
AS IN THE DAYS OF NOAH 
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We continue with 
DISAPPEARANCES! 
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Walloomsac Inn in Bennington, VT 

http://www.oddthingsiveseen.com/2012/09/
stopping-by-haunted-house-walloomsac-

inn.html 
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The idyllic white church is located at 1 Monument Circle, but directly across the circle, a 

mere couple dozen or so steps away, is this massive, decay-gray building that was once 

the Walloomsac Inn. The edifice is three stories of cracked windows, crooked shutters, 

and rotting boards, making the close arrangement of the two buildings the architectural 

equivalent of an angel on one shoulder and a devil on the other.  
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The inn was built in 1771 by a Captain Elijah Dewey, who was the son of one of the 

ministers at the Old First Church. From there, it got passed through a few families 

where it was added onto and given its current name. The last owner was Walter 

Berry, who bought it in 1891. They say presidents have stayed at the inn, the ones 

most often cited being Rutherford B. Hayes and William Henry Harrison, as well as 

Thomas Jefferson and James Madison, who stayed there before they were 

presidents.  
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But stuff rots. And sometimes stuff rots in the middle of town. That’s not the 

astounding part. Nor is the fact that the Walloomsac Inn is still privately owned 

(although obviously not maintained), when you’d think that such an historic 

structure would be owned and maintained by the town. 
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But here’s the 

kicker. People live 

there. Cannibals, I 

assume. Or at least 

the characters 

from 

that Home episode 

of The X-Files. 

Walking by, we 

saw a few fresh 

plants and a nice 

blue birdhouse 

adorning the 

porch. From what 

I’ve read online, 

the ones who still 

live there are the 

descendants of 

Walter Berry 
himself.  
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Between 1920 and 1950, Bennington, Vermont was the site of several completely 

unexplained disappearances:  
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https://www.freaklore.com/vermonts-bennington-triangle 

On December 1, 1949, Mr. Tetford vanished from a crowded bus. Tetford was on his way 

home to Bennington from a trip to St. Albans, Vermont. Tetford, an ex-soldier who lived in the 

Soldier's Home in Bennington, was sitting on the bus with 14 other passengers. They all 

testified to seeing him there, sleeping in his seat. When the bus reached its destination, 

however, Tetford was gone, although his belongings were still on the luggage rack and a bus 

timetable lay open on his empty seat. Tetford has never returned or been found.  
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On December 1, 1946, an 18-year-old student named Paula Welden vanished while taking 

a walk. Welden was walking along the Long Trail into Glastonbury Mountain. She was seen 

by a middle-aged couple that was strolling about 100 yards behind her. They lost sight of 

her when she followed the trail around a rocky outcropping, but when they rounded the 

outcropping themselves, she was nowhere to be seen. Welden has not been seen nor heard 

from since.  
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Nearly a year later in mid-October 1950, eight-year-old Paul 

Jepson went missing. He was last seen happily playing in 

the family pickup truck by his mother, who left to tend to 

pigs at the dump where she and her husband were 
caretakers. Then he vanished without a trace. 

As the case dragged on without resolution, some suggested that Jepson met an 

early demise at the hands of his parents and was dinner for the pigs. But, in 

keeping with the eerie feeling of the Bennington Triangle, the boy’s father told 

the Albany Times Union that it was perhaps “the lure of the mountains” that 

pulled in his missing son, as the boy had “talked of nothing else for days” prior 

to the disappearance. 
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The Vanished Town of Glastenbury and 

The Bennington Triangle 

Only about two 

weeks later, 53-

year-old Frieda 

Langer, an 

experienced hiker 

and survivalist 

familiar with the 

area, went missing 

on the Somerset 

area of the Long 

Trail bordering 
east Glastenbury. 

After hiking a brief 

half-mile with her 

cousin Herbert 

Eisner, Langer fell 

into a stream and 

set back to their 

camp to change her 

clothes, where her 

husband was 

resting with a hurt 

knee. But neither 

her husband nor 

her cousin ever 

saw her again. 
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the body of Freida Langer did eventually 

appear, seven months after she had 

vanished. But sadly, this wouldn’t be of any 

help. It was in an area that search parties 

knew they had combed thoroughly, near 

the flood gates of the Somerset Reservoir. 

It was a completely open area, and 

anything there would be impossible to 

miss. And yet, here she was. Or, what was 

left of her. Her remains were in such 

gruesome condition that no cause of death 
could ever be determined. 
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https://obscurevermont.com/the-vanished-
town-of-glastenbury-and-the-bennington-

triangle/ 

My first act of familiarizing 

myself with Glastenbury was 

to make the trip down to that 

curious place on the map 

called Fayville. Myself and a 

few friends departed in his 

pickup truck and drove up the 

bumpy forest road into a 

strange clearing in the middle 

of the hills. Here, underneath 

summer humidity, we found 

old cellar holes almost 

entirelly hidden by tall 

grasses, beneath the shade 

of gnarled apple trees. At the 

bottoms, under layers of 

decaying leaves and dirt 

were iron bands, old 

horseshoes, and other 

various relics that hinted at 

human habitation once being 

way up here. It now made 

sense, Fayville was a long 

abandoned village that still 
appeared on maps. 
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As we were wondering around, the once sunny July afternoon became dark 

and cloudy, as a gusty wind picked up and tangled the long grasses. And it 

came fast, so fast that none of us were aware of a change in weather until 

things got dangerous. We were suddenly at the mercy of a freak ferocious 

thunderstorm that seemed to emanate out of nowhere, and became so violent 

that we literally retreated down the mountainside, in fear of the dirt trail 
washing out, leaving us stranded in the middle of the national forest. 
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But when we got back 

down to the flats in 

Shaftsbury, it was 

sunny and dry. To 

make things far 

stranger, gas station 

attendants in Arlington 

were baffled that a 

thunderstorm – 

especially one of that 

magnitude – had 

passed through the 

area without them 

noticing it. Freak 

storms are common in 

New England, it’s by 

no means a rare 

phenomena here, but 

the conditions were 

just right to make this 

a head scratcher. I still 

have no explanation to 
this day. 
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There are a series of inexplicable cairns scattered around the mountain, and no one is 

quite sure why they exist. There are theories to why they are there. Farmers built them 

long ago while clearing their pastures, or several passing hikers on the Long Trail built 

them, to act as beacons in bad weather. But nothing adds up. The cairns were built in 

high elevations where farming never took place, and most of them are located miles 

away from the long trail in heavily forested areas. So what are they? The work of the 

Bennington Monster? Perhaps playful hikers built them wanting to add another 
Glastenbury mystery? For now, these giant piles of stones offer no explanations. 
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In 1975, a man named Jackson Wright was driving with his wife from New Jersey to New 

York City. This required them to travel through the Lincoln Tunnel. According to Wright, 

who was driving, once through the tunnel he pulled the car over to wipe the windshield of 

condensation?  His wife Martha volunteered to clean off the back window so they could 

more readily resume their trip. When Wright turned around, his wife was gone. He neither 

heard nor saw anything unusual take place, and a subsequent investigation could find no 

evidence of foul play. Martha Wright had just disappeared.  5/4/2019 20 



The mysterious standing stones of 

Stonehenge in England was the site of an 

amazing disappearance in August, 1971.  

At this time Stonehenge was not yet 

protected from the public, and on 

this particular night, a group of 

"hippies" decided to pitch tents in 

the center of the circle and spend 

the night.  

Their campout was abruptly interrupted at about 2 a.m. 

by a severe thunder storm that quickly blew in over 

Salisbury Plain. Bright bolts of lightning crashed down on 

the area, striking area trees and even the standing stones 

themselves.  5/4/2019 21 



Two witnesses, a farmer and a policeman, said that the stones of the ancient monument lit up 

with an eerie blue light that was so intense that they had to avert their eyes. They heard 

screams from the campers and the two witnesses rushed to the scene expecting to find 

injured - or even dead - campers. To their surprise, they found no one. All that remained 

within the circle of stones were several smoldering tent pegs and the drowned remains of a 

campfire. The hippies themselves were gone without a trace.  

5/4/2019 22 



An individual that vanishes is one thing, but how about an entire village of 2,000 men, women 

and children? In November, 1930, a fur trapper named Joe Labelle made his way on snow shoes 

to an Eskimo village on the shores of Lake Anjikuni in northern Canada. Labelle was familiar 

with the village, which he knew as a thriving fishing community of about 2,000 residents 
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When he arrived, however, the village was 

deserted. All of the huts and storehouses were 

vacant. He found one smoldering fire on which 

there was a pot of blackened stew. Labelle 

notified the authorities and an investigation was 

begun, and which turned up some bizarre 

findings: no footprints of any of the residents 

were found, if they had vacated the village; all 

of the Eskimos' sled dogs were found buried 

under a 12-foot-high snow drift - they had all 

starved to death; all of the Eskimos' food and 

provisions were found undisturbed in their huts. 

And there was one last unnerving discovery: 

the Eskimos' ancestral graves had been 

emptied.  
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http://theunexplainedmysteries.com/Lake-
Angikuni-Mystery.html 
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One can find many 
examples of these types 

of vanishings, so the 
question would be – “where 
did they go”?  Are there in 

fact doors that by 
accident are opened 

causing people to 
disappear?  We know that 

shatan will use every 
means necessary to 

destroy us who believe in 
Yahuah and turn those who 

don’t into “his” slaves, 
which again leads one to 
realize that the path to 

Yahuah is extremely 
“narrow”, but the road to 

“evil” is wide causing 
navigation without Yahuah 

impossible.  

Most people are fascinated by 
the supernatural and all the 

trappings, giving it a credence 
either as a form of a new-age 

religion or mystery school 
religions and never showing the 

“evil” that it really is.  The 
thing about shatan is there is 
NO ‘free-will”, as the Eagles 
said in “Hotel California”, you 

can check it but you can never 
leave…that is unless you find 

Yahuah!!!  5/4/2019 29 



They made their sons, descendants, offspring and their 
daughters, women, maidens pass, lead, through the fire, they 
practiced divination, to seek an omen, determine the future 
or hidden knowledge through signs, omens and supernatural 

power, by the position of the stars; speaking with dead 
spirits; examining animal parts or potsherds; using a 

specially marked stick, pebble or shard thrown down for 
making decisions based on pagan views of chance, and they 
sold, surrendered, betrayed themselves to do, manufacture, 

make, cause and sold one’s self to evil, wickedness, 
corruption and harm in the eyes of Yahuah to provoke, 

anger, distress, disturb, offend and grieve Him. 
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https://vimeo.com/193170053  Psalm 91:1-2 amplification 

Psalm 91: 1-2 
The ones who settle in and remain, 

establishing a home and returning often 
with the sense of a faithful married 

relationship, will endure in the secret hiding 
place that offers protection and shelter 
from danger.  It is a covering, carefully 
hiding those.  It is an act of cleverness 

that conceals Yah’s children ~ an end 
purpose from those who are dangerous. 
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This place belongs to the most high Yahuah.  He is 
supreme and is clearly Superior to all.   As He hovers 
over those, there is complete protection, as His being 
casts a shadow of protection and submerges us into 

safety. 
 

Always, with those in this transitory journey, He offers 
refreshment and His Shadow blocks any attempt of all 

who would harm those who dwell there.  
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He along is the most powerful!  Only He can complete this 
promise of blessing and safety.  His protective barrier is 

impregnable. 
 

In this act of protection He will not hesitate to be burly 
and lay waste and untterly destroy intruders, to keep His 

children safe. 
 

They are spending the nights in this lodging and finding 
rest.  They will stay permanently. 
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Knowing I will not change my mind, I declare out and 
in my heart and promise with certainty I declare, 
Shephard Yahuah, my shelter from the weather. 

 
And danger and the lies that are told to deceive, like 

a cave that provides my complete safety as my 
refuge, You are whom I trust. 
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Indeed my mountain stronghold.  Those that would prey 
are caught in nets and never reach me.  You have reserved 
this mountain of rock fortress for hiding as well as for a 

defensive position. 
 

Wherever it may be, it is a position that is so high that it 
is inaccesible except to those that dwell there. 
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My Almighty Everlasting Shepherd Yahuah.  Because 
of what You do, it is only You and Your plan that I 

can be confident in, trust and rely. 
 

You inspire confidence! 
 

Your plans fill my being with complete safety and 
security. I alone, and without You, I am vulnerable 
and would be easy prey.  You give me assurance! 

5/4/2019 36 



Stay tuned for Part 5 
When we go to Florida 

and something called the 
Coral Castle! 
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