 JOURNAL OF PARANORMAL ACTIVITY
MAY 8TH, 2008   Tim was awakened by his alarm clock, which went off at 7:00am for work. He rolled over and turned it off and rolled to his side. He was not asleep. He had his back to the bedroom door. He had called work the night before and told them he was taking a vacation day. He heard someone walking upstairs about 7:15am, heard them coming down the stairs, walking hard, like with boots or dress shoes. He thought it was me coming downstairs to wake him up. The door to his room opened, it stuck all the time, so you had to really push hard to open it. The voice that spoke to him was not distinguishable, he just thought it was me, and the voice said, “are you going to work today”? Tim answered without turning over and said no, I took a vacation day. The door closed hard, and he heard walking steps out of the hallway and into the living room and back upstairs. When I got up and came downstairs about 10 or 10:30 am, I went in thru the bathroom door to his room and asked him if he was going to work, and he yelled at me and said I told you this am, that I took a vacation day –leave me alone. I told him that I had not been downstairs or even up until now. No one was here except us, the alarm system was on.
May18th, 2008  Tim and I were moving his furniture into the house. He took off his pistol belt and laid it on the arm of the couch, hastily done, so the pistol was lying on the arm of the couch, in the holster, and the holster itself was hanging off the arm of the couch. We finished with the furniture moving, and Tim went into the living room to get his pistol belt, and called for me and said look at this this. I said, yeah, what? He showed me how he had laid it and it was now laying in the middle of the couch all stretched out nice and neat, with the pistol pushed all the way back into correct place, he had it pushed all the way against the bullets and the leather hammer thong was on and he never used that, he always kept it tucked under holster. No one else was here.
June 2nd, 2008   I was out back cleaning gutter. Door was locked and Tim came home and said he thought that he saw me standing by the door, he saw someone, and just assumed it was me. He unlocked the bottom lock and then went to unlock the top lock and got his key in and the door jerked and the handle on the door started flipping rapidly and pulled his key out of the lock. He thought it was me trying to open the door the same time that he was unlocking it. His keys fell to the ground and by that time I was in and to the door in time to see him picking them up. I was outside until that point. No one else was here.
June 7th, 2208  Tim was sitting in the computer room about 1 am doing his e-mail, and he heard something and just kept hearing it, didn’t think much about it, and finally decided to go and see, it sounded like the beads rattling in the hallway to his room. He got up and looked and the beads were swinging heavily. I was in bed asleep and the alarm system was on.

June 8th, 2008   I was in the living room in my chair talking on my cell, it was about 10pm. Tim decided he wanted to go to Hucks. He left and came back about 5-10 minutes later. He came in and started yelling at me for locking the door, said that he hadn’t locked it cause he knew he would be right back and he had his hands full, and why did I have to lock the top lock which is keyed deadbolt lock. Bottom lock was not locked, but top was. I never moved out of my chair the whole time that he was gone and it had to have been done on the inside, cause he would have had to use his key to lock it from the outside when he left and he didn’t. No one else was here.
June 20th, 2208   I had turned off the air-conditioning for the past 3 days. I manually turned it off at the switch 3 days before this event and hadn’t turned it back on. Came home about 1:30am and came in thru the garage and heard the furnace running and thought, what is that,oh, that is just the furnace running, and then I said, wait a minute, it can’t be running, it’s been off for 3 days. Tim and I neither one turned it on. Richard and I used to fight about the AC, he wanted it on and I always wanted it off and the doors and windows open. The alarm was set. No one else was here.
July 9th, 2208  Tim had his pistols in a box in his room on the love seat in his room, and had it closed. The box was open and both pistols were laid out on top of the box and the box was closed and snapped shut.
July14th, 2008  Tim woke up at 1 am, said he heard someone hurling and throwing up loudly s times, with coughing spells in between. He said that it was so loud that he thought that it was me upstairs, so he came and woke me up to see if I was ok. The beads in the hallway to his room also swung about 3 times during this episode. There was no one else here and the alarm was set.

July 22, 2008  Tim heard the hurling and coughing again, said it sounded like someone throwing up and dry heaving and coughing in between again. This was around 2 to 3 am.

July 26, 2008  Tim and I went for a walk about 6 or 6:30pm. Roy (my friend was here) alone and sleeping upstairs. He continued to be awakened with noise, he said that he just dismissed it as birds flying into the house continuously. 

July 31, 2008 (A)   I was upstairs asleep and about 4:03 am, I was startled fully awake by someone very gently and lovingly touching my left cheek. I look around the room and looked at the clock. No one was there, Tim was downstairs asleep and the alarm was set.

(B)  Tim and I were sitting in the living room watching tv and he was writing and drawing and I was just sitting in chair watching tv, and the beads in the hallway to his room just started to swing and continued for several minutes to swing. No one went thru them, no one else was here, and these beads are heavy, nothing moves them except someone going thru them. The ac nor the ceiling fan moves these beads.
Sometime in the Month of July:  The small soap bars in the bathroom that Richard always collected from Hotels were scattered and stacked on the bathroom sink in the bathroom downstairs that he always used during the day. We had been gone and came home to find that. No one else was here, the alarm was set and it wasn’t like that when we left.
August 1st, 2008   Tim and I and Roy went for a walk, were gone 2 to 3 hours, got home around 10:30pm. Tim had been watching tv before we left and he turned the tv off and red light was displayed on tv to show that it was off. When we got home, the tv was on the green light and saying no signal and the stereo that the sound is hooked thru was manually turned off in the cabinet that it sets in. There is no remote to turn the stereo off, it has to be done manually. The channel was changed, Tim had been watching dish on demand and the channel was changed to a local channel, channel 8.
August 4th, 2008  I left at about 11:15am. I locked all the doors. Tim was home sick from work. He was up when I left and after I left he decided to go to bed and was in his bed asleep and kept being awakened by noises. He heard the alarm beep,( like it does when a door opens), so he thought I had come back home. He heard the microwave door open and heard it being programmed and heard it running and heard its beeps when it was finished, along with cabinet doors opening and closing. He said that he could smell soup and he thought that I was home and in the kitchen and cooking. He sent me a text message that he was asleep at 4:47 in the afternoon, wanting me to be quiet and I was no where near home. I thought it was weird when I got the text, but I thought oh well, he just doesn’t want me to call him and wake him up. He thought I was home and cooking and making noise and being inconsiderate of him being sick and trying to sleep. I got home about 8pm, my sister was here and Tim was up and sitting in the living room. He started telling us about this. I went upstairs for something, and I could smell the stench of soup in my room. Up to that point, I had kind of doubted this story. I sent both of them up to my room and they could both smell it. Richard always ate at his desk, never at a table or in the living room and his desk and chair are in my room. We all sat in the kitchen and Tim got up to throw away an empty cigarette pack, and on top of all the trash was an empty chicken broth can. Tim had eaten ramen about 3:30 that day and that was the last thing put in the trash, he pulled the can out and showed me and my sister. I had bought it for Tim a couple of wks earlier, and he wouldn’t touch it, he can’t stand chicken or even to smell it. There were 2 cans of it in the pantry. I looked at the can and opened the still attached lid and the inside of the can and the lid were spotless, like it was a new can never used. It had been thoroughly washed. There were also 12 ice cream bars that I had bought for my grandson, and we forgot about them when he was here, and Tim had eaten 2 the wk end before and Roy had eaten one. There were 5 left out of that 12. No one else was here, or had any and I can’t have sugar so I never touch that kind of thing. 
August 6, 2008  I was at Daddy’s and Tim was home sick. He called me at Daddy’s on my cell about 12 noon to see where I was. I told him I’d be home soon. Said he felt bloated, but better. I got home about 12:45, about 10 minutes before I got home, he went to the bathroom in the hallway downstairs, the one that Richard always used when he wasn’t in bed at night, and Tim shut the door. He heard something and decided to open the door and in the hole in the handle of the door was a 1 ¼ finishing nail, obviously to pick the lock, even though it wasn’t locked. I hadn’t seen any finishing nails like that around here. I used that bathroom on and off that day before I left and there was no nail in the handle.
August 7, 2008  Tim stayed home sick all day, went for a walk about 20 to 7pm, got home about 10. He was cleaning his room and yelled for me to come in there. He had found an ice cream bar stick in the middle of the headboard of his bed. I checked the ice cream bars on the 5th, there were 5, and now there were 3. Tim hadn’t touched them and neither had I and there was no one else here. Alarm was set when we left and never went off.

August 8th, 2008  I was awaked at 2:15 am with unexplained scratching noises like something scratching on medal. 

August 12th, 2008  Tim was awakened at 4:00am by the sound of steadily running water. He said he was terrified and couldn’t move for a minute or two. He finally got up and went into the bathroom and cked the shower and the bathtub, which were dry. He cked the sink and it was wet, as well as the hand soap and his hand towel was moved from where he left it. He always leaves it stretched out over the edge of the sink and it was moved onto the sink counter and on the right. Tim had gotten one of the soap bars the night before that Richard always picked up at all the hotels that he used to stay at and used it in his bathroom. That is the soap that was wet.

August 14th, 2008  All 3 light bulbs were unscrewed in the bathroom downstairs in the hallway, for the 2nd time. Light wouldn’t come on over sink, all three bulbs unscrewed.

August 19th, 2008  I got up about 8:30am this morning. I went to bedroom door and grabbed the door handle to open the door, and it wouldn’t open. I thought what is wrong here. Looked down and the door was locked from the inside. I got up several times during the night to go to the bathroom, and I always leave door open and just push it closed when I come back in. I don’t lock the door. I did not lock the door, I never even touched the door handle, except to open it to go out to the bathroom and then pushed it closed, not using the door handle. I was locked in and it had to be somewhere after 1am, the last time that I went to the bathroom.

August 20th, 2008  Tim bought a 12 pk of diet coke. He drank one tonite, and 2 on the 21st. Went to get one the am of the 22nd, and there was one left, which he drank. I didn’t drink any of them and no one else was here. House had security system on anytime we were gone.

August 21st, 2008  Tim said that sometimes this am around 8:30 or so, someone came into his room and tried to get him up, saying I need u to get up, I need u to.. that is all that he remembers, he just said ok, and rolled over went back to sleep. He thought it was me and it wasn’t. I didn’t get up until almost 10am.

August 24th, 2008  Tim and I went for a walk tonite around 7:30ish. He had left his boot knife snapped into his other boots and looked at them before we left for a walk, cause he had thought about changing his boots, but didn’t, at that point his knife was still snapped in his boots. We got home about 9:30ish, and he went in his room and his knife was laying on a silver tray on his dresser. It had been unsnapped out of his boot and placed there. No one else was here and the security system was on.

September 4th, 2008  Tim and I were getting ready to leave and I went to the bathroom downstairs hallway and tried to flip on the lights over the mirror, tried the switch twice and nothing. I reached up and all three bulbs were unscrewed again. Screwed them back in and lights fine. Tim went to get him a diet coke before we left, and noted there were 4 left, cause he had thought about putting them in a cooler and taking them with us, but decided not to. When we got home, he went to get a coke and there were none left. No one was here, and the alarm was set.

September 6, 2008  Went to bed about 10-10:30, Tim was still up. Heard the garage door open, saw that the alarm was still set inside, so wondered how Tim opened the garage door without turning off the alarm, and came downstairs and asked him what he was doing, he was in the back of the house in his room, and told him garage door just opened and he didn’t believe me, told me I had heard something else. Looked and it was open. He cked around garage and outside and in shed and behind shed. No-one around. Only opener for garage was in my purse and wasn’t touched. 

September 10, 2008  Was gone and Tim called me and asked me if someone took a shower in the downstairs bathroom, they was large bath towel wet, laying on the sink in the bathroom. No-one had. There weren’t even any of those towels in the bathroom, only handtowels. Tim found it after being gone for a couple of hrs. Alarm was set.

September 11, 2008  Got up this am, and my pc had been rebooted and now lost some of the info. Tim’s had been re-booted and the one upstairs the same, the one upstairs (Richards old pc) showed that someone had tried to change the home page. No one had been on the pc’s, left them on when we went to bed. Know electric didn’t flash, cause none of the clocks showed it, the clock in my bedroom flashes on and off, even if the electric just flashes. They are all on surge protectors. Electric never went off.

September 11, 2008  Tim and I and a friend of his were all here. I was in the pc room and they were in the kitchen at the bar, right in the door of the living room and one of the lamps, the ballerina lamps that have a toggle switch, flashed on and off, very quickly. They both saw it. I cked the lamp and the toggle switch was off, and I turned it on and off and it worked fine.

September 12, 2008  Tim and Kegan were in Tim’s room talking around 11pm. Kegan was facing toward Tim, who was standing with his back to the door leading out on the deck out of the bedroom. Tim was facing toward the hallway of his room. Tim saw Richard standing behind Kegan 3-4 away. He was wearing a light blue dress shirt, dark dress pants, his glasses, and he hair was in a flattop with his arms folded across his chest, with look on his face like he was just observing. Richard had shirt and pants like that, and not long before he died, we had cut his hair into a flat-top. Tim said that he looked big and strong like he used to, before he got sick.
September 12, 2008  I left around 3:30 pm. Turned my pc completely off and told Tim that I didn’t want anyone on it. He left and went to pick up Kegan, and when he got home it was on and running. He thought that I had left it running. No one else was here and the alarm was set.

September 13, 2008  I put my headset for the tv in my bedroom on the charger the day before and was gone. I always ck to see that it is on right, that the connectors meet so it can charge and that the green light comes on. When I cked it today, cause I didn’t see the green light on, they were flipped around backward and not charging. No one had been in my room at all.

September16, 2008  I cleaned the downstairs bathroom around 11am today. Went to turn on switch for the lights above the sink, and the left bulb was unscrewed again. Screwed it back in. Went and got gas for mower, and came back and went into back yard cleaning up the sticks from IKE’s wind, and went into that bathroom again. This time the bulb on the right side was unscrewed. Tim hadn’t been up yet, I founf it around 12:30 noon. Tim got up around 1 or 1:30pm. He always sleeps late into the afternoon, and has his own bathroom. He hadn’t been up or in that bathroom. No one else was here.

September 20, 2008  Tim was working out in the garage about 6 or 6:30 pm tonite.

Suddenly, one of the lights fell and hit him, got white powder mercury in his phone case on his hip, and bruised/cut his hip. He was standing too far away for it to have hit him, it didn’t drop straight down, it had to be angled and then thrown to hit him like that. Those kind of light don’t fall. The other light beside it is blown now, like if someone messed with it and caused it to blow. The part that hit Tim wasn’t the prong on the end, it was the metal around the prong. The lights run parallel with the walls in the garage. There is no way that light could have hit Tim without being turned in mid-air and hurled. He was 3 to 4 ft away from it and to the side.
