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Strange happenings inside the Fireside Lodge along the banks of the Spirit Lake have 

been a riddle for years. 

Historically, the place was where the drink flowed freely, and rough characters relaxed 

and listened to the musical styling of Rod Erickson, who had the No. 1 country western 

single in 1972 called, "She Taught Me How To Yodel." The place was run by Angie 

Barton. 

"She enjoyed her parties," Rod Erickson said of Barton. "The place probably was not 

filled with your most desirables. She was a great lady and took good care of me." 

The parties were held on the main floor. The second floor is where Barton lived and 

guests stayed. 

In 1967, after a big night of partying, a woman was found dead with a broken neck 

outside, under a large pine tree near the lodge. Some say she jumped, others suggest 

she was thrown. Since she died of a broken neck, and the height was only about 20 

feet, suicide would have meant she dove head-first. 

The case, according to Erickson, was never solved. 

"There are people here who know what happened and they ain't talking," said Erickson. 



"They put a hush on that," said lifetime resident Jimmy Jones, who was 10 when it 

happened. "I remember we would go in and trade pop bottles with Angie. Even if we 

were short of money, we always got the candy. 

"I remember she was very upset about (the death) but wouldn't talk about it. I always 

knew there was a weirdness about it." 

It was shortly after the death that the activity in the far left corner of the lodge started 

happening. Nothing like you see in the movies, just a thick and cool feeling in the air, 

when the rest of the room was warm and cozy. 

The spirit activity picked up after Barton died in 1989. It was her wish to have her ashes 

buried under the tree by the lodge, the same tree where the murdered woman was 

found, Erickson said. 

Inside the lodge, Erickson said he's seen little movements and felt Barton's presence. 

She left him the lodge in her will. Erickson, and his wife Nancy, decided to upgrade the 

lodge and turn the joint into a respectable bed and breakfast. 

"We don't even serve liquor here anymore," said Nancy, who decorated with elegant 

and art-deco furnishings. 

"I'm sure Angie doesn't like what I've done," said Nancy. "We never really saw eye-to-

eye on many things. I'm sure it's safe to say she didn't like me at all." 

Last winter, Joy French, who has been working at re-establishing and beautifying Spirit 

Lake in honor of her late sister, who also died in 1989, needed a place to stay for the 

night. 

"It was winter and the roads back to Coeur d'Alene were very bad," she said. "They said 

I could stay there for the night, fired up the furnace and welcomed me as their guest." 



She stayed in one of the cozy rooms, slid under the blankets and looked forward to a 

long winter's nap. Yet sleep didn't come and French had an awful, restless night. 

"It was an eerie feeling," she said. "I have more guts then good sense. That place 

creaked all night. My bathroom was across the hall and there was no way I was getting 

up and going. I heard things that really bothered me. I slept with one eye open and was 

never more happy to see morning come." 

Psychic Bonnie Whiting of Angel Network visited the Fireside on Sunday to help the 

Ericksons get a handle on what or who is staying inside the lodge. Whiting walked 

through the lodge and said the place is filled with spirits. However, she was certain most 

were friendly guests from different eras. 

"It's very lively in here," she said. "There is probably a lot of paranormal activity that 

goes on," she said. Almost on cue, some chimes clanged. As she walked the grounds, 

she stopped at the tree and mentioned hearing the Bobbie Gentry song, "Ode to Billie 

Joe." The song was released in 1967, the year of the death. 

On the second floor, Whiting's first stop was inside the room by the stairs. 

She said a woman with a serious breathing problem who smoked too much stayed 

there. "She has an A name and died here. She wants to be important now. She is the 

first one to greet me here. I think she is the one buried outside. She is a no-nonsense 

type." 

It's a perfect description of Barton, according to Erickson. In the other corner, Whiting 

immediately picked up on violence. 

"She didn't jump," said Whiting. "I feel she was thrown and wasn't happy about it. I think 

it upset her that there were three people who know what happened. However, these are 

not aggressive spirits. They are at peace here and this place is not haunted in the 

Hollywood style. Spirits come through to put our minds at rest, not to scare us, not to 

play games, just to let us know we are never alone." 



After Whiting left, much of what she said - including names of people and other 

observations she made - was confirmed by Jones, the longtime resident. 

"It hard to explain that every house is haunted," said Whiting. "If you listen and pay 

attention, you realize that they are here to inspire and help you. Spirits are not 

residential, they are universal. Wherever you go, they go with you." 

This sidebar appeared with the story: 

FAST FACTS 

Reservations 

For reservations to the Fireside Lodge, call (208) 623-2871. It is closed for the season 

and opened on weekends during the summers. 

For a consultation with Whiting, call (208) 667-1423. 
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