
Marion – Psychic Artists Report 
 
I was so disappointed not to be going on what was going to be my first outside 
investigation for months, but after falling in my kitchen it wasn’t possible so I decided 
to tune in from home using the Ariel map of Stanton Low.  
 
Friday night 
About 10.10pm I suddenly had the Ariel picture of the church in my mind. I was up in 
the air looking down on it. I dropped down and landed on my feet at the side of the 
church, only I was no longer myself. I was a young girl, early teens in a long white 
Edwardian dress; my long dark hair was tied back. A woman walked quickly past me 
to the church. She was tall, slim with dark hair pinned up with a black oval flat hat 
perched on top. She wore a green fitted jacket, which was longer at the back and a 
darker green tartan skirt. The pattern running through the skirt being cream and 
black. This had a small bustle and train. She had black shoes. These pictures just 
disappeared.  
 
Saturday morning  
Saw the same woman again. She was dressed the same walking along a lane with a 
slight incline, a field gate on her right and a copse or wood on her left with hedges 
and fields. It was a grey cold winters day with the wind blowing and she was holding 
on to her hat. Picked up the name ‘Mary’. I then saw my own arm putting away a 
book in a bookcase of a feminine looking room.  
My last pictures were of a graveyard. A man with dark hair in Edwardian dress, black 
trousers and a frock coat was down on one knee at the foot of a grave. At the top of 
the grave was a stone cross about 3-4ft high. Two children were standing there. A 
young girl in a dark calf length dress with what may have been a white pinafore over 
it (she had her hands on top of the cross) and a young boy around 5-7 years old in a 
grey jacket and calf length trousers. Both had light brown hair. The boy was holding 
something; it may have been a cap.  
 
Afterthoughts 
I don’t think the woman was married as her husband would have been with her and I 
had the feeling that the vicar liked her. She was too young to be a housekeeper. I 
feel she may have been a teacher or governess and she was connected on the way 
to the father and his children.  
 
 


