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DESCRIBE THE PRESENT AND ORIGINAL (IF KNOWN) PHYSICAL APPEARANCE 

A tall, three story, three bay house built against the adjoining one on the west, 
the east side is on an alley. The front section is three bays long, has a 2-1/2 story, 
three bay wing along the west wall, a two story, four bay wing to the rear of that, and 
a two story, two bay wing behind that. All wings are two bays wide. All roofs are 
flat metal. There are scattered chimneys rising from the roof and brickwork is connnon 
bond. The doorway is framed by paneled pilasters with a flat projecting moulded cor
nice supported by cyma curved brackets. The recessed door area is composed of a four 
paneled door, framed by narrow square pillars and sidelights with paneling below. 
Above is a rectangular, four pane transom with sidelights. The doorway is approached 
by four sandstone steps with iron railings. A very large gas light lantern projects 
from beside the doorway. First floor front windows are rather unusual. They are 
tall, 4/6 sashes with the same side and top trim enclosure as a doorway. Those windows 
have vertical mullions as do those on the second and third floors which are 4/4 and 
enclosed in wide framing on sides and segmented arched tops. A similar 4/6 window 
faces the garden from the front section rear east bay and has long louvered shutters. 
All front windows have projecting moulded sills. The east side windows are all 6/6 
sash except the end wing with 2/2 and all having wood lintels and sills with louvered 
shutters on the first floor, side and rear. There are no windows on the side of the 
front section. The eastern two bays on the rear of the third floor are lighted by 
a new multi-paned "picture" window which the present occupant uses as a sculpture s io. 
The rear doors are paneled and have sidelights. Front brickwork is covered by painted 
stucco but side and rear brickwork is exposed connnon bond. The projecting cornice 
along the front roof line is supported by closely spaced carved brackets with panels 
on the frieze in between and tied together by a moulded band. A herringbone pattern 
brick pavement fronts the house. 

On the east side is a very unusual sculpture garden composed of welded auto 
parts mounted on pedestals among tall evergreens and enclosed by a tall brick wall 
with urns. 
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'First I thought I needed my head examined, but when 
other people started hearing the noises I decided maybe there 
was something to this. There really is a man, about fifty from 
the way he walks, two ladies who trip delicately, and a baby 
who cries that haunt that house," says Elaine Gates. 

'That house," the original part built in 1810, is a three
story brick on East Church Street. A handsome antique gas
lit carriage lamp graces the wall beside the wide front door. 
And the side yard is covered with ivy, shaded by gnarled 
trees. Handcrafted surrealistic sculpture peeks at passers-by 
through locked iron gates. 

H. I. Gates, who owns the house, and his former wife, 
Elaine, are well-known artists and teachers. ~he, especially, 
noticed that tools and brushes disappeared from a can kept 
handy beside her easel in the room used as a studio, only to 
reappear later exactly where they belonged. "It was very frus
trating at times," said Mrs. Gates, '"If I only had one of a 
kind." 

Elaine does not mind talking about the ghosts. In fact, 
she seems to enjoy it. 

''The man we heard most predominatly. He first came 
one Christmas, and around that time I smelled lilies of the 
valley so strong it was as if I had just picked them. My grand
mother wore that perfume but you can't find it today. 

·'And several times we heard a baby crying in the front 
room of the first floor. It seemed to echo down from above, 
so loud it sounded like it was right in the room. Years ago, 
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when I first heard it, I looked outside for someone walking a 
carriage down the street but no one was in sight. 

"We heard the man first, and I could usually feel a cold 
draft," Elaine continued. ''I thought I was cold because I 
was scared, but others felt the draft, too. He goes to a specif
ic guest room, and everyone who stays in that room hears 
him. They'll say, 'Did you hear something during the night? 
I heard someone come to my door and stop, but they didn't 
knock or anything.' All who have stayed in that room have 
heard something, including my parents. My mother almost 
got a coronary when I told her I thought we had ghosts. 

'I've done some extensive investigating and found out 
that the people who lived in the house at the tum of the 
century, the people who put the addition on, were named 
Bopst. The two oldest daughters lived there and, apparently, 
one never married. The father died in the very room the 
man-ghost goes to. They were Catholic and his wake was 
held in that room. 

"I heard chanting one night, and the mournful socnds 
grew and grew. It was definitely Latin. That really freaked 
me out. My hair stood on end. I was scared, really scared." 

. Elaine says she never kept a record. "I should have," she 
says. 'I don't know what day or what month I heard those 
things. It could have been on the anniversary of the old 
man's death. 

"There was a doctor in town that I went to when we first 
moved into the house. An optometrist, I had some eye trou
ble. And he said, 'Oh, you're the people who bought the old 
Bopst place,' and we got into quite a conversation. 'That's a 
haunted house,' he said, laughing. And I said, 'I'm beginning 
to really think so. I hear a baby cry and there is no baby. I 
was so startled the first time I heard it I dropped a cup of 
coffee.' 

"Then the doctor said, 'That house is cursed, there is al
ways something happening there. Everyone who has owned it 
has died in it. And there have been some mysterious deaths.' 
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"You know, one of the daughters, the one who never 
married, fell on hard times, and in the forties she rented out 
rooms. She had people staying there of all kinds, and one of 
them was a young girl who stayed up in the top third floor 
front.' And that's the room where the man-ghost stops in 
front of the door," Elain adds. 

"'I know where she stayed,' said the doctor, 'because one 
Sunday Miss Bopst came and got me to deliver her baby, the 
girl roomer's. I was the closest doctor. The baby was born 
prematurely. The girl wasn't married, had no money, and 
didn't want to go to the hospital. So, I dashed over and de
livered the baby. It didn't live long, and several days later 
the girl hung herself in the stairwell on the top floor of 
the house. It's her baby you probably hear.' 

"It was in the spring," Elaine says, "and the doctor said 
he delivered the baby in the spring. Others have heard the 
crying, too. 

''Whenever I had a party, doors slammed and opened and 
shut by themselves. My guests would say, 'What was that?' 
And I'd say it was nothing because it was a little hard to ex
plain to a crowd. Besides, I got so I didn't notice every sound 
I heard. 

"At Thanksgiving and Christmas there seemed to be more 
sounds that were unaccountable. Sounds of hustle and bustle 
and running feet. And more things disappeared, like screw
drivers and a bowl once." 

Last winter an incredible thing happened, according to 
Elaine. "I was in the kitchen reading about 11 o'clock one 
night,'' she said, "the dog on the floor and the cat in my 
lap, when I heard this crash. 'A car has skidded into a sign
post,' I said to myself, but nothing was wrong outside. 

"When H. I. came home he went into the front of the 
house and came rushing back to ask me what had happenea. 
I followed him down the hall to the living room and stood in 
the doorway speechless. Some one had tried to obliterate 
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everything on the mantelpiece. One huge three-and-a-half
foot Italian candlestick had landed in the middle of the room 
in pieces. A lifesize head was broken, a set of slave manacles 
was halfway across the room, rugs were overturned, the 
whole area was a mess. Vibration from the street traffic could 
never have caused such havoc, and no one had been in that 
part of the house the entire day. We kept that end shut off 
to conserve heat. 

"The crash I had heard earlier was in my own living 
room. And just when I had begun to think our ghosts were 
harmless, even friendly. Were they fighting among them
selves, or had they turned poltergeists?" 

Mrs. Gates thinks the man-ghost followed them to their 
beach house. While they had a guest there last summer they 
were aroused from deep sleep by loud stomping in the attic. 
Elaine went to the guest room, where there is an overhead 
trap door, and found her friend sitting up in bed with the 
covers wrapped around her. Asked if she had heard the 
noise she answered she most certainly had. But she wasn't 
about to go up the ladder with her hostess to investigate. 

Elaine found the attic covered with undisturbed dust and 
cobwebs and the windows locked. But there was no more 
sleep for anyone that night. They had coffee before day
break, and the week~nd guest found an excuse to leave that 
afternoon. 

•'Later, I was staying at the beach alone during the week 
and the thumper stomped again," says Elaine. "I didn't even 
bother to go look. I figured the heavy walker from home had 
followed us; that maybe he misses people when they go 
away, and that maybe he is friendly in his fashion. 

"And that's fine, just fine," says Mrs. Gates, with a 
twinkling smile. "But I wish he wouldn't scare people away 
artd break up valuable antiques." 
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