ards a priest from the ior
of this was told by an old Ohl e
as Old Chepa. A much more extensis
from which the following derives, is available
the book Santa Cruz is in the Heart, written by
Geoffrey Dunn (published in 1989 by Capitola
Book Company). Old Chepa described hoy
evil priest, who beat the Ohlone children rou-
tinely, was finally hung by the Ohlone when
priest raped an Ohlone woman. Old Chepade-
cribed the ghost of the priest, still hanging from
the tree behind Mission Hill, swaying in the
breeze. The story also relates how some of the
priest’s body parts were removed, and one ver-
Sion of the Pogonip tale tells of the priest still
wandering through the Pogonip, looking for his
“liSSll)g Pﬂ,\'ts.

A local described how, just ten years ago,
she met‘adark energy that seemed to follow her
from the Pogonip.’ So the stories continue, as
does the Pogonip. :

Across the San Lorenzo River, past the
cemetery on Ocean Street Extension was a
house known as “the white lady’s house.” N ; ahoe, s
only a cement foundation remains, but for couple that described a haunted house in Santa

40 years adventurous young people we 1 ings flew around the room, lights
dv.named so . d off and the ghostofan old sailor

house to meet the white lad ,and
of her filmy gossamer dre d the campground. They also

thewindowofa hp"iiée thatwould

ties, Ms. May was somewhat a ‘ghost-hound.

The way she begins this story echoes the ring
set forth by the spirits, “I haven’t seen ghosts,
but I've surely felt their presence. Oneevenac-
costed mé at the nude beach in Santa Cruz. It
was the scariest nightin mylife.”

While May was at Lake Tahoe,

€y egant drawing room
o plated chandelier.
. In1903,Sarah
. est child of Henry €
b few thqne,stoﬁes about Santa Cruz i:; gﬁy mfo om
ave remained. One story regards the snake  warned hS:r x:otn:th
, hved in the Santa Cruz Mountains, a g ' nothrokeni (: tlz
antserpent thvat‘lived deep within theredwood nied by the o Oh he,
forests, eating anyone who chanced uponit.  ofthe 1)‘,ide vifmc o
Yet, over the years various parts of a  theu erki];s‘ téplthﬂ
puzzle have dxifted through about an area Sarajlf I:md th rﬁad”"d:
ed  we now know as the Pogonip. Pogonipisthe  the carria "f‘h O}l)lsv 154
s area that stretches between UCSC and the  rahwasfi ge.d] e
San Lorex'xzo River. There are many days il brea:;jn )éll?gdn
when a drive through the area reveals a fog Six - 1e e
shrouded portion of the highway;evenwhen  UJCSC tgyc’iar§ at:l-ﬁ
Felton to the north and Santa Cruz to the perclas;m:rll) orzllgléa;' s
sou.th are baghed in sun. Locals have related  was then kn‘:v(:m fy:es
;anous StOIl(‘:S, or versions of stories, that  would sit and wai ?S;" s
eal mostly with the flat area from Highway o appear. In ;;371; o8
-9 to the river. There lies a large sycamore pueggmd'em mofthe
grove, and within it seems to be a dark en-  end. She was ;ecsc;i)nd “atrans
iﬁgy that haunts the grove. It’s been related figure castingan u:1 " i?s 'h
at t'he Ol‘llones told a story of giant spider  that Sar:;h gd ot i b
who inhabited the grove. This spider would  “H{” B, rle st
catch. unsuspecting passers-by in its huge P:g:ao nsi;mpus. frighteniy
v;,leb%-]ewel?d from dew drops captured from iy the cli If)i]es :ol:l(()StIa ghtemng
t eb og. It’s even been said that the spider’s  Blue Bearc)h It was wEttCe onﬁi ; Viay
Sv:n :}1\'0111\]1(1 onlv capture th()s? whohadahid-  inabook cailed H;zu;:;e; }};)Zs t‘:;?;@:
. abou{a:on:c:s ;n] t},l%‘lr soul. Some ta.les exist - Ghosts of California (pub]ishedefﬁ‘);ﬁa;’d
Wandc}in l0 t m' so}l}xls fake:n, possibly still  fornia Special Projects, E o
g through the forest. Projects). It seems tljlat dl’urin);a t[;)lme d ven-
. s). e mid-sever
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n1923,when the quaint BenLomond
~ streets were colo with tourists,
strolling in the ben@ﬁcx_éil"oéeah red © a Mc
¥ wood air, there came a man of en ch
sighte‘zdimziginatiénand hebuilt oneofthefew  pear e,
hotels in the world to be included in
Ripleys Believe It or Not. o
_ The spirited Dr. EK. Camp construcf d D
the Brookdale Lodge on Highway 9 to bea dro
world-renowned romantic hideaway for hon- Then ther e vision
eymooners. - ~ This particular vap . male or female, hovers
1t’s possible that he realized the dwelling, reek as though walking on
withits shadowy crannies; maze-like additions, mpanied by soft orches-
10 have come across this

rambling log rooms, wine caverns, trap doors ‘
and attics would eventually be suspect of har=  manifest escribe that they felt a sudden
boring spirits. Hidden rooms and secret pas-  draft (allthou h the old hotel has lots of natural

L Jon H sages are mysterious vestiges of Brookdale drafts), heard thg.»:’vhusic,»and sighted the vapor.
Y ST Lodge's past. “It stays several moments before dissolving,”
Over the past, managers such asJim Jacobs  stated one hotel guest. S lieve that thisis
doubted such notions. “The only weird sounds Sara’s mother. Both of them ever are seen {or >
T've heard are the bouldersbouncing through the  felt) outsideorupstaiss,
building in the creek, tumbling in the winter One of the Brookdale employees stated,
rains, shaking and quaking like a bowlingalley.”  “None of the Brookdale ghosts seem to have a
But others disagree. Through a dozen old Sheand her husband and friends
and new owners, spirit stories steadfastly re- of rd somebody walking in the bil-
main, although Father Kelly of Boulder Creek liard room hile were playing
has blessed the hotel. . ]
. Forgxmnple,somehave said they have
_agilina formal dress runs across the |
_ then disappear into thin air. Others
2 ¥ , claimed that they entered an em M
You ll turn y : _ Room, and»v_oicgs and music are g(t)yﬁly h
bhead and she'llbe  Thechave been many who have se
B . : little girl. In the lobby by the fireplace, 0
sitiin g t/yere, lyands : softsofa, nearthe,fem,plants,“andasﬂiech d
bri b tier softly sways, you ll tum your d she'lll
fb ll?edp Tl”ily on.ber - be sxtnng ﬁiery:, gzﬁds foiag(li primly on her lap,
hip, a Mona Lisa | . ' ‘ L
! the last of a large family who had lived in the

sm 113 on b er sweet 3 house for decades. “The stories she told me of
her life were sad. Her father took all the chil-

. “Tbe ‘white lad

. aas named so.

| Y OI.IITgf ace. A sudden » dren out of school and refused to allow their  because of her
chill and goo sebunzps . friends to visit...he made them wait on him ﬁlmy gossamer
hatid and foot...she seemed very bitter.”  Toess and ber pa

vestigators continued with more complexion.”

accompany her .
appearance. 2 | sori corroborated by the history the ow

by many campers. Next, ¢ dange d oppressive outside. M had
wearinga raincoatand hat. That not told her about secing the lights. The se-
otroborated by others, including the ance broke-up around midnight. Butthe story .
er of the house who claimed to have found doesn’t end there. :
51d rain slicker and hat hanging on the back _ During May’s drive home, she felt that
_The owner claimed the house was built something had stayed with her. She saw light
nt of the treak , and strong gusts of wind
L

coat who walks about
e killed an intruder. H
 now. The people who lived here
n angry and unhappy family..
ung people...a beautiful girl...
stabbing here. A baby died her
evil acts committed in the past.
ow, May was feeling very uneasy. - he .
be feel a heavy oppressive energy in the
ho aking her feel a sense of danger, which
she claimed was not normal for her investiga-
tions of spiritual phenomena. A dog was cower-
. ing under a chair, she noted. At this point, an-
other investigator added, “There has been evil
returned with a inthis house-murder and incest. I see an angry
group of investiga- man who dominated his children. They were vir-
cl » tualprisoners here.” The owner then noted that

tors, including
some he former owner, 2 woran in her nineties, was

the downstairs 1ol
taken place. May
“Some nights 1 wonder what they’re doing
down at the nude beach — but so far, I haven't
had the nerve to go back and find out.”

If you have any ghost stories, or unex-
plained mysteries of your own that you would
like to share for bistorical records or for publica-
tion, please drop them by the Valley Press office,
/o Gregory Jon Harbert. If you do not want
them publisbed, please indicate s0. .

: After this ini-
tial interview, May
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