GHOSTLY JANITOR

YOU'VE PROBABLY HEARD ALL KINDS OF CONSPIRACY THEORIES ~ PEOPLE WHO
FAKED THEIR OWN DEATHS, BIGFOOT SIGHTINGS IN NATIONAL PARKS, OR THAT
ONE TEACHER WHO'S DEFINITELY A SECRET AGENT. BUT NONE OF THOSE

COMPARE TO THE MOST POPULAR MYSTERY RIGHT HERE IN GRANT UNION:

THE LEGEND OF FRANK QLIVER, THE GHOST JANITOR.

ACCORDING TO LONG~TIME STAFF (AND MS. WILSON, WHO'S BASICALLY THE
PRESIDENT OF THE “FRANK FAN CLUB"), THE STORY GOES WAY BACK. FRANK
WAS A HARDWORKING JANITOR WHO LOVED THIS SCHOOL ALMOST AS MUCH AS
HE LOVED HIS MOP. HE WAS KNOWN FOR HIS SPOTLESS HALLWAYS, SHINY
FLOORS, AND A STRONG DISLIKE FOR GUM STUCK UNDER DESKS. BUT ONE
STORMY NIGHT, AFTER AN ESPECIALLY CHAOTIC CAFETERIA FOOD FIGHT (THE
MASHED POTATOES WERE APPARENTLY WEAPON~GRADE), TRAGEDY STRUCK.
FRANK SLIPPED ON A PUDDING CUP, HIT THE FLOOR, AND... WELL, LEGEND SAYS
HE NEVER REALLY LEFT.

DID WE JUST MAKE ALL OF THAT UP? PROBABLY.

APPARENTLY HE LIVED IN MR. JONES' CLASSROOM,
WHICH USED TO BE AN APARTMENT WITH A BATHROOM
AND ALL.

DUSTIN THE HEAD OF MAINTENANCE SAYS THAT HE HAS
HAD MANY EXPERIENCES WITH FRANK. ONE THAT
REALLY STUCK WITH HIM WAS WHEN HE WAS IN THE GYM
ALONE AND HE SAW THE LOCK MOVING BY ITSELF. HE
KNEW IT WAS FRANK.

HAPPY HAUNTING, EVERYONE — AND REMEMBER: FRANK'S ALWAYS QN DUTY.



