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Leon High Life

The Ghosts of Leon High School

“I do believe ghosts are 
real, because once I saw 
one in my grandmother’s 
car, but I do not believe 
that they haunt Leon.”
Bond Peuckert, freshman

“No matter if the ghost 
stories are true or not, it’s 
all about the mystery.”
Rebekah Green, 
sophomore 

While I question the reality of ghosts, at 
Leon or otherwise, I can tell you that people 
whom I greatly admire, and consider quite 
normal, swear they have seen Leon’s Blue 
Lady.

The Blue Lady, as legend tells it, is the 
ghost of a librarian who spent many happy 
years at Leon in the library located on the 
third floor in the rooms now inhabited by 
Mr. Stewart, Mrs. Poche, Ms. Lemley and 
myself. Ask around and people will tell 
you that they have caught a glimpse of her 
blue dress in their peripheral vision or have 
heard the toilets in the ladies’ room flushing 
although no person was there. Others say 
they have been alone in the quiet and heard 
a woman’s voice call their name, yet, when 
they have turned in the direction from which 
the call came, they could see no one.

I sometimes hear noises in my room 
that I cannot readily explain, but Leon is a 
big place, and I am sure there is a logical 
explanation for the sounds.

When I moved into room 307 several 
years ago, I had heard stirrings about the 
Blue Lady but paid the stories little mind. 
That is until one summer’s day when I was 
working in the building ridding the room 
of projects and papers left by its previous 
occupant. One of the items I removed was a  
life size rendering of Black Madonna taken 
from the novel The Secret Life of Bees. She 
was beautiful with flowing hair and a lovely 
blue gown.

Having left the project with others in the 
hall, I went to the first floor to ask Mr. Hanna 
how much time I had before I had to leave for 
the day. It was then that I realized Mr. Hanna 
had left and I was alone—by myself—in this 
large scary building.  I made my way about 
the building stopping in several locations to 
drop off books and empty boxes.  By the time 
I reached the top of the third floor stairs, I had 
completely forgotten about Madonna.  When 
I rounded the corner, she and I came face to 
face. I am embarrassed to admit I let out a 
loud shriek, and heart pounding, locked the 
door behind me when I entered my room.

Stacy Fabrega
High Life Guest Writer

English teacher 
experiences the 
paranormal

Former principal Rocky Hanna is an expert on 
Leon ghosts. And after his many years of being at Leon, 

he has quite a few stories to tell. 
“You don’t want to come up here in the middle of the night, 

I promise,” Hanna said. 
However, in 1997, while he was the Dean of Students at Leon, 

Hanna did just that. The week of Leon’s football game with cross-
town rival Lincoln, Hanna and assistant principal Jack Gaskins came 
to the school at night to keep watch. 

Hanna and Gaskins were watching the school in order to catch 
students from Lincoln, to stop them from pulling a prank. On a Thursday, 
they spent the night at the school to guard it.

Around midnight, Hanna went up to the third floor to watch out the 
window while Gaskins hid in the bushes out front. When he entered the 
SGA room, he noticed that the access ladder to the attic was open. A few 
minutes later, he heard an odd noise from above him, in the attic.

He didn’t think anything of it until he heard a thud from the attic.
“It sounded like somebody was taking a step and then dragging a bad leg,” 

Hanna said. 
The noise continued, and Hanna realized that it was headed for the ladder. 

He took off running out of the room and ran straight into a desk. He flipped 
completely over the desk and landed flat on his back on the ground. The stomping 
and dragging continued, so he ran out of the room and down to where Gaskins 
was waiting in the bushes. 

“There’s something in the attic,” Hanna told Gaskins. “Not only am I not going 
back to the third floor, I am not going back in that building. Those Lincoln kids 
will just have to burn the school down.”

About five years later, Hanna led a 50-year reunion tour for a class that graduated 
in the mid- 1950s. When he told them the story, the class members told him that it 
must have been Blair Harris.

Harris was a student who loved Leon, but left to enlist in the army to fight in 
the Korean War. He injured his leg and ended up dying. The class members were 
convinced that it was Harris guarding the school and walking across the attic, dragging 
his bad leg.

“I’ll let you in on a secret,” Hanna said. “When old Mr. Hanna kicks off, I’m going 
in the attic. I already have my spot picked out.” 

Cassie LaJeunesse
High Life Features Editor

Hanna senses ghostly presence



7
Oct. ’13www. leonhighlife.com

Leon High Life LeonHighLife1

The Ghosts of Leon High School

Built in the 1930s, Leon High School is full 
of rich history. And a rich paranormal history. 

Student Government Association sponsor 
Josh Stewart has several stories to share about 
the supernatural at Leon.

In his first year teaching at Leon he was in 
the middle of teaching a class when the phone 
rang. When he answered the phone, there 
was no one on the other end. This happened 
numerous times during the class period until 
later in the day when Stewart needed to make a 

“I’ve heard a lot of sto-
ries about the ghosts 
at Leon. I haven’t seen 
any yet, but I would like 
them to be real because 
it would give the school 
some history.”
Ian McQuaig, senior

“No, I don’t believe 
there are ghosts at Leon. 
Why would someone 
spend their undead life 
in high school? It’s hard 
enough the first time.”
Margaret Kay Ard, junior

Geograhy  teacher has special Halloween tradition

Students aren’t the only ones 
who show their spirit on Hallow-
een. Some teachers get really into 
it, too. 

AP human geography teacher 
Matt Williams introduces his fresh-
men students to the ghost stories of 
Leon by having one of his older stu-

dents hide in a closet and jump out 
at the climax of the ghost story.

He keeps the story the same 
every year, even though he openly 
says he doesn’t believe it. 

Williams had been talking to Di-
ane Chancy, a fellow teacher, about 
the ghosts of Leon when she asked 
if he had encountered the one in his 
very own classroom.

It turns out, a poltergeist by the 

name of Andrew had been known to 
haunt his room. 

Not a big believer in the super-
natural, Williams had not thought 
much about the ghost until one 
day. As he was sitting at his desk, a 
book, which had been resting on its 
side all day, fell over. 

As he recounts this part of the 
story, the student in the closet bangs 
open the door, scaring the freshmen 

to death. 
Even though it’s definitely not 

one of the scariest stories about a 
Leon ghost, any freshmen who has 
ever taken William’s class can say it 
is unforgettable. 

“It was fun taking a break from 
school for a day, and having a 
teacher who wanted to make Hal-
loween fun for students again.” se-
nior Kelsey Carlton said.

Angela Groszos
High Life Features Editor

Stewart encounters supernatural beings around campus
phone call going out. 

When Stewart picked up the phone to make 
a call, there was no dial tone. A student then 
pointed out that there was nothing attached 
to the phone except a short cord that was not 
plugged in. Since Stewart had not left the 
classroom, nothing could have happened to the 
phone in the time between his outgoing call and 
the rings earlier.

Also, the elevator in the main building has a 
mind of its own. 

“If you get here at 5:30 in the morning, the 
elevator will just be going up and down on its 
own,” Stewart said. 

Stewart has also heard ghost stories from 
other Leon faculty members. Former custodian 
Richard Rabitaille was leading a class reunion 
tour around the campus one day when he met 
a man outside in the bus ramp. The man, who 
mentioned he was a former student, said that he 
was just looking around. 

Once Rabitaille returned to the tour group, 
he mentioned seeing the man outside. Several 
tour members claimed to have seen him too, but 
hadn’t mentioned it. They recognized the man 
as a former classmate, but were reluctant to 
bring him up because he had died years earlier.    

Cassie LaJeunesse
High Life Features Editor

Hanna senses ghostly presence

The Leon High School class of 1910 poses for a photo in front of the former Leon High School. It was originally named Leon 
Academies and the name changed several times throughout the years due to growing population demands. This picture was taken 
when it was located on the corner between Duval, Tennessee, and Bronough Streets.
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