less velved Ry prels aud rogs, and the walls woere Liste
fully done with delicately shaded
panels of Freneh grav. Paintings
l-'mi.i' tnste us well as meney,

But the ehief hilllm-!-' of nterest &
room were hittle vound mahbogany tnhlis,

hirovades st 0

and bronzes be-

Lhe |IJ,|'\ iy

'\|u-‘r1 e
ol |}ll'l)l. {hrew s E, Twa women anil nomat, were
'lh‘i'il'l_\ otk lails,
whatever to them seemed 1o pded prguaney 1o the ad
venture,

“Shall we play bridge? asked My,
nfter “Mrs. Morill,” “Mps, Roberis,"
Mitehell™ hind it roslueed

"{Hu, no!” vawned “Mrs, Willie*
a bore, Let's play a little poker.”

The party took their places about the table. Mr.
Horvington produeed a pack of gili-edged enrds nnd
un wory box fllled with red, white and Llne el
While he played, Mrs, Livingston wns husy earing
for her guests,

seated, sipping ten, champagne,

Harrimgton,
My,

and

“Bridee is guel

ROM an adjoining room eame a very different

sound — the treacherous love of the spinning
rotlette wheel, Through n door Clure could eatel
glimpses of blasé and flashily dressed women, rigking
everything — perhaps honor — on a chanee turn of
the wheel, Tt was none of the old-time beantiful
wheels of ebony and iulaid silver, but smaller and of
n kind that conld be packed in a snit ense, Layouts
for faro, keno, clinck-a-luck and other games were
there, but not in operation,

A monid with a Whitenapkined bottle and little hol
low stemmed glasses on n silver salver moved noise
lessly in and out,  Clare noted ihat neitlier Mrs
Livinguton nor My, Harmington indulged, passing it
off with easnal remarks that it was “too enrly” or
that they were “too busy looking after yon, my
dears.,” Clare and Rilly exchanged a knowing look,

“Lot s make it a two-dollar limit,” exelaimed one
of the ladies at length, shufiling the cards with prae-
tieed hand,

“The only limit s far as T am concerned is the
rool," smiled Harvington, waiting deferentially for
v others 1o agree,

“That s what you call the high cost of living.”
laughed one little lady nervously, as she puffed a
tiny gold-tipped eigurette, “John wonders why the
mardiste, the milliner and the contfouriere charge so
el !

Mes. Carlyle's losses did not seem to worry ler
mneh, “Suoch wretehed hiek,” she exclaimed at lengt b,
throwing down her eards petulantly. “Let me con-
gealulate you, my dear,” to Clare as she noted that
she wns a trifle ahead of the game.

Bt “beginner's luek™ did not last long. The tide
slowly and gradually turned, as Clare had expeeted.
Awd Lawson, thongh he had some skill at poker,
faund that it was of no avail.

Tha pile of ehips in the “kitty,” for the “honse”
inerensed,  Also the pile of blue ehips before My,
Harrington,

Secing how things were going, Clare suddenly ve-
membered that she had an appointment to meel
“Mr. Kendall,”  She and Lawson quit, amid genernl
regrels, after losing about fifty dollars,

“So that is up-to-date gambling in a lnxurions New
York joint,” ruminated Lawson, thinking of the old
plaees of steel, bronze and oak doors, of look-outs,
free wine and expensive cigars,

“Yes," returned Clare as they gped away in a tasi
enh from the granite and marble house of eards,
“just a ‘private game’ to tleece the unwary, Rather
interesting, was n't it, this taste of the now phase of
sporting life sinee the gnmbling investigation 1"

“The worst of this new gambling,” remarvked
Lawson, “is that it gets the women as well as the men.
Lot me see,” he added, looking at his waleh. “They
left me that, anvhow, Tt took us just half an hour to
eet introduced and, by eareful playing, drop that
ity

“Expense money, Billy,” langhed Clare, eatehing
his vaeful look @t their experience with the high lights
in the eity of lights and shadows, Then she added
seriously : “Meet me after dinner, I want to go back
there tonight in another rile”

l\' THE meantime Clare hunted up the owner of the

apartment and obtained from him the key to an
empty smite on the third floor below that in whiel
they had been,

Clare opened the door into the dark apartment and
they groped their way to the windows opening on the
conrt. In the kitehen they found a eouple of rough
woodén ehairs that had been left by o previons
tenant, and on the gas range Clare placed an oak box
about a foot long and fonr or five inches deep.
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Lawson watehed enriously in ihe hall hzlit ns =l
opened it.  lo 1, on regalay
stornge batleries and, i a
them, o glittering array of brightly :
silken wires wod =hiny

either =ide, lav two

compartment  betweon
nickelsd parn
prhernalin with grecu ek
dises atipehoed

Clare opened the window catelally and ].-n-lu."| ol
mito the conrt

W here it i8S shie exelnnned with some satnstictio
"l“”\_ lill Yo think ‘\Ul'l T
there I

Daneling from the room above was
Clare hined hastily deopped out of the window,

rench that wire ove

thie wire that
I'TH an old broom, Lawson managed to reaeh i

and denw it in,  Already Clare was unpacking
the: myslerious ouk box. Quiekly she shoved two

plugs on the end of the wire into their proper sockets
Then she took from the ease an apparalus very muell
like that used by wireless telegraph operators and
lllni'l'rl it over her hend, )
“Take the other one, Billy,”" she said indieating &

|||'u|.;|wi today cotues back to you — here it 1«
ves, and then there arve those two fourflusher:
hronght in today who left only fifty dollars!"

Clare made a wry face in a weneral w
divection.

Lawson looked at her, puzzled. *Whewlial
it menn ¥ he gasped, as the significance of th
versation began to dawn on him,

“Menn?  Why, it means that the vieh Mys,
Ivle, in order to keep her losses from ber husha
has inrued eapper or steerer for a gambling il
that & all.  Shh! Lasten!”

Myrs, Livingston and Mrs. Carlyle were talking
low tones in the boudoir, yet the detectaphone plaiy!
vepeated all they s,

“Yog, 171 ask bim.  You've done pretty well, G
die” coovd Mres, Livingston, “At thas rati v
guickly work off that other five hundved. Then s
ean play again, perhaps zet it back. Luock will ti
my dear, lnek will turn, Yo "ve bheen o pretiy
vou know. 1t ean't nlways go against yon, Tl
always the chanee to get it back, and wmore, 1

Mprs. Livingston, with blaging eyes, was demanding an explanation g

second connection similar to it, “and do the same."”

Lawson complied, adjusting the two receivers over
his cars.

“Rendy 7" asked Clare,

He nodded,

She venehed over to a little rheostat built into the
box and turped the switeh to a point marked “lond.”

With a elick in his ears as the switeh was turned,
Lawson suddenly beenme aware that he was listening
(o VOI00S,

There were two of them, women's voices, so elear
and distinet that he almost fancied he could recognize
them.

“What iz it 7' he asked, leaning over to Clare and
whispering, “Can they hear us?"

Clare langhed, “The Byrnes detectaphone,” she
replied, “More sensitive than any of the other elec-
tric cars that the scientific eavesdroppers liave used,
No, they ean't hear us, of vourse. Do you recognize

them "
1t "s Mrs, Carlyle and Mrs. Livingston, isn't it "
“Yes — listen,"

The “hostess” was talking,

“1°H find out,” Mrs. Livingston was saying,

“No one ecan bLear us?” inquired Mrs, Carlyle
IIP"T'\”“-"IL"-

“No no* here.”

The detectaphone conseientionsly repeated it down-
stairs,

“Let me see. You 're going now? Well, you owed
n thousand after that lost settlement the other day,
Your commission on that Mrs, Roberts is two hun-
dved and ifty so far. The other woman was worth
about a hundred. Then Mr. Mitehell lost abont five
lundred —a hoandred and (wenty-five mare off for
vom.  That makes you owe only about five hundred
af that thousand slill; of course, thw

sixly you

Mra. Carlyle langled nervonsly, a little hars]

Lawson was amazed at the pictnre Clare lu
opened np to him of this well born woman, who bl
squandered ler own and perhaps some of her hns
bhand’s money, and was sinking even farther in th
moral quagmire in hope of enrning enough (o pay e
losses and keep her husband and family from 1l
knowledge of her gambling,. He had alveady sei
how admirably she fitted into the scliome of the gnml
lers as a capper. He remembered her eyes ns s
had looked at him in the Mechante, Suneh wom
wera the finest bait for men who wonld go to 1l
Recherehe and lose hundreds and thousands witlo
a squeal,

All the evening Clare and Billy “listened in. {
spmotimes in shifts, sometimes together, gatheri
choiee fragments of confidences and seandals frov l
the “clonk room” of the apartment above, as th )
habituds in evening dress emme and went,

It was far past midnight, and they were still
the deteetaphone. This time it was a man's voiee, o
well, that they heard — a strange voiee to Lawson,

ﬂH(l\\' much tonight " he asked as they hear!
door close.

“Seven hundred and seventy apieee,” returne

Mrs. Livingston,

“Pretty soft —eh, Bello?”

“Yes. Harrington savs one got away with thivts
five dollars” ' ! .

“Never mind.  She 'll lose it next time, and mon
too. They all do. Did Mrs. C. play?”

“Only for the honse. Those were vour orders
But she asked me to speak to von. She wants b
flay again, for herself —the wheel —she has
syafem,”

']I m! Let's s, ]l(l“‘ f("rﬂffmud oN I"f_""-'




