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This year we decided to investigate one of California’s most haunted hotels on
Halloween night. The Leger is locally famous for its lavish Halloween party.

We arrived early and watched them prepare for the night’s festivities.
Michael (my husband) headed for the bar, of course. They carried a good stock of
single malt whisky.

I interviewed Sean, the son of the owners, who had some amazing ghost stories to
share. He’s had experiences since he was a child seeing apparitions. He says that this
hotel has many reports of hauntings, and he himself is aware of an angry child in the
basement who was punished by being locked up, and somehow died down there. He’s
wanted to do a spirit release for him, but doesn’t know how. I said I’d be interested in
helping, so we might work something out at a later date.

The staff were did an amazing job decorating for the night’s Halloween Party.

Then Michael and I settled into Room #2, which is supposed to be one of the haunted
rooms. “George” the original owner once occupied this room, and I offered his ghost a
drink of scotch. (We brought a bottle of Jura Superstition single malt for the occasion.)

Haunted Room, #2
We plugged in a battery charger for George to use to manifest, if he cared to, and
offered scotch and chocolate.

Offerings of chocolate and scotch for “George”

I also photographed one of the other haunted rooms, #7, which wasn’t occupied yet.

I explored the town, it really looks like a dilapidated old ghost town, many of the failed
businesses just empty and abandoned.

But the homes were really into Halloween and decorated.

Some of the surviving shops decorated their windows

But the Leger was very much alive, with a bar and dining room, and a huge party which
started at 9 p.m., and drew people from all over the Gold Country.

Michael went as a Black Monk

And I went as a witch with a raven!

Ghost report: There was too much chaos and noise for anything to manifest that night.
I had the most success at 6:00 a.m. this morning, when I was still groggy and my eyes
were unfocused. I saw streams of amorphous energy shapes in the mirror over the
dresser and in the corners where the walls and ceiling met. The dark frame of the
mirror itself started to contort. I could making nothing out – it was swirls of shape like
clouds or smoke. At one point, there were barely discernable faces, but they were
partial faces, like a huge head was looking through the mirror into the room. Also, the
night before, I asked my pendulum if there was a ghost in the room, and it moved
clockwise (yes), so I got out the rods and did a circuit, and they crossed in front of the
mirror, and straightened everywhere else. Interesting.

