
The Old Jail Museum-


Strange Happenings or H;JtJt711t7l/S?????
 

Over the years , the two structures that make up the Old Jail Museum in Warrenton, Virginia have gained a reputation for being 
haunted. Believe in such things or not, there is a sizable list of happenings at this location that are difficult to explain. Many visitors 
to the Museum have come to learn about these events and many others are fascinated with the stories. This paper provides a 
summary of such incidents. 

The two structures together were in use as jails ,and a jailer's house for over ISO years (1808 to 1966). They have been a museum 
since the early 1970's. Over all these years there has no doubt been much suffering, death and drama within these walls. Maybe 
many spirits left behind have and are baunting it's space? 

Probably the most famous happening is the story of "Mr . McG". There is a separate paper available at the Museum that provides 
you with the details of this baunting. In brief Mr. McG, an elderly gentlemen, was arrested in the mid-1920's after he attempted to 
bum his farm and commit suicide. He feared that distant relatives were plotting to seize his property. He was placed in the Old Jail 
for confmement and observation. It was decided to move him to a nearby residence because of his age and health , but he died before 
that could happen . The hauntings were noted a few months later when a woman arrested for a misdemeanor was placed in the same 
cell and reported to the judge that every night a little old man appeared in the cell and tried to take away the bed clothes. She 
described Mr. McG in great detail. 

During the years that the structures were being prepared to use as a museum there were several unusual phenomena noted by 
Fauquier Historical Society members working on the project. During the winter of 1982-83, a former Society President 
experienced several incidents while scraping paint on the kitchen ceiling. He heard someone walking on the floor above him 
and upon checking upstairs found no one. This bappened several times over a period of montbs including an episode where he 
and his wife heard similar sounds above in the War Room and upon investigating found nothing. The same gentlemen while 
painting bookshelves and the threshold between the two rooms upstairs in the 1808 structure discovered a small footprint in the 
newly painted step area. It appeared suddenly and could not be accounted for as no one else was in the room. Without 
thinking he painted it over. Another episode happened in the 1823 Jail. A contractor volunteering his time working on the 
stairway in the back jail suddenly felt that he was not alone and discovered the image of a young woman looking at bim from 
the top of the stairs . The image remained for several seconds before fading away. He described her as being slender with 
yellow hair and wearing a long dress with lace. He said that she did not make a sound, nor did she move. 

In more recent years, Old Jail Museum docents and others have encountered strange happenings. One incident in the late 
1900's involved a docent who was on duty on Christmas day waiting for a group of visitors from Europe. She heard the thumb 
latch clicking on the door in the kitchen going upstairs to the room above. When she walked into the kitchen the door latch 
sound stopped and the chandelier in the middle of the kitchen started briskly swinging around. Another incident involved a 
different docent who heard footsteps and something being dragged upstairs when entering the front jail/jailers house building. 
Upon turning on the lights and turning the security system off, the docent went immediately upstairs to find nothing unusual. 
An additional event came as a committee was meeting in the entry room of the 1808 jail building. Several noted a woman in 
period clothing coming out of the kitchen and walking in front of the fireplace through an Elk Run display and the outside wall 
to the right of the entry door. Another more recent event happened in the storage room upstairs in the 1823 jail across from the 
maximum security cell. A college student working at the museum while cleaning and organizing felt something stroking her 
arm and hand . 

Some of the above phenomena are covered in more detail in the Fauquier Historical Society's
 
News and Notes of the Spring and Summer of 1995 (VoLl7, No.1) .
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