telling her that she could not stay with me. That she either needed to go 

home or find her way into a bright light if she saw one. I promised to get her help but that I 

needed her to be patient. The sensation left me then.  

At home it was a different story. It was not a good week. There was a lot of negativity in the air. 

The feeling in the house just wasnõt right. Increased stress in the home lead to quarreling, sleep-

less nights and loss of appetite. Demeanor in some family member seemed to change. Whatever 

was in the home was draining us. Ok, so talking wasnõt going to do it. Time to get help. I con-

tacted a friend with another paranormal group for advice on getting this entity detached from me 

and my home. She gave instructions on smudging a home.   

Let me say that while I am extremely open minded to all aspects of the paranormal, I am a òshow 

meó kind of person. I need to see it. Hard core documented evidence. This was a new aspect of it 

for me. But hey, people swear it works. So I took down the list of ingredients Iõd need to do a 

smudging and made my way over to the local wicca/gypsy supply store. Luckily, I was able to get 

everything I needed. Following the instructions given to me, I cleansed my home.  Within 24 

hours, the difference was evident. Moods seemed to settle, the atmosphere was lighter and 

sleep returned.  

I canõt say for sure if my unseen friend crossed over or just returned to from whence it came. Ei-

ther way, òthis house is clean.ó 

We as investigators know that having something follow you home is a risk you take. Itõs going to 

happen sooner or later. I was fortunate in two aspects. One, to be part of a fantastic investiga-

tion that was one of the most active nights Iõd ever seen. Two, to have the experience of dealing 

with an attachment that resolved itself fairly easily.  

Until next timeé. 

            -Tammy Vincent  

Ghost WriterñMarch/April 2009 
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According to Joel ðTop 20 Best Horror Films  

Are you sick of the rated PG-13 crappy horror movies being produces? Here is my list of the best horror films. 

1. Night of the Living Dead:  The granddaddy of all zombie movies. Filmed in 1968 and still as scary today as it was back then. 

A must see. 

2. I'm going to stick with a another Romaro film. Dawn of the Deadñthe original not the 2004 remake. 

3. Halloween. The move that started the slasher films. John Carpenter knocked this one out of the park. 

4. Friday the 13th. The first move where a mad mother took her revenge on campers. Kevin Bacon's first major motion picture. 

5. A Nightmare on Elm Street. The move that kept a generation from buying a house on Elm Street. Johnny Depp's first film. 

6. Zombie. Any movie where a Zombie and a Shark fight under water. You have to see it to believe it. 

7. Cujo. Based on the Stephen King novel. Where a good dog goes bad. I avoid St. Bernard dogs to this day 

8. The Last House on the Left. The original terror by outlaw horror film. Wes Craven is a sick, sick man and that's why we love 

him. 

9. The original Texas Chainsaw Massacre. The birth of Leather Face. Toby Hooper must have been on LSD when he thought 

up this story. You will never forget the hitchhiker in the bus scene. 

10. Hostel. I know what you are thinking. Every movie I have listed has been a classic from the 70's. But Hostel is one of those 

rare new films that would be right at home with the rest of the classics on my list. 

11. The Exorcist. I bet your saying this should be the number one my list. It's a great film and a classic. You can't go wrong with 

a little chick puking up pea soup and spinning her head around. 

12. The Evil Dead. What a great film and Sam Raimi's fist directorial effort and Bruce "Don't Call Me Ashó Campbell is great in 

this film. 

13. Saw. I never want to be trapped in a bathroom with a chain wrapped around my leg and a dead body on the floor again after 

seeing this movie. 

14. Christine. Another film based on a Stephen King novel. Where else can you see a 1958 Plymouth Fury kill people. 

15. Jeepers Creepers. What a great road terror movie. I know it's been done before like in moves like Duel and in the Hitchhiker. 

But Jeepers is different. it's the movie that will make you think twice about taking the back roads across country. 

16. Hell Night . Another Linda Blair movie. She is so hot in this movie that alone is enough to rent it. 

17. The Hills Have Eyes. The best nuclear mutation film ever and the cannibal incest family. After seeing this film you will real-

ize that your family isn't so bad 

18. Cabin Fever. What's a little flesh eating virus amongst friends 

19. The Devils Rejects. Rob Zombie is another sick f#@*er This movie is not for the faint of heart. Watch at your own risk. 

20. The Amityville Horror : A great haunted house movie and some say based on a true story. Where else can you see superman's 

girlfriend (Margot Kidder) get terrified. 

           -Joel Sturgis 

           Dark Plains Radio 
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Calling All Angels: seeking divine protection 

Each investigator has their own methods of personal preparation when going on an investigation. Mostly it involves a once over 

of the field kit and a high dose of caffeine for the late night expeditions. But for some, the preparation goes to another level. A 

good number of investigators seek spiritual protection. Again, the method will vary from investigator to investigator based on their 

belief systems. One of the most common practices is to call upon angels for protection.  For those raised under the Christian doc-

trine, a prominent figure to call upon is the Archangel Michael.  Michael is seen as a protector. But why? Who is Michael? 

Michael is interpreted as meaning òWho is like to God?ó and it is said that when something requiring wondrous powers is to be 

done, Michael is sent, so that from his name and by his action it is given to be understood that no one can do what Gad alone can 

do: for that reason many works of wondrous power are attributed to Michael. Thus as Daniel testifies, in the time of the Antichrist 

Michael will rise up and stand forth as defender and protector of the elect. He it was who fought with the dragon and his angels 

and expelled them from heaven, winning a great victory. At the Lordõs command he will kill the Antichrist with great power on 

Mount Olivet. 

The sacred feast of Michael the archangel celebrates his apparitions, his victory, his dedica-

tion, and his memorial. There have been several apparitions of this angel.  

F i r s t  a p p e a r e d  o n  M o u n t  G a r g a n o :  3 9 0  A . D . 

A herdsman that lost a bull that wondered to the top of Mount Gargano. After noticing that 

the bull was not accounted for, the herdsmen returned to the pastures with 30 men to search 

for the bull. The bull was spotted at the top of Mount Gargano, one of the men shot a poi-

son dart at the bull but the dart seemed to turn in mid air and struck the man who shot it. 

Saint Michael appeared to the herdsmen and said: òKnowing that it was by my will that the 

man was struck by this arrow. I am the archangel Michael, and I chose to dwell in that place 

on earth and to keep it safe. I wish that it to be a sign to indicate that I watch over this place 

and guard it.ó 

Second apparition at Tumba: 710 A.D. Michael appeared to the bishop on Tumba and ordered him to build a church in the mem-

ory of Saint Michael the archangel was to be celebrated. Several miracles were performed by Saint Michael to build this church. 

Boulders moved, a cleft was broken into this very hard rock and water poured out and still does to this day. Third apparition in 

Rome: During the reign of Pope Gregory (509-604) A.D. Pope Gregory had instituted the Greater Litanies because the inguinal 

plague was raging in the city, and he was praying devoutly for the people when he saw, above the castle that in the past was called 

the Tomb of Hadrian, an angel of the lord who was wiping a bloody sword and returning it to its sheath. Saint Gregory under-

stood from this that his prayers were heard by the Lord, and built a church there in honor of the angels: the castle is still called the 

Castle of the Holy Angel.  

 

The term Archangels are the second of nine choirs of angels, which are descending in order: 

Seraphim, Cherubim, Thrones, Dominations, Virtues, Powers, Principalities, Archangels, Angels 

 

Pray or talk to your angels for guidance, protection and intervention. They are the warriors of God and can help you in many 

ways; all you have to do is ask. 

 

"And he shall give his angels charge over thee, to keep thee in all thy ways." Psalms 91-1 

           Marge  Bernstein 

           Investigator: Tennessee Spirits  
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