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A flat surface

WARD KELLEY

Moving through time, our souls

are a flat surface, a virgin leaf or
benighted white page who does

not slide within the foliations of

time, but instead appears opposed

to such folds; yet all is as it should

be. There are foliations of the mind
also, and it is there where the words
come in to form the poems, the souls
of poems like flat virgin thoughts all

in opposition to these mental folds . . .
and this too is as it should be, for

the souls of all these are not meant

to fit succinctly into the universe,

for if they ever would, their impish
purpose would then cease and be over.

“A ghost in the cabin”

Also present in this investigation was Chad Patterson, Lucy Patterson,
Alma Engelsman, Don Nuedecker and Virginia Neudecker, Nancy
Richling, Jose Marco.

I saw a ghost of an American Indian; he is aware why we are here
today.

There are power lines closed to the house, these power lines are a source
for energy and the ghost needed this energy to subsist in this realm so
he used the power line.

I want to point out, that if the ghost has no energy to feed on it to
subsist in this realm they will use the aura of the people, which is not
good.



The story of this American Indian ghost was like this..
He lived in the area in the 1900’ and he died in the area. He was trap in
this dimension and he liked it.

He was attractive to the lady of the house; he also likes to chock her!!
The American Indian ghost has dark hair cut to the end of the neck line,
dark skin, olive in color, beautiful deep eyes with light color brown; he
was wearing a long dark vest with brown pants of animal skin material.
He was around 40 years old but he looked older, very muscular man.

He said that he was from the Tribe name Cahuilla (spelled by Don)

The American Indian ghost name was Kiu (I am writing the way I hear
the ghost pronounced)

He was attacking the lady of the house and terrorizes the little girl but
he was only interested in the lady of the house, not the little girl.

EVP by Chad Patterson

Chad asks what his name and the American Indian said...
-Kiu!

-1900, October!

-1 like HER!!

-They are afraid of me, Why?-Kiu asked

The American Indian ghost is laughing.

-I am angry!- He closed his hand in an angry position.

-Yes I am, no more now!

--No more now!

-1 am here now!

-1 am not lost....!

-1 belong here, always!- He was laughing.

-All this is mine, mine.....!

-Mi Tribe Caju....! (This is what I hear but my friend Don told me is
CAHUILLA tribe)



-GET OUT NOW! - He was shouting.
-1900, 1900, I don't.....!- He was screaming.

End of session.
During the EVP session on top of us, in the ceiling was hanging a
pendulum with a medallion of a Saint and starting to swing back and

forth.

CONCLUSION

The Cabin in the woods was haunted.
By request of the owner of the cabin we send the ghost of the American
Indian to the light of God.



