Case File 1001
Thornton Fever Hospital
1st Visit
Present on the investigation were ...
Alex - Team Leader / Live Cam Operator
Martyn - Live Cam Lighting
Maryann - Team Sensitive
Elaine - Guide For Location
Mark - Photographer
Julie - Investigator
Zoey - Investigator
Jac - Investigator
Craig - Camera
Michelle - Investigator / EVP
Kim - Camera
The night started slow, with not much happening until after
the witching hour.
Not that I personally think that had anything specifically to do
with anything as we have conducted many an investigation
previous to this on Halloween and the timing hasn't been an
issue before.
We were led into one of the rooms of the hospital where
Maryann was picking up on several different timelines which
Was confusing her.
Just as we had paused to get a sense of what happened ine
room, we all felt a large dunt from the floor.

It felt like the floor was about to cave in beneath us, so we
quickly moved to another building.
There were several pieces of graffiti on the walls which was a
little unsettling, reading things like, "four in, one out" and
various other warning messages.
We moved to a building where Michelle attempted to call out
and communicate with spirit and to her surprise she got more
than she bargained for.
The K2 EMF meter registered readings on request and
Michelle was soon able to obtain some EVP recordings whilst
trying to engage with the spirit.
The response that came across the most clearest sounded like
“ya wee bastard” in a guttural Scott’s dialect.
Kim noted that there was a considerable amount of battery
drain on the camcorder she was using.
Martyn and I also noticed that the live cam had also dropped
its feed and would not connect or even record.
Zoey also reported a fault with a K2 EMF meter as it was stuck
with all the lights lit on it no matter where she went.
Once we left the building, all hardware returned to normal
although these shall be thoroughly tested.
The last thing that jumps out to my recollection was when I
was conducting interviews with the team to document their
thoughts of the investigation.
We then heard what sounded like a child's laugh followed by a
horn noise, similar to a clowns horn. At first we thought it was
maybe a goose or something but it was a little early for that
we thought.

I checked the area where the noise originated from but there
was no sign of a goose, or a clown thankfully. We
affectionately referred to it as Pennywise after that.
"They all float down here" ...
We later discovered that it was local wildlife that we had
recorded. It was amusing to see Martyn’s reaction at the time
though.
Genuine state of fear. 🙂
Unfortunately that’s all that we managed to get from the
investigation.

