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REMINISCENCE

It was one of those cool November nights, and a friend
was visiting from Alaska. Viki had been a Resident Assistant
in Potter Hall the same time I was, Mary Anne was the
Director, and Parsley was a night clerk. We had gotten
together to catch up on all the old news, but as the even-
ing wore on, we got to talking about the old days when we
were all together in Potter. We started telling our old
war stories and reminiscing about the strange and unusual
people that passed through the hallowed halls on the hill.

Soon we got to wondering about "Casperinaxg our friendly
ghost, about where she lived now, and about who kept her
company now that we were all ‘gone. Then naturally wg
progressed to reviving the experiences we had in Potter
with Casperina.

Viki started out with her experiences. She was a
R.A. in the basement and lived nextrto the room where
the girl had committed suicide about four years earlier.tie{77-.
One ﬁ@ the first nights we were in the building, she woke
up when she felt a presence in the room. She became alarmed
when she opened her eyes and saw a female figure sitting
next to her on the bed. This happened before the building

opened to students and Viki never slept alone in the room



until. everyone had moved-iq. Later that gemeétér, she.
was workihg a weekend night, Wﬁiéh:wefe-alway;’boring
in Potter Hall, Wﬁen'She Hgd-another experience. ;Viki_was
quite alone in the lobby éna sﬁe.was kind of.bored.so éhe
started walking‘arouﬁd. ‘Sﬁe *as in the middié of the lobby
wheﬁ‘;he heard someone puttiﬁg.coins‘in the candy machine,
‘which.was hidden from her»view. .éhe had not‘héatd anyone
come in the lobby, 36 she wdked around to whefe the maphing
was, but no one was there, and'shé'wog1d>héve éeeq fhem if
they had left the room. vThen she ﬁeamd the sound of money
being droﬁped in tﬁe siot,'but no one was étanding thére.
Thdse ﬁeré_her disturbing experienqés which we-usualiy
attribute to the'suicide-victim:'
As a suﬁstitute night clerk,'i éléé had an unusual
experience during'thé,léfééshift. IE Qas about one o'clock
~in the morning, and I was dbing some Studying‘whén IAheéfd"
someone at the door;LTOuf room~keyé-£it inithe.ffént doqaﬁ
and when,ihse:tedjqit_made é_distingt éound. L heafd that
éound £Wicé, but-eaqh time I looked& to see who Qas fhere,
no one was. The fhifd time I heard the sdund; it wasvfolloﬁ—

ed by the sound of footsteps across the liﬁoleum'floof, and

where the carpet begén, the-footsteﬁs’étopped.l Then the
floorboa;ds{in_fronfﬁ&f.the desk started creaking_liké
they do wheﬁ'someoné1§a1ks by.r I lééked grognd'in céée,SOmé—'
one Was.elgpwhere in-ﬁhe 16bby'énd Iﬂhéd misséd theé?;bﬁt
no one W;élanywhe¥é_;round7 N

Parsley said thafnkindfof thiﬂg'happened‘ail the‘time-




when she was working;' Shetsaid~CaSpérina”a1Wéys had trouble

getting her key in thé-door{ was alwéys hungrj, and did all
the craéy ttings jﬁst to'bug:her; fTﬁe niéht that I Woiked,
I was.fillihg>in for qusle?, and_ﬁé believe thaﬁ'Casperina
had comejto vigit Pérsley.aS'usu;i.‘ One ﬁight when Parsley
worked, she had a vefy'diSconcertipg exﬁeriéﬁce. Since she
worked 1ate,'Pars héd the joB of béing our resident sign-._
maker, and duriné»one of tﬁese seésions Caspérina‘thbught
she would be real cute;apd since fhe drawer was open,she
made’évéiyﬁhing.in the dxawef'éfart.jumping-up.and down.

- Nothing on:tﬁe’désk mé&ed, jﬁ;t evg;yéhiﬁg-in.the drawer.
Parsley hgs always considefed this;hef worse encoﬁnter, to
the point ﬁhére she does not talk aﬁout it.

Mary Ange‘on the otﬁér héﬁd lived in Potter alone
dufing.ﬁolidéys>aﬁd-in the summer months. Her encounfers
wifh Caspé;ina lé%dAoﬁe to.vow never. to live in a building
’alone.'iTﬁe_DireCCOr's aparfmeﬁp,héd.two doors to if,
but one WAS always.iocked gnd never“used. Oné day the
éat's‘hait stood on end, aﬁdAthé-locked doofASWuﬁg open.

Thé bﬁildipéIWas closed for the sﬁmﬁér; the lock was still

,iq»pééition, and no one was in tHé'hail.‘ During~one’Christ—
mas holiday;iMéfy Anne_and-her:mothér were in’ghe bﬁilding

éldne,‘apa:suddenly Eﬁeylheafd;a sﬁeréo.staff’blaging.- When
they~invés£ig;ted; ége rodm door was'ldékgd and shq;,,aﬁd |
1no:oneAwa§.in Potter, Nozone~ﬁ§d>a key, and no one was there.
.Théy'névér saw énybﬁé wheﬁ.thé?fheérd fobté@ebé walking



doﬁn‘ﬁhe.hali to thg shoﬁer7_wheﬁ fﬁ;y'heard the shower
door open or Qhen théy‘expétignped énx of thé'other strange
moises.

‘ =bther'residents felt.é Verﬂtgnseifeeliné one nigﬁt
when they began to play wi%h aAauija ﬁoapd.” Parsley was
a witness as one gpy;;nd-FﬁO 8irl$ "contactéd"'the other
world..‘Ibey contacted omne spifit.wﬁo was- a fémglg,from
the;]700's, and she was 190ki9g fof;her children. Bﬁt
they could ﬂot get much else ffop thi; woman éq they wéﬁt
ion to the next "visitbr"}. This_wa; a man‘froﬁ the 1866'5
and he was just'passing throﬁgh the area. Fiﬁaily, thege
stﬁdgnts contacted thé girl wﬁo hgd committed suicide.
They found out the gi;}s na?e, and:ghe said she had been
very lpnely when she died. The negf:&ay tAé people play-
ing wifh the‘boérd asked one of thé housgkee?ers what the
suicide Yicfim's name Waé.and ?t was the name they had
been given the,night befqre.. Needless to sgy;.thgse'people
did no; touch a Ouija'Béard“fdr a ¥bng time.

Tﬂésé storieé are tr;e and as'close.as I cou1d remember;

them. ihis_FYpe of storf telling géthering seemed to be
the thingth do oqAg dark,poo1,raig&'nightL uIt ﬁaS a_way'
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of reliving our similar lifestyle and experienceé. It

was something that kept us bonded to a certain time when

wve were good, close friends doing thé sa;e thing,and it

may bé one of the few things that we have left in common
after living apart. As often happens, close friends who
once ha& everything in common, graduate, move apart and
experience different(fthings. By talking about our past
encounters and life Qith Casperina, we are reliving our old
ties and trying to have something that we are all familiar
with#o discuss and laugh about; It is also almost a desire

to scare each other all over again, and revive our for-

gotten fears.
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