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By the time Ashton Thomas's family and his famed team of paranormal experts arrived, darkness had swollowed

Turtle Creek Cemetary. Ashton and his family watched as night chased away the last remnants of twilight while his

team unloaded the sensitive equipment from the RV. His two children, Exavier and Coreena, fidgeted restlessly as the

spooky cold from the cemetary replaced the comforting warmth of the setting sun on their faces. Ashton pulled them

both close  and held them intently as he watched the last flares of orange fade from the westen sky.

"Think it might be your last?" asked his wife Shae off-handedly and he looked quick at her suspiciously. Ashton

clutched the letter from his old friend Leo in his trench coat pocket to insure it was still there. she, nor none of the

others, had known of the warning, but Shae had read his grim expression all too well. "We dont have to do this Ashton

if..."

"No. we've come too far to turn back now." he cut her off. "just make sure you keep a close eye on the kids. their

coming in with us." he instructed his wife. her eyes grew wide with fear.

"Are you sure its safe to do that? i know theyve come on alot of important investigations with us but... this ones alot

bigger. were at the end of the line. we dont know WHAT we'll find out there." Shae pleaded.

"Im sure everything will be fine." Ashton lied and clutched Leo's warning even tighter. the words of which urged him

to turn back as he looked past Shae into the foreboding burial grounds.

My Dear Friend Ashton,

I have realised i cannot return to you. A beautifull daughter has been born to me, and my responsibilities lye with her

and Opal now. weve named her Cambrey, after my late mother. she would put a smile on even YOUR face Ashton. i

am writing you because i sense great danger in your path. i beg you not to go to Turtle Creek. much ill has been

spoken of that place and i fear you will find much more then the answers you seek. i pray you have clairvoyance

enough to see the danger your putting your family and team in. although i am not with you, my service as a Light

Worker will never end. i am sending you good vibrations and a warning: DO NOT SEEK THE GATES, and above

all, DO NOT GO TO TURTLE CREEK.

With Love and Light,

Leo Kaprinay

P.S.- Remember Ashton, even the faintest light can overthrow the greatest of darkness. when darkness draws near,

keep the children close. their light will protect you. and if anything happens, send them my way.

 
Security: Public

Location: Not Specified 
Mood: Not Specified 
Music:  
 

12:41 AM

 

(no subject) 
By the time Ashton Thomas's family and his famed team of paranormal experts arrived, darkness had swollowed

Turtle Creek Cemetary. Ashton and his family watched as night chased away the last remnants of twilight while his

team unloaded the sensitive equipment from the RV. His two children, Exavier and Coreena, fidgeted restlessly as the

spooky cold from the cemetary replaced the comforting warmth of the setting sun on their faces. Ashton pulled them

both close  and held them intently as he watched the last flares of orange fade from the westen sky.

"Think it might be your last?" asked his wife Shae off-handedly and he looked quick at her suspiciously. Ashton

clutched the letter from his old friend Leo in his trench coat pocket to insure it was still there. she, nor none of the



others, had known of the warning, but Shae had read his grim expression all too well. "We dont have to do this Ashton

if..."

"No. we've come too far to turn back now." he cut her off. "just make sure you keep a close eye on the kids. their

coming in with us." he instructed his wife. her eyes grew wide with fear.

"Are you sure its safe to do that? i know theyve come on alot of important investigations with us but... this ones alot

bigger. were at the end of the line. we dont know WHAT we'll find out there." Shae pleaded.

"Im sure everything will be fine." Ashton lied and clutched Leo's warning even tighter. the words of which urged him

to turn back as he looked past Shae into the foreboding burial grounds.

My Dear Friend Ashton,

I have realised i cannot return to you. A beautifull daughter has been born to me, and my responsibilities lye with her

and Opal now. weve named her Cambrey, after my late mother. she would put a smile on even YOUR face Ashton. i

am writing you because i sense great danger in your path. i beg you not to go to Turtle Creek. much ill has been

spoken of that place and i fear you will find much more then the answers you seek. i pray you have clairvoyance

enough to see the danger your putting your family and team in. although i am not with you, my service as a Light

Worker will never end. i am sending you good vibrations and a warning: DO NOT SEEK THE GATES, and above

all, DO NOT GO TO TURTLE CREEK.

With Love and Light,

Leo Kaprinay

P.S.- Remember Ashton, even the faintest light can overthrow the greatest of darkness. when darkness draws near,

keep the children close. their light will protect you. and if anything happens, send them my way.

 
Security: Public

Location: Not Specified 
Mood: Not Specified 
Music:  
 

12:41 AM

 

(no subject) 
By the time Ashton Thomas's family and his famed team of paranormal experts arrived, darkness had swollowed

Turtle Creek Cemetary. Ashton and his family watched as night chased away the last remnants of twilight while his

team unloaded the sensitive equipment from the RV. His two children, Exavier and Coreena, fidgeted restlessly as the

spooky cold from the cemetary replaced the comforting warmth of the setting sun on their faces. Ashton pulled them

both close  and held them intently as he watched the last flares of orange fade from the westen sky.

"Think it might be your last?" asked his wife Shae off-handedly and he looked quick at her suspiciously. Ashton

clutched the letter from his old friend Leo in his trench coat pocket to insure it was still there. she, nor none of the

others, had known of the warning, but Shae had read his grim expression all too well. "We dont have to do this Ashton

if..."

"No. we've come too far to turn back now." he cut her off. "just make sure you keep a close eye on the kids. their

coming in with us." he instructed his wife. her eyes grew wide with fear.

"Are you sure its safe to do that? i know theyve come on alot of important investigations with us but... this ones alot

bigger. were at the end of the line. we dont know WHAT we'll find out there." Shae pleaded.

"Im sure everything will be fine." Ashton lied and clutched Leo's warning even tighter. the words of which urged him

to turn back as he looked past Shae into the foreboding burial grounds.

My Dear Friend Ashton,

I have realised i cannot return to you. A beautifull daughter has been born to me, and my responsibilities lye with her

and Opal now. weve named her Cambrey, after my late mother. she would put a smile on even YOUR face Ashton. i



am writing you because i sense great danger in your path. i beg you not to go to Turtle Creek. much ill has been

spoken of that place and i fear you will find much more then the answers you seek. i pray you have clairvoyance

enough to see the danger your putting your family and team in. although i am not with you, my service as a Light

Worker will never end. i am sending you good vibrations and a warning: DO NOT SEEK THE GATES, and above

all, DO NOT GO TO TURTLE CREEK.

With Love and Light,

Leo Kaprinay

P.S.- Remember Ashton, even the faintest light can overthrow the greatest of darkness. when darkness draws near,

keep the children close. their light will protect you. and if anything happens, send them my way.

 
Security: Public

Location: Not Specified 
Mood: Not Specified 
Music:  
 

12:41 AM

 

(no subject) 
By the time Ashton Thomas's family and his famed team of paranormal experts arrived, darkness had swollowed

Turtle Creek Cemetary. Ashton and his family watched as night chased away the last remnants of twilight while his

team unloaded the sensitive equipment from the RV. His two children, Exavier and Coreena, fidgeted restlessly as the

spooky cold from the cemetary replaced the comforting warmth of the setting sun on their faces. Ashton pulled them

both close  and held them intently as he watched the last flares of orange fade from the westen sky.

"Think it might be your last?" asked his wife Shae off-handedly and he looked quick at her suspiciously. Ashton

clutched the letter from his old friend Leo in his trench coat pocket to insure it was still there. she, nor none of the

others, had known of the warning, but Shae had read his grim expression all too well. "We dont have to do this Ashton

if..."

"No. we've come too far to turn back now." he cut her off. "just make sure you keep a close eye on the kids. their

coming in with us." he instructed his wife. her eyes grew wide with fear.

"Are you sure its safe to do that? i know theyve come on alot of important investigations with us but... this ones alot

bigger. were at the end of the line. we dont know WHAT we'll find out there." Shae pleaded.

"Im sure everything will be fine." Ashton lied and clutched Leo's warning even tighter. the words of which urged him

to turn back as he looked past Shae into the foreboding burial grounds.

My Dear Friend Ashton,

I have realised i cannot return to you. A beautifull daughter has been born to me, and my responsibilities lye with her

and Opal now. weve named her Cambrey, after my late mother. she would put a smile on even YOUR face Ashton. i

am writing you because i sense great danger in your path. i beg you not to go to Turtle Creek. much ill has been

spoken of that place and i fear you will find much more then the answers you seek. i pray you have clairvoyance

enough to see the danger your putting your family and team in. although i am not with you, my service as a Light

Worker will never end. i am sending you good vibrations and a warning: DO NOT SEEK THE GATES, and above

all, DO NOT GO TO TURTLE CREEK.

With Love and Light,

Leo Kaprinay

P.S.- Remember Ashton, even the faintest light can overthrow the greatest of darkness. when darkness draws near,

keep the children close. their light will protect you. and if anything happens, send them my way.

 
Security: Public



Location: Not Specified 
Mood: Not Specified 
Music:  
 

12:41 AM

 

(no subject) 
By the time Ashton Thomas's family and his famed team of paranormal experts arrived, darkness had swollowed

Turtle Creek Cemetary. Ashton and his family watched as night chased away the last remnants of twilight while his

team unloaded the sensitive equipment from the RV. His two children, Exavier and Coreena, fidgeted restlessly as the

spooky cold from the cemetary replaced the comforting warmth of the setting sun on their faces. Ashton pulled them

both close  and held them intently as he watched the last flares of orange fade from the westen sky.

"Think it might be your last?" asked his wife Shae off-handedly and he looked quick at her suspiciously. Ashton

clutched the letter from his old friend Leo in his trench coat pocket to insure it was still there. she, nor none of the

others, had known of the warning, but Shae had read his grim expression all too well. "We dont have to do this Ashton

if..."

"No. we've come too far to turn back now." he cut her off. "just make sure you keep a close eye on the kids. their

coming in with us." he instructed his wife. her eyes grew wide with fear.

"Are you sure its safe to do that? i know theyve come on alot of important investigations with us but... this ones alot

bigger. were at the end of the line. we dont know WHAT we'll find out there." Shae pleaded.

"Im sure everything will be fine." Ashton lied and clutched Leo's warning even tighter. the words of which urged him

to turn back as he looked past Shae into the foreboding burial grounds.

My Dear Friend Ashton,

I have realised i cannot return to you. A beautifull daughter has been born to me, and my responsibilities lye with her

and Opal now. weve named her Cambrey, after my late mother. she would put a smile on even YOUR face Ashton. i

am writing you because i sense great danger in your path. i beg you not to go to Turtle Creek. much ill has been

spoken of that place and i fear you will find much more then the answers you seek. i pray you have clairvoyance

enough to see the danger your putting your family and team in. although i am not with you, my service as a Light

Worker will never end. i am sending you good vibrations and a warning: DO NOT SEEK THE GATES, and above

all, DO NOT GO TO TURTLE CREEK.

With Love and Light,

Leo Kaprinay

P.S.- Remember Ashton, even the faintest light can overthrow the greatest of darkness. when darkness draws near,

keep the children close. their light will protect you. and if anything happens, send them my way.

 
Security: Public

Location: Not Specified 
Mood: Not Specified 
Music:  
 


