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THE UNSOLVED MYSTERIES PODCAST | THE HAUNTING ON BROWNSVILLE ROAD 
EP66 Transcript 

 
BOB CRANMER: Imagination is one thing, but you can't really imagine bite marks. You can't imagine 
things moving in the air across the room. You can't imagine things being bent and broken right in front 
of you. It's one thing to say imagination, if it's just one person, but when you have 40, 50, 60 people 
who all have had experiences and can attest to it, it's hard to say imagination at that point. 
 
NARRATION:  
3406 BROWNSVILLE ROAD IN THE BOROUGH OF BRENTWOOD, PENNSYLVANIA DOESN’T LOOK LIKE 
THE SCENE OF A BATTLE. IT’S A MAJESTIC THREE STORY HOUSE BUILT AT THE TURN OF THE 20TH 
CENTURY THAT SITS BACK FROM THE STREET ALONG THE MAIN ROAD THROUGH THIS SMALL SUBURB 
JUST SOUTH OF PITTSBURGH. BUT ACCORDING TO THE MAN YOU ARE ABOUT TO MEET, SOMETHING 
HIDDEN DEEP WITHIN THE WALLS OF THIS HOUSE TORMENTED HIM AND HIS FAMILY FOR MORE THAN 
15 YEARS. THEIR ORDEAL READS LIKE THE SCRIPT TO A HORROR FILM, AND THE STRUGGLE TO RID THE 
HOUSE OF THE MYSTERIOUS EVIL THAT HAUNTED IT WOULD TEST THE LIMITS OF THEIR 
DETERMINATION AND FAITH.  
 
I’M STEVE FRENCH, AND THIS IS UNSOLVED MYSTERIES: “THE HAUNTING ON BROWNSVILLE ROAD.” 
 
BOB CRANMER: My name is Bob Cranmer. My house at 3406 Brownsville Road was possessed by a 
demonic entity. 
 
NARRATION:  
BOB CRANMER HAS LIVED MOST OF HIS LIFE IN BRENTWOOD, PENNSYLVANIA. HE GREW UP THERE 
DURING THE 1950S AND 60S IN A MODEST SUBURBAN HOUSE, THE YOUNGEST CHILD IN A TYPICAL 
MIDDLE-CLASS FAMILY. THE HOUSE AT 3406 BROWNSVILLE ROAD CAPTURED HIS IMAGINATION FROM 
A VERY YOUNG AGE. 
 
BOB CRANMER: My memories of the house go back to the time when I was in school, seven years old, 
eight years old. I had friends that lived on the other side of town where the house is, as opposed to 
where I grew up. This house was built back the turn of the century, when people still had servants, and 
servant’s quarters, kind of reminiscent of a southern mansion. The look of the house, the setting of the 
house, it just kind of screams history and historic. I was always intrigued. I never could walk by that 
house without stopping and looking at it and wanting to see in it, and go in it. 
 
NARRATION:  
IN 1978, BOB GRADUATED FROM NEARBY DUQUESNE UNIVERSITY, THEN HEADED TO FORT CAMPBELL, 
KENTUCKY TO BECOME AN ARMY INTELLIGENCE OFFICER. HIS SUCCESSFUL MILITARY CAREER SAW HIM 
RISE TO THE RANK OF MAJOR, BUT 10 YEARS LATER A FAMILY TRAGEDY FORCED BOB TO RETURN 
HOME TO BRENTWOOD. 
 
BOB CRANMER: I had an older brother who was killed in a car accident that really affected my parents. 
Pretty tragically, I decided to leave the army and come home. So, 10 years later, in 1988, I came back 
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with a large moving truck, a wife and four children. And interestingly enough, my dream house was 
coming on the market, which I thought was not a coincidence. 
 
NARRATION:  
BOB CAN’T BELIEVE HIS LUCK AND IMMEDIATELY ARRANGES A TOUR WITH THE OWNERS. HE’S SPENT 
YEARS IMAGINING WHAT THE INSIDE OF HIS DREAM HOME LOOKS LIKE, AND WHEN HE FINALLY 
WALKS THROUGH THE FRONT DOOR, HE’S NOT DISAPPOINTED. 
 
BOB CRANMER: When you walk into a house like that, it's impressive. You have these large, giant 
rooms with 10-foot ceilings and oak woodwork, grand staircase, big foyer, an open area above the 
foyer. It had a pantry where food would be prepared and served with a window into the kitchen, a 
servant staircase, dining room that was equipped with a servant's bell. I felt the walls just exuded 
history, and I was convinced I was going to be a historic figure as well. So, it was everything that I 
thought it would be and then some. 
 
NARRATION:  
BOB’S CAPTIVATED BY THE HOME’S AURA OF SUCCESS AND STATUS. HIS WIFE, HOWEVER, DOES NOT 
SHARE BOB’S INFATUATION. SHE FINDS THE HOUSE CREEPY, AND SOMETHING SEEMS OFF ABOUT THE 
COUPLE GIVING THE TOUR. 
 
BOB CRANMER: They seemed somewhat on edge, and the woman was a little peculiar. It was like she 
was trying to be nice, but she somewhat had reservations on us even being there. We were in the 
basement, and they were showing us this large gas furnace. We had taken our two older children with 
us, my daughter who was four years old at the time, and my son Bobby who was three, and I looked 
and I noticed only our daughter was with us. 
 
NARRATION:  
WHERE HAD THREE-YEAR-OLD BOBBY DISAPPEARED TO? NO ONE NOTICED HIM WANDER OFF. THEY 
BEGIN TO SEARCH THE MASSIVE HOUSE, WHEN SUDDENLY A CHILD’S HIGH-PITCHED SCREAM PIERCES 
THE AIR.  
 
06:00 
BOB CRANMER: They found him on the steps going up to the second floor, on the landing, halfway up. 
He was standing there, trembling. So, the woman rushed up the steps and embraced him and said, 
“Oh, honey, what's the matter? Did you see something?” What, what was that supposed to mean? You 
know, “did you see something?” What would he have seen? 
 
NARRATION:  
BOB’S WIFE IS UNSETTLED BY THE INCIDENT AND DOESN’T WANT TO LIVE IN THE HOUSE, BUT BOB 
FELL IN LOVE WITH IT THE MOMENT HE WALKED THROUGH THE DOOR. HE HAS TO HAVE IT. TO BOB’S 
SURPRISE, THE OWNERS ACCEPT HIS FIRST OFFER WITH NO NEGOTIATION, AND ON DECEMBER 12TH, 
1988, THE CRANMER FAMILY MOVE INTO THEIR NEW HOME. ALMOST IMMEDIATELY, BOB NOTICES 
SOMETHING STRANGE IN A LARGE WALK-IN CLOSET UNDERNEATH THE MAIN STAIRCASE. INSIDE IS A 
SIMPLE PULL CHAIN LIGHT WITH A PERSISTENT AND ODD QUIRK. 
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BOB CRANMER: The closet was dark, and I would reach for this light, and I could never find the chain. 
And the chain was always either wrapped around the shade of the light, or it would be meticulously 
wrapped around several of the little screws that hold the shade to the light fixture. There were times 
when I would turn the light out and go back not five minutes later, and it would be wrapped around 
the light that quickly. And that continued. Something was going on. 
 
NARRATION:  
THE PULL CHAIN IN THE CLOSET ISN’T THE ONLY ODD THING ABOUT THE CRANMER’S NEW HOME. 
WITHIN WEEKS OF MOVING IN, WEIRD OCCURRENCES START TO HAPPEN REGULARLY. 
 
BOB CRANMER: You know, we'd come down in the morning and all the lights would be on on the first 
floor. Water would be running in the sink. In my basement, one of the rooms where the furnace was, 
was a workshop I had. I’d go in the morning, the lights would be on. The radio would always be turned 
on. We knew there was some type of spiritual activity taking place in the house. You know, old house, 
there's a ghost here. So, once we got past being freaked out by some of the things it did, and became 
somewhat routine, it didn't seem threatening, and we just thought we could learn to live with it. 
 
BOBBY CRANMER JR: I'd lived there probably 15-16 years and it was definitely an experience, growing 
up there and living there. 
 
NARRATION:  
BOBBY CRANMER, JR. WAS ONLY THREE YEARS OLD WHEN HIS FAMILY STARTED LIVING ON 
BROWNSVILLE ROAD. HE HAS NO MEMORY OF WHAT SCARED HIM WHEN THEY FIRST TOURED THE 
HOUSE, BUT EERIE ENCOUNTERS WERE FRIGHTENINGLY COMMON DURING HIS CHILDHOOD. 
 
BOBBY CRANMER JR: It's always hard to describe to people what it's like living with something like this 
happening. Lights flickering on and off, doors opening and closing, banging on the walls. It doesn't 
seem like a big deal to hear it, but when you have a door completely shut, and the doorknob turns and 
the door opens halfway —not all the way, halfway — and then it slowly slams itself shut. And you have 
stuff like this happening all the time. I mean, day in and day out for years. It becomes hard to say, “Oh, 
that's just the wind or that's just bad wiring.” You know, it really starts to get to you. 
 
NARRATION:  
BOBBY ISN’T THE ONLY ONE FRIGHTENED BY THE HOME’S PARANORMAL ANTICS. HIS SIBLINGS ARE 
CREEPED OUT AS WELL. 
 
BOB CRANMER: Almost every day, I'd wake up with at least one or two of them in bed with me that 
would come during the night. They talked of knocking on the doors and scratching on the walls and a 
whole number of creepy things that would happen in their bedrooms. After a month or two of the 
house and this paranormal activity taking place, I thought, “Well, okay. Let's, let's have a priest here 
and see if that can take care of it.” 
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BOBBY CRANMER JR: I remember the priest walking through all the different rooms. He kind of said a 
little prayer and then walked through the house with a bottle holy water, blessing all of the different 
rooms. Did the whole first floor, made it up to the second floor, and I remember walking from my 
brother's bedroom down the hallway to my bedroom. And for whatever reason, I stood in the 
doorway, blocking the door to my room, kind of made an X shape with my body inside the door jamb 
so they couldn't get in. 
 
BOB CRANMER: This little three-year-old boy stood in the doorway, put his body in the form of an X, 
looked the priest in the eye, and said, “You can't come in this room.” Something told him not to let 
that priest in that room. 
 
NARRATION:  
BOBBY’S BEDROOM IS ON THE SECOND FLOOR, A SPACIOUS ROOM COVERED WITH DISTINCTIVE BLUE 
WALLPAPER. THERE’S SOMETHING ABOUT THE ROOM THAT SCARES HIM FROM THE VERY START. 
 
BOBBY CRANMER JR: I remember being terrified of my room, and I’d go into the room and kind of 
scurry along the wall till I would get to the closet. And I would just basically stay in there. It was a big 
walk-in closet, and I had a little mattress on the floor, and I had a little radio and I'd sleep in the closet 
with the lights on. I probably stayed in the closet for a couple years. 
 
NARRATION:  
BOBBY DOESN’T KNOW WHY HIS ROOM ALWAYS FILLED HIM WITH DREAD, BUT HE SEEMED 
ESPECIALLY PRONE TO HAVING PARANORMAL ENCOUNTERS. ON A DAY HE STAYED HOME SICK FROM 
SCHOOL, A VIVID AND TERRIFYING EXPERIENCE GAVE SHAPE TO BOBBY’S FEARS.  
 
BOBBY CRANMER JR: So, I was in fourth or fifth grade. My bedroom was at the front of the house, so I 
could see the driveway. And I remember seeing my mom's minivan leaving, taking my brothers and my 
sister to school. As soon as she pulled out of the driveway, I started hearing a noise, kind of like if you 
were to take a set of bagpipes and hook it up to, like, a guitar distortion. It slowly started getting louder 
and louder and louder, and I had this feeling that something was coming towards the room. I'm looking 
at the door, listening to this noise, and this figure rushed past the door. It looked like it was wearing a 
cloak, an all black cloak. Hood on, I couldn't see a face or anything. And then it came back, and it just 
stood in my doorway. Obviously, I'm terrified and I pulled the blankets up over my head. The blankets 
ripped out of my hand, flew to my feet, folded at the foot of the bed. And I'm laying there looking at 
the ceiling now, and directly above me is another figure that looks like a human body if you turned it 
into a light bulb. I couldn't see the ceiling because of how bright this thing was, and I remember I 
closed my eyes and I screamed, and it all stopped. That was my first real experience that I had. 
 
NARRATION:  
THE CHILLING ENCOUNTER LEAVES BOBBY DEEPLY SHAKEN, AND HE DOESN’T TELL ANYONE ABOUT 
THE INCIDENT FOR SEVERAL MONTHS. BUT OVER TIME, THE DARK ENTITY REVEALS ITSELF TO OTHER 
PEOPLE IN THE HOUSE. 
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BOBBY CRANMER JR: My brother David saw it one afternoon. He was laying in the living room on the 
couch, watching TV, and he saw it walk through the dining room into the kitchen. And it startled him 
enough that he stood up and ran into the kitchen and asked my mom, “Who just walked in here?” And 
she looked at him like, “Who, who are you talking about? Nobody here, it's just me.” And he said, “I 
just saw some big guy wearing a hood come walking in here.” 
 
NARRATION:  
WHAT IS THIS HULKING, BLACK-CLAD ENTITY? IS IT THE SOURCE OF THE CRANMER’S PARANORMAL 
EXPERIENCES, OR ARE THERE OTHER FORCES IN THE HOME AS WELL? THE FAMILY DOESN’T KNOW, 
BUT A CURIOUS DISCOVERY BOB MADE A YEAR AFTER MOVING IN SUGGESTS THAT THE PREVIOUS 
OWNERS ALSO DEALT WITH HAUNTED ACTIVITY. 
 
BOB CRANMER: I was out at the corner of the property, at the end of the driveway, planting some 
flowers and my shovel dug down six inches or so and it hit a metal box. And I found inside it a Catholic 
scapular and some other religious metals that were buried in this box. So, I went inside later and I 
called up the guy who had sold us the house and I said, “I found this box. Can you tell me something 
about it?” And his voice got quiet. Very serious. He said, “Please just put it back where you found it. 
Bury it. Don't ask me anything else.” 
 
NARRATION:  
BOB FOLLOWS THE MAN’S ADVICE, AND FOR MANY YEARS HIS FAMILY SIMPLY TRIES TO SETTLE INTO 
THE COMMUNITY WHILE COEXISTING WITH THE SPIRITS HAUNTING THEIR HOME. BOB FOCUSES 
INITIALLY ON HIS JOB WITH THE AT&T CORPORATION, BUT HE ALSO HAS POLITICAL ASPIRATIONS. HE 
WINS A SEAT ON THE BRENTWOOD CITY COUNCIL IN 1991 AND IS ELECTED ALLEGHENY COUNTY 
COMMISSIONER ONLY A FEW YEARS LATER. THE CRANMERS KEEP THEIR EERIE ENCOUNTERS TO 
THEMSELVES. BUT OVER TIME, THE PARANORMAL ACTIVITY BEGINS TO ESCALATE. 
 
BOB CRANMER: As we lived in the house and years went by into the 1990s, the activity continuously 
began to increase and increase. It was no longer the kind of benign activity that we had experienced 
for years. It became very aggressive, in your face. You know, furniture being moved, pictures being 
hung sideways on the walls, stuff flying through the air. My wife had a full mental breakdown, was 
hospitalized for several weeks. It was pretty bad. 
 
NARRATION:  
BOB’S CHILDREN ARE ALSO AFFECTED BY THE STRAIN FROM ALWAYS LIVING WITH THE THREAT OF 
THESE FRIGHTENING EPISODES. 
 
BOBBY CRANMER JR: We would all have night terrors. You know, night terrors, pretty much you wake 
up in the middle of the night, you can't move. You have this sense of impending doom. My brother had 
night terrors a lot. My sister did. We all have one or two friends that had a sleep over, something 
happened. And you know, they decided that they just weren't going to come back. Out of me, my two 
brothers and my sister, it seemed to mess with me more than them. I remember waking up in the 
middle of the night, couldn't move, and I remember something grabbed me by my feet, pulled me out 
of the bed, and dragged me out into the hallway. 
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NARRATION:  
THE ENTITIES RESPONSIBLE FOR TERRORIZING THE CRANMER’S HOME ARE ALMOST ALWAYS UNSEEN. 
HOWEVER, ONE MEMBER OF THEIR FAMILY SEEMS TO HAVE A UNIQUE ABILITY TO SENSE THEIR 
PRESENCE.  
 
BOBBY CRANMER JR: Sandy, our dog, he knew where this thing was. I don't know if he could see it, or if 
he could just sense it, but he was kind of like a hunting dog, because you'd see him standing in a room 
by himself staring at a corner, or he'd be barking into a hallway that nobody was in. 
 
NARRATION:  
ONE DAY SANDY IS ENGAGED IN WHAT BOB CALLS HIS TERMINAL STARE, WHEN BOB HAPPENS TO 
WANDER BY WITH A CAMERA AND DECIDES TO TAKE A PICTURE. 
 
BOB CRANMER: After the film was developed, you can see this smoky skeleton-like figure that's 
between me and him. I can't see it, but the camera can see it. I can't see it, but the dog could see it. It 
just… it was, it was odd. 
 
NARRATION:  
COULD THE SMOKEY APPARITION IN THE PHOTOGRAPH BE A MANIFESTATION OF THE DARK HOODED 
ENTITY? OR DO MANY SPIRITS CLAIM 3406 BROWNSVILLE ROAD AS THEIR HOME? THE RISING LEVEL 
OF EERIE ACTIVITY IS MORE THAN ENOUGH TO MAKE MOST PEOPLE PACK UP AND LEAVE, BUT BOB 
CRANMER ISN’T MOST PEOPLE. 
 
BOB CRANMER: It's a house that I had been attracted to all of my life. I wanted this house. I love this 
house. Quite frankly, I wasn't going to be pushed out of it, or scared out of it by anything without a 
fight. I had faith that, if this in fact was an evil entity or evil force, that it could in fact, be overcome by 
good. I wasn't sure exactly how that would occur, but this was our house, this was our home. We were 
going to deal with it, and that was it. 
 
BOBBY CRANMER JR: If I had the option, it would have been to move. I got to the point when I was a 
teenager where I just never wanted to be in the house. You know, I'd go and stay at a friend's house 
for as long as I could. And I spent a lot of time at my girlfriend's house. It just, you know, you got to the 
point you just didn't want to be there anymore. And that's what I always felt like its tactic was, to break 
you down mentally, so it can harm or infiltrate you spiritually. 
 
NARRATION: 
BY 2001, THE CRANMER’S HAVE BEEN TORMENTED BY BIZARRE AND FRIGHTENING EPISODES FOR 
OVER A DECADE, AND THEIR HOME IS DESCENDING INTO CHAOS. BOB’S TEENAGE DAUGHTER 
BECOMES PREGNANT, AND THE BABY’S FATHER MOVES IN WITH THE FAMILY TO HELP CARE FOR THE 
NEWBORN. WHEN BOB’S MOTHER PASSES AWAY, THEY’RE FORCED TO SUDDENLY TAKE IN HIS 88-
YEAR-OLD AUNT. NOW IN HIGH SCHOOL, BOBBY HAS BECOME INCREASINGLY RUDE AND 
WITHDRAWN, AND HIS PERSONALITY HAS TAKEN A DARK TURN.  
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BOB CRANMER: He was drawn into the goth lifestyle where they wear black clothes and black eyeliner 
and dyed their hair black and wore black fingernail polish, and he had a very explosive personality at 
that point. He probably didn't know what he was going to do, and I can only think that it was fueled 
and fed by the evil in the house. 
 
NARRATION: 
COULD THE MALICIOUS FORCES TERRORIZING BOB’S HOME BE CONTROLLING HIS OLDEST SON’S 
OMINOUS TRANSFORMATION? BOBBY CLAIMS HE NEVER FELT POSSESSED, BUT THERE IS ONE 
INCIDENT THAT LEAVES HIM OPEN TO THE POSSIBILITY. ONE NIGHT IN 2003, A TRIVIAL ARGUMENT 
BETWEEN BOBBY AND HIS FATHER ALMOST IMMEDIATELY BOILS OVER INTO A VIOLENT CONFLICT. 
  
BOBBY CRANMER JR: I was standing in the dining room in front of the kitchen. He came down the steps 
towards me, and I punched him. And I hit him so hard, he went through the dining room, through the 
foyer, and ended up on the floor in front of the front door. And I've never been able to explain how I 
was able to hit him so hard that he literally ended up on the other side of the house. I can't figure that 
out. 
 
NARRATION:  
HAD BOBBY’S SUDDEN RAGE AND STRENGTH BEEN SOME FORM OF DEMONIC POSSESSION? BOTH HE 
AND HIS FATHER BELIEVE SOMETHING MALICIOUS WAS BEHIND THE RAPID ESCALATION INTO A 
PHYSICAL FIGHT. THE FALLOUT FROM THE INCIDENT STRIKES A MASSIVE BLOW AGAINST BOB FAR 
GREATER THAN THE ONE DELIVERED BY HIS SON’S FIST. 
 
BOB CRANMER: It ended up with me being arrested, being banished from the house for several 
months. It was in the media all across the state. It was terrible, terrible situation. 
 
NARRATION:  
ALSO, THE MORNING AFTER THE FIGHT, THE CRANMER FAMILY MAKES A SHOCKING DISCOVERY. 
 
BOB CRANMER: We had an elderly aunt that had moved in with us. My wife found the aunt in her bed 
the next morning, and she had expired. She died. 
 
NARRATION: 
WAS IT JUST COINCIDENCE? OR WAS THE FIGHT WITH HIS SON AND THE SUDDEN DEATH OF BOB’S 
AUNT ORCHESTRATED BY THE MALICIOUS FORCES PLAGUING HIS HOME? SHORTLY AFTER BOB MOVES 
BACK IN, A TERRIFYING INCIDENT MAKES IT CLEAR TO HIM THAT WHATEVER IS CAUSING THE ACTIVITY 
WON’T STOP UNTIL THE CRANMERS ARE DRIVEN OUT. 
 
BOB CRANMER: One day my son was in his bedroom after school, and he heard a loud pop in the 
corner of the room. He heard something whiz by his head. And what it was, was a music CD. This hit 
the plaster wall was such force and velocity that it actually shattered into shards, it hit the wall so hard. 
With that, I realized this is dangerous. This is a dangerous situation now. I mean, had that hit him, it 
most likely could have killed him. So that was the first event that then caused me to seek help. And 
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you'd say, “Okay, who are you going to call?” You know, the famous question. Who are you gonna to 
call? 
 
NARRATION: 
DESPERATE FOR GUIDANCE, BOB REACHES OUT TO THE CATHOLIC DIOCESE OF PITTSBURGH. THE 
CHURCH BELIEVES BOB’S HOUSE MAY BE EXPERIENCING A DEMONIC INFESTATION. SPECIALLY 
TRAINED ASSESSORS ARE SENT TO 3406 BROWNSVILLE ROAD TO INVESTIGATE.  
 
BOB CRANMER: I thought priests would come and either say mass or say prayers or do some type of a 
ritual, talk in Latin and pray, and it would be over. To my surprise, I was told from the very beginning 
that this was going to be a long process, and they weren't sure if they were even going to be able to 
deal with it. It was that bad. 
 
NARRATION: 
TO BOB’S SHOCK AND DISMAY, HE’S TOLD IT WILL TAKE AT LEAST A YEAR BEFORE THEY KNOW IF THE 
PROCESS IS WORKING. PRIESTS EXPERIENCED WITH EXORCISMS ARE SENT FROM THE DIOCESE WEEKLY 
TO TRY AND CLEANSE THE CRANMER’S HOUSE OF EVIL. 
 
BOB CRANMER: Sometimes he'd come and say mass and leave. Sometimes they’d say the rosary, 
sometimes they’d go through and bless the house. There was a process that they went through over 
and over again. This thing would kind of have a temper tantrum after they left. Things would get 
worse, you know. The furniture would move, the pictures would move. It was like living with the 
Invisible Man.  
 
NARRATION:  
BOB CONTINUES TO BATTLE THE DEMON ON THE DAYS THE PRIESTS AREN’T THERE. HE SPENDS HOURS 
SEARCHING THE HOUSE, TRYING TO TRACK DOWN THE UNSEEN ENTITY. 
 
BOB CRANMER: Even though I couldn't see it, I could smell it. It would give off this very pungent stench 
of burning rubber, and I could only smell this smell when I was right next to the thing. Sometimes my 
wife would be with me, and she would say, “You know, it's over here now. You know, it moved. Here it 
is. It's here. It's in the corner.” You know, I go to the corner and I hit it with holy water. What we were 
trying to accomplish was just to dominate it, to make it leave, and this would happen almost on a 
nightly basis. This was just part of the process, part of the battle, part of the test of wills of who 
possessed this house. Did it own the house, or did I own the house? 
 
NARRATION: 
BUT THE EVIL IN BOB’S HOME HAS NO INTENTION OF LEAVING. IT USES INCREASINGLY SINISTER 
TACTICS TO TRY AND FORCE THE FAMILY OUT. 
 
BOBB7 CRANMER JR.: When things were really bad, and really crazy, something was happening every 
day. There was an experience with my brother-in-law and sister. They had lived with us for a period of 
time while the exorcism and everything was going on. My brother-in-law went into the kid's room to 
say good night, and he saw that cloaked figure standing over one of the kids’ cribs. My dad moved my 
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sister and them out of the house into their own apartment, and they started having issues at the 
apartment, to the point where we even had mass down at their house a couple of times. 
 
NARRATION:  
BUT THE DEMON’S MOST AGGRESSIVE DISPLAYS ARE RESERVED FOR BOB AND HIS SON. 
 
BOBBY CRANMER JR: You'd wake up in the morning, and it looked like he got attacked with a razor 
blade. It would either be your stomach or your back. Real deep cuts, and it would always be in three, 
kind of like a claw. For a time, the church even had me and my dad wear matching crucifixes that were 
blessed because of how often it was happening to us. We'd wake up and it'd be on the other side of 
the room, on the floor, broken, folded in half. I can't tell you how many crucifixes we went through. 
One morning, I woke up, went downstairs for breakfast. I'm walking to the kitchen, I don't have my 
shirt on, and my mom gasped. And here I had this huge bite mark on my side, and I didn't even feel it 
until she pointed it out to me. And then after she pointed it out, it started feeling like it was burning. 
 
NARRATION:  
BOB’S NON-STOP EFFORTS TO FIGHT THE DEMON SEEM TO ONLY PROVOKE IT, AND SUBJECT HIS 
FAMILY TO ITS WRATH. HE BEGINS TO QUESTION IF THE FIGHT TO STAY IN HIS DREAM HOME IS A 
BATTLE HE CAN WIN. 
 
BOB CRANMER: In a year, we weren't making any progress. In fact, things had gotten much worse. And 
if I was ever close to leaving the house, it was a year later. It just went on and on and on, you know, the 
nightly battles in the room, the masses, the events that took place at same time we’re trying to live 
there. I really didn’t want to come home from work, because I knew what I was going to face when I 
went home. 
 
BOBBY CRANMER JR: I could see that it was really stressing him out. You know, he looked at it as it's his 
house, he's not leaving. It's his family. He's going to protect them. He was very determined to see it 
through. 
 
NARRATION:  
AS THE LONG BATTLE TO CONTROL BOB’S HOUSE ESCALATES, THE CATHOLIC PRIESTS TURN TO 
ANOTHER POWERFUL WEAPON IN THEIR ARSENAL — A WOMAN NAMED CONNIE VALENTI. 
 
BOB CRANMER: Connie Valenti is a Catholic psychic intuitive that the Church used as a guide through 
this process. She would tell us about this demonic entity, and what it was going to do, if it was weak, if 
it was strong, and what was going to take place. She told us months before it happened that we would 
reach a point in time when blood would drip from the walls of the house, and that in fact took place. 
Blood would cover the walls. It would appear on the floor in puddles. I had it tested by several different 
laboratories. It wasn't real blood, it certainly looked like blood, but they never were able to determine 
what it really was. 
 
NARRATION:  
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CONNIE ALSO RECEIVES VISIONS OF PAST EVENTS, MANY OF WHICH SUGGEST THAT 3406 
BROWNSVILLE ROAD MAY HAVE BEEN CURSED FROM THE VERY BEGINNING. 
 
BOB CRANMER: I was told that, in 1792, there was a log house on the site, long before the current 
house was built. There was a, a war with the Native Americans, and a mother and her three children 
were killed on site by a raiding party and eventually buried in what became the front yard of my house. 
 
NARRATION: 
CONNIE’S VISIONS ALSO REVEAL THAT DURING THE 1920S AND ‘30S, THE HOME’S OWNERS HAD 
ALLOWED A PEDIATRICIAN FROM PITTSBURGH TO USE THE PROPERTY FOR A SIDE BUSINESS — 
PERFORMING ILLEGAL ABORTIONS. CONNIE CLAIMS THE PROCEDURES TOOK PLACE IN A BEDROOM 
WITH BLUE WALLPAPER THAT SHE CALLS “THE BLUE ROOM.” 
 
BOB CRANMER: Bobby, my oldest son, the Blue Room ended up being his bedroom, and, uh, there 
were some, uh, bad vibes associated with that room. 
 
NARRATION:  
BOB EVENTUALLY DECIDES TO RESEARCH THE DETAILS OF CONNIE’S VISIONS, AND HE’S ASTONISHED 
BY THEIR ACCURACY. 
 
BOB CRANMER: My research was really done to verify what she had told me. This doctor apparently 
walked with a limp. He wore white gloves. He wore a black bowler hat. He was an alcoholic. I would 
talk to people who knew him personally, and every one of those details was verified. She was right. 
 
NARRATION: 
DURING HIS RESEARCH, BOB ALSO DISCOVERS AN OLD LETTER IN THE NATIONAL ARCHIVES, DETAILING 
THE DEADLY RAID THAT CONNIE DESCRIBED THAT HAD CLAIMED THE LIVES OF A MOTHER AND HER 
THREE CHILDREN.  
 
BOB CRANMER: I had all this historical documentation that backed up the story that I had been told. I 
had the grave site, I had names, I had dates. I hired a ground penetrating radar company. They scanned 
the ground, they verified that it was in fact a grave and that yes, four people were buried there. It was 
astonishing. 
 
BOBBY CRANMER JR: My reaction to it was, of course there are bodies buried in the front yard. Why 
wouldn't there be bodies buried in the front yard? You know, to me, it just made sense. Like yep, 
bodies. Front yard’s been a graveyard this whole time. 
 
NARRATION: 
IS THE DEMON THAT RESIDES AT 3406 BROWNSVILLE ROAD SOME SPIRIT FROM THE HOME’S TRAGIC 
PAST? OR IS THE LAND THAT THE HOUSE IS BUILT ON THE SOURCE OF THE PARANORMAL ACTIVITY? 
WHEREVER THIS EVIL FORCE CAME FROM, BOB NEEDED TO KNOW HOW TO GET RID OF IT. EARLY IN 
2005, HE RECEIVES AN IMPORTANT CLUE FROM A PSYCHIC IN GETTYSBURG, PENNSYLVANIA. 
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BOB CRANMER: She said there is a void in the center of the house. There is a space in the center of the 
house. This is where the thing, it’s its lair so to speak, and you have to flush it out of its lair. 
 
NARRATION: 
BOB THINKS HE MAY KNOW WHERE THE VOID IN THE PSYCHIC’S VISION IS LOCATED. THE HOUSE HAD 
BEEN BUILT WITH A SMALL, INACCESSIBLE SPACE UNDER THE MAIN STAIRCASE BEHIND THE WALL AT 
THE BACK OF THE COAT CLOSET — THE ONE WITH THE PULL CHAIN LIGHT THAT HAS TAUNTED BOB 
SINCE HE FIRST MOVED INTO THE HOUSE. 
 
BOB CRANMER: So, I got a saw and cut through the plaster wall in the rear of that closet, this area that 
had been literally closed off since the house was built in 1909. No way in there, I mean, it was plaster 
walls, oak staircase, not even a crack. 
 
NARRATION: 
INSIDE THE SEALED SPACE ARE SEVERAL RANDOM OBJECTS. THERE’S A LARGE PIECE OF AMBER, TWO 
PLAYING CARDS, A CRUMPLED-UP PIECE OF PAPER, AND THE SKELETON OF A DEAD BIRD. THERE ARE 
ALSO SOME ITEMS THAT BOB FINDS EXCEPTIONALLY UNNERVING. 
 
BOB CRANMER: There were at least one or two pieces of Lego blocks that we can only imagine came 
from my son's Lego collection. This space was all plaster walls. No cracks to push anything in there. It 
was completely closed off, but yet there were Lego pieces in that space. 
 
NARRATION: 
HOW HAD HIS SON’S TOYS AND THE OTHER ITEMS ENDED UP IN A HIDDEN SPACE THAT WAS SEALED 
OFF FOR NEARLY 100 YEARS? BOB HAS NO PLAUSIBLE EARTHLY ANSWER. BUT THE DISCOVERY OF 
WHAT HE BELIEVES IS THE DEMON’S LAIR MARKS A TURNING POINT IN THE BATTLE TO FORCE THE EVIL 
PRESENCE FROM HIS HOME.  
 
BOB CRANMER: Once we accessed that space, we got into its house, so to speak. I put a crucifix and 
blessed candles and different things in that space to bless it, and this thing was upset. It tried to 
terrorize us and do all types of magic acts, so to speak. What that taught me was that I could do things 
to affect it. I tried to make our house as miserable a place to be for it, as it tried to make for us. 
 
NARRATION: 
IN ADDITION TO THE REGULAR MASSES AND BLESSINGS AT THE HOUSE, BOB TRIES CREATIVE WAYS TO 
DRIVE THE DEMON OUT. IN THE COAT CLOSET, HE ATTACHES A ROSARY TO THE PULL CHAIN OF THE 
LIGHT, AND IN THE BLUE ROOM, HE PLAYS THE MOVIE “THE PASSION OF THE CHRIST” ON REPEAT 24 
HOURS A DAY. NEARLY FOUR YEARS INTO THE BATTLE, THE CATHOLIC CHURCH EVEN SENDS A WORLD-
RENOWNED EXORCIST TO PERFORM AN INTENSE THREE-HOUR RITUAL. AFTERWARDS, THE ACTIVITY IN 
THE HOME APPEARS TO HAVE MOSTLY STOPPED, BUT NOT COMPLETELY.  
 
BOB CRANMER: I could tell, after the exorcism, the only place it would show evidence of its presence 
was in the basement. I actually saw it one time. I was doing something with the hot water heater and I 
saw it go right past me. 
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NARRATION:  
ON FEBRUARY 24, 2006, FATHER MIKE SALVAGNA, ONE OF THE PRIESTS WHO BATTLED THE DEMON 
WITH THE CRANMERS FROM THE BEGINNING, ARRIVES TO LEAD THE FAMILY THROUGH ANOTHER 
RITUAL CLEANSING. THE FIRST MASS TAKES PLACE ON THE TOP FLOOR OF THE HOUSE. 
 
BOBBY CRANMER JR: We were walking from the third floor back down to the second floor, and Sandy, 
our dog, was at the bottom of the steps on the first floor, barking and going nuts. By this point, 
everybody knew that Sandy could sense this thing. And he kind of led us to the kitchen, and he was 
standing at the top of the basement steps barking. As we're walking down the basement steps into the 
basement, you could smell it. So, we got to where the odor was the strongest, and we started doing 
the prayer routine. 
 
NARRATION: 
THE MASS IS MOSTLY UNEVENTFUL, BUT AS FATHER MIKE PERFORMS THE CONSECRATION, BOB 
NOTICES A KNOCKING SOUND COMING FROM A NEARBY WALL. 
 
BOB CRANMER: We went through the mass, and when it was over, I said, “What about that knocking?” 
During that point, the dog walks back to a separate room that had once been used to store the coal for 
the coal furnace, and he went into his terminal stare looking into the coal room. 
 
NARRATION: 
BELIEVING THEY NOW HAVE THE ENTITY CORNERED, BOB AND FATHER MIKE MAKE A RELENTLESS 
FINAL PUSH TO CLAIM THE HOME FROM THE DEMON. THE TENSION IN THE ROOM IS PALPABLE, WITH 
EVERYONE WAITING NERVOUSLY FOR A SIGN THAT THE BATTLE IS WON. 
 
BOB CRANMER: We went through a long process of demanding that it was to leave, that it was over. 
And I expected, when it would finally be done, some loud lightning or thunder or some such thing. But I 
could tell that this thing was just finally exhausted, like a fire that burned itself out. 
 
BOBBY CRANMER JR: A very, very strong smell of roses kind of filled the basement where we were. And 
you just kind of knew then and there that it was done. You could feel it. It was like a weight lifted off 
the room. 
 
BOB CRANMER: A strange peace came over me and I looked at Father Mike and I said, “It's over. It's 
done.” And it was. It was battle fought there for good against evil, and good prevailed. 
 
NARRATION: 
COULD THE EVIL ENTITY THAT TERRORIZED 3406 BROWNSVILLE ROAD HAVE BEEN AN ACTUAL 
DEMON? NO ONE WILL EVER KNOW FOR SURE. BUT EVEN THOUGH WHATEVER PLAGUED THE HOUSE 
APPEARS TO FINALLY BE GONE, THE CRANMER FAMILY REMAINS HAUNTED BY THE NIGHTMARES THEY 
LIVED THROUGH FOR SO MANY YEARS. 
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BOBBY CRANMER JR: I think it's somewhat defined all of us, who we are, and how we act today. And 
it's not easy to talk about with people, because you never know what someone's reaction is going to 
be. It's either, “You’re nuts,” or they share their own personal paranormal story with you. How that 
thing ended up on that piece of property, or how the whole timeline of events and story… I don't 
know. I don't know. I don't think this is something you could ever make sense of. 
 
NARRATION:  
THE CRANMER FAMILY HAS STOOD BY THEIR INCREDIBLE STORY EVEN IN THE FACE OF SKEPTICS WHO 
QUESTION WHAT, IF ANYTHING, THEY ACTUALLY EXPERIENCED. BOB MAINTAINS HIS ACCOUNTS OF 
PARANORMAL EVENTS HAVE BEEN VERIFIED BY DOZENS OF CREDIBLE WITNESSES, INCLUDING PRIESTS 
AND THE CATHOLIC CHURCH. WHILE HIS CRITICS MAY CLAIM OTHERWISE, BOB CRANMER HAS NO 
DOUBT THAT THE DEMON HE BATTLED WAS VERY REAL AND HE HAS CHRONICLED HIS FAMILY’S 
EXPERIENCES IN HIS BOOK THE DEMON OF BROWNSVILLE ROAD. 
 
BOB CRANMER: I've had one foot in the supernatural world. I've been there. I've dealt with it. It's real. 
Evil wants you to believe it doesn't exist. I'm telling you. There's a God. There's a Devil. There are 
angels. There are demons. Take it for face value. It's all true. 
 
NARRATION:  
AFTER MANY YEARS OF RENOVATIONS, BOB CRANMER CONVERTED HIS HOUSE AT 3406 BROWNSVILLE 
ROAD INTO A BED AND BREAKFAST. HUNDREDS OF GUESTS HAVE STAYED THERE WITHOUT INCIDENT 
SINCE IT OPENED IN 2019, BUT BOB ISN’T TAKING ANY CHANCES. HE HAS A FIRM POLICY THAT NO 
GHOST HUNTERS OR PARANORMAL RESEARCHERS WILL EVER BE ALLOWED TO VISIT. 
 
DO YOU BELIEVE YOU’VE LIVED IN A HAUNTED HOUSE? IF SO, SHARE YOUR STORY WITH US AT 
UNSOLVED.COM. 
 
NEXT, ON UNSOLVED MYSTERIES: 
 
DUSTIN COLLIER: So at one point the army was suggesting that perhaps these guys went out there, 
they took some LSD, they got too high and they lost control. And who knows what happened after 
that?  
  
GRISELDA MARTINEZ: When my brother’s remains washed up, the theory that the investigators had 
was that he drowned, and his body had gone through a boat propeller. And that's why his head was 
sliced off.	If we could have had a full body, maybe it wouldn't be so hard. 
 

— 
 
Unsolved Mysteries is a production of Cosgrove Meurer Productions and Cadence 13, an 
Audacy company. 
 
It is executive produced by Terry Dunn Meurer and Chris Corcoran. 
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Produced by Christine Lenig, Courtney Ennis, and Bill Schultz. 
 
The Story Producer for this episode was Caitlin Cutt, and it was edited by Keith Shea. 
 
From Cadence 13, editing, mixing and mastering by Chris Basil and Andy Jaskiewicz. 
 
Production support by Sean Cherry, Ian Mandt, and Ava Feneberger. 
 
Artwork and design is by Curt Courtenay. 
 
Publicity by Moira Curran, Josefina Francis, and Hillary Schupf. 
 
The original theme music was composed by Gary Malkin and Michael Boyd. 
 
Thanks for listening to Episode 66 of Unsolved Mysteries. 


