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Le Petit Theatre du Vieux Carre
FRENCH QUARTER OF NEW ORLEANS, LOUISIANA 

Founded at it’s current location in 1922 by the enthusiastically received 
Drawing Room Players of New Orleans, Le Petit has been esteemed by 

many as a bastion of theatrical history and talent in an already talent-rich 
city. But few know the “unpublished” history of Le Petit that has grown 

along with the fortunes of the players.

The Le Petit of today is a jumble of reception rooms, dressing rooms,        
offices, two theatre spaces, and cavernous attic space. Noted architect   



Richard Koch designed the building in the authentic Spanish Colonial and 
built it on the remains of an even older structure dating from 1789. This 
older building was destroyed in the Great Fire of New Orleans (1794) and   
rebuilt in 1797 as a residence for the last Spanish Governor of Louisiana, 

Don Manuel Gayoso de Lemas.

After the Louisiana Purchase in 1803, the building passed through           
numerous owners and saw many uses; it was even used as a barracks for 

occupying Union soldiers in the Civil War. Union Gen. Benjamin Butler kept 
rooms in the building within sight of Jackson Square. As the 19th centu-
ry dawned and the depression era hit, the building and the surrounding  
Quarter fell into disrepair. When it was acquired by the Drawing Room 

Players in 1922 it quickly became the centerpiece of an urban and artistic 
revival in the old city.

Many of the reported ghostly sightings stem from the period of Union        
occupation during the Civil War. Soldiers have been seen in the hallways 
all around the complex, including perhaps the most poignant that of a          

meticulous dressed Union officer sighted primping in front of a now-blank 
wall where once a mirror might have hung. He is said to adjust his gloves 

and turn his head from side to side before disappearing completely.



There is the ghost of a nun that terrified the cast of one of the longest    
running comedies in Le Petit’s history, “Saturday Night Catechism.” One 

cast member commented that the apparition is seemingly so real that it at 
times was mistaken for the play’s star who dresses in a full nun’s habit for 
each performance. One secretary, on an errand inside the theatre during          
rehearsals for the play, claims she was “slapped hard” on the back and, 
upon reeling around, caught the amorphous form of a black habited nun 
just as it faded to nothing. Unbelieving co-workers nonetheless had a hard 

time explaining away the red mark discovered on the secretary’s back.

Then there is the Gentleman Ghost who always appears as a                  
well-dressed audience member. He attends rehearsals and performanc-
es and always watches from the same dark spot. Some employees have 
said that the smell of a rich pipe tobacco always announces his arrival;        

sometimes the scent of heavy bay rum cologne is mixed with it. He has been 
spotted most frequently in a seat next to the sound booth. Many have spec-
ulated that he may be the ghost of a producer or agent from the theatre’s 
early days, but others think of him as a kind of “permanent fan,” since he 

has been known to hiss or applaud depending upon his opinion of the work 
in progress. Strangely, his opinion is always reflected in the reviews that 

follow. If he applauds the show is usually a later success.



The Devil’s Tree
Bernards, New Jersey

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 mur-
ders 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 
successful in toppling the timber we 



cannot say for sure. Nor do we know 
what has become of those who have 
tried.

The Mark of the Devil
“My friends and I went up to the Dev-
il’s Tree one night and got out of the 
car and touched the it.  Afterward we 
went to Applebee’s to get something 
to eat and everyone that was sitting 
at the table suddenly had all of our 
hands turn black!  We don’t know 
why, but it took us two and a half 
hours to get the blackness off of our 
hands!”  –Melissa C.

The Children of the Tree
“We have all heard the story of not 
messing with Devil’s Tree, so we were 
smart and didn’t mock the tree.  We 
went right next to the tree, and put 

our ears next to the bark.  We heard 
sounds of screaming and children 
playing.”  –Matt W.

No Snow at the Devil’s Tree
“We went to the Devil’s Tree in 
December when the ground was 
snow-covered.  However, an eight by 
twelve foot circle of ground around 
the tree was totally bone dry.  Later, 
when we were driving home, one 
of our friends thought he was cool      
because he took a piece of bark off 
of the tree and had it on him in the 
car.  We pulled the car over, yelled at 
him, and made him throw it out the 
window! “ –Damian

The Devil’s Tree and Heat Rock
“Right next to the Devil’s Tree, there 
is a  warm rock.  We call it Heat Rock 
It’s the gate to hell.”  –Elmo M.



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 Erskine 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 declined in 
the 1830s, this Manor house was again 
sold, to a Peter Cooper, who later 
passed the ownership of this proper-
ty 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 ser-
vant, Jackson White, who was part 
Negro and part Indian, and lived at 
Ringwood Manor during that time   pe-
riod. B) Another one was an unhappy 
servant of Mrs. Erskine, Jeremiah, who                                

bitterly accused his Mistress mistreat-
ing him. C) The third personality 
was Mrs. Erskine herself, who wasn’t 
pleased at all with the fact that Hol-
zer 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.

Victorian DiningRoom



Rancho Los Amigos Hospital
Downey, California

 Founded in 1888 as the country Poor Farm, this pioneering hospital 
was a haven 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 pau-
per’s graveyard. In the late 50’s, the farm, dairy and mental health wards 
were closed down. The old mental ward remains creepily fenced up and                                                                                                  
totally abandoned. Trespassers are warned back by around the clock secu-
rity, but that doesn’t stop thrill seekers from sneaking in-and later sharing 
their spooky stories and videos on the internet. Old office furniture, files and 
even mummified body parts have been found here: In October 2006, U.S. Ma-
rines who were using the abandoned building for drills found a freezer in the 
morgue containg 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 spir-
its 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 nohing 
is known about why the hospital abandoned its eerie mental ward.



Very rarely do I feel physically ill 
when I enter a building, yet that 
was exactly my experience in sever-
al units of what was once a county 
hospital. The old Rancho Los Amigos 
Medical Center, closed in 1986 and 
gradually rotting away ever since, is 
one of those places where you feel 

disoriented and frightened at the 
same time, always expecting some-
thing to grab you from behind or drag 
you into a dark corner. What makes 
this place so unsettling is that when 
the staff left, they left EVERYTHING 
behind. In the old USC labs, there are 
still test tubes with something resem-
bling bodily fluids in them. There are 
glass slides and pipettes strewn across 
tables, science publications still or-
ganized by date on the shelves, and 
machines everywhere whose purpose 
I can only guess at.

The disarray, however, is complete. 
Nearly two generations of teenagers, 
ghost hunters, Satanists, and gangs 
have left their mark. A bloody stump 
of a raccoon tail lies in pathetic fash-
ion in a hallway; every glass window 



has been shattered, leaving a trail of destruction; patient cards dating to the 
1800s are tossed into a heap. There is chaos here beyond imagining, and 
no way to make sense of what has been left behind. There is no longer any 
natural relationship among the random objects in the hallways, nothing that 
would hint at the order of a hospital. In the labs, a refrigerator blocks the 
path down the hall, spilling its unidentifiable contents–next to that there is 
a heap of old clothes reeking of urine. Step over that, and you find an office 
that looks almost recognizable as such–that is, until you look closer and find 
bloody flecks of matter all over the walls. 



LA CASA DE LAS BRUJAS
Guanajuato, Mexico

If you ever get the chance to go to Mexico, 
you may want to stay at the most haunted 
hotel there. The La Casa de las Brujas, also 
known as the house of Witches. The owner 
was believed to have psychological 
problems after buying the property. During 
that time he killed a man, and was then 
imprisoned.

He left behind his daughter Susan, whom her 
Aunts were to take care of. Instead they beat 
her, and left her in the cellar and starved 
her to death.

The authorities would find her dead body 
a year later. But it is said that Susan still 
remains. The home has been turned into a 
hotel, and has very hostel entities today.



the well to hell
siberia

In 1984, an article about an experimental well in Russia’s Kola Peninsula 
appeared in Scientific American. The Kola well reached 12 kilometers into 
the ground, where scientists encountered rare rock formations, flows of gas 
and water, and temperatures up to 180°. (That’s 180°, folks, not the 2,000° 
usually reported in any “Scientists Discover Hell!” screed. It was hot, but it 
wasn’t hellishly so.) 

Those who did the actual drilling of this very real well did not break through 
to a hollow centre, and certainly no piteous screams of the damned were 
heard. That part of the story was pure embellishment added after this real 
event was turned into a legend. (Yes, we know that any number of web sites 
offer audio clips purporting to be the screams of the damned as recorded in 
the Well to Hell, and all of them sound like they could be the noise from a 
typical bar on a busy Friday evening.) 

The report on the digging of that well and the difficulties encountered during 
the project collided with someone’s vision of what should have been found 
down there. A little exaggerating about depth and temperature, some fabri-



cation about hollow centeres and screams, and all of the sudden there was 
this great story to throw back at those who claim there is no God. 

Though it’s impossible to pinpoint when the news story about a well in Russia 
transformed into a story about scientists breaking into Hell or who was re-
sponsible for that transformation, we do know that in 1989 the Trinity Broad-
casting Network (TBN) aired a “Scientists Discover Hell” story and placed 
the event as happening in the Kola Peninsula. A Norwegian schoolteacher 
visiting California heard that broadcast and took the story back to Norway 
with him. He then mailed it to a Christian magazine in Finland. In the form 
of a letter from a reader, it reached a Finnish missionaries newsletter. From 
there it returned to the United States, reaching both the TBN people and other 
evangelists who then claimed they had gotten it from a respected Finnish 
scientific journal. 



amiidaji
japan

Amiidaji (Temple of Amida) in Dan-
no-ura, in the Shimonoseki Strait, is 
the location of a legendary haunt-
ing. It is said that the blind Biwa 

hōshi Hoichi, a resident of the temple, 
was visited every night by the ghost of 
a dead samurai and made to play the 
biwa in the cemetery, but the priest 
of the temple soon found out and had 
the heart sutra painted on every part 
of Hoichi’s body apart from the ears. 
When the samurai returned one night 
to take Hoichi to the cemetery, he could 
only see Hoichi’s ears, so he took them 
instead and Hoichi was left earless. 
Hoichi is commonly known as “Mimi-
Nashi Hoichi”, “Hōichi the Earless”, 
due to this event. This legend was fa-
mously retold by Lafcadio Hearn in his 
Kwaidan: Stories and Studies of Strange 
Things which was later adapted as part 
of Masaki Kobayashi’s film Kwaidan.



Biography
brenda peralta

Brenda Peralta is not very known today, but she has in recent years done much work 

surrounding topics such as the occult and paranormal activity which have made              

healines (Amiidaji, The well to Hell in Russia, Panteon De Belen in Mexico, La Casa De Las       

Brujas in Mexico, Frankenstein Castle,...), but she refuses to take credit or be bothered 

with interviews. So where did all this interest in death and the afterlife come from? Well  

Peralta’s parents did die at an early age  of six and  on a random Sunday morning during  

breakfast at Elm’s Orphanage she met a young and strange couple with high interest in 

adopting a new family member. Peralta told them her story and shared with them her en-

thusiasm for one day speaking to her dead parents. Ed and Lorrain Warren soon adopted 

her as both a daughter and an apprentice. 



From an early age Peralta was inspired by spirits and where they went after death and 

because of it she has become a hostess in various seances throughout America. She may 

not have any medium techniques nor any manner of actually speaking to the dead, but 

she does her research and finds the people to get the job done right. She currently resides 

somewhere in Hollyweird with her ten cats and famous Freakshow husband Jimmy Dar-

ling (otherwise known as lobster hands). You may catch her walkin the streets at night in 

Hollyweird holding her parents ashes around her neck or dining at Canters enjoying her 

favorite cherry pie.


