
Another haunting….
Yes three of us ventured into a haunted maze again. Again we
ventured in 3 times. Why do we do this? I’m not really sure. I
will admit I did have a bit of fun.

As jamiahsh also wrote a blog about this, you can check his
site for the links. I’ll just make a few observations from the
evening.

It was great walking through actual mazes. Especially since
you could get turned around and head back the way you came.
With angry clowns and some creepy creatures who will chase you
through the mazes, this make for an entertaining evening. At
least for me. In these attractions, I will say that I don’t
often get “scared”. I do get startled, and I do occasionally
get grossed out. Some of the stuff just looks nasty. Once I
get into the haunting, I really want to join the team that is
doing the haunting. I’m always looking for where they can hide
and where the best places to scare are. I think I would have
added a couple to this attraction. There was a fairly long
stretch of corn row walking that didn’t seem to have too many
ghouls. Maybe this was a ‘breather’ area, or they just didn’t
have enough actors to cover it. Not sure, but I thought it
would be a good spot for some spooky noises, or just someone
rustling the corn.

The one area that really gets to me on a very physical level
is a walk through tube. My friends were very loud through
this.  Me,  I  almost  shut  myself  in.  To  me,  it  is  that
unnerving. I imagine if I opened my mouth too often in that
area, a visceral scream would emerge. I’m not sure exactly
what about that gets to me, but it hits a very primal cord. On
every trip through I arranged to be in the back of our little
group. I lagged behind a bit, and actually walked through this
section a bit slower than the rest. Even though this area was
clawing at my core, I went as slow as possible. Each trip was
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a release of some tension. The relief felt when exiting was a
soothing balm. I imagine the only thing that would get me more
is if I had to crawl through the thing… That does remind me of
one place where I did crawl through something very similar,
only  without  the  pressure  from  all  sides.  This  place  had
multiple textures in a pitch black crawl through… That also
got to me.

Now onto the room that disoriented everyone but me. I’m not
sure why I could manage my way through. The visual clues,
messed up by the strobes were interesting to me. Finding the
proper path and keeping balance were like solving a puzzle.
Once the solution was arrived at, I had no problems navigating
the room. And it did not cause any disorientation. Finding the
hiding spot or spots of the resident ghoul was also part of
the problem. Avoiding him, and my companions was the bigger
challenge. � I did find another challenge to crafting one of
these  haunted  attractions,  the  multitude  of  hidden  doors
needed by the actors to move in and out of the rooms at will.
As an community theater volunteer, I can tell you the hanging
of that many doors can be quite a feat.

I’ve been thinking about this a lot recently, and I’ve been
wondering why I don’t get frightened at these haunted houses.
I  know  there  was  a  time  when  I  did  get  a  little  more
frightened, as an adult, but that has been a few years. I
think  real  life  frightened  me  more  than  I  can  ever  be
frightened by an actor in a haunted house. I’ve worked late
night shifts at a gas station, and worried about the guy
robbing stations in the area. That was scary. I worried when
my wife had a miscarriage, and didn’t come out for a very long
time. Or when one of my daughters was in a car accident, or
when my youngest was born 7-8 weeks early. These things are
scary. Seeing death first hand is scary. A part of life, but a
troubling  part.  Being  the  only  parent  to  my  daughters  is
scary. No one to bounce thoughts and ideas off of. No backup.
That is scary. Haunted house, that is a walk in the park. Well



except for that one area.

Another  take  on  Haunted
Houses…
I’ve always been a big fan of Halloween and Haunted Houses, so
when our little theater started to look into doing something
like this, I jumped at the chance. The very first “Haunted
House”  I  went  to  was  actually  someone’s  house.  Just  for
Halloween they would bring in a real casket, and the owner of
the house was dressed as Dracula. The candy dish was place on
his chest. Every so often he would move to grab a kid. Sent
you right through the roof. Of course you wanted to be that
kid he moved on because his wife (a witch) would give you an
extra candy bar.

Now on to other haunted houses and Halloween. Believe it or
not, there are people who don’t like haunted houses. For some
it has everything to do with their religion. Now, as long as
they aren’t out there preventing my fun, my hat is off to
these folks. To take a stand, because of their moral views,
counter to the societal views is laudable. Others are simply
frightened too much by them, and they don’t enjoy it. Nothing
wrong with that either.

There is a third group. They may or may not belong to either
of the two other groups. People who have experienced a loss of
someone close (spouse, sibling, parent) may not like the idea
of having fun with death. While I’ve lost a brother and both
parents, the loss of my wife made me see this more. The other
deaths could be explained away (didn’t help the grief, but the
logic was there). My wife’s death was something out of the
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blue. Never saw it coming. Generally her family had very long
life spans. I could then see how people would be upset and
troubled  with  the  fundamental  ideas  behind  Halloween  and
Haunted Houses. The gravestones, skeletons, zombies, ghouls
and ghost can all bring up some troubling memories. I can see
where that would really change a person’s view on the whole
Halloween event. And that doesn’t even go into the sight of
seeing something in a Halloween display that reminds you of
your loved one’s death. That is very troubling.

So I guess because of this, I do draw a few lines. I don’t
like, and won’t go to a haunted house based on a hospital. I
don’t like haunted houses with a lot of suicide themes. There
are other things that can be just as scary that don’t touch
these areas. It just takes a bit of insight.

Of course, even after my wife’s death, I couldn’t completely
give up on Halloween, it was one of her favorite holidays. I
can have fond memories of past Halloweens by carrying on the
celebration of the day in the future.

Happy Haunting…

The Sandusky Haunting…
I was one of the “Brave and foolhardy” souls that went through
Ghostly Manor three times. I really enjoyed my trips through
the haunted manor. Now I will admit that there were a few
things that startled me, all three times we went through the
manor.  This  is  one  of  the  best  haunted  houses  I’ve  been
through. The 4 actors in the house did a wonderful job keeping
us on our toes. This is a slow period for them, so they could
pay attention to the groups that went through. To startle us
more, they would pop up in different areas than the last time
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we went through.

This  house  is  definitely  a  high  budget,  top  of  the  line
haunted house. The animated figures, and amount of work that
went into this house are top of the line. I will have to admit
to having a self serving motive for going through three times.
Our Little theater (see links on the side) is in the process
of planning our own “Haunted Tour”. Not the normal haunted
house with dark mazes and tight winding hallways. We don’t
have the budget or manpower to pull that off. We need ways to
scare people that have more to do with theatrics, and less to
do with the hardware. If this group of actors can’t scare
people, I don’t know who can.

I think I found a few things that gave me pause during the
tours, that could be done on a limited budget. On the second
third trips, I was able to concentrate on the hows, wheres and
whys of the way things startled me. The first time through I
was letting go, just to have a good time. I think we even
thought of ways to improve the house we went through. May have
to go back to see if they listened.


