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The Phantom’s Epilogue

By Alan N Webber





[image: ]




[image: A large building with a corner of the corner

AI-generated content may be incorrect.]

––––––––

[image: ]


EDITOR’S PREFACE

In April 1920, it was reported that a reclusive tenant of Apartment 1203 at the Chatsworth Apartments in Manhattan, New York, had died in his bed. “The Chatsworth,” as it came to be known, was one of the most exclusive places to call home, with leases running up to $5,000 per year—an astronomical amount for the time. The notable Irving Berlin leased the apartment next door, No. 1205, the only other residence on that floor. The twelfth-floor corridor was secured by a heavy iron door, beyond which lay only the two apartments and the sun parlor, accessible by key alone.

Built in 1902 by architect John Scharsmith, the Chatsworth cost $1.1 million (roughly $18 million today) to construct. The sixty-six apartment building took two years to complete and became renowned for its splendor and modern conveniences, boasting a conservatory, billiard room, and even its own power and refrigeration plant.

The deceased occupant was known to the staff only as Mr. Garnier. The apartment manager had him listed as Eric Garnier and reported no issues with his tenancy. His caretakers, George and Mary Carpenter, told a different story. They refused to enter the apartment after his passing, claiming it was haunted. Mary explained that the bedchamber was dark and foreboding. The heavy black curtains were always drawn. Garnier demanded she not touch anything in his chamber, except to wash him, change his bandages, as well as his sheets, while he was still in the bed. In stark contrast to the rest of the apartment, dust was everywhere in the room - on his bureau, desk, bookshelves, and even his prized phonograph records.
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