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The McRaven House 

OME TO NEARLY A DOZEN SPIRITS, THE MCRAVEN 
House in Vicksburg, Mississippi is reputed to 
be the state’s most haunted house.  Over the 

years, countless people have reported seeing apparitions, 
hearing voices, and being shoved while walking inside 
the house or on its grounds. 

The McRaven house was built over time, in three 
distinct phases.  The first part of McRaven was built in 
1797 by Andrew Glass, and consisted of a kitchen with a 
bedroom above it.  Known as the “Pioneer Section,” this 
part of the house is intact today and furnished with 
period furniture. 

In its early years, McRaven served as a way station for 
pioneers traveling the Natchez Trace, a footpath that 
connected Nashville, Tennessee with the Mississippi 
River.  In the early 1830’s, McRaven became a way 
station on the Trail of Tears, a migration path used to 
forcefully relocate 15,000 Cherokees from their homes in 
the East to the Oklahoma desert. 

In 1836, Stephen Howard bought the house and 
added a dining room and a middle bedroom.  In August 
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of that year, Howard's wife, Mary Elizabeth, died in the 
middle bedroom while giving birth.  A misty female 
apparition now occupies the corner of the room.  
Although very frightening at first sight, the apparition is 
harmless; it disappears after about five seconds.  Mary 
Elizabeth Howard’s deathbed still exists, as does her 
wedding shawl.  The wedding shawl reportedly gives off 
so much heat that people can’t hold it for long.  The lamp 
next to Mary Elizabeth’s deathbed allegedly turns itself 
on and off.   

In 1849, John Bobb purchased the house and added a 
hallway, a flying wing staircase, a parlor, a dressing 
room, and a master bedroom.  Although the flying wing 
staircase wasn’t there during Mary Elizabeth Howard’s 
lifetime, her ghost took an instant liking to it.  Visitors 
have reported seeing her apparition – the same 
apparition that haunts the middle bedroom – standing at 
the top of the staircase. 

The McRaven House served as a Confederate field 
hospital and campsite during the Siege of Vicksburg in 
1863.  The house undoubtedly saw its share of mortally 
wounded soldiers agonizing for days and sometimes 
weeks before their misery ended.  The number of Civil 
War soldiers actually buried at McRaven is unknown, 
but visitors have seen Confederate soldiers wandering 
about the grounds on many occasions. 

The most prominent Civil War ghost at McRaven is 
that of Captain James McPherson, a Vicksburg resident 
who left town at the war’s onset to join the Union Army.  
McPherson was an aide to Colonel J.H. Wilson, the 
officer put in charge of Vicksburg after its fall in July 
1863.  Because of McPherson’s close ties to the area, 
Wilson made him the official liaison between the Union 
Army and the residents of Vicksburg. 

Despite his having close ties to the area, McPherson 
was disliked among the residents.  They saw him as a 
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traitor, a local boy who ran away and fought for the 
enemy.  McPherson disappeared late one night after 
making rounds.  Union Army scouts searched for him 
the next morning but found nothing.  The next day, he 
was declared missing.   

Two weeks later, Colonel Wilson, while sleeping at the 
McRaven House, rolled over in his bed and spotted a 
blood-soaked Captain McPherson sitting in the rocking 
chair across the room.  Struggling to breathe, McPherson 
said a group of angry residents had killed him and 
disposed of his corpse in the Mississippi River.  The 
apparition vanished before Colonel Wilson could regain 
his composure. 

The apparition would return eventually, and stay for 
eternity.  Wearing a Union Army uniform and sporting a 
bullet hole in his forehead, the ghost of Captain 
McPherson roams the grounds at McRaven by day and 
haunts the streets of Vicksburg by night.   

Not long after Vicksburg fell to Union forces, John 
Bobb saw a group of Union soldiers picking flowers from 
his garden on McRaven’s front lawn.  He darted outside 
and ordered them to leave.  The angry soldiers stomped 
and crushed the remaining flowers, then began cursing 
him.  Bobb hurled a brick, striking a soldier in the head.  
The soldiers left but vowed revenge. 

Bobb reported the incident to General Henry Slocum, 
who promised to discipline the soldiers responsible.  
When Bobb returned to McRaven, 25 Union soldiers met 
him at the front gate.  The vengeful soldiers dragged him 
to a nearby pond and shot him in the head. 

John Bobb’s ghost often appears in a room just off 
McRaven’s main foyer, watching from a distance as 
visitors enter the house.  People have also witnessed a 
ghostly figure walking along the edge of the pond where 
Bobb was murdered.  Having seen John Bobb depicted in 
a painting, most witnesses agree that both apparitions 
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are indeed him.  Some theorize that he is watching over 
the foyer and nearby pond in hopes of seeing his killers 
and getting revenge on them. 

Little is known about McRaven’s ownership during the 
period of reconstruction that followed the Civil War.  
John Bobb, who had owned McRaven in the years 
leading up to the war, was murdered in 1863.  The next 
owner was William Murray, who bought the house for his 
family in 1882. 

Five members of the Murray family died at McRaven, 
the last of whom was William Murray’s daughter, Ella, 
who lived by herself for many years.  A recluse, she 
rarely communicated with anyone but her doctor; she 
allegedly burned furniture to heat the place.  She died in 
1960. 

The ghost of William Murray often stands atop the 
flying wing staircase and greets visitors.  The ghosts of 
Murray’s wife and daughters allegedly roam the grounds 
early in the morning and late in the afternoon.  One 
visitor reported seeing Ella Murray standing by the stove 
in the kitchen. 

In 1961, McRaven was sold to the Bradway family, 
who restored the aging structure and opened it to the 
public.  The Bradway’s – who didn’t actually live in the 
house – occasionally received late-night phone calls 
about the lights being on at McRaven.  Oddly, the lights 
were turned off when the house closed each afternoon.  
In one case, a caller reported seeing human figures 
walking around inside the house after the lights came on 
mysteriously.  It was 2 A.M. and no one but the 
Bradway’s, who had been sleeping for hours, had keys to 
the place. 

In 1984, Leyland French purchased McRaven and 
made further restorations.  French encountered William 
Murray’s ghost on the staircase one night and became 
frightened, although he knew it wouldn’t hurt him.  After 



 PAT FITZHUGH  

 106   

a second encounter with Murray’s ghost, in which a desk 
drawer shut on his hand, he asked a local priest to bless 
the house.  The paranormal activity subsided for a short 
time after the priest’s visit, but returned in full force. 

In 1999, parapsychologists William Roll and Andrew 
Nichols, both professors at the State University of West 
Georgia, came to McRaven to investigate.  Armed with a 
vast array of field instruments, the professors carefully 
analyzed the numerous electromagnetic fields present in 
and around the house. 

The fields, they say, break down filtering mechanisms 
in the brain and allow us to perceive a level of reality 
that’s there all the time, even when we don’t think it’s 
there.  Hence, the longer one lives around such fields, 
the more sensitive they become to a higher level of 
reality. 

Roll and Nichols discovered a very powerful energy 
field at McRaven, which allegedly comes from a natural 
source underneath the house.  They likened McRaven to 
a “storage battery,” where people enter the house or take 
a walk on the grounds and expose themselves to the 
energy, which in turn breaks down their filtering 
mechanisms and facilitates an encounter with the 
paranormal. 

McRaven’s dark and bloody history makes it the most 
haunted house in Mississippi.  With so much ghostly 
activity reported over the years, and so much energy on 
the property, McRaven may very well be the most 
haunted house in all of Dixie. 
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