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Bernardsville Library
Bernardsville, New Jersey

During the Revolutionary War, a young lady named Parker became engaged. 
Her father, however, did not like the man and thus killed him. Parker went 
insane and hid in the library, until she died. It is said that now the library is 
haunted by Parker.
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This is one sinister looking tree, and 
according to the locals, who told us 
of  its legends, everyone in the vicinity 
of  Bernards Township seems to have 
a story about it.  They say that at one 
time a farmer killed his entire family, 
then went to the tree to hang himself.  
According to some, numerous suicides 
and murders occurred around the evil 
arbor.  Supposedly anyone who tries to 
cut down the tree comes to an untimely 

end, as it is now cursed.  It is said that the souls of  those killed at the spot 
give the tree an unnatural warmth, and even in the dead of  winter no snow 
will fall around it. When Weird NJ visited the Devil’s Tree we noticed evidence 
that many attempts had been made over the years to fell the unholy oak, 
but all have failed. The tree stands all alone in the middle of  a large field off  
Mountain Road.  Its trunk has been severely scared by axes and chain saws, 
some wounds appearing to be quite old.  Why no one has yet been success-
ful in toppling the timber we cannot say for sure. Nor do we know what has 
become of  those who have tried.

One Weird NJ reader described the Devil’s Tree to us this way: There’s a big 

The Devil’s Tree
New Jersey
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field and right near the road is the tree.  It’s the only thing in the field. Suppos-
edly it’s a portal to hell and a sentinel guards it.  He drives an old black Ford or 
pick-up truck and will chase you down the road until a certain point.  You will see 
headlights one second, and the next nothing – the car is just gone.

Another local told us that the inherent unholiness of  the Devil’s Tree is the result 
of  the evil that men do, and should not to be blamed on the Devil.

Ringwood Manor
Ringwood, NJ

Ringwood Manor wasn’t always a 51 room mansion. A variety of  owners did 
various construction projects on the Manor. Although Ogden started the original 
smaller house in 1740, the main portion of  the original house was completed in 
1762, thanks to the lucrative profits gained from the local iron business. Then, 
George Washington’s geographer, Robert Erskine, bought the house. Robert Er-
skine sold the house to Martin Ryerson, who was able to afford to tear down the 
original house and then rebuilt it completely in 1807, due again to the soaring 
profits from the local iron industry. However, when the iron industry profits de-
clined in the 1830s, this Manor house was again sold, to a Peter Cooper, who 
later passed the ownership of  this property to his Son-in-law, Abram S. Hewitt, 
(who was a New York Mayor).

Hans Holzer and medium, Ethel Johnson Meyers, discovered that the main center 
of  the hauntings was in the area of  the Manor that originally was Mrs. Erskine’s 
bedroom in the old, original house that was torn down in the 1807 remodeling. 
Through the trance of  Mrs. Meyers, Holzer made contact with 3 ghosts. A) One 
of  the restless spirits was a 19th century servant, Jackson White, who was part 
Negro and part Indian, and lived at Ringwood Manor during that time period. 
B) Another one was an unhappy servant of  Mrs. Erskine, Jeremiah, who bitterly 
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accused his Mistress of  mistreating him. C) The third personality was Mrs. 
Erskine herself, who wasn’t pleased at all with the fact that Holzer was in her 
Manor, and crankily told him, through the mouth of  Mrs. Meyers in a trance, 
several times in an ungracious manner to leave and get off  her property.

The abandoned Rancho Los Amigos Hospital
California

Founded in 1888 as the County Poor Farm, this pioneering hospital was a ha-
ven for the city’s destitute and mentally ill. And it sat on hundreds of  acres of  
property that also included a farm, a dairy, a zoo and a pauper’s graveyard. In 
the late ’50s, the farm, dairy and mental health wards were closed down (the 
main hospital now sits in a sprawling nearby complex, renamed the Rancho 
Los Amigos National Rehabilitation Center). The old mental ward remains 
creepily fenced up and totally abandoned. Trespassers are warned back by 
around-the-clock security, but that doesn’t stop thrill-seekers from sneaking 
in—and later sharing their spooky stories and videos on the Internet. Old of-
fice furniture, files and even mummified body parts have been found here: In 
October 2006, U.S. Marines who were using the abandoned building for drills 
found a freezer in the morgue containing legs, feet and brain bits. “I never 
thought of  hospitals as haunted places but we have had a lot of  nurses come 
to our gatherings just to tell us crazy stories about the local hospitals they 
work in and the many spirits of  former patients wandering the halls,” says 
Carradine. Fright enthusiasts beware, even during daylight hours, the winding 
rooms in the complex are pitch black and the flooring is faulty. Adding to the 
mystery, little to nothing is known about why the hospital abandoned its eerie 
mental ward.
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Legend has it that the ghost of  Marilyn 
Monroe still haunts her old stomping 
grounds. “There was a famous mirror 
in the lobby where people would take 
pictures and claim they could see Mari-
lyn’s reflection above them,” Carradine 
says of  the full-length mirror that once 
hung in Monroe’s poolside suite, and 
then in the lobby where it has since 
been removed (kill-joys!). On the 9th 
floor, you can hear the late actor Mont-
gomery Clift—who lived in suite 928 for 
three months while filming From Here 
to Eternity—practicing on his trumpet. 
“Guests have asked the hotel staff  to 
tell the person in the next room to stop 

playing in the middle of  the night,” Carradine says. “But the room was actu-
ally vacant.” What’s more? Lights and faucets are known to turn on and off  on 
their own and the switchboard gets calls from vacant rooms.

Pasadena’s “Suicide Bridge”
California

The haunting and hauntingly beauti-
ful Colorado Street Bridge in Pasade-
na was completed in 1913, claimed 
its first suicide in 1919 and has been 
racking up the bodies ever since. 
“There are 102—and counting—docu-
mented suicides of  people jumping off  
the bridge. Pasadena doesn’t like the 
notoriety, so when the count would get 
too high they would knock off  some 
numbers,” says Carradine. “The num-
ber of  suicides is actually much higher, 
even with the fences that are up now.” 
And Carradine has heard ghost stories 

aplenty. “People have seen a man leaping off  a rail, but when they go to help, 
no one’s there. There’s also a woman seen crossing the bridge, cars swerving 
to miss her, but then she vanishes.” Carradine’s even had his own spooky 
brush with the bridge. “It was nighttime, and I was walking with a friend in 
the tunnel underneath the bridge,” he recalls. “There’s a series of  six lights 
illuminating the path, and as we passed the first light, it went out. The second 
light went out as we passed. Each light went out as we passed by. By the time 
we got to the end, it was just total darkness behind us.”
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The Union Hotel, Flemington, NJ

In 1934 Flemington’s Union Hotel stood witness to the media event that was 
dubbed the “trial of  the century.” When Bruno Hauptmann was accused of  
the kidnapping and murder of  Charles Lindbergh’s infant son and tried at the 
courthouse right across the street from the Union, the hotel’s 52 rooms be-
came the base of  operations for scores of  world-renowned journalists.

Though the grand old hotel no longer accepts visitors today, there are said to 
be some guests who have never checked out. Recently Weird NJ was invited 
to tour the vacant rooms and empty corridors of  the Union Hotel, which have 
been sealed off  from the eyes of  the public for three years now.

A former manager of  the hotel told us that one night after closing a bouncer 
locked the front doors then returned to the bar. A few of  the staff  were sitting 
around having a drink, when the locked doors flew wide open and a cold wind 
swept past us. When the bouncer went back out to reclose the doors, he saw 
a disembodied pair of  children’s black patent-leather shoes walking up the 
main stairway. He freaked out and ran across the street. He then called his 
fellow employees on his phone and told everyone to get out of  the hotel.

Another time, the manager recalled, one of  the waitresses was carrying a 
register drawer upstairs to the office. When she reached the top of  the stairs, 
she heard an unearthly voice humming a lullaby. She dropped the drawer full 
of  money right there and ran out of  the building and never came back.

The Union Hotel’s manager, whose office was on the second floor, has had 
some experience with the spirits herself. Once at about three o’clock in the 
morning, she told us, when she was alone in the building and doing the books 
in her office she felt another presence––like there was someone else in the 
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room with her. “I could feel the pressure of  it right up against me,” she re-
called, “pushing on my chest. It was making it hard for me to breathe. I didn’t 
feel threatened,” she said, “I simply asked it to move away and leave me alone. 
Then it was gone.”

Another former employee told us of  their brush with the paranormal at the 
Union. “It was nearly midnight and the dining room had been closed and emp-
ty for at least 2 hours when a waiter came into the bar and asked, ‘Whose kid 
is that playing in the dining room?’ He asked. He assured his coworkers he had 
seen a girl of  about 8 or 10 years old, running back and forth in the dining 
room. He said she had long dark hair and was wearing a fancy dress. ‘I know I 
saw a little girl in there!’ he said. Then, one of  the regulars laughed, and told 
him, ‘You’ve just seen the ghost!’ The waiter, somewhat dazed, replied, “But 
she looked so real!”

Walking the deserted hallways today, one can easily imagine what it must have 
been like here during the media circus of  the Hauptmann trial––not much has 
changed since the 1930s. The guest rooms on second and third floors have not 
be rented out to guests since the 1950s and remain frozen in the past, looking 
just as they did when they were first closed to the public over a half  century 
ago. New owners, who have recently purchased the forlorn building, tell us that 
they’d like to restore the old hotel to its original state of  elegance and reopen 
it to the public once again. There’s been no word yet from the ghostly tenants 
as to whether this plan meets with their approval or if  they would prefer the 
Union Hotel remain as it is––cold, empty and dead.
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