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News

Dining With Spirits

Hope everyone is enjoying the cooler temperatures! It is hard to believe that Fall is already
here...but here it is and we are busy, busy, busy!
We have a lot going on this month like our investigation at Booneville and The Haunted Night at
the Battlefield. We have also been asked to speak
at the U of A and a school in Siloam Springs.
Lots happening so watch your emails for more
information on these events.
In August, API had the privilege of being interviewed by Do South Magazine for their October edition. We want to specially thank Mr. Marcus Coker for writing such an awesome article.
Here is the link to the magazine. The article is on
pages 46-48.
API article in Do South Magazine
If you know of anyone who would like to find
out more about our group, either to join or to set
up an investigation, please direct them to the
website:
www.paranormalbeliever.com

Upcoming Events
October 14– Siloam Springs Speaking Engagement
October 16 - Booneville investigation
October 24 - Haunted Night at the Battlefield
October 28 - U of A speaking engagement
December 12 - API Christmas Celebration

Stay tuned for more
information on these events
and more!

Four Square Restaurant
2701 Chapel Hill Road
Durham, North Carolina

Bartlet Magnum built
his house in 1908 on the
outskirts of Durham and
the house in now the only
part of his 80-acre farm
that has remained standing. The house remained
in the family until Magnum’s daughters were
moved to a nursing home
in 1956. The house
passed through a variety
of owners who rented out
the house or used it for
commercial purposes including a variety of restaurants. During the
early 1960’s, the house
was even used as a racially-integrated church.
The Magnum daughters,
Inez and Bessie, inherited
the house in 1927 and tradition holds that they did
not speak to each other
for many years due to a
feud. According to an article by Colin WarrenHicks in the local progressive paper, Indy Week,
restaurant staff believes
that the spirit of Inez
Magnum still flits about
her old house. Cooks in
the kitchen reported to
Warren-Hicks that pots
and pans would move on
its own accord. Dishes
and glassware left on a
certain mantelpiece in
one of the restaurant’s
dining rooms would often
be inexplicably knocked
to the floor.

API Investigation Photos

Carol taking base-line readings
at a private residence in
Winslow, AR

Michelle reading the prayer
before the investigation at the
Prairie Grove Battlefield.

Jeff and Daniel during a spirit
box session at a private residence in Winslow, AR

Myrna and Carol doing a flashlight session at the Winslow
investigation.

Haunted Places

Tombstone, Arizona
Wyatt, Is That You?
by
Carol Martindale-Taylor
Did Arkansas ghost hunters conjure a famed Arizona marshal? Did he really steal
horses when he was in Arkansas? Too bad we forgot to ask. But I digress; first our team of
paranormal investigators had to make it to Arizona, so here's how a road trip is done ghost
hunter style.
Arkansas Paranormal Investigations (API) was graciously granted access to the
infamous Bird Cage Theatre in Tombstone, scene of numerous shootouts between some of
the Old West's most notorious characters. So early in the morning of June 19, 2012, we
headed southwest with plans to spend our first night in Roswell, New Mexico -- a fitting
stop for ghost hunters.
We traveled in a bright red pickup truck with 'Ghost Hunter' written in glowing letters on
the doors, and pulled a 16-foot trailer with purple and white lightening bolts painted on the
sides so we’re used to people sneaking pictures as we cruise down highways. Being pulled
off the road however, was a first.
Somewhere in New Mexico on our first day out, a stranger with his family in tow, motioned
for us to pull off the road. Picking out a busy parking lot, we watched his whole family pile
out of their car. "Have you ever really seen a ghost?" asked the off-duty Sheriff’s Department employee. Our impromptu visit turned into a photo op — just for the kids of course.
Thanks to our roadside interview, we checked into the Days Inn in Roswell too
late for sightseeing, but we did entertain the locals as we struggled to park the truck and
trailer. Giving up, we unhitched them to park each separately, much to the amusement of
our audience.
With the first streaks of sunlight crossing the parking lot the next morning, the
battle resumed. It took three of us to maneuver the truck into a cramped space, then jockey
it around to line up with the trailer hitch. Several frustrating attempts later, and with another audience even in those wee hours of the morning, we freed ourselves to head out on
Highway 70 West.
Within a few hours we found ourselves creeping along Tombstone’s streets in the
hunt for a parking place only to end up parked quasi-legally (don't ask) in a lot off Allen
Street. At least we were around the corner from our haunted target, the Bird Cage Theatre.
Built in 1881, the Bird Cage, which didn't burn down when the rest of Tombstone
did, houses its original bar and mirror in use when one of the best known shootouts in
American history occurred in the OK Corral. Many of the Cage's current furnishings voyeuristically watched prostitutes such as Josie, Wyatt Earp's favorite, ply their trade, and saw
Gold Dollar stab Marguerita to death over their love for the same customer.
Checking in at the Bird Cage, we were told to return the next morning to make an
appointment with *Leroy Colomy, the manager of the Theatre. Given the afternoon to explore the town, we headed down Allen Street ending up in Big Nose Kate's Saloon for the
first of several meals there. We found we couldn’t resist the food and fun-loving staff!
At 6:30 p.m., we joined the "Gunfight and Ghost Tour" beginning at the Saloon's front
door. Tour guide Lisa takes tourists on a 45-minute walk to the ten most haunted places in
town, and aside from being an expert on local history, she spends extra time with tourists
to make their experience special. Most afternoons, you'll find her selling tour tickets for
$15.00 in front of Big Nose Kate's.
Playing tourist again the next morning, we watched for ghosts around Boothill
Cemetery (free admission) which was so close to the Holiday Inn Express we could have
walked, and with the Inn's addictive cheese omelets, we didn't mind spending a little more
than usual for lodging. Did I mention ghost hunting is done at our own expense?
A brief morning visit at the Bird Cage set up a 3:00 p.m. appointment with Leroy,
then we completed our second round of shopping before opting for lunch in the highly
rated OK Café. It turned out to be 'okay' for our tastes.
Leaving the Cafe, we headed back down Allen Street in time to have a handful of men in
dark trench coats stride past us, then swagger into the middle of the street to confront a
group of 1880's style cowboys. So began the re-enactment of the famous gunfight in the OK
Corral. Taking control of the street, the re-enactors worked their way toward the corral
where the shootout took place (local historians say it actually happened in front of the corral). This portion of the show is free, but there's a $10 fee to follow the re-enactors into the
corral, and API investigators who witnessed the full program swore Doc Holliday's character alone made the entrance fee worthwhile.
Then at 3:00 p.m. we met with the Bird Cage's manager. Now about Leroy...he
makes the Bird Cage spring to life. You’re positive a few minutes earlier, he fanned out a
full house on the poker table downstairs while bullets splintered the ceiling upstairs, and
that he stopped only out of old fashioned courtesy to deal with these darn 21st Century
intruders.
Leroy scheduled us for 10:00 p.m. access giving us more time to kill (pardon the
pun) until investigation time. It was enough time to take in more shops, not the least of
which was The Blue Eyed Witch and yes, it does sell items for practicing witches. We
soaked up even more Tombstone ambiance when we noticed a few window signs announcing "No Guns Allowed." What would Wyatt Earp think about that after risking his life to
get guns out of downtown Tombstone?
Before heading back to the Bird Cage, we checked into our favorite eatery for dinner, Big Nose Kate's. This time, photographs of Kate’s stained glass windows showcasing
two elegant Victorian women revealed a life-like face alongside one of them, but unfortunately, we were unaware of the ‘extra’ face until we returned to Arkansas.
Then as dark settled over deserted streets, we morphed into paranormal investigators.
Well, after we dealt with the truck and trailer again of course. Finally, with official permission, we ignored the wooden blockades on Allen Street to park right in front of the Bird
Cage entrance.
The requirement to be out of the building by 2:00 a.m. gave us half the time
needed to set up, but with cameras, cords, microphones and a computer already pieced
together, we created our command center in record time. At 10:30 p.m., Pat, a staff person
assigned to guide us through the Cage, began offering advice on ghostly hot spots. Then we
started.
Except after hours of video and thousands of still photographs, nothing paranormal beyond a few floating orbs surfaced. The Bird Cage is one of the most haunted places
in the country with nationally known TV ghost hunters featuring visits to it, and here we
were, well on our way to going home empty handed.
We needed a new tactic. Four of us descended to the lower level near a poker table
holding the record for the longest game ever played -- 8 years, 5 months, and 3 days. This
placed us in front of a 'crib' used by Josie and Wyatt Earp, and where a previously installed
night-vision camera rested on a glass exhibit case to be focused on the poker table.
One investigator set her flashlight to turn off and on easily, then rested it on the
exhibit case. Huddled in pitch black, we asked questions hoping this EVP (electronic voice
phenomena) session would record voices we couldn't hear ourselves.
"Josie, are you here with us?" A faint beam from the flashlight hesitantly appeared
only to quickly fade out.
"Okay, are any of the other working girls here with us?" Nothing. A series of like
questions failed to elicit reactions. Then...
"Okay, what about Wyatt Earp? Wyatt, are you here?" The poker table in front of
us snapped into view, illuminated by glaring light. We froze.
"Can you turn it out? If this is Wyatt Earp, please turn the light out to confirm it's
you." The light faded out.
Then the questions flowed. "Please turn the light on if you like the gunfight shows
they put on in town every day." The response would make OK Corral management proud.
"Do you like having all these visitors come through the Bird Cage?" Leroy would
appreciate that answer.
Yes, his brothers Virgil and Morgan are with him. Yes, he truly loved Josie. He
played both faro and poker in the Bird Cage, but now he only plays poker. He didn't have
any sons (we confirmed he had no children), and was adamant about his dislike for the
movie with Kurt Russell and Val Kilmer about the OK Corral gunfight.
Realizing 18 minutes of pumping out questions was excessive given the theory that
entities use energy to communicate, we thanked Wyatt and closed out the session.
Stunned, we climbed upstairs to report our findings and within an hour, our founder decided on another attempt to contact Wyatt. This time, along with voice recorders, a handheld night vision camera was focused directly on the flashlight.
Again, our first few questions met with a weak showing from the flashlight. Then
we pursued communicating with Wyatt.
"Are you back Wyatt? Please turn the light on if Wyatt is here." Nothing happened.
"Is that a…" The light flashed on in mid sentence.
We generated questions for nine minutes with repeats of some seeming to confirm
it was Wyatt Earp as duplicate questions received duplicate answers. Yes, Morgan and
Virgil are with him, yes he plays poker here, yes, he's here because he likes it, and yes, he
truly loved Josie.
Then someone asked "Are you ready for us to leave? Turn the light out if you're
ready for us to leave." Before the flashlight responded however, our founder added one
question promising it would be the very last. "Do you have unfinished business yet here in
Tombstone? If you don't have unfinished business, is this just a place you..." The light
flashed on.
"So you do have unfinished business here?" The light stayed on duplicating an
answer received during our first session. Perhaps Wyatt is still walking the streets of
Tombstone.
When it was again suggested if Wyatt wanted us to leave he should turn the light
out, the light flickered, but continued to illuminate the poker table.
"If you're going to leave it on, does that mean you want us to stay?" The light
snapped off so fast we laughed out loud!
With the arrival of the bewitching hour, we tore down and loaded equipment into
the trailer, and were settled back in the Holiday Inn by 3:30 a.m., hoping for a little sleep
before our investigation in Bisbee, Arizona.
The Inn at Castle Rock in Bisbee began life as a miners' boarding house around
the turn of the 20th Century, later transforming into a bed and breakfast with two unique
features. The eating counter in its Apache Cafe overlooks a flooded mineshaft -- and some
of its 14 sleeping rooms are reportedly haunted.
With a few K-2 responses near the shaft where two miners drown, and a handful
of unverifiable personal experiences, we can’t say if the Inn is haunted or not. However,
once again the truck and trailer came through for us, this time leading to a quick tour of
the local County Courthouse. A note left on the truck’s windshield by the Clerk of the Court
resulted in an unplanned investigation of the building, and one with promises of things to
come.
Finally leaving Bisbee, we drove back through Tombstone stopping at Big Nose Kate’s for
lunch before heading east, and once again, missing our chance to spend time in Roswell.
We arrived just in time to check in for the night, then left for Arkansas early the next
morning. And yes, once again the truck and trailer provided a lesson in humility.
As intriguing as the Inn at Castle Rock was, we couldn’t push the Bird Cage Theatre to the
back of our minds. We still can’t. Did we really have not one, but two conversations with
Wyatt Earp? Can flashlight responses be trusted? Would anyone believe us? To judge for
yourself, go to Arkansas Paranormal Investigations (Bird Cage Theatre) at YouTube.com
to watch the entire second session with 'Wyatt.'
And as for us, we're still wondering if Wyatt Earp actually stole those horses in
Arkansas.
*With great sadness, we learned that Leroy Colomy was shot and killed on the streets of
Tombstone in July of 2014 following an argument with a local citizen. There is no doubt
Leroy has since joined the spirits of those who still frequent the Bird Cage Theatre.

Just For Fun!

Arkansas Paranormal Investigations
Please feel free to visit our website for more information about requesting an investigation or
joining the group.
www.paranormalbeliever.com
To remove your name from our mailing list, please click here.
Questions or comments? E-mail us at apighosthunter@gmail.com.
Contributors
Alan Silva—Founder
Michelle Young—API Administrator/Team Leader/Multimedia specialist
Carol Martindale—Investigator/Researcher/writer

