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and stories 

remain the 
copyright of the 
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prior permission 
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download from 
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AllDestiny.com 
website and may 

be distributed 
without 

restrictions as 
long as it is not 

altered and is 
forwarded in its 

entire ty.  

 
NB. The views 

expressed in this 
magazine are 

solely those of the 
author(s) and do 

not neces sarily 
reflect the views 

of All Destiny.com . 
 

Editorial 
Welco me to the summer  

issue  of the All Destiny Magazine . 
This  e-zine  is dedicated to the 

spiritual, supernatural a nd 

paranormal ï and anything in -

between.  It is published 3 -4 times 

a year.  
 

We have a bumper issue for you 

this season as the next one will be 

the winter edition, owing to m y 

future nuptials in the autumn!  
 

As you can see from above , this 

packed  issue has not only some of 

the usual contributors but also 

some new faces.  
 

You may notice this issue has an 

alien theme to it (chosen b ecause 

of the recent UFO sightings in my 

native Wales).  
 

As usual,  I have collated any  

'weird'  news that has recently 

happened  along with some eBay 

items I think are worth reporting . 
 

There are two stories in cluded , one 

by Mich ael  Thal , Cygnus Loop  and 

the  old c lassic, Madam Crowl's 

Ghost by Joseph Sheridan LeFanu.  
 

As ever I welcome any feedback, 

simply send an e -mail to 
stiny.commail@allde  

 

Enjoy!!  
 

Ceri Hughson 
Editor
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After 50 years of study and investigation I 

have concluded that:   

 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

¶ Some UFOs are extraterrestrial 

spacecraft.  

¶ The subject of flying saucers represents 
a ñCosmic Watergateò (government 

cover -up of the best data obtained by 

intelligence agencies).  

¶ Visits to planet Earth and this cove r-up 

represent the biggest story of the 

millennium.  
¶ The next step in humanityôs thinking is to 

go beyond the ñEarth boundò mentality. 

We are part of a bigger picture and 

members of a populated universe.  

 
Unfortunately, as a scientist who has 

lectured on the topic ñFlying Saucers ARE 

Real!ò at over 600 colleges and over 100 

professional groups in 50 states and 18 

countries, and appeared on hundreds of 
radio and TV programs, I have found that 

anti -UFO arguments so often made in the 

name of science are based  on ignorance of 

the facts, arrogance about the criticsô 

ñsuperiorò knowledge, and a strong denial 
of the evidence. Instead of an admission of 

ignorance, we find an attitude of: ñIf that 

was true, it would be important. If it were 

important, I would know a bout it. I donôt, 

so it must not be true, and I wonôt waste 

my valuable time.ò It is time to correct the 
false impressions created by science fiction 

writers, SETI (Silly Effort To Investigate) 

specialists, and journalists.  

        

The major arguments are that there is no 
evidence of UFO reality, that one cannot 

get here from there, that secrets cannot be 

covered up, and that the great majority of 

sightings are by unrespectable people. All 

of these are demonstrably false.  
 

My approach to these claims is ba sed on 

working on classified research and  
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development programs for 14 years, visits to  

20 document archives, the collection and 

evaluation of a number of large scale scientific 
studies, and doing my homework on pollsters 

and reports of observations. I have found that 

fewer than 2% of the attendees at my 

programs have read any of the 5 major 

studies to which I refer in my new book, 
Flying Saucers and Science.  

 

The history of the denial of UFOs is 

interesting. Everybody knew that the only way 

to fly wo uld be with a balloon; that it would 

be impossible to place anything in orbit 
around the Earth, and that space travel, in the 

words of the British Astronomer Royal, was 

ñutter bilge.ò  

 

Science fiction writers such as Isaac Asimov 
and Arthur C. Clarke have  decried UFO reality, 

not only because of their ignorance of the 

facts, but amazingly because of their lack of 

imagination as to why aliens might visit and 

why governments would cover up. They 
cannot even imagine any national security 

aspects to visits and  crashes of very advanced 

flight systems. One would think there would 

be no reason to try to duplicate the flight 

capabilities of flying saucers and that people 

in power would not be threatened by a 
worldwide movement towards an Earthling 

rather than natio nalistic orientation and way 

of thinking (viewing ourselves as Earthlings 

rather than Americans, Canadians, etc.).  

 
Some of the most compelling pieces of 

evidence for UFOs are the six large scale 

scientific 

studies 

discussed in 
Flying Saucers 

and Science.  

They provide a 

multitude of 

excellent UFO 
sighting reports 

including 

multiple 

witness radar 

visual sightings, 

sightings by 
pilots, sightings 

over big cities 

and from 

astronomers 

and meteorologists.  

 

There are direct cross comparisons 
establishing that th e better the quality of the 

report the more likely to be unexplainable and 

the longer the duration. These studies are 

ignored by UFO deniers. Testimony from 12 

scientists to congressional hearings is very 
impressive and illuminating and also ignored 

by the  debunkers. The attacks on flying 

saucer reality from science fiction writers and 

SETI specialists are found to have no basis 

other than bias. It is easily established that 

government agencies are withholding UFO 
information, that there really was a saucer  

crash near Roswell, New Mexico in 1947, and 

that some of the controversial Majestic 12 

documents are genuine.  

 
In addition, is a formerly classified comment 

by Air Force  General Carroll Bolender: 

ñReports of UFOs which could affect national 

security were not part of the Blue Book 

system.ò UFO critics do not deal with a 
number of multibillion dollar technology 

programs which were kept secret for more 

than 3 decades, the very highly censored UFO 

documents from the CIA and National Security 

Agency, or the eng ineering studies of high 

performance nuclear and other systems.  
 

I have found that audiences are:  

 

¶ Shocked to hear about public opinion 

polls showing that the greater the 
education the more likely to accept 

flying saucer reality.  

¶ Amazed that the better the quality of 

sightings investigated by the US Air 

Force, the more likely to remain 
inexplicable.  

¶ Incredulous at the lies about flying 

saucers that have been presented by 

government officials.  

¶ Excited about new developments such as 
nuclear fusion propul sion systems able 

to exhaust charged particles having 10 

million times as much energy per 

particle as in a conventional chemical 

rocket.  

¶ Dismayed by the fact that while it was 
only in 1938 that we determined that 

nuclear fusion is the process that 

powers the sun and all other stars, it 

only took 14 years to use that fusion 
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process in a hydrogen bomb with the 

destructive power of 10 million tons of 

TNT.  
¶ Awed to find out that just 39.2 light 

years from us are two sun - like stars 

that are not only 35 times cl oser to 

each other than the sun is to the next 

star over, but are a startling billion 
years older than the sun.  

¶ Understanding that civilizations only a 

little older than ours would have 

technology that would be as much 

advanced over ours as a modern 

compu ter is over the slide rules of less 
than 50 years ago.  

 

My previous books have dealt with individual 

areas of interest, such as the recovery of a 

crashed flying saucer near Roswell, New 
Mexico in 1947 (Crash at Corona), or the 

controversial and very impor tant original 

Majestic 12 documents (TOP SECRET/MAJIC) 

or the fascinating abduction of Betty and 

Barney Hill (Captured!: The Betty and Barney 
Hill UFO Experience). Now it is time to review 

the big picture.  

 

In Flying Saucers and Science, I have tried to 

deal with all the important evidence for saucer 
reality and the official cover -ups, and all the 

phony arguments made against those 

realities. It has been fairly easy, after 

answering more than 40,000 questions after 

lectures, in classrooms and during media 
appearances, to show that the supposedly 

anti -UFO case against some flying saucers as 

alien spacecraft, as made by the anti -UFO 

scientists, is bare of reason. The anti - saucer 

emperors have no clothes. It is time for truth 

to prevail as opposed to ignorance and bias.  
 

 

about the author:  
 

A nuclear physicist and an 

investigator of UFO sightings and 
cover -ups, Friedman has testified to 

Congress, appeared at the U.N., 

lectured at hundreds of universities, 
and he appears frequently on radio 

and TV.  

 

 
Other book s by the same author:  

 
Captured! The Betty and 

Barney Hill UFO Experience: 

The True Story of the World's 
First Documented Alien 

Abduction  by Stanton T. 
Friedman and Kathleen Marden  

(Paperback -  30 Sep 2007)  
 

Crash at Corona: The U.S. 
Military Retrieval a nd Cover - Up 

of a UFO  by Don Berliner and 

Stanton T. Friedman  
(Paperback -  2 May 2004)  

 

 
Top Secret / Majic: Operation 

Majestic - 12 and the United 
States Government's UFO 

Cover - up  by Stanton T. Friedman  
(Paperback -  29 Jul 2005)  

 
UFO  Investigator's Handb ook: The 

Practical Guide To Researching, 

Identifying, And Documenting Unexplained 
Sightings  by Stanton T. Friedman and Craig 

Glenday ( Paperback -  Feb 1999)   

Available from Amazon and 
other bookstores.  
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 By Paul Dale Roberts, HPI Ghostwriter  

 

Last night I rented out some horror 
movies that had  a fastidious overtone 

towards the paranormal. It amazes me on 

the way Hollywood will exaggerate the 

activities of the paranormal. How many 

people have heard the legend of the La 
Llorona aka J -ok'el? This is the legend of a 

mother that drowned her own babi es 

centuries ago and now returns as a 

demonic spirit to claim more children in 

the icy waters. Hollywood has now came 

out with a movie that went straight to 
DVD, Curse of the Weeping Woman -  J-

ok'el -  La Llorona. Many people persist 

that the legend is true  and they say that 

an inordinate smell of staleness resonates 

near the icy waters that La Llorona 
frequents. A mere legend with no 

substantial evidence, that this demonic 

spirit roams this watery landscape. Even 

without a shred of evidence, Hollywood 

will exploit this legend.  
 

There are many legends and I am up to 

my neck in legends. I seek proof,  as I 

know that most legends have some kind 

of foundation of truth. Some legends can 

be explained as natural occurrences, while 
other legends seem to harbor no a nswers. It 

is important to conduct proper investigations 

to seek out the truth. It is  important to 

interview witnesses to the event. I received 

word that an HPI Paranormal Investigator - in -
Training has been touched by the paranormal 

throughout her whole lif e. I make contact with 

Sierra Peterson, (not her real name) age 28. 

Let me describe Sierra. She has a nose ring. 

There is an Ankh tattoo on her right hand. 
She loves heavy metal and on this day July 4, 

2008, Friday, she is sporting a heavy metal t -

shirt wi th satanic  overtones. She tells me she 

has done some extensive travelling  in Canada, 

throughout the United States and Mexico. It is  
time for my interview with Sierra.  

 

To understand Sierra's life, we must create a 

timeline of events.  

 

Age 5 . Location: Lu bbock, Texas. She learns 
that our reality is a fake world created by 

doctors who are observing her. She sees 

herself lying  on a table, surrounded by them. 

She hears a digital voice that tells her 

something of a personal nature that  I cannot 
disclose in thi s article. I ask Sierra if this is a 

Matrix type of reality and her answer is "yes". 

Note: Some alien abductees remember seeing 

themselves on a table and surrounded by 

doctors. As some abductees studied the 
doctor's faces, the faces changed to the 

appearan ce of 'Grays'.  

 

Age 9 . Location: Saugatuck, Michigan. She is 

at a friend's beach house and sees a huge 
white creature that stands on all 4 legs 

charging at her. She runs and when she looks 

back, the creature is gone. She can't describe 

the creature, but t hought it might resemble a 

dog. She remembers that the white coat on 
the creature was so bright that it nearly 

shined.  At the time, Sierra believed the 

creature to be of supernatural origins. Note: 

Some abductees claim to see a large white 

creature.  

 
Age  11 . Sierra is playing in the yard of the 

Bachelor Officer's Quarters on her father's 

military base with a friend. She blacks out and 

sees a field of static covering her vision. 

SSttrraannggee  OOddyysssseeyy  ooff    TThhee  

SSiieerrrraa  PPeetteerrssoonn  

OOnnee  ppeerrssoonn''ss  aaccccoouunntt   ooff  aalliieenn  aabbdduucctt iioonn  
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 When she awakens, her friend says she had 

repeated the words "I can't see" ov er and 

over again.  This particular military base has 
been noted by other abductees to be a site of 

mind control experiments.  She remembers 

having a conversation with her dad. Her dad 

was a commander in the military and told her 

that he was involved in th e study of UFOs. 
She goes on to say that her father's friend, a 

military officer was married to a woman that 

claimed she was abducted. Note: Many  

abductees are connected to top - level  military 

personnel through their family members.  

 
Age 12 . She becomes in terested in the 

occult. She has an intense fear of hospitals. 

Her first experimentation with the occult is 

with a group of friends that play 'stiff as a 

board -  light as a feather', a levitation game. 
All participants place a finger on the subject 

to lift them. She remembers being levitated 

and she wanted the game to stop, because 

fear set in. Note: Abductees are known to fear 

doctors, nurses and hospitals;  it brings back 
memories of being abducted, in which the 

aliens perform medical procedures on them. 

Abductees are also known to become 

fascinated with all things paranormal. Their 

curiosity kicks in and they seek answers.  

 
Age 15 . She experiences telepathy with 

many of her friends. Note: Some abductees 

claim to experience telepathy with their 

abductors an d later with friends that seem to 

be considered as a 'sensitive'.  
 

Age 17 . Location: Baltimore. Sierra meets 

two guys that know of a haunted house in 

Baltimore. Sierra and her friends conduct a 

séance  in this home and an entity speaks 
through one of the b oys. The entity says it is 

trapped inside the house. The entity describes 

life as a little boy living in the house. He saw 

his father strangle his mother. The entity 

when a boy was hiding in the closet when he 
witnessed this murder of his mother. His 

fathe r discovered that he was hiding in the 

closet and killed him. At this home, the boys 

that took Sierra to this home said that when 

candles are lit, the flames would  flicker in 

such a way, that the flame will jump high and 
then the flame resumes its normal s etting. 

While at the house, Sierra sees a dark figure 

crossing the doorway. A toy piano starts 

playing on its own. People in the group feel 

someone blowing on their neck. The same boy 

looked  at Sierra and told her what her middle 

name was. Sierra has never  told this group of 
people what her middle name was and her 

middle name is quite unusual. The voice on 

one of the boys, changed to sound like an 

angry older man and says: "I thought I told 

you to go to bed!" At this point, the boy 
screams and releases his hands from the 

other members of the group.  The next day, 

the same guy that was possessed had bruises 

on his neck and there was an ammonia smell 

in the house. Sierra experiences sleep 

paralysis and feeling choked. Note: Abductees 
experience sleep paralysis  and victims of the 

'Sleeping Hag' also feel sleep paralysis.  

 

Age 18 . Location: Sedona, Arizona. Sierra 

goes camping with friends near Boynton 
Canyon by a rock formation called Bell Rock. 

Sierra and her friends see what appears to be 

UFOs in the night sk y. The UFOs that Sierra 

and her friends see, change colors and travel 

across the entirety of the night sky within 
seconds, faster than any conventional aircraft. 

At another point in time, the UFOs gather in a 

geometric pattern over Bell Rock. Later, the 

UFOs seem to hover over Sierra and her 

friends. Note: Abductees find themselves 

attracted to areas known to be UFO hotspots. 
Sedona is a UFO hotspot and is known as a 

portal to other dimensions.  

 

Age 22 . Location: Walter Reed Annex -  

Maryland. Sierra and he r friends experience 
haunting activity. Doors slam and there is no 

wind. They enter a mental ward and discover 

bloody hospital gowns, electro shock 

equipment, Human Use Committee Files with 

contactees in third world countries. While 
exploring this mental w ard, at one time all the 

doors in this mental ward slammed shut in 

unison. They heard footsteps following them 

by an unseen entity. One of her friends sees 

an entity that is a hunched figure in rags. 
When Sierra and her friends left this facility, 3 

black Hummer types  of vehicles followed them 

out. The black Hummers had strobe lights on 

their vehicles. Sierra does some investigation 

later on and discovers through various 

sources that these Hummers are used for 
martial law purposes and that inside of the 

Hum mers there is a device used to erase 

memories. One of her friends that came with 

her to the mental ward has a grandfather that 
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was in the CIA and a grandmother that has 

aluminium  foil around her bed, to stop any 

kind of penetrating rays that may cause a 
mi nd control effect on her. The grandmother 

also claimed to have visions of the 

apocalypse. Note: Abductees usually come in  

to  contact with other abductees by accident. 

Or maybe it is not an accident and the cosmic 
chessboard played by the abductors brings 

abductees together. It appears that her friend 

has a grandfather that was once part of the 

CIA and a grandmother that seems to fear 

mind control from aliens or the government? 

There seems to be some kind of connection 
that brought Sierra to this new friend.  Sierra 

through her own independent research 

discovers that monkeys were once 

experimented on at this facility and were 

given biological agents to see how they would 
react. It is rumoured  that the CIA was 

involved in the Manchurian Candidate Project. 

The M anchurian Candidate Project was a mind 

control experiment and one possible subject 

of this program was Sirhan Sirhan -  Assassin 
of Robert F. Kennedy.  
 

Age 22 . Location: San Francisco. Sierra is 

picked up by a male stranger. She discovers 

he has kiddie por n in his glove department. 
Male stranger introduces Sierra to stories 

about tunnels underneath San Francisco that 

are used for smuggling children and a 

connection to a Satanic cult that uses children 

for ritual human sacrifice. She meets another 

new friend  that claims to be related to William 
Randolph Hearst and that the Hearst family is 

stalking him. He claims the Hearst family is 

also connected to a cult and is involved in 

ritual human sacrifice. Note: Abductees 

receive disinformation from either the 
gove rnment or their abductees. 

Disinformation that is so bizarre, that the 

story would make the abductee sound off 

base. My perspectiv e of this San Francisco 

story, makes me feel that  Sierra somehow 
received disinformation from sources that 

seemed determined t o show Sierra in a non -

credible light if she were to ever relate her 

story to the public.  
 

Sierra has experienced being followed by a 

black helicopter. She has encountered the  

Men in Black, you can find her  story here:  

http://www.illuminati -

news.com/Articles/143.html   

Sierra has acquired artistic abilities. Her 

artistic abilities reflect a dark side. She 

remembers drawing on a piece of paper and 

she could see blue lines on the paper. There 
wer e actually no blue lines on the paper, but 

yet , with her eyes  she could see them. She 

traced the blue lines and when she was 

completed her tracing, she had a drawing of a 

girl lying  on a table surrounded by gray 
aliens. Other drawings appear to reflect on 

reptilian aliens. Note: Abductees reflect on 

subconscious drawings or doodles. When 

artwork is completed, it usually looks like a 

scene from an alien abduction. One drawing 

by an abductee showed a woman floating 
inside a beam of light into the night sky.  
 

Sierra cannot say in factuality that she was 

abducted, but her story does sound like a 

case of alien abduction. She also showed me 
her legs that seem ed to have minor scoop 

marks on them. Note: Scoop marks are done 

by aliens as they take skin samples from their 

abductees.  
 

Sierra has had her own visions of the 

apocalypse and she believes these to be part 

of what other researchers have dubbed "end 

times programming".  During the Montauk 

Project, many abductees were fed images of 
death and a violent apocalyp se by the 

intelligence community.  Some people believe 

these visions are intended to actually create a 

future that reflects favorably for the alien 

agenda.  The alien -created future would 

culminate  in a series of wars that would 
prevent humanity from awake ning to their 

greatest potential.  

 

This story is just one piece of the puzzle. I will 

continue my search to complete this puzzle.  
   

 

about the author:  
 

Paul Dale Roberts, HPI Paranormal 
Investigative Reporter, 

Ghosthunter  

Haunted and Paranormal 
Invest igations International  

www.HPI.paranormal.net    
WPRT Paranormal Radio -  Content Editor  

Email: JazmaPika@cs.com  
Paranormal Cellular Hotline: 916 203 7503 (for 

comments on this story).  
 

If you have a possible i nvestigation call:  

1-888 -709 -4HPI  

 

http://www.illuminati-news.com/Articles/143.html
http://www.illuminati-news.com/Articles/143.html
http://www.hpi.paranormal.net/
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AA ttllaannttiiss  
The first reference to Atlantis can be found in  

the tale told to Socrates in around 360 BC. 

The story was passed  to him by  Solon, (an 

ancient Greek) who was given the story by 

Egyptian priests;  it was then pas sed down to 
Critias, who then recanted the tale to 

Socrates.  

 

The story places Atlantis in the Atlantic Ocean 

and plots its demise by an earthquake. There 
have been several theories as t o whether 

Atlantis ever existed -  from if it was simply a 

tale to illu strate the conversations of Socrates 

to  if it ever actually did exist.  

 
Einstein supported one of these, namely  

Hapsgood's theory  of geologic al displacement. 

This surmised that the earth 's crust has 

moved over time.  In their book "The Atlantis 

Blueprint ",  Rand Flem -Ath and Colin Wilson, 
believe that this theory explains the 

disappearance of Atlantis and points to its 

location.  

 

Another theory places the site of Atlantis in 

the South China Sea. Prof. Arysio Nunes dos 
Santos argues that the reason no one has  

discovered the whereabouts of Atlantis was 

that  they we re looking in the wrong place. He 

believes Atlantis sa nk around 11,600 years 

ago, the ti me when Plato stated it existed,  by 
a great flood.  

 

Indeed, the Professor makes the distin ction 

that Atlantis was in fact  the capital, on only a 

small island and not the whole geographical 

area as is widely believed. His main evidence 

is based on scientific principles and from the 

writings of Plato himself. It is not possible to 
go in  to too much depth with this t heory as 

the  Professor has a whole site dedicated to it. 

Visit the link (Atlantis the lost continent finally 

found) at the e nd of this article  for more 

details.  
 

The theory that Atlantis was located on the 

Celtic shelf is proposed by Viatcheslav 

Koudriavts ev. His theory hinges on the Celtic 

shelf (the continental shelf surrounding the 

UK) being above water over 10,000 years 
ago. More  details of this theory can be 

obtained by request from the author himself 

from explor @glas.apc.org . 

 

The most influential acco unt of Atlantis 
excepting Plato 's own version was from 

Atlantis, the Antediluvian World  published in 

1882 by Ignatius  Donnelly. He argued that 

Plato 's account was true and correct and that 

the island had been locat ed in the Atlantic but 
sank suddenly. He claimed that Atlantis was 

the basis of civilisations from Peru to Europe 

drawing on evidence from archaeology, 

anthropology, geology and philology.  

 

In 1926,  Lewis Spence built on the work of 
Donnelly and wrote the  History of Atlantis  

where he propose d that Atlantis was the 

home of  Cro-Magnon Man.  

On a darker note, occultists believed that the 

Denizens of Atlantis were 25 - foot  giants who 
dealt in Black Magic, which led to the eventual 

destruction of their civilisati on.  

Fact or fiction this tale will continue to 

fascinate people for years and possibly 

centuries to come.  
 

For more information:  
 

Atlantis: Timaeus and Critias  

http://www.activemind.com/Mysterious/Topic
s/Atlantis/timaeus_and_critias.html  
 

Atlantis the los t continent finally found  
http://www.atlan.org/  
 

Clute J, & Grant J, The Encyclopedia of 
Fantasy  1997 Orbit.  
 

New Celtic Shelf theory  

http://www.activemind.com/Mysterious/Topic

s/Atlantis/koudriavtsev_theory.html  

By Ceri Hughson 

mailto:explor@glas.apc.org
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THE COFFIN STACK   
By T. Stokes  

 

As a paran ormal investigator of many years  

standing, one is often asked, ñWhat was the 

most frightening thing you have ever 
experienced ?ò Strangely, it was something so 

extraordinary as to still defy an explanation, 

all these many years after.  

 

Of all the stories,  I  have told on radio, this 
tal e evokes the greatest response. It began 

when I a young child. I was on my way home 

after  school; several of us children  of around 

8-9 years of age would play in a ruined 

church, in Prospect Hill in East London., 
England.  

 

Loca l history said that the church was 

destroyed in a V 1 attack in world war two.  

Winston Churchill and ñBomberò Harris, 

decided on ñTotal warò which meant taking 
the bombing not to the German army, but to 

their families, wives and children at their 

homes  in dormitory towns all across 

Germany.  

 
Hitlerôs revenge weapon  was the V1 and V2, 

and one had de stroyed the church, in the 

1940 s. 

 

We as children, would play hide and seek in 
the ruins, we would climb walls, we would get 

a plank with a brick under each end a s a 

trampoline, and  jump on the springy middle 

bit. W e would also make  dens out of bricks 

and planks to shelter from the rain , and do all 
the things kids do  in the days before 

computers.  

 

 Adults passing by would just see us kids as 

playing in an unusual p layground. However,  

one day this ñplaygroundò was to be the 
venue for the most sinister of happenings that 

I have ever had to undergo.  

 

We always played for about an hour, before 

pangs  of hunger demanded we go home, 
However, one of these hide and seek game s, 

had me feeling that I had to discover a new 

hiding place as we knew all of each otherôs 

favourite places.  

 

It was this mindset, which  took me to a part 

at the back of the church building that we had 

not explored before, as there were deep piles 
of rubbl e.  

 

Standing in the buildings shadow, I became 

aware for the first time that there was a small 

door, let into the side of the main body of the 
church, this small gothic, pointed, shabby 

door, with a ring pull handle.  

 

I can still see it now as plainly now  in my 

minds eye as all those years ago.  

 
Calling my friends to the discovery of this 

door, which to a child was so exciting, I 

exclaimed my desires to see what it 

contained.  

 
I was disappointingly met with my friend's  

wishes to go home, as both darkness a nd 

childhood hunger was setting in. We did all 

agree to meet the next day, which  was a 

Saturday at 1 -30 . 
 

I arrived, having not slept all night with all the 

excitement of an Amazonian explorer, to find 

no one else had bothered to turn up . S o, 

curiosity bei ng my middle name,  I approached 

the small gothic, pointed shabby door with the 
ring pull handle.  

 

On gently opening the door, the cobwebs that 

were about the doors base, stretched for ages 

before giving way, and as I watched them it 
occurred to me that the  door had not been 

opened for many years.  

 

Stepping inside, my eyes adjusted to the 

darkness and my nostrils smell ed damp and 
decay . I became aware of old cast iron 

banisters leading deep down some stone 

steps, so fumbling in my pocket for a box of 

matches , taken from my dads little smoking 

table, to see if I would be the first child to find 
a casket of treasure.  

 

Descending the staircase while striking the 

matches, the smell of damp now palpable,  

The only sound was an occasional drip of 

water dropping fro m a great he ight into a 
puddle in the dark. When I suddenly noticed 

that piled up against one wall was a ñcoffin 

stackò 
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Coffin upon coffin neatly piled all along one 

wall, how strange I thought, and walking 

along while using up the last of my matches, 
the  thought flickered across my mind,  

 

 ñWell there was no  treasure just coffin 

stacksò so having walked around this under 

ground vault, I disappointedly decided to 
leave.  

 

So, looking up for the light at the small doorôs 

entrance high above, I groped my way back 

to the stone steps and with the help of the 

cast iron hand rail, slowly found my way bac k 
to the entrance, thinking,  ñNo treasure, no 

nothing, how boringò. 

 

It was actually as I had come out from the 

darkness, and left the stench of death, damp 
and d ecay, emerging into the daylight, when 

as I was closing the ring handle to the little 

shabby pointed gothic door that it happened. -  

Before the door closed, it was wrenched in, 

almost pulling me in with it.  
 

And there , with a brown skin like old 

parchment,  and a shock of white hair flowing 

round the most mad staring eyes I had ever 

seen, was a little old lady dressed in rags, she 

appeared not to see me, and I guessed she 

was blind.  
 

I was a nine year old boy and in utter terror I 

ran home as quick as I coul d, I could not tell 

my parents as they would tell me off for 

playing in what were called,  ñwartime bomb 
sitesò 

 

The thought occurred to me that all the time I 

was in that dark damp place, lighting matches 

and looking round at the ñcoffin stacksò the 

old wo man was in there too, and she said 
nothing.  T he cobwebs at the base of  the 

quaint gothic little door showed no one had 

been that way in a very long time, so  how 

long had she been in there?  ...and living on 

what ? ... and  what could she have been doing ? 
 

I could find no rational explanation for what 

really was not a paranormal situation but a 

physical one,  but with paranormal 

undertones !  
 

The ruined church of St. Columba,  is now a 

block of flats, but whenever I pass by I always 

have a quick look out of the c orner of my eye 

for a little old lady with brown parchment like 

skin and, a shock of white hair flowing round 
the most ma d, staring eyes I had ever seen.  I 

do not know what happened to her but, local 

legend has it that when the V1 or revenge 

weapon hit the  church, a man and his son 

were in the building as it collapsed, and on 
moonlit nights, a small lady would be seen 

looking amongst the  ruins for her men folk , 

her husband and son, for she was 

inconsolable, and swore never to be taken 

away from their bodies ..  
 

Whatever the truth, the sight of this white 

haired old lady to me is unforgettable. The old 

ruined church of St Columba that  became a 
block of flats, perhaps even today, hides a 

grisly secret.  

 

T. Stokes paranormal studies lecturer .    
 

about the author :  
 

Stokes is a consultant palmist and a regular 
contributor to the All Destiny Magazine.  

For palm readings send your palm print 

to: palmist@fsmail.net   
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The morning rain pounded the small school along 
Riverside Dr ive. Children and teachers ran 

frantically from parked cars. Horns blasted, and 
headlights winked through waves of water.  

 
 Allison Peters hated arriving late. But she 

had just moved from her old bachelor pad in 

anticipation of her boyfriendôs arrival. This new 
place was a short commute.  

 
 Allison waited by the door of her third  

grade classroom with her hand over her  heart, 
blonde hair plastered against her face, makeup 

running down her cheeks. A puddle of water 
formed around her feet as her students salu ted the 

flag under the leadership of Vice Principal, Brett 

Castille. Physically, she was attracted to Brett. If 
only he wasnôt so obnoxious, like the way  he  

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

looked her over like a barfly would a potential 
nightôs catch.  

 When the students pulled out their chairs, 

she whispered in his ear over the scraping noises. 
ñMind if I change?ò 

ñNo problem. Just make it fast.ò As she walked 
passed the principalôs office, she got nailed. ñMiss 

Peters, I want to speak to you n ow. In my office.ò 
 

 She walked slowly by the secretaryôs desk, 
forced a smile at the elderly woman, and entered 

Dr. Juddôs office. The doorôs tight spring closed it 

firmly behind her. Thud!  
 

Nanette Judd was an older woman, thin like a 
scarecrow with bri ttle gray hair and skin as 

transparent as wax paper. Her desk was huge, and 
empty except for a crystal paperweight and a 

Cygnus Loop  
By Michael L. Thal  
 


