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[A Spirit Named Deka] 

@Yvette_Bam: I saw a spirit once, it’s name was Deka. This was an ongoing experience for a solid 4 

years… She always wore the same thing when I would see her and would often appear behind me in 

reflections – Things like window reflections or mirror reflections. Though, occasionally, I saw here in 

front of me. She never said anything when I would see her and it took me about two years to get up the 

courage to say anything to anyone, but when I did, my dad admitted to also seeing her once or twice 

throughout the time that we’d been at the house. Whenever it was time for us to leave, she started 

moving all kinds of things and making a lot of noise! I’ve been to places that have almost made me 

literally collapse because of the negative energy that is contained there! One particular incident was this 

really old hotel in Warsaw, Poland, and at one of my best friends’ Summer houses… I will never forget 

entering those places and having the energy swarm me, almost like it’s attacking me. 

 

[Darkness Hovering] 

@ A1exandertuck: I was having a nightmare once… and it was a nightmare within a dream… I felt this 

evil presence, I can’t explain it but, it made me wake up… And there was this entity above me, and at 

first I thought I was still dreaming… But I wasn’t – This entity had a full on skull, I could see it and the 

entire entity had some type of… blackness around it as it moved above me. It seem dot just be looking at 

me and as it did, I kicked at it and it finally went away. I wasn’t in a state of Sleep Paralysis, I could move! 

I can still remember that skull looking straight down, it had hands oto, but it kept its hands mostly within 

its own darkness. 

 

[The Plagued Boyfriend] 

@Ill_Get_There_OneDay@Amilcar_The_Great: My boy friend has experienced Sleep Paralysis, and has, 

his whole life. He remembers a couple incidents extremely vividly, and so do I, but one of the more 

strange incidents happened when he was around 5. He said he had remembered waking up, and things, 

he saw them as Witches, were surrounding his bed… Doing circles and chanting of some kind, it resulted 

in him raising up off of the bed and somehow being pulled into the wall behind him but he broke out of 



it. Another time, he says he remembers waking up, and knew something was wrong so he hid under his 

this built-in desk thing they had in the hallway between his and his parents room. All of a sudden, the 

floor turned to blood… That’s not all though, there was something black going around his house, 

shuffling about, he felt like it was looking for him and what made this encounter distinct is he said he 

could hear cackling…. 

 

[That Old House] 

@LavishBoyyChriss: I remember hearing children running up and down the stairs from one of my old 

homes. I would also hear the entrance door slam open and shut… In the middle of the night, but when I 

went to go investigate, nobody would be down there. Even more strange, is the doors were locked. 

Since it was a duplex, the neighbors from below would come up and complain, thinking that my little 

cousins were running up and down the stairs at 2 A.M., but that’s crazy. Why would children be up at 2 

AM? I wasn’t even up then, and I definitely wouldn’t want to walk down those steps at that time… A lot 

of other stuff happened too, but these were the most consistent of actions. 

 

[La Llorona; The Grieving Mother (Transubstantiation)] 

@7Nines: La Llorona came and screamed… Screams I could never scream, even when bad things were 

happening  to me, and what’s strange is no one heard her but me. The lights went out and my gate 

slammed shut as she went up the road, freeing the screams that I could not release. I had prayed the 

night before in a Peyote Meeting,, asking for something to pull out the deepest roots of my psyche, so I 

could see what was there and what was holding me back – It was my voice coming from her ghostly 

throat. 

 

[Third Party Visitations] 

@ElfichkaI: I saw my mother a few months after she’d passed away, she visited me in the hallway of our 

apartment. I remember seeing her in her blue robe, but it happened so quickly I thought, “I must’ve 

imagined that.”. My friend’s aunt came to watch some TV show at my apartment a few weeks after that 

incident, and later on that night, the aunt had asked my friend, “Have you hidden someone in the 

terrace? I saw someone with a blue robe, going out to the terrace whenever I was coming in.”. The aunt 

didn’t know what I had seen prior. 

 

[The Power of Righteousness] 

@EliteRoomInfo: Well, I was at a church one night. I had been going to it for about 3 weeks, I’m 

Christian, but I was just looking for a new church. I’ve always thought that people fainting in church was 

just them being dramatic or it was just for show, but on this particular night, there was a Guest Pastor. It 

was Youth Service, by the way, so it was just a bunch of teenagers. At one point, he went into the crowd 

and was putting his hand on people and praying for them, speaking into the microphone. Every person 

he touched fell to the floor, left and right, and as he got closer to where I was, I started feeling a warm 

sensation all over my body, literally from the top of my head to my feet! I felt weightless and other 

feelings I truly can’t describe because I’ve never had them happen before or again. I ended up praying 

that he wouldn’t come to me because I knew FOR A FACT that I would end up collapsing. He made eye 

contact with me, and I swear it was like he had just heard my thoughts… Definitely not a negative 



paranormal story, but a testament to what else is out there. 

 

[The Battle for Family] 

@80sBettyChic: Growing up, my family wasn’t very or really religious at all. They had baptized me, but 

never attended Church. When I hit the age of 10, I started questioning my esitence and who created us. 

By 12, I attened my neighbors church which I invited myself too. They took me, and from that day on I 

knew God existed. I preached to my mom and father. My father finally accepted it and began to attend a 

convention for men  and came back a whole new man! Okay, this is where the Supernatural comes in. 

My mother also seemed to be different, but I could feel that it wasn’t Human… I could hear her voice 

sound like a dog, and her eyes blackened… Her strength wasn’t normal for a little lady being 5’3, and my 

father being 5’9. Now, whenever my father would speak about God, she would change and start staying 

bad things, but with a demonic voice, and yes I saw all of this. For two weeks, she was plagued by this, 

but she was liberated. I’ve seen many things, not only by myself, but also with my father as well as other 

witnesses. We won’t ever forget that evil does exist. 

 

[Otherworldly POWERS] 

@_KatNipz: I used a Ouija Board – The board I had ALWAYS worked for me, by the way – In a graveyard, 

like a total tool when I was a teenager. Apparently the experiences started that night; my friend saw a 

shadow behind me but didn’t tell me because she didn’t want me to freak out. 6 months, to the day, 

that presence stuck with me. It caused me to black out, mumble the same sentences as someone else 

would speak it, verbatim. When I entered rooms, everyone would stare at me. (Every person I looked at, 

I would automatically lock eyes with, because they were already looking at me). In the cases when I’d 

meet someone, I would ask them if they remembered staring at me and they’d would say they didn’t… 

Every time, when they said that, I would get full body chills. The freakiest experience I had during this 

time: I would imagine scenarios in my head while day dreaming. For example, me at the bar later, 

meeting up with a friend, what someone would wear to class, random things, like that, but what’s freaky 

is these things would come true, exactly as I had pictured it in my head, at least once a I day. Others 

would notice these occurrences as well! I would win bets, guess correct numbers, predict game scores 

and all of this was achievable in the Day Dream-Like State. My closest friends were convinced I was a 

Witch, and my presence started to make people uncomfortable. I was physically drained, constantly, 

and would never get a full nights rest… I was only able to sleep in a weird limbo-like trance, scared to 

have a bad dream because I feared it would come true. The day the presence left me, I felt it actually 

leaving my body and I vomited. Weirdest shit of my life. 

 

[Life Long Paralysis] 

@Eccentric_Mindz: Constant. Sleep. Paralysis. I feel it most of the time, waiting for me, next to my bed. 

When I enter my room and I think or say, “Oh man, here it is again.” So, I pray in Jesus name, and cover 

us with the blood. That is the only way I sleep good. A couple weeks later it got me good though, it 

happened between a 5 min. snooze around 6 A.M., it put its hand around my right arm and pulled me 

against it, like a real right squeeze and it covered my mouth because it knew I was going to call on Jesus 

(They know The Power!) I was trying to fight IT off, but it doesn’t work that way… IT feels so vivid too. 

Thankfully, my alarm woke me up. I fstill felt the sensation on my arm a while after that. What’s weird is 



before all of that, I thought my little dog was scratching my back but I kept thinking “Why are his little 

claws so sharp?” It wasn’t my dog though, I was actually dreaming and that’s when it started getting 

ahold of me. I started breathing hard to wake myself up and that’s whenever I had to fight it off. I felt 

that scratch sensation too, all day! Years later, when my son came into the room and I was asleep, he 

actually saw the coner of my bed sink in and I felt it in my dream. We discussed it later on, he asked, 

“What the heck was that?” I just remember feeling lethargic for the rest of the day after I got out of bed. 

 

[The Glo Experiences] 

Glo Villafranco: I have quite a few experiences to share. I have seen many things all throughout my life. 

I’ve seen a black dragon fly up into the sky, from the ground that no one else saw. I have seen angles 

ranging in sizes from a 6 year old child (Cherub) into a 15 foot tall, (Seraphim)  angel. I’ve seen ghost 

kids, and even the Santa Meurte in my Mother-In-Law’s house. She’s Catholic and believes in The Virgin 

Mary, but I’ve seen that thing for what it really is… I’m very sensitive spiritually and tell right way if 

something’s a little of. So anywhere, here are a little bit of experiences I want to share. It takes a lot for 

me to share it because they bring back the worst memories, but here it goes: 

 

Paranormal Epxeriences: 

I have experienced paranormal things since I was 3. At 3 years old, I had an “Imaginary Friend” who 

made me start changing attitude. My family said that I always talked to somebody that wasn’t there and 

that at church, when everyone was facing the alter, I would face the back of the church. And when they 

turned me around, to face forward, I would his at them and turn back around. The pastor saw and asked 

my mom to take me to him, and Iw as prayed for and the spirit was rebuked and left. 

 

I’ve seen things like Shadow People, and felt things spiritually and physically over the years. I’ve seen 

Shape Shifted Witches in the shape of a huge black bird, propbably about 6 to 8 feet in height! This was 

when I was living in Robstown, Texas. There’s a history of these giant birds there, so there may be some 

connection there? When I was 14, I lived in a haunted house, and the last couple days we were there, I 

got possessed by the spirits that haunted the location. It took almost 2 days, and 4 different people 

multiple times to get the spirits out. It was terrifying for my family, but thankfully I don’t remember 

much. I just know what they’ve told me and I don’t want to know what else happened… It’s too creepy. 

 

Alien Experiences: 

I know this is going to sound strange, but before what I’m about to tell you happened, I remember for 

some reason thinking I saw a white alien staring at me from the top of the garbage behind the house. 

 

… That being said, that was my first time seen an alien. The second time was more of an experience than 

a sighting… I was staying at my grandmas house, we were staying with her after the haunted incident, 

and one morning I wake up to and meet my grandma in the living room and she asks me if I had touched 

my grandpas TV with sticky fingers. It was a huge square TV and brand new, so touching it was a “No-

No”. I said no and she pointed to a handprint that was on it. It looked like a foot with long fingers, 4 

fingers about 6 or 7 inches long, and I was like “Grama, that hand looks like a creepy foot.” Just at that 

moment, my aunt walks in (She lived there too), and asked what was going on. We explained and she 



said, “That’s weird, because last night I saw a bright light in the back yard facing my window, but I don’t 

know how a vehicle would get back there. It’s all fenced up!” We just ignored it and my grandma 

cleaned off the print before my grandpa woke up and freaked. 

 

Another time, I was about 8 months pregnant with my 5th baby, living in East Texas, and I layed on my 

bed to rest. I don't remember falling asleep but I opened my eyes laying on a table and I couldn't move. 

There were 4 grays standing over me inspecting my body. 2 were at my legs on either side and 2 were at 

my chest and belly area on either side. One of them notices that I'm looking at them and then they all 

look at my face and I wake up in my bed. 

The last time was here in Dallas. Me and my husband bought a little mobile home from a man who was 

selling it cheap. We were trying to get out of his mom's house quick so we bought it and later moved in. 

The first night we slept here I woke up to a cowboy standing in the middle of the room and then 

disappeared when my eyesight cleared up. After that my kids were afraid of the hallway and it did feel a 

little creepy. But months later I woke up one night and I woke up and saw 4 grays again in my room 

starting at me, coming toward me. Somehow I fell back to sleep after seeing them (I usually don't fall 

asleep after seeing something weird) and I end up jumping out of bed and looking around with my heart 

racing so fast! After that I felt so uneasy and always felt like there was something in my house watching 

my every move. I was even afraid to go to the bathroom alone. 

 

I have tons more paranormal experiences and tons more that my family has told me about that 

happened to them.  

I grew up in a Pentecostal church so I knew right from wrong. My denomination has changed since then 

but whenever I was in sin and not doing right all these things happen. Recently I received the Holy Spirit 

in my life and have changed everything from what we watch to what we listen to to what we say. The 

only time anything paranormal happened since I got saved was a few days ago when my husband told 

my teenage daughters that they can play zombies on Black ops 4 behind my back while we were gone to 

the store. I got home and I knocked for about 5 minutes cause the kids were in the room playing games. 

During the time I was knocking I heard kids running around in the living room. When my daughter finally 

opened the door I said "is nobody in the living room with the boys while they're playing?! Why were 

they alone in the living room?!" She said "we were all in your room with the door closed, what are you 

talking about?". I said "I heard them running around here while I was knocking for 5 freakin minutes!". 

She said "oh...". I said "what did u do?". She said "while you were gone papi let us play zombies and one 

of the stages was like an Egyptian looking stage...I'm sorry, now I remember why you don't want us 

playing zombies.".. 

And nothing since then has happened again. I keep it strict with what goes on in my place. I know which 

spirits come with what, I know to be careful what you watch and what to listen to. We only listen to 

worship music and watch mostly PG and PG-13 movies that aren't scary or have anything with witchcraft 

or spells and all that. Being close to God and trying to live as innocent as possible is doing a great job at 

keeping all the paranormal stuff from happening. 
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