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   Nick, a phone technician with years of experience was 
programming a phone system at a large residential complex.  
There seemed to be quite a glitch, the phone was actually 
programming itself. Nick had never seen the phones do this 
before. Puzzled, he called the main office and described what 
was occurring, they told him that was impossible, Nick said he 
had 4 witnesses on his end that could all verify what was 
occurring. As instructed, he unplugged the phone system for 2 
minutes and then reconnected it, the memory was completely 
erased, which is not supposed to happen. Every time he would 
set his tools and his flashlight down they would be moved when 
he reached for them again. He became very frustrated. This 
activity went on for days. Becoming acutely aware that he had 
company, he yelled out loud at the ghost and viola’ the system 
began to work.  To Nicks dismay as he went on to new jobs at other locations 
the ghost actually followed him! After a few long days of the phone systems 
lighting up erratically, his tools being moved, and nothing working appropriately, 
Nick decided to try and reason with the ghost. He spoke out loud to the ghost on 
his way to work and said “fine if you want to work with me that just great, but you 
need to follow directions, these people count on there phones, so just do what I 
tell you”.  When he got to the job site and began working on the phones, he 
started having problems with the system programming itself again. He yelled out 
in anger at the ghost and all the books on the shelf next to him slammed to the 
floor. Nick was really frightened, but that was actually the end of the ghostly 
apprenticeship! 

 
   There’s an old school building located on Morrie Avenue. It once operated as Mable Finch 
Elementary School, and later served as Triumph High. A former teacher fearfully tells of a 
haunting in this school building.  They had an old calculator that noisily operates on it’s own – 
spewing out foot after foot of the adding machine tape. What makes it even scarier is that it 
continued to run by itself even when it’s been unplugged! 
 

   The owner of a business that operated in a quaint home on Maxwell Avenue believed she had 
a friendly child spirit who was a mischievous trickster. She referred to this spirit as “Spider 
Maxwell”. Angie used the home as an insurance office and art studio. Her assistant refused to 
be in the office alone. If Angie left, the assistant took work home to do. Both ladies would hear 
footsteps coming from upstairs when they were the only ones in the building. When they were 
initially setting up the office they went into a small attic bedroom upstairs which had storage 
cabinets built into the short angled wall space. Angie stuck her head inside of the cabinet to 
survey the space. The next day, the ladies brought supplies to place inside the storage cabinet.  
Where the day before, the cabinet had been empty, they found coins, dimes & nickels, all from 
different years lined up in a perfect row.  The dust had not been disturbed.  Angie stayed late 
one night, preparing an insurance policy for a big client. When she had the policy ready she 
placed it on the center of her desk ready for their morning appointment. When she arrived at 
work the next morning, the policy was gone.  She and her assistant tore the entire place apart 
searching for the document. Angie had to postpone the appointment, for they could not find the 



policy. But then when Angie came in the following day, the policy was once again in the center 
of her desk.  
    
   A few years later I happened to be on this block and saw the current tenant  
unloading groceries from her car. I asked if she had any current activity in the home, she 
giggled and said OH YES!  She said the most prevalent thing is the COINS! She is constantly 
finding coins lying around that she knows she didn’t leave out, she is very organized and keeps 
her change in her wallet and in a coin jar. Sometimes she finds the coins stacked and 
sometimes all lined out. She said she makes a good 50 cents a week off of him!  She doesn’t 
hear footsteps. There’s a room upstairs that she considers “Spiders”, and it so happens to be 
the same room where Angie found the coins. She said the master bedroom upstairs is where 
most of the activity is. She was intrigued to learn that we had a previous story at the home 
involving coins. She has never felt at all threatened by this ghost, and like Angie thought it was 
a fun spirited ghost. She also said the tenant before her also mentioned having things 
misplaced & moved around. 
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