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Paracon Australia 2016 May 26th-29th Carrington Hotel 
 

Two days of Paranormal talks, panels, screenings, investigations and more.  
 
International guests include Ouija Expert Robert Murch - Brian Cano from Haunted 
Collector, Paul Bradford from Ghost Hunters International and Roswell author and 
researcher Donald Schmitt. 
 
Tickets currently on Summer Sale for $150 for a Two Day Pass.  
 
 
Tickets and Info: http://www.paraconaustralia.com/weekend-overview-and-tickets.html 
Full Speakers List: http://www.paraconaustralia.com/speaker-bios.html 
Event Page: https://www.facebook.com/events/1687389998146155/ 
 

 

 

http://www.paraconaustralia.com/weekend-overview-and-tickets.html
http://www.paraconaustralia.com/speaker-bios.html
https://www.facebook.com/events/1687389998146155/
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Is Ghost Hunting Good for Business? 
 
It is apparent that paranormal television has certainly changed peopleôs 
perspective on paranormal investigations and has made a significant 
economic impact for a whole lot of emerging businesses. Letôs consider the 
amount of people now involved in the ghost hunting hobby, and the amount 
of time and money spent on equipment, attendance at ghost tours, 
conferences, and workshops etc., which equates to a lot of money being 
spent and possibly made.   
 
Think about all the formerly unused and derelict properties that are now 
open for ghost tours, and the haunted hotels where you can have a drink 
and spend a night with a ghost. There are lots of variety of venues for the 
hobbyist to choose from. Lots of entertainment and also stuff for the serious 
investigator as well. Of course it is a good thing, but one wonders if the 
ghost hunting bubble is going to keep on getting bigger or will it burst 
sometime soon? Certainly there are lots of fun things to do, but I do wonder 
if there is any real research going on at the moment? With so many venues 
tied up with ghost tours and venue owners charging exorbitant rental costs 
it makes it very difficult and unaffordable for the researcher to be able to 
conduct lone investigations. 
 
Janine Donnellan 
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After spending a weekend last year attending 
Paracon at the Carrington Hotel I can definitely 
say that the hotel is haunted.  I attended with 
a couple of my team members from Soul 
Searchers Investigations and immediately on 
arrival one of the rooms allocated to one of the 
team was discovered to be haunted by a very 
disgruntled ghost which has been known to 
staff as a maid that haunts a couple of the 
rooms including the billiards room. The hotel 
does have a spooky energy to it and you often 
get a glimpse from the corner of your eye of 
someone from another time. 
 
The Carrington Hotel has a long and rich 
history since her establishment by Sydney 
hotelier Harry Rowell more than one hundred 
and thirty years ago. 
 

 
 
Opened in 1883 as The Great Western, this 
Grand Old Lady soon became a popular 
mountain retreat for international visitors, the 

elite of Sydney, and those eager to see the 
natural wonders of the Blue Mountains. 
Renamed 'The Carrington' in 1886, in honour 
of the then Governor of New South Wales, 
Lord Carrington, the hotel was extended by its 
new owner, Mr F C Goyder who is credited 
with the creation of The Grand Dining Room.  
With its extended and upgraded facilities, The 
Carrington gained even more acceptance as a 
world class establishment.  
 

 
 
By the early 1900's The Carrington's 
reputation as the premier tourist resort in the 
Southern Hemisphere was undisputed and the 
newspapers of the day often cited her as the 
only rival to Raffles Hotel, Singapore within 
The Empire. 

Lord Carrington 
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Sold in 1911 to Sir James Joynton Smith, who 
introduced the famous stained glass facade, 
The Carrington entered a new phase and 
quickly became known as the honeymoon 
destination of choice, and this remained so for 
the next half a century. 
 

 
 
Although in a time of decline in Mountains 
tourism, The Carrington remained popular as 
ever through the 1950's and 60's and was 
bought by Theo Morris, a developer, in 1968. 
Despite the dwindling popularity of the 
Mountains in the 70's and the toll taken by time 
on the Hotel, her loyal clientele kept her afloat 
for nearly twenty more years. 
 
The Carrington closed her doors in late 1985 
and remained empty and derelict until 1991 
when it was purchased with the aim of 
restoring and relaunching this Grand Old Lady 
of the Mountains.  
 
The Carrington reopened her doors in 
December 1998 after eight years of 
restoration, however renovation and upgrade 
works still continue today as well as the 
restoration of the gardens, garages and old 
stables.   
 
 

Paracon Australia 2016 
 
 
Paracon Australia will be held again at The 
Carrington Hotel Katoomba on May 26th and 
29th. 
 
You can join the iconic and legend packed 
Blue Mountains for two days of lectures, 
presentations, screenings, investigations and 
more... 
 

Speakers include; Alison Oborn, Andrea 
Kaldy, Attila Kaldy, Beth Luscombe, Bill 
Chalker, Bill Tabone, Brian Cano, Calvin Von 
Crush, Damien Nott, Don Meers, Donald 
Schmitt, Karen Rontowski, Kylie Harris, Mary 
Rodwell, Michelle Taylor, Mike Williams, Paul 
Bradford, Paul Cropper, Rebecca Lang, 
Renata Daniel, Richard Saunders, Robert 
Murch, Shawn Porter, Sheryl Gottschall and, 
Tony Healy. 
 
Paracon Australia Conference Tickets  
 
Two Day Pass gives you access to both days 
of Paracon Australia 2016 with over 30 
informative and inspiring presentations across 
the two days PLUS... 
 
Entry to the exclusive Paracon Australia 2016 
opening night event (Friday the 27th of May) 
Paracon Australia 2016 Magazine  
 
One Day Pass gives you access to one of days 
of Paracon Australia 2016 PLUS... 
 
Summer Sale Jan 1st 2016 until Feb 29th: Two 
Day Pass for $150 
 
Tickets are available at 
http://www.paraconaustralia.com/ 
 
If you are thinking of staying at Carrington 
Hotel for Paracon Australia this year it is best 
to give them a call as we have rooms on hold 
for Paracon Australia guests. 
 

 
 
There is a special rate for Paracon Australia 
guests. Email hello@paraconaustralia.com 
for the form or you can simply contact the 
Carrington directly  
Phone 024782 1111  
Email: carrington@thecarrington.com.au 

  

http://www.paraconaustralia.com/
mailto:carrington@thecarrington.com.au
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Join us for a day of psychic readings, 
exhibitors and workshops! 

 
Entry is only $5. 

 
There will be a variety of psychic readers to guide you on 

your life's path. 
 

There will be exhibitors to tempt you with their wares. 
 

There will be FREE workshops all day on a range of topics 
for you to enjoy. 

 
Grab a sausage sizzle and sit in the beautiful leafy grounds 

of the Fairfield City Museum & Gallery and relax. 
 

When: 13 March from 10:00 ï 16:00 
Fairfield City Museum & Gallery - 634 The Horsley Drive, 

Smithfield, New South Wales, Australia 2164 

 
 
 
  

http://www.australianparanormalandspiritualexpo.com.au/psychic-sunday-13-march-2016.html
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The next time you are in The Rocks in Sydney, 
do yourself a favour and turn right off George 
Street into Hickson Road and take a stroll 
along Hickson Road and go down under the 
Sydney Harbour Bridge. 
 
You will now be going south down Hickson 
Road, and you will marvel at the old wharves 
and bond stores which have now been 
converted into a trendy mix of apartments, 
restaurants, bars, theatres,  arts organisations 
and funky businesses, to name just a few. It is 
not too hard to imagine, given the preservation 
and restoration of the old buildings, what a 
busy area it must have been back in the days 
when the area was the major hub of various 
maritime industries. 

 
 
 
As you continue down past Towns Place under 
the road arches, you will come to a section of 
Hickson Road that looks like it is just a giant 
car park, with cars parked at 90 degrees on 
both sides of the road. However, while it looks 
uninteresting, donôt turn back. Walk on the 
western footpath and you will soon see the 
construction taking place at the new 
Barangaroo development by Lend Lease. 
 
This area was where the main wharf and 
associated facilities were located, when 
maritime industries commencing in the 1820ôs, 
was at its heights from the 1880ôs to 1960ôs. It 
then gradually declined with the introduction of 
shipping containers and effectively ceased 
altogether by 2007 when all commercial 

Old Sydney Gasworks, Hickson Rd, prior to conversion for use as the Sydney Harbour Trust Main Store. Circa 
1912. Photo reproduced and used with the kind permission of State Records New South Wales. 
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shipping activities were moved to Port Botany 
and the wharf areas were designated for 
redevelopment. 
 

 
 
 
 
Look to your left and up and you will see the 
old wharf labourersô cottages in the aptly 
named High Street. Keep walking south along 
Hickson Road and you will see the steep steps 
that the council built to enable the wharf 
labourers to get down to the docks quickly 
when ships needed to be loaded or unloaded, 
now used by joggers to get fit. Immediately to 
the right of these steps you will then see the 
eight story glitzy, high tech and 
environmentally friendly head office of Lend 
Lease Corporation, which was finished in 
2003. In a complete contrast to this modern 
building, and sitting right next door, you will 
see an old, five storey sandstone building, and 
until early 2014 this was also used as office 
space by Lend Lease. The two buildings were 
known by Lend Lease employees as the 
Commercial and Heritage buildings 
respectively, and not surprisingly, the two 
buildings had very different ñpersonalitiesò. 
 
My name is Ross and I commenced working 
with Lend Lease on 28 March 1989, and 
worked in various areas of Australia Square 
which was then the Lend Lease HQ. In 2003 
Lend Lease finished the Commercial building, 
which was to become the new HQ. As part of 
the Sydney Council development consent, 
Lend Lease had to restore the Heritage 
Building, which was basically derelict. 
 
The Heritage building was built in in the early 
1840's as the HQ for the Australian Gaslight 
Company.  It was made with sandstone 
quarried on site, and had walls that thick it 
would be able to with stand an atomic blast! In 

what must have been an engineering marvel 
and very novel in its day, there were no 
internal stairs in the building ï rather there was 
an internal elevator that was used to get 
between the floors. How long the AGC used 
the building for is not known, but by about 
1912 the building was basically derelict. 
Whether it was restored and used for some 
other purpose during the remainder of the 20th 
century is not known, but by the time Lend 
Lease moved into the area it was (again?) 
derelict. 
 

 
 
 
Lend Lease did a terrific job restoring the 
Heritage building, firstly by putting on a new 
roof to stop further water damage, and then by 
sympathetically converting the floors to usable 
office space.  The development consent 
specified that the heritage features of the 
building had to be kept and restored. The thick 
sandstone blocks were cleaned and bleached, 
bathrooms and kitchen areas installed, fire 
exits created, the old elevator voids covered 
over, air conditioning installed, and even a 
small external elevator installed. Internal stairs 
were installed so people could walk between 
from the top (fifth) floor down to levels 1, 2 and 
3. The ground floor remained separated and 
ñstood aloneò from the other four floors and the 
entrance to the ground floor was from Hickson 
Road. The main entrance to the remainder of 
the building was via the fifth (top level), where 
Gas Lane has its short run off Kent Street 
down to Jenkins Street. 
 
In addition to the above, a coffee shop was 
created on the top floor at the left side of the 
building, and a new veranda installed the 
length of the top floor for use by the coffee 
shop as an outdoor area.  In 2003 Lend Lease 
employees moved from Australia Square to 
their new premises in Hickson Road. 

Workers cottages High Street and looking south 
down Hickson Road 

The Heritage building today - November 2014 
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My job role at Lend Lease at this time was 
manager of their employee benefits division, 
which involved the management of the Lend 
Lease superannuation fund and employee 
share scheme. Due to the nature of these 
benefit vehicles, there was a great deal of 
interface needed with the payroll area. Further, 
to provide IT support to both my area and 
payroll, specialist IT system and reporting 
management was required. Therefore for 
these reasons, plus the confidential nature of 
our respective areas, payroll was located on 
level 1 (immediately below the top floor), my 
people were located on level 2, and IT support 
on level 3. The ground floor was only used for 
a short time as office space, and quickly 
became the maintenance and storage area for 
the two buildings. The top floor (where the 
coffee shop was located) had an open area 
which was used for functions from time to time, 
and the southern end was made into an IT 
training room. To get to levels 1, 2, and 3, you 
entered the top floor and the used your 
security pass to let you through a door and 
down the stairs to the payroll area ï you could 
then go down to levels 2 and 3. 
 
The payroll area consisted of a large room at 
the northern end, an open area, also used as 
office space, in the middle, and to the south a 
meeting room and storeroom.  Level 2 
consisted of a large room at the northern end, 
a large break out lunch room in the middle, and 
kitchen and bathroom. Level 3 was almost 
identical to level 2, except the open area was 
configured (but rarely used) as office space 
similar to level 1. 
 

The Commercial and Heritage buildings were 
two totally different areas to work in. The 
Commercial building was open plan ï new, 
modern and high tech, and by its nature very 
social. The Heritage building was a very quiet 
place to work ï gloomy at times and you could 
get a feeling of being isolated from the rest of 
the organisation ï it was my experience 
people either loved or hated working in the 
Heritage building. 
 
The strange occurrences started not long after 
we moved in. To get down to level 2 I first had 
to use my security pass to enter the top floor 
from outside, then once inside three meters to 
my right there was another door that put me on 
the landing of the stairs that led down to level 
1. To open this door, similar to the entrance 
door, you had to actually touch your security 
pass on the electronic reader ï the door then 
made a click noise to indicate the electronic 
lock had been released and you could then 
pull the door to open and enter. If you did not 
pull the door open after the electronic lock had 
been released the door relocked after about 
five seconds. 
 
Now the open area on the top floor had some 
comfortable chairs and lounges, plus it was 
also quiet, so it was an ideal place to have 
casual meetings, which I did quite often when 
talking to employees about their 
superannuation and/or share plan issues. On 
one occasion I got up to return to level 2 and 
while still on the other side of the room I heard 
the electronic click of the door release being 
activated. I opened the door expecting to find 
someone on the landing just about to come 
out, but there was no one there. This 
happened on a few occasions, almost as if 
someone was opening the door for me. I tried 
several times to wave my security pass around 
the reader without actually touching it to see if 
I could open the door, but could never get it to 
open even from only a few centimetres away. 
 
I casually mentioned this one day to a girl in 
payroll and she said on several occasions she 
had been going up the stairs and the electronic 
lock activated to release the door ï she 
opened the door expecting someone to be 
standing there about to come through the door 
to go downstairs, but there was no one on the 
top floor on each occasion. 

Entry to the Top Floor coffee shop 
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 Another occasion when I was working back 
late one night (about 8pm from memory) I 
suddenly heard banging and crashing coming 
from near the meeting room up on level 1, as 
if someone was throwing heavy furniture 
around. I immediately thought ñwhat the hell is 
Brian [the then payroll manager] doing up 
thereò, so I quietly crept up the stairs and 
looked down the floor of the payroll 
department in the direction of the meeting 
room ï all the lights had been turned off and 
everyone had gone home and I realised I was 
the only one in the building. I returned to my 
desk and logged off my computer and left via 
the fire escape in record time. 
 
The next and arguably most sinister 
happening was experienced by a girl in my 
team, named Elpida (not her real name). 
Elpida was from a Greek background had 
lovely thick, long black hair which reached 
down past her shoulders. Elpidaôs work station 
was such that she sat near to and with her 
back to the fire escape on level 2. One day 
around lunchtime I came back into the room 
and Elpida was the only one there and looked 
extremely upset. I asked her if she was ok, to 
which she replied no, she was not. I asked her 
what the problem was, and she said someone 
had come up behind her, lifted her hair, and 
whispered something in her ear. She then said 
she spun around, thinking it was one of us who 
had sneaked through the fire escape to play a 
trick on her [which was impossible as every 
time the fire door was electronically opened 
from the fire escape there was a loud click, so 
you could not ñsneakò through it], and she was 
going to tell who ever it was off. When she 
spun around there was no one there ï I asked 
her what was whispered in her ear and she 
said she could not remember as she was too 
upset. I sent her outside to walk around in the 
sunshine for a while to get her calmed down. 
 
The meeting room up on level 1 was named 
the ñMundyò room, after Jack Mundey, the 
famous union leader who led the green bans 
of the 1970ôs to save the Rocks from being 
converted into high rise towers (and yes, Lend 
Lease misspelt Mundey by leaving out the ñeò 
when they did the name plate for the room 
which Jack alerted us to when he was invited 
to inspect the room named after him). The 
room and corridor outside the Mundy room 
really spooked me ï I was never comfortable 

in that section of the building and only went 
there on a ñneeds toò basis. There was just 
something ñnot rightò about that area of the 
building. 
Over time I started to experience things being 
moved around on my desk ï things like pens 
mysteriously appearing, notice board pins 
being placed on my documents etc. Nothing 
major.  Then some time later my team 
relocated to level 3, and my new manager 
Sabrina (not her real name) moved over from 
the Commercial building and occupied a work 
station just behind where I sat. 
 
While what Elpida experienced was the most 
frightening, what happened to Sabrina was the 
weirdest and most bizarre and I would not 
believe it myself had I not been there. It was a 
Friday, and whatever was in the building 
seemed most active on Fridays. Anyhow, 
Sabrina was in the process of moving her stuff 
into her new work station, and she had just 
finished wiping out a drawer under her desk. I 
had told Sabrina about the strange going-ons 
before she moved over, which she later 
admitted she thought may be an attempt to put 
her off moving over to sit near me, which of 
course was not true.  
 
Again that morning things had been moved 
and placed on my desk, so I called Sabrina 
over to show her ï she was only at my desk 
for about 30 seconds before returning to 
continue unpacking. When she returned to her 
desk she let out a shriek, and said ñthat was 
not there [in the drawer] a minute ago!ò  She 
then showed us what she was talking about ï 
an unused condom (in its unopened wrapper). 
I immediately looked at Sabrinaôs offsider 
Maylee (not her real name), who occupied the 
work station next to Sabrina, and she looked 
at me. We both said ñdid you put that in the 
drawer?ò I responded it was not me ï I had 
been standing with Sabrina at my desk, and in 
any event it would not be terribly smart of me 
to do such a thing to my new female manager 
on her first day of moving in. I knew Maylee did 
not do it because I would have seen her get 
up, and she was not prone to playing tricks and 
she looked as mystified as I did. In any event, 
Sabrina did not accuse anyone as she was 
adamant the drawer was completely empty 
when I called her over. It was at this point I 
decided to tease Sabrina a bit and joked that 
the poltergeist must be a male, and he was 
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obviously keen on her and trying to send her a 
message, so I suggested we name him 
George. 
 
One day I came into work and Maylee was 
sitting at her work station with a worried look 
on her face. When I asked her what was 
wrong, she said she was working back alone 
the following evening and she could hear 
furniture being moved around in the open area 
outside our room. Although there were work 
stations in that area, no one occupied them 
and this area was mainly used to store surplus 
office furniture, mainly chairs. Maylee advised 
me she had decided she would not work in the 
Heritage building by herself again, and if she 
needed to work back late she would take her 
laptop and go over to the Commercial building. 
 
I should add that the internal stairs that had 
been installed were all wood, and when people 
went up and down them, especially down, they 
made quite a noise, so it was virtually 
impossible to sneak down them. On occasions 
when I was on level 3 I would hear footsteps 
coming down the stairs but nobody ever 
arrived at the bottom. As far as I am aware no 
one else experienced this. 
 
Then one Friday not long after Sabrina moved 
in she was working back by herself one 
evening and all of a sudden the lights in our 
room turned off. The lights were not on an 
automated system and had to be manually 
turned on and off at light switches. So Sabrina 
got up and went to the light switch near the fire 
door and turned them back on. As she was 
walking back to her desk the lights in the 
outdoor and kitchen area suddenly turned off. 
So Sabrina went out there and turned them 
back on. As she was walking back to the room 
the lights there went out again. Annoyed, 
Sabrina said out loud ñGeorge, stop stuffing 
around with the lights!ò and turned them back 
on. Fifteen minutes later the lights in the room 
went out again, at which point Sabrina had had 
enough and packed up and went home. 
 
Now I frequently worked on weekends ï I 
could get a lot done without phones ringing, 
people bothering me and emails coming in, 
and to be honest, although it was quite spooky 
being alone in the Heritage building nothing 
ever happened to me on weekends. But one 
thing I found strange was that the security 

people would never go through the building 
although they were located in the Commercial 
building and patrolled that building on a regular 
basis all weekends. Especially strange since 
there was no CCT of the interior of the 
Heritage Building ï you had to physically walk 
through the building to patrol it. And as I was 
to later find out when a fire alarm went off one 
Sunday afternoon, there were no alarms in the 
Heritage building that went back to the alarm 
controls in the Commercial building. If I had not  
rang Michael the security guy and told him the 
alarm had gone off he would not of known 
there was anything wrong until the fire brigade 
turned up. And by the way, a faulty sensor 
installed just that morning was the cause of the 
alarm going off - nothing to do with George. 
 
One Sunday afternoon I came in to find the 
lights were on level 3. I rang Michael and 
asked if anyone had come into the building 
that weekend, to which he replied no, I was the 
only person who had entered all weekend. I 
told Michael the lights were on, and advised I 
would turn them off when I left. Anyhow, no big 
deal I thought, someone has just forgotten to 
turn them off Friday (plus see my comments 
above about no weekend or night patrols 
where the lights should have been turned off 
by security). After a few hours I decided to call 
it a day, and made sure to turn the lights off as 
I left the building via the fire escape. When I 
got outside and on the ground floor I looked 
back through the window next to my work 
station to see the lights were back on. I did not 
go back to turn them off ï would have been a 
waste of time in any event. 
 
On another occasion I was in the Mundy room 
having a meeting with a girl from the 
organisation that administered our share plan. 
I was telling her about the lights when, all of a 
sudden, the lights in the corridor outside the 
Mundy room went out. She was pretty freaked 
out and suggested that we should have future 
meetings at her offices! 
 
Over time Sabrina moved on from Lend Lease 
and a new girl Sally (not her real name) joined 
and sat with me on level 3 to learn parts of my 
job. Sally and I were the only people sitting on 
level 3 at that time and most of the employees 
in the Heritage building had or were gradually 
being relocated to the Commercial building 
and it would be our turn soon. 
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Being a brand new employee, I told the payroll 
manager not to say anything about George to 
Sally, but letôs see if Sally experiences 
anything ï an experiment of sorts. That next 
Friday I came in late that morning to find Sally 
sitting there very quiet. I asked her how she 
was, and she replied that things had been very 
ñstrangeò all morning. When asked her what 
she meant, she replied she had heard noises 
like someone moving furniture around outside 
our room, but she knew she was the only 
person on the floor, and she was not going 
outside the room to check. I then decided to 
tell her about George, and rather than being 
scared she was almost relieved to know there 
was an explanation of sorts. 
 
Over time I too was moved over to the 
Commercial building and the Heritage building 
became vacant. At this time Lend Lease 
moved many of their admin teams to offices at 
Chatswood. Being close to where I live, I 
started working out of the Chatswood offices, 
and when I could I sat with the payroll team as 
I knew all the girls who worked in that 
department. 
 
Due to the strange looks I used to get I did not 
tell many people about George and his antics, 
but one quiet afternoon I decided to tell two of 
the payroll girls some stories. To my surprise, 
they said that they too had experienced 
strange things when they were on level one of 
the Heritage building, mainly the shredding 
machine suddenly turning itself on when they 
were working alone evenings and late at night. 
No matter how many times they turned it off, it 
went back on a few minutes later. The only 
way to stop it was to pull the plug from the 
electrical socket. They also experienced lights 
being turned off. The shredder was located in 
the corridor outside the Mundy room. 
 
Some months back in March 2014 I also left 
Lend Lease and just the other week had lunch 
with Sabrina. The subject of George came up, 
and she told me about the day she went to the 
Mundy room to get ready for a meeting. She 
entered the room, and then noticed an office 
chair in the corner of the room slowly turning 
around by itself, as if someone was sitting in it 
and slowly spinning the chair around. She 

watched it for a while, picked up her things and 
decided to arrange her meeting somewhere 
else. Sabrina worked late many times in the 
Heritage building midweek and also confirmed 
that security never patrolled the building after 
hours. One evening she went over to the 
Commercial building where the security 
person expressed amazement that she would 
even consider staying in the Heritage building 
by herself evenings and at night. 
 
The Heritage building has now been sold and 
Lend Lease no longer has offices in the 
building. Who George was we will never know. 
He mainly annoyed and played tricks on the 
girls, hence, as I stated, the reason we called 
the poltergeist George.  And to be honest, 
there were people who worked in the Heritage 
building as long as I did and never 
experienced anything, or at least never 
admitted to experiencing anything. However, I 
did find people were reluctant to say anything 
about what happened to them, as indeed I 
was. But too many weird things were 
experienced by too many different people over 
a considerable period of time to simply dismiss 
as a few over active imaginations. 
 
My theory about George is that he was 
probably a homeless person who used to take 
shelter in the Heritage building when it was 
derelict, and probably died in the building. 
Because he was a playful person, Iôm 
guessing he was probably one of the ñcolourful 
charactersò of Millers Point at some stage in its 
history. In any event, he was more annoying 
than scary. I just hope the new tenants, 
whoever they are, get to like George as much 
as I did and are prepared to put up with his 
antics and tricks ï not that they can do too 
much about it if they donôt! But as my dear 
departed father once told me ï itôs not the 
dead you need to be scared of, itôs the living. 
 
You can see more photos by Ross Downie at  
 
 
 

Spooky Happenings 
  

http://www.spookyhappeningsonhicksonroad.com/412543446
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Criticism of paranormal research has gone on 
for decades and isnôt likely to end anytime 
soon. And while some of this criticism is valid 
much of it is misguided or illogical. Whatôs 
more some of the biggest challenges facing 
the field of paranormal research are being 
ignored.  
 

  Use of Instruments 
 
Skeptics often criticize paranormal 
investigatorsô use of EMF detectors, infrared 
thermometers and similar devices as 
unscientific. The argument is that none of 
these devices have been proven to measure a 
ghost or whatever phenomena is up for 
investigation. But this notion is baseless. 
There is no scientific requirement that an 
investigator must prove a phenomenon is 
related to some type of signal before a 
measuring device can be used. That entire 
idea is silly. How would you determine a 
correlation between EMF and a claimed ghost 
if we canôt use a device to measure EMF? At 
some point an investigator must make a leap 
and use a device to investigate a possible 
relationship.  
 
I will say that the way these instruments are 
employed by many ghost hunters is 
unscientific. Furthermore devices like spirit 
communicators are not proven measuring 
instruments so they will not yield scientifically 
valid observations. Skeptical criticism here is 
often misplaced.  
 

   Falsifiability 
 
Science uses demarcation rules to separate 
reputable scientific work from non-science or 
pseudo-science. One of these rules is 
falsifiability. This rule says that a scientific 
claim must be able to be proven false. So if I  

 
claim Bigfoot exists, for this claim and 
research to be considered scientific, there 
should be a method to determine if the claim is 
false. The same goes with ghosts and other 
paranormal phenomena. The problem is how 
do you prove ghosts donôt exist? In short, you 
canôt; at least not yet anyway.  
 
This puts the work of paranormal research in a 
tough spot because to get more involvement 
from the scientific community the claims would 
have to meet this demarcation rule, but it wonôt 
meet that rule unless non-scientists can 
generate some testable evidence or claims. 
This is what I like to callé 
 

  The Participation Problem 
 
The participation problem is this pseudo-
paradox where scientists wonôt investigate 
claims of the paranormal because they do not 
meet the rules set by science. But even if true, 
how can these claims be scientific without 
some involvement from the scientific 
community. To generate testable claims or 
scientifically sound evidence it will likely 
require some serious involvement from the 
scientific community.  
 
And unfortunately some skeptics extend this to 
the idea if it canôt be scientifically tested it canôt 
be true. This idea ignores the fact that not 
everything can be tested scientifically today. 
Limits of current knowledge, restrictions in 
measurement and flaws in the system of 
science can prevent something that is entirely 
true from being proven scientifically.  
 
 

   Methodological Naturalism 
 
Methodological naturalism is another 
demarcation rule that says supernatural claims 

PROBLEMS IN PARANORMAL 
RESEARCH 

by The Paranormal Analyst  
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are pseudo-science. While falsifiability allows 
a paranormal claim to be scientific if it can be 
tested, methodological naturalism denies the 
label of science to anything considered 
supernatural. 
 
One of the biggest problems with this is a lack 
of any accepted definition for what is 
supernatural and what is natural. Would 
Bigfoot be considered supernatural or natural? 
How about the Loch Ness Monster? While 
ghosts and many other Fortean phenomena 
are considered supernatural, cryptids can fall 
into a grey area. 
 
Another issue is what science considers 
natural is a product of time. Decades ago ball 
lightning and particle-wave theory would be 
hard to call natural. Thankfully some smart 
scientists followed the evidence and their own 
logic to prove these claims. Today these things 
are considered natural. The same could be 
true of paranormal phenomena. There may be 
a day when ghosts can be proven true, but we 
just donôt know.  
 
 

   The Research Problem 
 
Probably the core issue of paranormal 
research is one that is largely ignored. That is 
the lack of hard research. While skeptics 
criticize ghost hunters and crypto zoologists of 
unscientific work, many of these degree-
holding scientists are guilty of the same. They 
offer only topical analysis of paranormal topics 
that does not stand up to scrutiny or even 
resemble scholarly research. In fact many 
skeptics and believers only engage in topical 
discussion of the paranormal. The reality is 
this type of work sells books, magazines and 
ad space on websites, so people of all sides 
do it: It is not hard research and it does nothing 
to advance our understanding of paranormal 
claims. I fear many of those involved in 
paranormal ñresearchò or ñskepticismò are in it 
for an easy way to make money and an ego 
boost. Although they may be in denial of that 
fact.  
 

So when I hear statements from believers like 
ñwe have definitive proof of a ghostò or a 
skepticôs claims that Bigfoot is flatly non-
existent I canôt help but express doubt. Any 
rational mind who examines the field of 
paranormal research closely will find hundreds 
of books, thousands of articles, millions of 
personalities, but only a handful of 
organizations doing scholarly work. 
 
And chances are you havenôt even heard of 
many of them. Thatôs because no one talks 
about the very short list of groups actually 
engaged in hard research of paranormal 
topics. I am beginning to accept that both sides 
find it more comfortable to stick with topical 
analysis than actually do hard research. After 
all that may dig up some uncomfortable 
realities that donôt agree with their egos.  
 
 

  So take a look at this site, 
   theParanormalAnalyst.com. 
 
 I donôt like to brag but I think the work here is 
pretty good. I go through a lot of trouble to 
thoroughly research topics and cite sources 
but traffic to this site is abysmal when 
compared to the topical paranormal news 
sites. And Iôm not alone. Hard research in the 
paranormal doesnôt sell. People either like the 
mystery or like a scientific explanation for 
every mystery even when it doesnôt fit. Hard 
research just isnôt cool. It doesnôt make money, 
there are really no grants, and it is lonely, 
thankless work. Paranormal research could 
advance significantly if more people supported 
the investigation groups that do things right.  
 
But a lack of interest in hard research will not 
stop my efforts and should not stop anyone 
else. I have faith that eventually people will 
embrace hard research of the paranormal and 
then, we may finally have some answers. 
 

PARANORMAL ANALYST 
 
  

theParanormalAnalyst.com
http://theparanormalanalyst.com/
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It may be that the term is over used these 
days. Everyone with a camera and an audio 
recorder it seems is a Ghost Hunter, no small 
part due to the popularity of Ghost Hunters, 
Paranormal Files and other supernatural 
investigation based television shows from 
America, England and Australia. Following the 
television model, I, like many, took to the night 
and walked grave yards, old disused halls and 
buildings including pubs, old homesteads and 
even an abandoned township. 

As a ghost hunter, yes I will continue to use 
that term, I had some unique experiences that 
I will always remember. I was present when 
others had close encounters and did capture 
some ñevidenceò that I will treasure but did I 
ever catch a ghost? Did I prove their existence 
to others? 

I never set out into the night to capture a ghost, 
often I would have little to nothing that I would 
call paranormal. I would look at each 
experience objectively and guardedly. I would 
look first to debunk even my own evidence. 
Could it be a human voice uttered by the living 
that my audio recorder caught? Was the orbs 
just dust or bugs or moisture in the air? Not all 
things could I explain. 

I have always believed in the unexplained. 
One of my earliest encounters was in primary 
school when sitting in the church across the 
road from my school in tears because my mum 
was going to kill me for losing a school jumper. 

I sat in the pews desperate when suddenly the 
image of the jumper in my desk appeared in 
my mind. I had checked my desk before 
leaving the school thinking I had left it in the 
church after school services. On returning to 
class there was my jumper just as I had seen. 
Was it an act of God? Or had a ghost seen my 
need and helped me?  

As a ghost hunter I would get to the site with a 
new gadget, be it an EMF Meter 
(Electromagnetic Field), a temperature 
sensor, or camera. I honestly have spent 
hundreds of dollars on my ghost hunting 
equipment and for that what evidence of 
ghosts do I have? Honestly I have a couple of 
dubious photos that are really cool but might 
also be nothing and a really spooky EVP 
(Electronic Voice Phenomenon) ñYou donôt 
have to be afraid of usò I say. ñI KNOWò Comes 
the reply in a voice I cannot identify. Shudders. 
I was so glad I did not hear it at the time! 

Being Pagan, I would go with a level of 
protection in place. Yes folks I use some forms 
of spiritual protection. I did learn that there are 
times and places for such enchantments and 
charms. But they can also inhibit the very thing 
you seek.  

With my ñshields downò I did experience more 
first-hand including being hugged in one 
unique encounter that occurred when I put 
away the majority of the toys and gadgets and 
focused my senses on the environment.  

Here begins the first lesson. 

Sometimes it is more rewarding to forget about 
gathering evidence and focus on gathering 
experiences. On a rare opportunity two 
investigators wandered alone in an area where 
there had been odd bits of stray unexplained 
EMF. We used the ever popular meter to 
detect the field and to our delight as we talked 
to what we hoped was a ghost, the field moved 
with us from one room to another. We had 
swept the rooms and found no fields until this 
field moved with us. We talked to the spirit and 
we were sure it was a little child. Now who has 
ever had a child wrap themselves around your 
leg? I know most parents will know this feeling. 
I did as my daughters both had done this when 
little. 
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Now here we were. My fellow investigator and 
I alone in the dark and I felt something cold but 
familiar around my leg. I was being hugged!!! 
It was an experience I will never forget and 
would not have had, I believe, had I been 
focused on gadgets and not open to the 
experience. 

I found myself from that point less and less 
reliant on the ghost hunterôs gadgets and 
resorting to older technology which resulted in 
older and more reliable connections. I used my 
Dowsing Rods, a gift from a fellow Witch and 
member of the pagan community and I found I 
could regularly have conversations and detect 
energies around me that my expensive 
gadgets couldnôt detect or the spirits could not 
interact with. 

Lesson two comes in the form of a simple 
statement. 

Be appropriate in your approach. Think about 
the setting and the familiarity that the spirits 
you wish to talk to will have with things. A ghost 
from the 1800s may not know how to make the 
lights on your KII EMF Meter flash yet we seem 
to see ghost hunters everywhere talking about 
using these gadgets. I found I did have some 
success with them too so I do not totally 
dismiss them and had a well witnessed and 
lengthy conversation using a flashlight that 
was going on and off in response to questions 
I and others asked. 

What I did find was my dowsing rods were both 
more intuitive and sensitive while being far 
more reliable in my investigations. Strangely I 
did see too a more frequent connection with 
older spirits too including an Aborigine who 
died before the building I was in was build 
which was not expected but matched other 
investigator comments of seeing a face in one 
spot where my rods led five different people 
consistently to the same spot. 

I stop short of calling myself a psychic, if 
anything I am cynical when it comes to some 
who seem to overreact to events like some you 
see on television. That said, I have come to 
accept that in my own ghost hunting, 

employing my dowsing rod and other 
techniques used by psychics work for me. With 
my senses open and my ñshields downò I have 
had opportunities to explore ñhauntedò 
locations and to open myself up and as a result 
learned more about the place I was in. 

As a ghost hunter this was the conclusion I 
was to reach. There is merit to using gadgets, 
but for me I experienced far more when I put 
aside technology and set out to experience the 
paranormal for myself. 

 

 

Craig Phoenixwolf 

Eccentric and eclectic Pagan and Paranormal 
Investigator. 

ñHaving been keenly interested in the 
paranormal, and spending time researching 
the theories behind many of the commonly 
used tools of paranormal investigators, I came 
to the conclusion that no one knows it all, we 
are all grasping at ideas and hoping for that 
one elusive piece of proof to show the world 
we were right.ò 
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I am often asked the question, "Do animals 
sometimes come back as ghosts just like 
some people do?" The evidence points to the 
answer: yes! Many people have had 
experiences with family pets coming back 
whether that be as simple as a ball of twine 
rolling across the floor by itself with no outside 
source, the feeling of something rubbing up 
against your leg and there's nothing there and 
sometimes the actual visual apparition of the 
beloved pet. 
 
It seems that the ones that are reported the 
most in the animal world are dogs, cats and 
horses in that order respectively. However, 
there seems to be some confusion. Can ALL 
animals appear or come back as spirits? Are 
there certain limitations to which ones are 
allowed? Why aren't more animal ghosts seen 
and reported? 
 
There aren't, to my knowledge, any reports of 
phantom mosquitoes or flies, etc. Perhaps 
only the intelligent species have souls? Those 
and other questions remain unanswered. Man 
is the only species that someday realizes that 
he or she will terminate and leave this world. 
All other species simply exist from day to day 
and die without being able to communicate to 
us that possibility that they in fact are dying. 
 

I have been investigating many reports of 
phantom animals and have come up with 
some interesting case scenarios to present 
here. Remember, as with humans, not all 
animals will be perceived as ghosts someday 
only because of the way that animal has died. 
The scenario for "human" ghosts is usually 
one of a violent or tragic death and the "not 
realizing" that he or she has died because of 
the suddenness of some deaths. However, 
great love of an animal or the constant grieving 
of the loss of your pet will sometimes have the 
same effect as a sudden, violent or tragic 
death; it can will your animal to return for a 
short time. 
 
In the Chicago suburbs at the border of 
civilization and the Cook County Forest 
Preserves is a fairly busy intersection, 95th 
Street and Kean. There are stables nearby 
and horse-riding trails wind their way through 
the lush flora. One of the trails must cross the 
busy and dangerous 95th Street to continue on 
the other side. 
 
Until recently there was no traffic control 
device there to allow those on horseback to 
cross safely and quite a number of people 
were injured and at least seven were killed 
including some horses as well. The reason the 
intersection is so dangerous is twofold. One, 
the speed limit is 45 mph there but many do 50 

Animal Ghosts   

 
 
 
 
 
 

by Dale Kaczmarek  
 


