Haunted Castles (Part 3)
Tutbury Castle
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The castle is first mentioned in historical sources dating from 1071, and the place name suggests that Tutbury was a fortified site under the Anglo Saxons, with archaeological evidence showing that the site was occupied as long as 5,000 years ago.

The present day castle lies on the original Norman fortification, which was destroyed during a rebellion against King Henry II, in 1174. The first earl of Lancaster, Edmund Crouchback, started renovation work in 1270

There have been some famous visitors to the castle, such as Charles the first and his nephew Prince Rupert, who were offered shelter during the civil war, for which it paid a hefty cost. Oliver Cromwell ordered an act of parliament to be passed to dismantle the castle. Some restoration in 1662, though only the outer part remains of what used to consist of a south tower, complete with a winding staircase and two chambers; and a high tower in which Mary Queen of Scots was imprisoned for a time. 
Mary Queen of Scots began her imprisonment at Tutbury on 3 February 1569. This is where Mary's life was to begin its depressing and monotonous decline, and where her health would begin to deteriorate. She was executed in 1587.
(Above information sourced from http://www.tutburycastle.com/ and http://www.marie-stuart.co.uk/Castles/Tutbury.htm)
I first visited Tutbury Castle on 11th September 2003, and have made another six visits, the last being 26th February 2005. These visits have led to the perceptions of 63 ghosts, 19 of which had been seen on more than one occasion, 43 were male, 20 female. There has also been the presence of 16 individual spirit, 11 men and 5 women. 
I have never seen Mary Queen of Scots at Tutbury Castle, though I have seen Prince Rupert, bedecked in his purple cloak as he strolled around the main hall. The hall itself was often quite an active location; the most often seen ghost was that of a small thin girl attired in a blue dress. 
The Kings bedroom was also active, I remember being in there with a group of people, holding hands whilst stood in a circle. This was not a séance, we were holding hands more so to preclude any messing about, if anything happened, it could not be the person next to you, for you had hold of their hands. On more than one occasion, a person has had an item of jewellery taken off, a watch or ring. 

The most notable occurrence for me however was in the dungeon. It was not bedecked out as it is today; there were sheets of corrugated iron amidst some wooden beams, and some seating. We had placed a dictaphone in the room whilst conducting a historical tour of the castle. When we returned, the recording was played, the sounds of stones or such hitting against the corrugated iron were quite daunting to the group, what had they let themselves in for. 
I took a group in with me and one of the paranormal investigators on the event, we all sat quietly, the atmosphere building, the room becoming darker before our eyes. Then it started just one bang at first, then another and another, then thud, thud, thud in quick succession. One of the group panicked, he needed to be out of he confinement, away from the increasing thud, thud, thud. Someone asked, “can you prove you are here” to the response of me being hit in the face with a small stone. We searched everywhere for this stone, yet only found two in the whole place, these being compacted into the compacted dirt floor.
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