Bethany Rowell Writing Samples
Paranormal Journalism Story

In April 1912 the small town of Villisca, Iowa, was shaken by the murders of the Moore family. The eight inhabitants of the Moore’s home that night included J.B. and Sarah Moore, their four children, Boyd, Herman, Katherine and Paul, and two friends of the children who were visiting, Lena and Ina Stillinger. The story goes that while the family was at church, the murderer snuck into their attic and hid there, waiting for the family to return home and fall asleep. In the middle of the night, he crept out of the attic and hit each victim roughly 30 times with an axe. The bodies were found the next morning, but no one was ever charged with the murders and few suspects were questioned.

We arrived at the house while it was still light out, but the eerie atmosphere created by the rain could not have been more perfect for the night’s activities. Armed with flashlights and digital cameras, half of our group of 23 headed inside for a tour of the house. Upon entering the house, my initial thoughts were about how small it was and how easy it was to hear anything happening around the house from any room. This led to unnerving thoughts of how it’d be almost impossible for any family member to have slept through the murders of the others. 

A small group of us decided to check out the cellar and I bravely headed down the rickety stairs first. Having had a fear of the dark that I never quite got over, I was not exactly thrilled when someone suggested we turn off all of our flashlights for a few minutes. We stood in the darkness for only a short while before someone opened the cellar door and we climbed back out. Only the usual creepy cellar feelings were down there.

I ended up in the children’s room after an hour of wandering from room to room. I sat on the end of the bed that was near the vanity. Courtney was on the floor to the left of my legs and Brianna was on the floor to the right. As soon as I sat down, Brianna asked me if I tapped her on her right shoulder. I informed her that I had just sat down and she said she kept feeling someone tap on her shoulder. Seconds later, Courtney looked around at me and asked if I had tapped on her right shoulder. Again I said no and this time decided to change seats since I was feeling a bit uneasy about something unseen being so close to me.

I moved around to different spots to watch Melissa and Kiley try out the Ouija Board. I sat on the bed near the window for a good view of the board and their hands, skeptical that a glow-in-the-dark Ouija Board would actually bring about anything remotely close to paranormal. Several questions were asked before the planchette began to slowly make its way across the board. Gasps were heard around the room and I studied both girls’ hands to make sure they were not messing with us. Melissa had taken her fingers slightly off when it had started to move and Kiley wasn’t applying enough pressure to be pulling it towards herself. The planchette settled over the letter ‘R’ which led to speculations about what it could mean. The board remained still for quite some time before we decided our commotion had frightened whatever, or whomever, it was away.

Still reeling from the excitement of the Ouija Board, I eventually found myself near the pantry with quite a few others where Karra and Logan were investigating with the ‘ghost box,’ a white noise meter that spirits can use to communicate with radio frequencies. I could barely make out full words from the static and the occasional voice until Karra asked if there was anybody in the pantry with them. The static suddenly stopped and a male voice clearly said “Yeah,” as if we should have known there was someone in there. The meter went back to being silent for a couple seconds before the static started up again. In their time asking questions in the pantry, I could also make out a voice saying “woman” when asked if the spirit was male or female, as well as hearing the spirit seem to ask for Stratton repeatedly and telling James to ‘leave’ any time he asked it a question.

During the 20 minutes of quiet time at the end of the night, I was downstairs in the living room on the floor by the rocking chair. I had put two flashlights in the middle of the floor in hopes of seeing Lena or Ina play around with them. For a moment I thought I saw one of flashlights roll over, but when the lights were turned back on, I believe my eyes had only been playing tricks on me.

All in all, I was happy to be able to bring back stories from Villisca. Though I’m not entirely convinced the house is haunted by the Moore family and their murderer, I am satisfied with the results we had and glad that I was able to witness some of the major happenings on the trip.


Paranormal Journalism Story #2
It was November 1989 and the Rowell family was moving into their new house in the countryside of Missouri. The family had five members: Dave Rowell; his wife, Kelley McLaughlin; their six-month old daughter, Bethany; and Kelley’s twin 10-year-old sons, Chris and Adam Love. They were nestled 10 miles from the nearest cities of Kearney, Liberty, and Smithville with few other houses in the area.

For the first weeks, the family experienced strange occurrences, but attributed them to not being use to the house. Most of these incidents occurred in the attic and loft area on the second floor.

“I often thought that out of the corner of my eye I'd see someone up there, but there never was anyone there when I looked. There were always noises coming from the same area; we joked that there was someone living in the attic,” McLaughlin said.

Dave Rowell never saw anything, but does admit to hearing an out-of-place noise in the attic.

“There was a ‘clunking’ sound that we heard a few times. There was nothing up there that could make that noise; no furnace, no water heater and no way for an animal to get in. It sounded as if something was being dropped or banged on,” Rowell said.

Aside from the attic, the basement was also home to a phantom smell that led to the discovery of a serious problem within the house.

“When we moved in, I kept getting whiffs of cigarette smoke, not stale, old smoke, but like someone was smoking in the house. The basement was the worst place, but it was still only once in awhile that I smelled it. It was strong and then it was gone within seconds,” McLaughlin said.

After a few months, McLaughlin called the gas company, even though she wasn’t certain that it could be gas.

“The man came in and used his detector and told me that we had a lot of carbon monoxide in the house and I needed to get out. I said that I had been smelling it and he assured me that carbon monoxide has no smell. As it turns out, the vent pipe on the roof wasn't tall enough and the wind was pushing carbon monoxide from the furnace back into the house. I'm sure the pipe had been that way for many years.”

There have been many cases of ghosts providing warnings to those who are still alive for decades. This may be the case in this instance with carbon monoxide being an odorless and tasteless gas. Had McLaughlin not smelled the cigarette smoke, the results could have been deadly.

Months went by and the family adjusted to the noises and ignored the unexplainable happenings, but six months at the house hadn’t made it feel any more like a home. Chris Love, now 30, had his own unsettling experience while doing a daily task of retrieving the mail.

"I walked across the front yard to check the mailbox. On the return trip, I made most of the walk looking downward, flipping through the mail for that day. About 20 feet before I got to the door, I looked up and, upon seeing the house, had the almost-overwhelming feeling that this wasn't our house. It wasn't really a scary feeling per se, just the strange feeling that this house belonged to someone else, and wasn't really ours. It stuck with me for a few hours afterward, and eventually faded away, but I always remembered how odd it felt to truly feel like a stranger in a place where I'd felt very settled into before," Chris Love said.

With no information on anyone who had previously lived in the house dying, they went on with unanswered questions. Over time the activity got less noticeable and disappeared, but a lingering feeling of unease still hung around.

“It took years before the house felt like our home. The house always felt to me like I was living in someone else's house; never comfortable,” McLaughlin said.

Media Plan Excerpt for Amazon Kindle – Class assignment

Introduction:  My plan for advertising for the Amazon Kindle involves purchasing ad space equally on all forms of media, but emphasizing magazines and newspapers. I targeted avid readers and frequent flyers. My campaign will run for four months, between October and January. I spent a total of $5,560,708 plus the cost of keywords.

Media Type Priorities: I chose to emphasize newspapers and magazines since avid readers are most likely to choose those over the other forms of media since you read them. Certain newspapers are available to download onto the Kindle and users might enjoy the accessibility of easily flipping through pages and not having to leave the house to get the newest issue. Adults are more likely to pick up a newspaper than young people which fits with my target audience age range of 35-64. The majority of magazines tend to target older groups – with the exception of teen or children’s magazines. Newspapers and magazines can both be localized to certain areas. That is why I believe both media options are the best ones to emphasize.

