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The Investigation 
 
On March 29th, 2008, as we were driving onto the client’s street at 
approximately 9:30pm the team had noticed the house across from 
the client’s home with the lights on and shadows moving around 
inside.  It appeared that this home was occupied and it was at first 
mistaken as the client’s home as it appeared our vehicle approached 
that they occupants were walking towards the door to perhaps greet 
us.  However as we got closer to the home, we realized the address 
was wrong and the home was in fact the one across the street.  
 
Once we arrived, we met with the owner, Jennifer.  As we were 
speaking to her, the team noticed that the home across the street now 
had a dark and vacant appeared.  Jennifer had told us that the house 
was unoccupied but it didn’t have any utility hook-ups yet. 
 
We began setting up the equipment, which included, infrared cameras, 
digital recorders and EMF meters (K-2 and Trifield Naturals) that were 
placed around the home.  Recorders were placed in the bedrooms and 
a Tri-field meter was placed on the end of a long table that was in the 
hallway where the client reported a lot of activity.  
 
Set up was completed and the investigation started at approximately 
11:00pm.  Each person spread out through the home and took “base 
readings” in each room, which include temperature checks and EMF 
readings.  These are measurements of temperature and levels of 
electromagnetic fields that may be present in the home.   
 
Each investigator had with them handheld digital recorders, used in 
hopes of catching EVP (Electric Voice Phenomena – which are voices 
that are projected on a frequency inaudible to the human ear.  Animals 
are capable of hearing at such levels and are often affected by them  –  
 
 
 
 



much like a dog whistle is heard by animals but not by humans).   
 
Throughout the night, questions were asked and requests were made 
for noises to be heard, pounding, touching of team members or for it 
to manifest itself.  Nothing unusual occurred. 
 
The Boy’s Room: 
 
During the investigation, Troy and H.B were investigating the boy’s 
bedroom, which had a particularly “heavy” feeling to it. They noticed 
that when they stood on opposite sides of the bed that, the person on 
the north side, upon standing still would appear to be enveloped into 
the background wall, the visual effect for me was watching Troy’s head 
disappear in approximately 5 to 15 seconds upon repeated cycles of 
him moving and then holding still. They called in the other team 
members one at a time and had them sit on the south side of the bed 
and then asked for their observations without telling them anything. 
This visual phenomena was experienced by all the investigators, and 
was repeatable in that room but not in the other rooms. 
 
The Family Room: 
 
Troy and H.B noticed some unexplained lights appearing above the 
fireplace mantle in the family room/kitchen area.  The flashes of light 
were green, red and white.  Troy called for H.B. but I did not tell him 
what I was seeing. He asked him if he saw anything unusual and he 
said he was seeing little lights over the fireplace.  They looked for the 
source of these lights,  (IR camera light or reflection?)  They were 
unable to locate the source or recreate the effect when the lights 
disappeared.  
 
The Hallway: 
 
Mahealani, one of the WCPRS investigators began to feel affected by 
events in the house, and exhibited symptoms of nausea, muscle 
spasms, shortness of breath, and cold sweat.  
 
She was sitting in a dining room chair directly in front of the hallway 
entrance, and slowly began to feel very heavy, warm, and slow. She 
subsequently recovered in the following 30 minutes or so, after leaving 
the hallway area. 
 
At approximately 2:30am, Troy was standing in the middle of the 
hallway, just off the Diva room.  He was attempting to provoke a 
response by using some aggressive EVP techniques, when all of a 
sudden; he began talking with a slur.  Kathy (Troy’s wife) went looking 
for  him  and when  she  found him standing in the hallway, she could  
 
 
 
 
sense something wasn’t right. He was rigid and disoriented while 
experiencing muscle spasms.  Kathy called for H.B. and they escorted 



him from the area and brought him outside so he could recover. 
(Watch the video that is included and read the personal experiences 
from the investigators for a detailed report of this event). 
 
Outside/Driveway 
 
It should be noted that the family cat was outside the entire night.   
 
Periodically, during our arrival and during breaks, we would pet the cat 
as it was very friendly and approached us freely.  However, during this 
event, the cat approached, but then appeared to be frightened by 
something and ran away.  We had not seen the cat do this before as 
he seemed to be friendly and very trusting, but during this event it 
was clear the cat didn’t want to have anything to do with Troy, nor 
anyone else around him.   
 
After approximately 40 minutes, Troy was coming out of his 
disorientation.  The cat seemed to appear more relaxed and freely 
came to Troy, jumping up on his lap and nuzzling with him.  Troy 
recovered quickly from then on and soon resumed the investigation.  
 

The Evidence 
 

We caught audio evidence (EVP’s) in the girl’s room, the boy’s room, 
the kitchen on the table, the fireplace mantle, the back hallway, the 
pink bedroom, and on Mahealani and Darlene’s personal recorders. 
 
All the infrared video was analyzed and nothing unusual was found.   
 
Handi-cam video taken of Troy during his “encounter” and during the 
recovery outside is submitted as the only video evidence obtained 
during the investigation.   
 
Numerous EVP’s were caught in the following rooms: 
 

Boy’s Room 
Girl’s Room 

Kitchen 
Fireplace Mantle – Living Room 

Hallway 
 
These EVP’s, the logs and the video are included in the Evidence CD 
supplied in the case folder. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
There is a diagram included that shows where the audio recorders and 
infrared camera’s were placed. 
 



There is an “X” on the diagram that shows where Troy was standing 
when his encounter occurred. 
 

The Conclusion 
 

Based on the interview with the owner, the experiences had and the 
evidence obtained, it is clear that something is occurring in this home.  
It appears that there is an intelligent haunting occurring in this home.  
We did not encounter, nor did we get any evidence to suggest there is 
anything demonic in the home.  However, it is necessary to conduct 
follow-up investigations to clarify what entities exist and to attempt to 
make contact with it/them.   
 
At this time, there isn’t anything to suggest that the owner, or the 
occupants are in danger or have anything to fear. 
 

The Recommendations 
 

We recommend a follow-up visit as soon as possible to follow-up on 
the evidence obtained. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Personal Experience 
 
 
 



Date: March 29th, 2008 
Location: Menifee House 
Arrival Time: 9:30 p.m. 
 
Team Members: Kathy, H.B., Darlene, Maehelani, and me (Troy) 
 
 
We arrived at the client’s house around 9:30 p.m. The houses there were all new 
and many appeared to be vacant.  There were a few cars parked near the client’s 
house and across the street. It looked like a bunch of people were at the house 
across the street because to me, it looked like there were lights on and shadows 
moving around by the windows.  
 
A comment was made to the client about how her neighbors would feel about all 
of us showing up at her house with our equipment, and about her neighbors 
across the street looking out the windows. The client told us that no one lived 
there and that the house was empty. So the client, HB, Darlene, Kathy and I went 
across the street to check the house and it was empty. There were still cars 
parked in front of the house, but inside there were no lights, no furniture and no 
people. 
 
We returned to the client’s house, and HB and I set up recorders in the different 
bedrooms and put the Tri-field meter on the end of a long table that was in the 
hallway where the client reported a lot of activity. She said that the hallway that 
lead from the living room to the back part of the house where the bedrooms 
were, was where she felt very uncomfortable and uneasy.  She felt that this 
hallway was one of the central hotspots of the house. 
 
After lights out, the entire team did EVP work in the family room.  At that time, I 
didn’t experience anything out of the ordinary. I then sent Kathy, Darlene and 
Maehelani to the back part of the house to do EVP work in the bedrooms.   H.B. 
and I remained in the living room and dining room area.  
 
While I was in the living room I started to see little flashes of light over the fire 
place.  The flashes of light were green, red and white.  I called for H.B. but I did 
not tell him what I was seeing. I asked him if he saw anything unusual and he 
told me he was seeing little lights over the fireplace. We both looked for the 
source of these lights,  (IR camera light or reflection?) 
We were unable to locate the source or recreate the effect when the lights 
disappeared.  
 
 
HB and I then went to the client’s bedroom to do EVP work.  We both noticed 
that there was something odd about the room.  What I noticed was that my eyes 
didn’t seem to focus or adjust to the dark in this room. When I looked at HB it 
looked like there was this black amorphous shape over his head and shoulders.  
I asked HB his impressions of the room and he commented that it looked like 
things seemed to be appearing and disappearing into the darkness.  The 
darkness was very opaque in some areas of the room.  When I looked at the bed 
you could see the outline of it and then it sort of dissolved into the blackness.  
We called in each of the other team members one at a time and had them tell us 
what they were experiencing when sitting in the room. Everyone seemed to see 
the same thing, dark shadows that covered us and seemed to be moving around 
and things that seemed to appear and then disappear in the darkness..  
 



Just around 1:30AM, I went outside to get something and took off my tape 
recorder and placed it on the dining room table. When I returned I did not take 
the recorder with me, but left it on the table. 
 
I decided to try to communicate with whatever may be in the house.  I stood in 
the hallway where the bedrooms were just beyond where the hallway that lead to 
the living room area.  The Tri-field meter seemed to respond to my questions 
when I attempted to communicate with the spirit.  I started to get an uneasy 
feeling but I continued to ask questions. The uneasy feelings got worse and it 
almost felt like I was drunk. I felt very lightheaded and dizzy and I could not talk 
right.   
 
I heard Kathy asking me where I was.  
I was mumbling “I am over here” and the Tri-field was going nuts at this time.  
 
Kathy came around the corner and had to hold me up because I felt like I couldn’t 
stand up anymore.  
 
I know I was mumbling something, but I really don’t remember any more after 
Kathy asked me what was wrong. 
 
Apparently something was trying to channel through me because for nearly an 
hour I was not myself.  I had no control of my body; I could not sit up properly.   
HB and Kathy had taken me outside and HB had opened up the back of his SUV 
and propped me in the back. He had to hold me up and he said that all my 
muscles were tense and that I kept doubling over.   I was mumbling the whole 
time, but I don’t know what I was saying. The best way I can describe it was like 
feeling like I was coming in and out of dreaming or sleeping and completely 
unaware of what was actually going on.    
 
When I actually started becoming aware of what was going on again, H.B asked 
if I remembered anything or if I’d had any visions. 
  
It was almost like trying to remember a dream.  I remembered seeing three 
American Indians in a field on horses.  One was dressed like a chief.  They 
seemed to be telling me that this was their land at one time.  I don’t really 
remember much more than that.   
 
After this I went back in to see what or if anything was still in the house.  After 
about one more hour of investigating the house felt different to me, so we packed 
up and drove home.  From what H.B. told me the next day, I passed out on the 
way home. The next day it felt like my body had been taken a beating.  
I hurt everywhere.   (See H.B.’s report for more on what was going on with me 
and my body.)  

 
 
 
 
 
 
Date: March 29th, 2008 
Location: Menifee House 



Arrival Time: 9:30 p.m. 
 
Team Members: Troy, H.B., Darlene, Maehelani, and myself (Kathy) 
 
 
We arrived in 2 cars, Troy and HB in one, the girls in the other.  The neighborhood was 
newly developed and was out in the middle of virtually nowhere.  The track of homes 
were surrounded by large areas of dirt flatland and some hills.  The properties are built on 
or near a Puchanga Indian Burial Ground.  
 
When we arrived, the streets were quiet and across the street from our client it appeared 
that there was a get-together there as there were a few cars parked in front of the house 
and from what I could see, a lot of movement behind the windows. The windows 
appeared to be lit and I saw dark shadows moving about which I assumed were people.  
Darlene, Mae and I even commented on what the neighbors would think when we all 
arrived to investigate the client’s house.   
 
After meeting with the client our group began setting up. Darlene and I went outside to 
the car and I was looking at the house across the street and it appeared that someone was 
standing at the window looking at us.  Darlene noticed it too.  However, when the client 
came out a little while later and we commented on how her neighbor was watching us, 
she told us that the house was vacant and no one lived there. We all went across the street 
to peer in the windows and as she said, the house was completely vacant...no furniture, no 
people, nothing.   
 
We set up the equipment in the client’s house and proceeded with the investigation.  The 
owner had claimed that she had a bad feeling about the passageway that ran from the 
living room to the back part of the house to the bedrooms.  The light in the passageway 
did not work and it was approximately 7 feet long.  There was a credenza against the wall 
at the end of the passageway where we set up the natural trifield meter. We noticed that it 
continuously would go off periodically throughout the evening. 
 
After lights out, we began our EVP work in the family room.  I didn’t experience 
anything out of the ordinary while we did the investigation in that part of the house.  We 
were then split into teams. Darlene, Mae, and I were sent to do EVP work in the various 
bedrooms.  Much of the alleged activity took place in the different bedrooms per the 
owner.  The owner had named her two daughters rooms “The Diva Room” and “The 
Princess Room”. 
 
We entered the Princess Room and Mae and I took a seat on the bed. Darlene took a seat 
next to the computer desk and was sitting about 2 feet away from it. At one point when 
we asked for a sign if anyone was there with us, the computer monitor suddenly lit up.  
The computer had been on, but in sleep mode, but Darlene was not close enough to the 
desk to bump the desk and all three of us had been sitting very still.   
Another point of the investigation in the Princess Room, Mae was doing an experiment 
with the digital thermometer and asking if spirit could make the temperature go up  to a 
certain degree.  As she spoke, the digital read began to rise. It got to the reading that she 
had requested and then stayed there. After she thanked it, it began to go back to the base 
reading of the room again. 
 
Troy and HB were investigating the owner’s bedroom. Troy asked me to go into the room 
with them and take a seat on one of the chairs.  He told me to let my eyes adjust to the 
darkness and then let him know what I was seeing.  What I noted is that the darkness in 
that room seemed more opaque and that my eyes did not seem to properly adjust.  I asked 
HB to cover the DVD light which he did with masking tape.  My eyes felt like they were 
playing tricks on me because when I looked to where Troy was standing it appeared as if 



there was a very black shadow standing in front of him and it kept shifting. I could not 
make out Troy’s outline at all. Then I looked at HB and the same thing was happening to 
him, but the shadow seemed to be covering his head and shoulder area. At one moment 
the outline of his head would appear and then it looked like his head disappeared.  The 
bed was in the middle of the room and it also looked like it would appear then disappear. 
Quite frankly I thought it was just a trick of my eyes and that I was having a problem.  
We went into another room and tried this experiment there, but nothing out of the 
ordinary happened and although the room was just as dark as the other room had been, I 
had no trouble seeing the outlines of Troy or HB.  I later found out that Darlene and Mae 
had also seen the same things I had seen in that bedroom.  
 
Much later into the investigation, Troy had gone down the passageway, and was standing 
in the hall where all the bedrooms were. At this point of the investigation, he was 
commanding spirit to communicate with him.  I started to get an uneasy feeling so I got 
up went and stood in the passageway near Troy.  Within a few minutes I noticed his 
speech become more and more slurred and unintelligible. I went to where Troy was 
standing and he was acting disoriented and was swaying as if he was going to fall. I stood 
next to him and held him upright and could feel him getting heavier and he leaned onto 
me and seemed almost to be drifting off to sleep but mumbling unintelligibly.  
 
I called out to HB for help several times.  HB did not seem to hear me.  Finally Darlene 
and Mae called him to tell him that I needed his help.  HB came and asked Troy what was 
wrong, but Troy at this point was unresponsive.  HB and I decided to take Troy out of the 
hall and outside.  The trifield meter was being set on and off during this entire episode.  
 
HB opened the hatchback of his SUV and had Troy sitting there.  He was speaking about 
not fighting and saying, “this is not the way to fight my brothers.”  His speech slurred and 
much of what he said did not make sense.  I tried to get him to snap out of it, but he was 
unresponsive to me. HB had to hold him up because Troy was doubling over and looked 
like he was going to collapse.  We videoed this episode and it lasted about a total of 
approximately 40 minutes.   
 
Because Troy was unresponsive, Darlene and I decided to go back into the house and try 
to communicate with whatever was present there and ask it to leave Troy alone.  We went 
to the passageway and told whatever was there that we wished it to leave Troy alone.  
The trifield meter would respond nearly each time after we spoke or asked questions.  
 
After Troy came back he seemed bewildered and could not remember what had happened 
to him.   
 
I personally felt uneasy during Troy’s episode and later found out that HB’s K2 meter 
was registering activity during the entire occurrence.  
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
Date: March 29th, 2008 



Location: Menifee House 
Arrival Time: 9:30 p.m. 
 
Team Members: Kathy, Troy., Darlene, Maehelani, and me (H.B) 
 
 
HB 
Personal notes 
Menefee, CA 
  
Arrived in immediate neighborhood sometime after 9pm. I was driving the lead vehicle 
and had previously determined the most likely house from studying the google earthmap 
of the area, even though the house had not been built at the time of the satellite image, 
only a prepared lot/pad.  
Upon arrival I was looking to my left where I had ascertained the house to be, however, 
both Troy and the team in the vehicle behind me indicated that they believed it was the 
house on the right.  
I pulled up to the house on the left, and the owner was waiting outside to greet us. Upon 
exiting our vehicles the other team members expressed that they had thought it was the 
house across the street, due to activity they all had witnessed as we pulled up. The owner 
informed us that the house across the street was vacant, upon further investigation this 
proved to be true although Troy and the other team members described human form 
shadows moving in the front windows and front door area. Later in the investigation I 
photo-documented the house for the record. Of note was a double crucifix above the 
garage door. 
  
THE INVESTIGATION 
We set up cameras and recording devices in the three children’s bedrooms, the common 
hallway, the hallway to the living room, the living room, and the family room/kitchen. 
We also placed ion generators in the area where both hallways intersect. 
At this point only wcprs investigators were in the house. 
Before beginning the investigation we walked up the street about 150 yards to do a 
preliminary investigation of the Indian Prayer Rock. It was enclosed behind two sets of 
fences with Federal “No Trespassing” signs, as well as being monitored by video 
cameras. Of note: we were “escorted” by one of the family cats, all the way there and 
back, which is unusual behavior for a cat. 
  
EVENTS 
  
Both Troy and I noticed some unexplained lights appearing above the fire place mantle in 
the family room/kitchen area. 
  
Troy and I were investigating the boy’s bedroom, which had a particularly “heavy” 
feeling to it. We noticed that when we stood on opposite sides of the bed that, the person 
on the north side, upon standing still would appear to be enveloped into the background 
wall, the visual effect for me was watching Troy’s head disappear in approximately 5 to 
15 seconds upon repeated cycles of him moving and then holding still. We called in the 
other team members one at a time and had them sit on the south side of the bed and then 
asked for their observations without telling them anything. This visual phenomena was 
experienced by all the investigators, and was repeatable in that room but not in the other 
rooms. 
  
Maehelani, one of the wcprs investigators began to feel affected by events in the house, 
and exhibited symptoms of nausea, muscle spasms, shortness of breath, and cold sweat. 
She subsequently recovered in the following 30 minutes or so, after leaving the hallway 
area. 



  
Subsequent to that, Troy was doing some aggressive evp in the common hallway when he 
began to become disoriented, Cathy called for me, which I did not hear, but other team 
members in my immediate vicinity did hear and alerted me to respond.  
  
Upon reaching Cathy and Troy I realized that Troy was only semiconscious at the time 
and was in imminent danger of falling. I stepped behind Troy and pulled his weight back 
onto me by holding onto his belt. Cathy and I decided to try to move Troy outside as 
quickly as possible as he was beginning to exhibit uncontrolled muscle spasms, mostly in 
the major muscle groups in his back. 
We managed to get Troy outside and sit him down in the open rear area of my car. He 
was disoriented, semi conscious, and non-communicative for fifteen to twenty minutes 
during which his back and leg muscles were spasming violently at times. I had placed my 
K2 meter on the deck behind him, it was on and was going to the third light position with 
some regularity during this period, the ballistics of which were not inconsistent with 
known paranormal event ballistics. 
Troy recovered within about forty five minutes and we ended the investigation. 
 

 
 
 
 
Maehelani Personal Experience  
Menifee, CA (1st investigation at site) 
 
The first experience comes as we were driving into the neighborhood. As HB was 
looking to the left to pull into the owner's house, the rest of the team was looking to the 
house on the right which had cars parked in front and lights on in the house. We all 
thought that was our house, the one on the right, as there were clearly people at home, 
with lights on, perhaps watching TV and a shadow through the window moved to the 
door like the owner coming over to let us in.  
As the cars pulled to the left, we realized that we were looking at the wrong house. After 
we got out and chatted with the actual owners we were here to see, we looked back to the 
other house and it was completely dark. Neighbors had parked in front of the house as 
street parking was open and free, but we were told that not only was the house not rented, 
but nothing was hooked up, gas, electrical, etc.  
Upon entering the Menifee house, I didn't have any overt feelings. As we were given the 
tour and made note of the places where activity was witnessed by the residents, the owner 
told us of a particular time when another occupant was going down the central hallway in 
the dark, and had stopped before the end as if there was a wall keeping them from going 
forward.  
We turned off the lights and proceeded one by one down the hallway, and I could 
definitely tell that the “tunnel” phenomenon was very real. Right when I got to the end of 
the adobe-style hallway there was a sensation of standing right in front of a brick wall, 
although I myself knew that there were 4 bedrooms within feet of the hallway end. 
Walking past the end into the darkness of the smaller hallway connecting the bedrooms 
was extremely disorienting, and gave the sensation of stepping off a ledge into a black 
void.  
During up and through the first part of the investigation everything was quiet. Base 
readings were normal for a house, and I proceeded to do EVP work with Darlene and 
Kathy. We first went into the first daughter's room which was relatively quiet. When 
dong EVP work, we got a few thump noises from the vanity/closet area, but nothing very 
conclusive.  



We moved on to the boy's room, but again, I didn't experience anything significant. We 
finished up with the elder daughter's room, where I decided to lie on the bed and get 
comfy while asking questions. Darlene had on a personal recorder, as well as a room 
recorder which was placed on the vanity/dresser.  
Within a short time, the room began to get very stuffy and hotter, I found out a short time 
later from the owners that there were no air conditioning or heating systems on at this 
time. While asking any entities to raise the temperature in the room, I felt an intense burst 
of heat rush up my chest and face up to the top of my head. I began to sweat and I was 
visibly flushed.  
Soon after I was called into the boy's room by Troy and HB who were conducting an 
experiment. As I got up and went into the room, I started to tremble and was very shaky, 
even asking Troy to give me a few minutes to sit in the boy's room, which was much 
cooler.  
As we were in the boy's room, Troy and HB asked what I was seeing. After looking 
around a bit, I realized that the dark shadows in the room all began to blend together and 
morph. My eyes had already adjusted to the darkness, but the darker shadows would 
come together, ebb, and at times I would look at Troy and his head would disappear. If I 
waited and continued to look, suddenly the bed would disappear, if I looked at HB, I 
could see a moving shadow extend from him to Troy, who was over to the right, who at 
times still did not have a visible head.  
As the night continued on, we moved to the dining room area which directly faces the 
hallway in question. I was sitting in a dining room chair directly in front of the hallway 
entrance, and I slowly began to feel very heavy, warm, and slow. My head began to 
droop and I began to hunch over, if I had not put my arm up on the table, I would have 
surely collapsed onto the floor. I felt very hot and heavy, as if I was walking through 
warmed molasses, and I mentioned to the other teammates what I was experiencing.  
After answering a few questions, such as had I had enough to eat today etc, Kathy took 
me outside where I got some water and had some time in the air outside which was quite 
crisp. I was dizzy but not nauseated and the feeling I had was not negative, merely out of 
the ordinary for me. Although being outside shook me out of it a bit, I still felt not quite 
myself as we went back in.  
I sat with Darlene after that in the living room, as the team thought a change of room 
would be interesting to try out to see if anything would affect me there. As we sat on the 
couches doing EVP work with Troy and Kathy in the hallway and HB sitting by me, I 
began to feel the sinking-through-the-floor feeling again. As I voiced my concern to 
Darlene, Kathy called for Hb to help out with Troy.  
After Troy's experience and we came back in the house, I was quite awake. We went 
back into the elder girls room who's doorway troy was in when the incident happened and 
it was very tense in there.  
The whole team was there, but the sinking feeling was thick in the air, and we decided it 
wasn't a good idea to remain in that particular space anymore.  
As we packed up and left, the sinking remained but lessened with time. The next 
morning, I was still in a bit of a daze and my motor reflexes were diminished, driving 
was difficult. My boyfriend knew just by looking at my slightly glazed eyes that 
something had happened, and he was concerned because he knew I wasn't myself. He 
kept asking me if I was alright, and even once asked what my name was, just to be sure.  
 
Personal Experience 
Menifee House (1st investigation) 
Addendum to Troy's experience 
 
As I was mentioning to Darlene the slow sinking feeling was happening again, I heard 
Kathy call out to HB. HB left to go down the hall and within a few seconds he and Kathy 
are practically carrying/dragging Troy out of the house.  
He was mumbling, incoherent, and looked as if he had spent many many hours at a bar 
drinking (which he obviously had not!). We sat him on HB's tailgate and Troy was 



shaking like a leaf. The owner's cat, who had been all over us and happy to see us all 
night took a look at Troy and shot off like a light. Troy's face looked very gaunt and 
every muscle in his body was tensed to the point of abnormality.  
He shook and mumbled, when asked questions his eyes would roll around, we had to 
hold him up to keep him from falling over. When asked what his name was, he mumbled 
a word that was not Troy, but a short one-syllable word beginning with an “N”.  
After a bit it became evident that he was fighting with something internally. Through his 
words, voice, and body motions, we could tell that he was in trouble and that he didn't 
even know we were there. Darlene ran into the house to get a video camera, and I pulled 
back his hair so we could see his face.  
The rest is caught on camera, and the internal struggle can be seen on the video. I was 
sitting on the ground in front of him with the camera, and none of us were talking except 
Troy who kept repeating phrases as he was coming back into control.  
After some time, he finally opened his eyes and began to breathe deeper and relaxed 
more. Though he was still tense and quite shaky, he began to respond to our questions 
and clearly realized where he was. Shortly thereafter, the cat who had dashed away 
hopped up onto the tailgate and began rubbing against Troy as if he was its best friend.  
After resting outside, we went back into the house to continue the investigation. Troy 
needed quite some time to get his feet under him, as he was very dizzy, shaky, and unable 
to support his own weight.  
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