LR

e e T

The House

of Whispers

L4
WILLIAM

Mimstratons by
IRWIN MYERS

Copyrighi by Listle, Brown & Oo.

A BECRET PABSAGE.

Synopails. —Spalding Nelson Is oc-
cupying the apartments of his
great-uncle, Rufus Gaston. The
Gaatons, leaving on a trip, tell him
nbout mysterlous nolses and “whis.
porn” that bave scared them. He
becomen acqualnted with Barbara
Bradford, who livea in the same
big bullding. He Inatinotlvely dis-
likes and distrusts the superintend.
ent, Wick. The mywsteriea In his
npartments begin with the disap-
pearance of the Gaston pearis from
the wall safe. He decides not to
call in the police, but to do his own
Investigating. It is soon evideat
that has  acce to his
rooma.  Becoming friendly with
Harbara, he learns that her apart-
monts are equally mysterious. Ehe
tolls him that several years befors
her alster Clalre, who lives with
her, hnd mads & run-away mar-
riage with an sdventurer, from
whom ahe was soon parted, and the
marciage had been annulled. Clalre
Is engaged to be married and some-
one has stolen documents concerns
Ing the afalr from the Bradford
apartment and in attempting to
" blackmail the Bradfords Nelson

takea Mins Kelly, the teléephone
girl, to dinner with the I|dea of
pumplng her. Gorman, a hotel de-
loctive, recognizes her ns the wife
of Lefty Moore, n noted burglar.
Nelwon tells his story to Oorman

CHAPTER VIil—Continued.
e

“And the number she culled up—
the private number—did ycu find out
about that"

“Bure, that was easy.
the apartments In the Granddeck—
Henry Kent's, Who's ha?'

“l never heard of him. TI'll try to
find out, though"

“I would, but be carefnl how yom
g0 asking questions nround the plnce.
The Moore womon may have a pal
They generally work In pates.”

The ense and celerlty with which
Gorraan had lenrned all these things
about the girl Impressed e greatly,
and 1 sald ns much. He recelved my
compliments with a deprecating wave
of the hand.

“Nothing to It, boy, when you know
the ropes. Bot Iast night you told
me ¥y had taken the girl out to try
o pump something out of her. What
wan 1t? What's dolng?”

From beginning to end [ told him
Lhe whole story in all of Its perplex-
g detalls, starting with the day that
X bhad recelved my great-uncle Rufus'
note that had led to the chence meet-
ing with Misa Bradford, bringing In
my discharge and the dlrappearance
of the Gaston pearls, and explalning
what made me think these fucts were
fn some way lovolved with the at-
tempt to binckmall the Bradfords.

“What do you mnke of 1t I asked
ns I ended my narrative., "“Who do
you thing is at he bottom of It

“I don't think,” he retorted, “In onr
business It does not pay to think too
quick. You're apt to convict the wrong
party."

“But you must think something" 1
protested,

“I think," he sald slowly and medl
{atively, “that there's a lot of crooked
work golng on—I'll sny that much.
And you and Miss Bradford's pretty
close to being the center of It."
| “What can we do about it

“There's a way I learned from a
lawyer that ain’t bad. He'd take his
’F:_I_l(:n% and put him In the center of a

g ¢ a!e with lings running in all 41
gections — alibi, quan!l;, mistaken
identity, no prool of gullt, lnck of
jurisdiction, escape op legnl technleal-
Aty—ha'd mark oul évery poasible de-
fense. Then he'd follow each line out
fnd woe where it led and what plan
the opposing Iawyers wonld be likely
to spring on him., Generally ‘he got
his man off.”

r o1 don't quite see how thotl applies.”

“You don't, ehl’ - w a:

He traced nn Imoginary elrcle with
his forefinger on the tabla i the little
back room where we were sitting.

G lHerg's you and Miss Bradford in
the center, surrounded by a lot of mys-
Lgrlous devillry, We'll mnke two elr
cles. This Inaide one is the things
that have happeced to buth of you—
the wall safes opened, he papers
siolen, the pearls gone, the enonymons
notes, the blackmall thraots, the loss
of your job, the volces you've heard.
Now on this outer circle we'll mark
down mll the people why might be
mized up Ic (bese things—mind ye, |
say only might be First, (here's
Lefty Moore’s woman—we know she's

It's one of

a erook. Then who 4o we know that
kmows her? There's st least two—
Mr. Wick, the superintendent that
hired her, and thin Mr. Henry Kent,

| whose apartment she telopboned to.

Then there's all the rest of the belp In
the house. Any one of them be
ter pal. Then there's the ty
Bradford girl—-~"

“You don't suspect her, do you? 1
eried, horrified at the prospect of his
Investigation taking this turn.

“Be ensy,” be “I'm not
suspecting anyone. I'm only putting
them down.
girl and her ex-husband. He's n big-
amist and that makes him a erook.
Those (wo men you saw in the park,
one of them with a scar on his face—
we'll run them down, Yon know an
eafo the scar-fnced man goes to, so
that's a start. There's the man who
shadowed you—would you know him
again If you saw him?™

I shook my head doubtfully.

“I'm afrald not” I admitted, “you
soo—"

“Don't bother to explain. You elther

would or wounldn't, and that's all we
need to know now. There's old Me,
Gaston and his wife. It's queor about
thelr ducking out so suddenly and
leaving no address, but maybe they're
only scared. Let's see who slse Ia
there—the Bradford servants and the
old man's, the old washerwoman-—
and the families who live In the house,
We've got the eircle pretty well cow
ered, haven't wet"
More and more I had begun to ap-
preclate how valunble the services of
an experienced detective would be
likely to be In helping to solve the
mpystery.

“Look here, Gorman” I sald, “why
can't you take charge of this case for
us?

“What's 1n 1t7" he asked.

My face fell, and my enthusiasm
dled a sudden death, Once more I
was confronted by the specter of my
poverty. Of what use my talking
to s high-priced Investigator like Gor-
man when all the money I had in the
world was less than two hundred dol-
Inrs, out of which T had to live until 1
found employment. Yet I must serve

| Barbara Bradford.

“If you clear up this case,” I an-
nounced, “I'll give you every cent I've
got In the world.™

He shook his hend.

“It min't enough. If I take this case,
it won't be for the money that's In It
For that matter I can get all I want
from old Gaston for getting his pearia
back. Thatll be enough.”

“Then you will take the case, I
eried jubllantly.

“On one condition, That you'll prom
se to keep everything away from the
police.™

“I'll promise that for myself and
Miss Bradford, too, That was the
one reason she advanced against my
telling you about things. She was
afrald you'd call in the police.”
“Never fear about that. There's
nothing T'd like better than to put It
over that bunch of young reformers
they've got down In Center street, This
hotel work don't sult me, anyhow, I've
been thinking of opening up an office
of my own. The recovery of the Gas
ton pearls would be a nice feather In
my eap to start with”

“1 see,” 1 replied, "but you'll need
money for expenses and that sort of
thing, won't you? 1 have—"

“Leave that part of It to me,™ he
retorted with a quizzical smile
“After all the years 1 was on the po-
lice force I ain't exactly broke by a
long shot. All you've got to do 1s to
keep your eyes open angd let me know
all that goém on in the apartment
house. Tl attend to the rest. Don't
do anything, though, without consult-
ing me first.”

“I'M gindly: promise that"

"Good enough, We'd better arrange
then to meel here every day at three
sharp. It's as good a place os nny.”

T be here™

“And Took out you're not tralled
They may try shadowing yon agaln™

“Who do you mean by they?™ 1
nsked eagerly.

“Them that tralled you yesterday,”
replied Gorman with a grin. *“If you
don't know, I don't know either—yet.,”
From his manner I was confident
that he already bad a shrewd suspl
clon as to the identity of some of (he
miscrennts, The maze In the center
of which he had placed Misas Bradford
and myself meant far more to him,
undoubtedly, than it 414 to me. More
than likely his vast knowledge of the
methods of eriminnls and his acquaint-
anceship with others like Lefty Moore
hnd given him clues enough as to
whare to look for the plotters, I real-
fged that 1t would be useless to gues
tion him further., He wonld admit
suspecting no one untll he was sure
of thelr gullt, s quality T admired
greatly.

“You can count on me," I repeated,
“I'll be hers at three tomorrow."

Yet how foollsh it was for any of
us to prediet what we will be doing or
wherg we will be twenty-four hours
from now. Beldom do things happen
in the routine of our lives as we had
anticipated. I was not there the next
day at the time appointed. By no pos-
aibility efuld I have been there, hows
ever much 1 might bhave wished to,

Many thiogs bad happened In gquick
successlon, L

There's the Bradford |

It
home.,
bara
we
As 1 mat my
the time to coms, I
e cunt In all s as
pecta, Ahére was hardly s wak-
Ing moment thatd was not thinking of
the many my es nbout us 1 was

wondering if, - $hen the case was
cleared up “mysterions whispers

fusion when I bhod captured e
wondered If the explanations had
offered had béef| the truth, Was she
really tryilng to locate the source of

As |
Tho'ﬂm of the Peril 8he Had Been
in, Put My Arms About Her and
Helped Her In.

Trembling All Over at the

the whispera? L ledked Interestedly
up at the section of the wall that I
had found her Inspecting. What had
she hoped to discover there?

I decided to make n close Inspec-
tion of both sides of the wall. As
I lighted up the sitting room and hall
for this purpose, something uvnosual
camé to my ootlee that had hitherto
escaped me enturely,

THE INNER WALL OF MY ROOM
—the one running along the hall of
the apartment—HAD THE APPEAR-
ANCE OF BEING AT LEAST FOUR
FEET TEHICK,

It seemed so absurd that 1 refused
to belleve the evidence my eyes had
given me. In these modern days of
steel construction there was po reason
for a wall being of medieval propor
tions. I sprang to my great-aunt's
work basket and began rummaging to
see If 1 could find m tape measure,
and lucklly my search was quickly re-
ward

1 sketched n rough diagram of the

réear rooms, and began weasuring
them off, carefully checking my figures
a8 1 went along. I found myself grow-
ing wildly excited a8 the tape meas
ure confirmed what my eyes already
had told me. The inner wall was at
least four feet thick.
With thrills at the thought of the
possibility of a secret passage there, 1
climbed up on n chalr just as Clalre
Bradford bad dome, and began in-
specting the wall foch by Inch. Even
a8 I did so 1 could not help laughing
at myself. The idea that s modemn
apartment bullding might contaln &
secret passage was utterly ridiculous,
yet as I pounded lightly on the wall
it gave forth a hollow sound, vastly
different from any other part of the
room. I was convinced that between
my room and the hall thers was space
enough at least for & passageway in
which a man might walk

I surveyed with growing interest the
wooden paneling that o my room ras
clear up to the colling. In the other
rooms there was no paneling Mount-
Ing the chalr again I pressed sharply
against the wood st the point from
which the sound had seemed to come
It seemed to me It gave a littie to my
touch. 1 struck one of the sections a
sharp blow.
balfdnch, leaving
doorway—a space by
five feet high. 'The bottom of the
openlog was bardly two feet from the
floor, If there WBS & passagoway
here, this panel eertaloly wonld ex-
plala how my rooms bad been surrep-
titlonsly vimited.

Peverishly I w at the panel try-
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tingly escaped me, she laughingl
leased herself from my arms.

“That was pothing,” she maid in a
tense whisper, “Where's the panel?™

Relleved to find that she was not
apgered by my presumption, 1 has
tened to turn up the light and polnted
at the bole In the wall. As 1 had done,
she sprang up on the chalr n-

deavored to push the punel further
back, but was unable to budge IL
Quicker witted than I, she then tried
sliding It along. At the slightest
touch it slid back in a groove, reveal
to
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side enough for a man to walk
in comfort. So far as the ficke
light of the match ennbled us to
It ran the length of the hall, and
its further end there appeared to
some steps.

“Come,” cried the lotrepld Barbara,
“let's explore it."

“No," 1 sald firmly, “We mast
d. nothing until I have seen the de-
tective. We have put the case In his
handa.”

“But we must find out about "
protested the girl,

“Tomorrow,” 1 sald. “We Inow
where It 1s. We know where the
volces and whispers come from now."

“I wonder,” she sald thoughttully,

zi?iﬁ

sageway In our apartinent

“Prowise me that {f you find there
Is one, you will not attempt to explors
it alone”

As wg argued about it we both
stopped short and with blanching
faces listenod. From somewhere—it
sounded as If It was rig:.t below us—
we heard sounds as If two people wers
struggliog. Then came a woman's
shriek, & wild scream with the death
terror In it. The sound seemed close
at hand. It seemed to come right up
from the opening In the panel by which

“What Is 117" cried Barbara,

“Listen,” 1 commanded. "It ssems
to come from the floor below.™

Holding our breaths we stralned our
ears for further sounds Suddenly a
shot rang out, and there was a thud
as If a body had fallen to the floor.
Then all was silence,

With terror in our faces we turmed
to ench other, sesking an explanation
which pelther could give,

“Mother—Clalre " cried Barbam.
“They'll be alarmed. T must go back
to them at onca”
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Taking the S8unny Bide.

Every street “has two sides, (he
shady side and the sunny. When two
suen shake hands and part mark which
of the two takes the sunfiy alde; he
will be the younger man of the two.—
Bulwer-Lytton, :
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nd Keeps it Clear|.
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