Jared Coffin House
My mother and I went to Nantucket at the beginning of May. I was trying to decide if I wanted to move there for the summer, so a quick visit over night would decide the outcome. We booked in at the Coffin house and from the time we checked in I had a unsettling feeling all over. Creepy is more like it. I grew up in a very old cape home but this was a different feeling. I have had this feeling in other homes as well. That night we went to sleep and it was around 2:00 when I woke up to a freezing cold room. I couldn't understand how a room could be so cold and why there was no heat. It was so cold I was shivering. I lay there with my eye's closed trying to keep warm and listening to my mother snore. Suddenly I felt someone sit on the end of my bed. It was a light pressure, almost as if a small child had sat down. Then suddenly it moved closer up and it kept moving closer. The phrase scared straight is exactly what happened to me. I could not move, yell, or breath. I kept my eyes closed afraid to see what was next to me. Then to make things even worse I felt a small cold finger gently poking my face. At that point I yelled for my mother and told her to turn on the light. she woke up,  turned the light on and nothing was there. I said to her its freezing in here but I did not tell her about what happened until we were on the boat going home, and I did not sleep the rest of he night.

