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My Tunnel Mill Ghost Story: 

Don Edds, Former Scoutmaster of Troop 10

Troop 10 from Morton Memorial Church in Clarksville was camping in the campsite next to the Pioneer shelters sometime in the late 1980’s when I had our run in with Tunnel Mill’s ghost. I was Scoutmaster at the time and Larry Stallings was my Assistant Scoutmaster. It was sometime after mid-night and all of the boys were asleep. I remember that it was a fairly bright moon and you could walk around without a flashlight. Larry and I were lying in our tent on our sleeping bags talking when we heard a truck tearing across the bridge towards our side of the creek. As the truck came off the bridge we heard it skid as it turned a sharp left towards our campsite. Our tent was closest to the road and immediately filled up with two distinct headlights as the truck came barreling at our tent. We literally screamed as we dived through the tent flaps and landed outside on the ground. As we stood up we realized there was no truck, no headlights, nothing. We both stood there shaking as we thought we were going to be killed. Needless to say neither one of us went back into the tent, nor did we sleep the rest of the night. We both pledged to never camp in that campsite again.

It was almost 15 years later when I had my Cub Scout pack at camp for the Hunted Woods event. I was telling my ghost story to my Cub Scouts as we stood by the cemetery. One of the Haunted Woods staff overheard and approached me and asked if I had heard the stories about “Old Man Moots” ghost truck driving around the camp at night. At that point I had never heard the story and I never knew about the legend. The fact that it I had a totally independent experience without knowing any of the camp lore about Old Man Moots just confirms the experience more for me.

