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THE FORBIDDEN ROOM  »*

by DUANE W. RIMEL

Bony foot-prints in the earth

onbut why
knew.for

b is waid that an old pirate once dwelt in Hampde

he chose that secluded and decadent village no
the place is many miles from the sea, hidden among the back hills

His motive has been interpreted i n numerous ways. Some have



i it wa 0 excapeche igh ofthe ocan which had been his ome,
‘while othe o reckon

it sgedpte e b bt e e of s sl i e
‘was Exer Jones: that name symbolzed wealth; enormous, hidden for-
tunes, which, though none had ever seen the, formed part of the va-

mouldering
&roup of hovels, and will explain to travelers who happen to stop at the
decrepit hotel, that such was his house. But unless they know the visi-
tor well,they will tell o more,for the people of Hampdon do not like
t0 have their tories ridiculed—as would certainly happen were they to
tell allthey know of Exer Jones.

“The edic has been deerted for many years—no one knows the
exact b he attracted
ter place are i againat renting it. Beside the ancient, gabled
dweling s another house of enormous proportions, brickmade a n d
ivy crested, where once lived another man of strange 4 n d evil char.
acter. The second person—one Hiram Shell—had also been rich, but
his existance covered  ater span of years than that of Exer Jones,
and tne which people knew more about. The source of bis wealth
scemed questionable as well

Before the arrival of Shell in Hampdon, and following a ra p i d
decline in Jones® health, the latter was ever seen to have a lamp
burning in the upper story of his dwelling. I ¢ gleamed into the small
hours, s the legend gocs, and people passing by the forbidding house
thought they heard the muflled clink of coins and queer
ol + if Pirate Jones were counting again and agai his llgoten

. This went on indefinitely, tll at last, one winter

the od ellow wat foud, ke if and cod 1 he botaom of 11
long fight of steps which leads to the upper rooms.

They buried him back of the queer dwelling in which be had
died, and when the will was read it was discovered that he had

}

;!
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given the property to the township; but of his money not one word
was said, At the close of the brief document they found a warming—
and to this day it is  whispered tale, surviving the fleeting years. It ran
thus:

Pass not beyond the stainway door;
My cursed wealth has lefe me poor.
meh » ftmoo coopit wodd b a.v ¢ provok-
townspeople, b u ¢ when they remem-
Bere tha the sy oo’ s 1 oom peo, ot Ko, [ (O
‘whence the strange noises ad come, there were none who wished to
venture o far within the house. And too, some argued, the position of
Jones' body when discovered was not  pleasant one. For though no
marta of vk were e n the cope, i was pore ht stnd
of falling from the stairs, as was generally the deceased had
leaped purposely to the landing below. But such rumors were not en
couraged.

The property then lawfully became a part of the township: but
though repeated efforts were made by the council to dispose of it a ¢
ridiculously low prices, n o buyer w a » ever found. That i, until the
-dv:m of Hiram Shell

‘When this individual settled in Hampdon he chanced to secure
a lot adjoining that of the forbidding bovse, where he plied a meagre
Sade o by However, M iy tngin 163 bl womeme:
meo. s druve ey o of ' dim e wiih b i 03

but

ancient Pirate house, Age, 00, was creeping rapidly upon the man.
‘Then one day Hampdon was surprised to see Hiram Shell dis-

playing signs of uncommon wealth. He bought the best span of

borses. avaiable, dressed in stylish clothes and to crown it al, built



the v,
f Hampdon still ing thi burst
of whis for it was learned ths were paid for
ith gold coins. And stll talking

was raised when it was revealed that be had bought the ancient and
‘mouldy Pirate house on Beacon Street. Whether he knew of tha wam.

—no
did anyone care mmu.mm him cither, for Hinum bad become even
y migh

poisonous reptie.
About a year ater Sam Perkins, in passing the descrted house one
night at 13, saw a light burning in the topmost story of the dwelling.
And when he perceived that it shone from a window of the forbidden
room, and heard stange clinking sounds which he remembered from
‘years gone by, he ran trembling from the place and spread the news.
It was early morning before the gossip got about, and several o
strolled by the place to see if anything had gone a-
miss. Noticing no object out of the ordinary, they moved on, not
caring to loiter about the house any longer than was necessary. When
the day had passed and no Hiram put in an appearance and no smoke
‘was seen to ris from his chimneys, people again began  their whis.

Here the legend becomes disjointed and varied, and the listener

Only one place in town was not explored—for local authorities were
st i et that ssirwsy doo. But ¢ wa reskoned tht i b bd
i the forbidden room, the neighbors would soon become aware
unmnmuwumwa
The last bit of evidence as to Shell's disay wa
mesny sl which some of the people noticd. It ed down. the
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steps away from the locked room and around to the hack of the bouse;
being formed, some said, of pezuliar f-ot prints and bits of J:bes as if
some.hing beavy had been dragged behind the marks, partly obliter.
ating thesi. The mm went straight to the grave of Exer Jones. and
abruptly stopped; while the sod about the marker seemed recently
disturbed. These facts were kept from the authorities hewever, f o ¢
‘people did not want Jones' grave uncovered. .

OF the fragments of tracks which were et halfwisble, the
old men will say little. But some have hinted that they were un-
ke ordary fooprints in that the outine bad the appesrace ol

mansion, and to this day natives of Hampdon say that at mide
night queer lights gleam from the third story window and strange
clinking sounds are heard, as if Exer Jones were once again
mumbling and counting his money.
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