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   We tend to fall into stereo typing people, so when a 
big burly maintenance man is telling me how truly 
frightened he was when his tools were continuously 
being moved, or a sophisticated social light tells of 
items flying across the room it strikes me as unusual. 
Receiving stories from these unlikely sources certainly 
validates the possibility of spiritual visits. 
 
    One crisp fall afternoon a young professional 
appearing man in a business suit walked into the 
visitor center. He was there to purchase tickets for 
the popular trolley ghost tours. During a casual co 

nversation while processing the ticket sale he 
mentioned that he had experienced some unsettling 
events. He had been doing some volunteer work at the 
Supreme Court Law Library located at 23rd Street and Capitol 
Avenue. On his second day working there he became quite self-
conscious. He was eager to impress the staff, but every time he 
walked down the library aisles the books would fall off the 
shelves behind him. This continued to happen, feeling 
embarrassed and flustered he explained this to his supervisor 
who had worked there for many years. She laughed and went 
on to say that the staff was familiar with these occurrences and 
believed it to be the spirit of the renowned Judge Blume. She 
said the Judge didn’t appear to like change because whenever 
there was someone new these sorts of things happened. She 
also said that they often could smell his familiar pipe smoke. 
 
    I would never want to be disrespectful of the honorable 
Judge Blume’s memory, but this story did make me curious.  Doing research on 
the Judge and found him to be a highly respected attorney, legislator and federal 
judge who made a significant contribution to Wyoming. He was one of 
Wyoming’s great movers and shakers in the political realm. Blume was born in 
Hanover, Germany in 1875, then at age 12 his family moved to Audubon, Iowa. 
He worked on a farm and later in a printing office before apprenticing in a law 
office with Attorney Theodore Meyer.  Blume entered the Iowa University and 
graduated with a bachelor’s degree in philosophy. With his law apprenticeship he 
passed the Iowa State Bar in 1898. He served 2 terms as County Attorney. In 



1904, at age 25 Fred Blume moved to Wyoming. Serving in both the State 
Senate end the House. He joined the Supreme Court in 1921, appointed by 
Governor Robert Carey. Blume was reelected to five successive terms serving 
this position until 1962. 
 
   He was a huge contributor to the development of Wyoming law. One of his 
greatest, yet unusual accomplishments was his research and understanding of 
Roman law.   Having taken fifteen years to complete a twelve volume library on 
the translation of the Justinian Code from Latin to English, he earned a stellar 
reputation and lectured worldwide on the subject. These Roman laws are the 
foundation of our modern statutes, and Judge Blume was instrumental in 
drafting them. Blume did not retire as Chief Justice of Wyoming until the age of 
88, and still he continued to spend 2 hours a day at the office he retained in the 
Supreme Court building until his death at age 96, in 1971. After 42 years of 
service, this fore most scholar will always be remembered for his huge 
contribution to the state of Wyoming, and to the country, being a great 
humanitarian and an inspiration to all.  
 
   So is it crazy to say that this dignified man would linger on at the Supreme 
Court Building? That he would choose to remain in the place that was so near 
and dear to his heart, maybe not. I believe that its nice to think that we don’t 
have to leave those that we love the most, that maybe there’s another sphere 
that allows us to move on to a higher place in death, while also continuing to 
experience that which gave us pleasure on earth. It’s reassuring to feel the 
presence of someone we care deeply about and know that they are still with us 
in some fashion. The thought of Judge Blume remaining here makes sense. This 
dedicated man who continued to work through his last breath would not easily 
walk away from his life’s mission.  Why continue to spend his time at this place 
that he felt so comfortable and at ease?  Possibly to continue to influence the 
legal process in some positive way. 
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