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The Legend of
Deadman’s Creek

As far as | can
remember, people have
been afraid to go around or
even near Deadman’s
Creek. The legend goes
back to when people were
first coming into these
parts. Because it was the
highest ground around,
they had to get here
through a riverbed. Many
times they would be robbed
or killed by outlaws who
would leave the settlers’
bodies to rot.

Well, many years later
after people were settled in

their homes, they began to.

hear sounds from the
riverbed. So they sent one
of the men of the town to
see what it was. When he
came back he was as white
as snow, and after they
finally got him settled
down, he told of all the
ghosts flying around, and
how there were wagons all
over the place with blood
pouring from the dried up
riverbed.

Well, he died that night.
Since then not one person
has gone near that place,
and on certain nights when
the wind is cool and the
moon is behind the clouds,
you ‘can still
ghosts of Deadman’s
Creek.

hear the:

A Washday Ghost

This is a true story. It all
started right after my
grandpa and grandma
were married. They moved
in this old house that people
thought was haunted and
no one would live in. But
Grandpa didn’t believe in
ghosts. My grandpa always
liked moving in old houses
just to prove that they
weren’t haunted.

On this particular day
my grandfather decided to
go to town. My grandma
had washed and had spread
the clothes over fences and
the big cedar trees in the
front yard. She had spread
a white sheet over a
smaller one which stood

directly in front of the
house.
It was dark when

Grandpa had got back from
town. That night after he
rode up, he got off his horse
and took it in the barn as he
usually did. But as he was
coming out of the barn and
heading to the house he
stopped. There it was in his
front yard. A ghost! The
house really was haunted!
How was he going to get to
the house? The only way
was to go right past it no
matter what it was. As
much as he hated to, he

finally started on. When he
got closer, it seemed tc be
jumping in all directions.
Then as he got real close,
he began to laugh, for
finally he realized that it
wasn’t really a ghost, but
that Grandma had washed
that day and hung her
sheets on the cedar tree to
dry.

The Wood Chopping Ghost

Travelers of long ago tell
the tale of a wood chopping
ghost. The travelers would
be camped out overnight on
their journey near a run
down old mill and sometime
in the middle of the night
they would be awakened by
the sound of someone
chopping wood from the
nearby trees. The constant
chop-chop-chop would ring
from the darkness keeping
them awake. The wood
chopper would pause for a
moment and the travelers
would hear a sound like the
ax being sharpened on a
grindstone, then the chop-
ping would begin again.

The Baby And The Serpent

A baby was sitting in a
field supposedly amusing
himself among the weeds by

JRRES

SRR

SHEPHERD

BROS. INC. (Zuzlalu

LUMBER & BUILDING MATERIALS

Kenny Nickels General Manager

Louis and Arthur Shepherd, uwneré~

P.0. Box 459 Waynesville, Missouri 65583

Rt. 1Box 313

Dixon, Mo. 65459

LOCATED ONE MILE NORTH OF 1-44 ON HWY. 28
285=8913
SJ9=9%.

COMPLETE
RESIDENTIAL

PLUMBING AND ELECTRICAL
SERVICE

COMMERCIAL

SERVING THE PULASKI COUNTY
AREA SINCE 1975

]
|

playing with a rattle. The
baby’s mother heard the
baby laughing and had no
idea of the horror she was
about to face. She took a
moment to check on the child
and was shocked to see the
baby playing with a huge
rattlesnake.

The mother rushed to the
barn, grabbed an ax and
returned to where the baby
and the serpent were at. The
mother killed the snake with
one chop. However, the baby
slowly lost its strength and
died only a few weeks later.
To this day the sound of a
baby’s rattle haunts the field
on warm summer nights.

Guardian Animals

Several stories exist about
animals that guard family
homes or buried treasures
once the animal has long
since been dead. There is a
meeting house that s
haunted by a horse
belonging to a Civil War
soldier. The soldier was shot
off the horse in the meeting
house. (Why a horse was in
the meeting house, we don’t
know.)

Since that time, people say
the sound of a horse can be
heard walking into the
building and is followed by

the sound of a thump. The
thump, of course, the sound
of the soldier’s body falling.
The hooves then retreat, but
nothing is seen to explain the
sounds.

Ghostly dogs have
reporiedly chased boys down
old Missouri roads late at
night. When the boys try to
run the dogs off with their

whips, the whips merely
pass through the ghostly
dog’s body.

There is the story of a
ghostly horse and buggy
clacking across an old
covered bridge accompanied
by fog misted lights, and a
headless dog that roams the
Ozarks woods that has been
seen by many a hunter.

Ozark Superstitions!

If you look down into a well
on Halloween, you will see
the image of the person
you're going to marry.

Horses and dogs can see
ghosi, and so may the
horse’s rider if he will look
straight forward - between
the horse’s ears.

It's bad luck to carry a
stray cat into the house.
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Foxfire Ghost

A stranger came into
town and was bragging
how brave he was, but the
townspeople knew
something that would
make anyone’s hair turn
white. They told this man a
story about a Civil War
soldier that was killed in a
battle near town, and every
night at that place you
could see his brass buttons
on his uniform gleaming
from the road. So the man
went out to see if the wild
story was right and saw
what seemed to be the
brass buttons, but upon

closer examination, he saw
that it was really some kind
of plant that -glowed in the
dark. Today we know this
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DOUBLE
NICKEL

_ Pork Chops..5 Lbs. Bacon..5 Ibs

~ Fryers..5 Ibs. Beef Roast..5 Ibs.

Hamburger

.5 Ibs.
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