Dartmoor Double, Dartmoor, Devon
The S| team decided to investigate two locations on Dartmoor on 25" April 2008.

e Froggintor (or King’s Tor) Quarry outside Princetown
e Kitty Jay’s Grave below Great Houndtor

Froggintor Quarry

The Sl team walked out to Froggintor Quarry along a farm track. This is one of many
lonely, water filled and disused quarries on the moor. After rambling around the rock
falls and squelching through muddy puddles the dowsers and psychics in the team got to
work discovering if anyone or anything still inhabits this desolate location.

At the far end of the quarry, a young female presence was detected. She was only 14
years old when she died in 1083. We picked up that she had been a ‘willing’ virginal
sacrifice in a witchcraft type ceremony. She was drugged, tied up and had her throat
slit. All this happened whilst she was in a deep trance.

Two male presences were sensed in this area — one had died in 1433 after being thrown
from his horse. He was travelling home after being away on business. He died from his
injuries and his body was undiscovered. The second male presence in the area was a
prisoner of war and was being transported to a location across the moor. He had died
on route to this location and didn’t know where he was.

Some members were picking up on the residual energy of men with pick axes working in
the quarry and some of us heard mumbling voices. The quarry is a natural amphitheatre
and sounds were distorted due to the wind. However everyone in the group felt that the
quarry had a peculiar atmosphere and some felt watched as darkness descended.
Some unusual light anomalies were photographed in the quarry, although we must take
into consideration moisture droplets in the air.

Kitty Jays Grave

Around midnight we walked back to the cars and drove out to Kitty Jays Grave. This is a
lonely spot — a single grave standing alongside a country road. It is believed that the
grave belongs to a young girl who fell pregnant after an affair with a local landowner’s
son. She was kicked out, dishonoured and eventually committed suicide. She was
buried on unhallowed ground at a crossroads to prevent her spirit from finding its way
home.

Two members of the team who had never been to the location before and didn’t know
the story of Kitty Jay, correctly sensed that the grave belonged to someone who had
died along way away and that the body had been dragged here.

A male presence was sensed by the gate to the bridle path. Many of the team felt like
they were being watched from this pathway.



