P e

b gt T R R R A g s A i ST i

Ay A

CANADIAN [LLUSTRATED NEWS.

Junr 16, 1883.

DO I LOVE THEE?

‘“ Da 1 lave thee ¥°

Ask of the bee N

It it loves not the flow'rs of spring ;
Ask of the bird

I it toves not to fly and sing <
Thennswer they return to thee—
1s mine,

And thine,

Marie.

* Do ¥ love thoe **'

Ask of the sea

If it loves not the wind’s shrill hiss:
Ask of the roxe

1f it loves not the dew-drop's kisx;
The answer they return to thee—

1s mine,

And thine.

Marie.

“ Do T love thee ¥

Ask not ofthee,

Iovk in my eyes and read love there :
List to my heart,

And hearit beat in sad despair ;
The answer they return to thee—

1s mine,

Aund thige.

Marie. A. H. Isukr.

A STRANGE TELEGRAM.

BY CLARENCE M. BOUTELLE.

J, Rescoe Anthon, am a bookseller. My
{riend, Arnold Percy, iscsshier in a bank. Our
friendship dates back to bovhoed, and will last
as loug ax life does. We are not very old: 1
am thirty, and he istwo years younger. We are
both well to-do in the world. There is scarcely
s scheme for the material advancement of the
city in which we live in which we have pot a
direet money interest. We each own a little—
not very much—of the stack of the bank in
which wy friend holds a position. This is our
oldest venture, und it pays well. We each own
stock—mere this time—in the new waterworks
and pumping machinery by which the city is
supplied with water.  We are quiet and steady
in our habits. I have the reputation of being
a good business man—in books ; he—in money.

But most men have some enthusiasms outside
of business. We have, In fact, we bave two.
And they are psychelegy and electricity. We
room in the sawne house, on the same floor, and
on exactly opposite sides of the hall. My room
is open to him at any time, and his is to me.
But in the interest of clectrical science we have
each a teb graphic instrument of the most costly
kind on our respective tables and a *line” be.
tween owr roows. Besides this we have tele.
phonic communication. A queer freak, vou
say. So beit.  We enjoy it, and can afford it
and we have it.

Rare tooks, old and new, which treat of
either electrical or psychological questions find
their way 1o our tables and are read and dis.
cussed. )

We amuse ourselves for honrs together with
our instiua ents. Then we will meet in the roomn
of one or the other to read, to smoke, to talk,
and to—ye-, let me confess it—to write. For
we are each at work on a book. Mine is not a
bookseller’s catalogue. It is not a guide to read

or study. 1 will coufess again; itis a book on
dizams. And Arnold Percy, who will never

write anything remarkable on finance, is making
a very readable book on telegraphic communica-
tion.

We are too good friends to be selfish. Arnold
will talk ap eutire evening on whatever pleases
me best. He records his dreams for me, and
helps explain them. That is, he does thiswhen
he has any dreams, We are both too sound
sleepers to dream much. 1, on the other hand,
help him iu every way in my power.

In the preface of my book there are two fun-
damental statements which 1 will copy here.
They are as fullows : ’

*“ It may belp in our study of dreams to assert
that they are the results of defiuite, even if not
understood, causes, and that the study of a
dream should include the study of theday before
the night during which the dream occurs.

*“ As it is difficult to tell just when sleep (and
consequently dreaming) begins and ends, we
sheuld study all events which are closely con-
nected with a dream in the light of the seience
of dreams.'’

I will commence, then, with the morning of
a certain day, «nd relate, in considerable detail,
somne of the events of that day. Arnold had
told 1+ the night before that he shounld rise
estly to write a few pages in his book. We
Lad retired late, and had left our doors open in
c1der to get more air during the hot night than
was otherwise possible. :

I oprned my eyes jnst before daylight. In
the room otjects which were lighted from the
wivd.- w alone were in obscurity., Buta flood
of gasl ght poured in at my open door from the
room 'n which wy friend was hard at work.

“Up with the birds, aren't you ?’ said I.
And certainly the birds were singing in a most

I’ easant manner outside.

“Hold on. | want to try an experiment.
L.ook towards the door.”

* All righe.””

Frem wy place in ted 1 could not see into
Aurold’s room, but as ) looked the decrease in
brizhtness showed e that be had turued his
gor almost, but pot quite, out. He turned it
on xgain, then almost out, and »0 on; some-
titmes slowly, rometimes quickly, the light
would be almost extinguished. | 5aw in a mo-
ment, although the idea was a new one to me
calling a slow cutting off of the gns a dash, und
quick one a dot, my frirnd was saying to me :
** Good-morning, my dear friend, Roscoe.”

I answered him by & series of raps on the
wall. He went on withhis writing. I rose and
drossed.

1 don’t rememter much about breakfast, but
after breakfast we walked down to the new
pumping works. Wo cxamined the system
quite thoroughly, learned how *fire pressure”
—that is, the pressure when the bydrants aro
use {or fire purposes—counld be maintnined, aund
seturned to the work of the dsy with an in.
creased idea of the value of the interest we had
in the waterworks.

My day was 8 busy one. Arpold’s day was a
busy one. My day was quite like other days,
except in one or two particulars. | had a large
quautity of books come by express, and so at-
tended to them instead of going home to dinner.
We lived far out on the edge of the city, and I
could not spare the time to go.

Arnold’'s day was quite like other days, too,
as | have learned since. He sent me a note
from the bank after his return from dinner,
saying that he would come to the bookstore after
banking hours—that is, after three o'clock, and
asking me if I could possibly leave my work in
the hands of my clerks and take a drive with
him into the country. I sent baek word that I
wonld go. I was glad he was coming for me, for
the bank was a long distance from my store
and the day was terribly hot.

At three o'clock | was ready, but Arnold did
not come. At four he sent another note :

““A mistake of a few cents somewhere is
ziving us lots of trouble. 1 shall let the rest go
1 a little time, but [ must stay until the books
are all right.  Go withont me.”

1 sent one of the clerks out for s carriage, and
1 drove out into the country. I got away from
the hot air of the city. I saw the green grass,
aud the pure water, and the flowers, and the
blue sky. But | was too busy thinking to enjoy
them much. 1 was running over in my mind
the points which I intended to include in the
next two or three chapters of my book.

1 returned to the city at seven o'clock, and
saw one of those unfortunste things occur which
are all too frequent in large cities. A large man,
with a very peculiar face, which 1 peed notstop
to describe, stood on a street corner. Amnother
man came up. Words passed between them.
The large man kuocked the other man down,
and ran away just as the police arrived.

A window tlew up, and some one inside {a
woman I judged, although the curtains hid all
but the hands) stoods with hands tightly clasped
for a moment. Then, beating them up and
down in the air in a frantic manner for a few
seconds, the person disappeared with a shrill
cry of ¢ Heip! Murder !

It wasn't murder, though. The man was
senseless for a few minutes, but before I drove
on he was w7ell enough to walk away.

1 went home. Arnold had not arrived yet, |
ate my supper, went to my room, and spent the
early evening writing in my book. [ remember
that 1 wrote on the remarkable sensibility of
the ear in some dreams, and on the interpreta-
tion of a series of dreams. Arnold had not re-
tarned when { retired about midpight. It is,
perhaps, no wonder I dreamed. I remember
lookipg out on the hot sultry night. I remem-
ber saying to myself that it would rain soon. I
remember closing my window to guard against
the coming storm. To help cool the room, |
opened the watercock. 1 remember looking at
my watch, which pointed to five minutes to
twelve, and I am certain of nothing more, save
the getting into bed, until 1 awoke again. To
be sure, it seems as though | laid for a time in
luxury of perfect restfulness, and then sank
slowly asleep. But as my dream was of some-
thing happening in bed, I shall not attempt to
say when it began.

1 thought it was morning. 1 opened my eyes.
I wondered why the birds were not singing.
My door slowly opened. A flood of light poured
in. It lessened and brightened, and { read from
the flashes, ** Help ! murder!”

I awoke to find my door shut, no trace of
there having been any gas lighted ; and 1 saw
that the storm was almost upon us. The thun.
der could not be heard yet, but the lightuing
was very vivid. With such flashes lighting my
room at shoit intervals, I found no difficulty in
accounting for my dream. My wateh pointed
to just twelve. :

1 slept again, and 1 had another dream.

There was a knock at my door. I opened it
{in my dream) and found a note from my friend.
1t seemed as though I left my bed to go to the
door ; but once I was at the door, it was at the
door of my store. It scemed to be bright asday
in the store, but _dark pight outside. Some of
the darkness of the night seemed to drift in
around me as [ stood iu the open door and read
the pote which the messenger had brought ne.
The note was an exact copy of the one which 1
had really received from my friend that day
when be made the appointment for the rideinto
the country. I said to the messenger :

“ But he's being murdered ! He waunts help !
'l go to the bank.”

I sent for a carriage and drove to the bauk.
The shutters were closed in front, but a Jight
shone out of a window on the side which opened
on a narrow passage belween the bank and an
empty buildiug vext to it, ] knew this window
opened from the room in which my friend would
work if st the bank at night. 1 passed up the
narrow passage, when snddenly a havd was
thrust from the window. 1 recegnized the cull
button as belonging to my f(newd., Up.and
down, up and down, now with a long sweeping
tnotion, now yuick and sharp. And again the

silent message was, *‘ Help! murder 1"

I sprang down the passage to the front of the
bank to eall the driver, and when 1 looked up
to speak to him 1 saw the face of the man who
had struck down the one at the street corner
that afternoon. And when he saw me he lashed
his horses into a run and went dewn the street
with a tush over the pavement that made a
uoise like thunder.

Yos, a noire like thunder. For | awoke then,
and awoke with the noise of real thunder frowm
the storm outside sounding in my eais.

1 lighted my gas, weut to the watercock at
my washstand and took a drink of water. | was
not frightened. 1 was not more than startled.
1 studied my dream for a minute ; certainly not
more than two. Anxiety for my friend—uneed.
less, though natural; tho blow I had seen
giveu ; the hauds [ had scen at the window; the
sitnation of things at the bank ; it was certain-
1y an easy dream to oxplain.

I looked out toward the bank, a good three
miles from where | stood, and sent out n wish
for the safety of my loved friend.

The storm was coming. CGreat gusts of wind
roared around the house. The darkness was in-
tense. [ took another drink, thought of my
stock in the waterworks, thought that there
might not bo another watercock open in the
witole great city at that time, and that the great
pusps might be working for me alone in the
silence of the night. 1 did not shut off the
water, but looked at my watch, which indicated
ten minutes past twelve, and then got into bed
sgain without turning out the gus.

I rememnber thinking of some of the many in-
cidents with which [ meant to fortify my posi-
tion and arguments with reference to the in-
creased acuteness of the sense of hearing during
some dreams. Then I slept, and dreamed again.
1 dreamed ! stood in the wmmping works and
watched the ponderous macLinery move. Only
there was no regularity now, as there had been
in the daytime. The great piston which |
watched would make now a long  sweeping
stroke, and again a stroke like a flash of light.
And the long and short strokes, trunslated into
dashes and dots, said over and over, and over
again, “‘ Help! Murder! Help! Murder!
Help! Murder!”

1 could see the movement as | had seen the
flashes of light, and as I had scen Arnold's hand,
but this time [ could hear i, too. A murmur or
pulse, not ualike the noise made by a steam-
engine running almost silently, now’ leng, now
short, saving to the ear what the graceful move-
mente of the piston said to the eye: ¢ Help!
Murder !” :

I started wide awake in a moment. | hope
no one will be cruel enough to joke when 1 say
that I seemed to be all ears.  It'was certainly no
joking matter. i

The storin had come at last, and was dashing
in fury against the window and wall. | put the
real dash of the rain for the movement of the
piston | had heard in my dream,

Jut I heard a dozen mice in the wainscot in
different parts of the bhouse. 1 had uot heard
them before, and the noise of the storm seoqed
deafening. Overin the next street ! heard »
man walking. I could not have heard him on a
quiet day. Despite the thick walls between, 1
heard something fall in the next house, And
above the noise of the storm —no, above it wonld
be wrong—but in spite of the noise of the awiul
tempest there was a sound like a breath-.a sob
—or the thought of a sob—intangible almost,
dreamlike almost, but real forall that. Now like
a memory of a long.-drawn breath, now like a
breath caught quickly, it pulsed on and ou. |
wus never wider awake in uiy lifte. My mind was
never keener.  But 1 could hear, with my wak-
ing ears this time, the pulses and putfs which
spelled ¢ Help ! Murder 1”

Yor one terrible moment my heart seemed to
stand still. After that [ never failed in courage
and sense during the whole of thut terrible
night,

I sprang from bed and dressed with a rapidity
of wnich I sliould not have thought myself cap-
able, and that teriible message was repeating
itsell in my ears all the time. [ dropped wny
revolver into my pocket, took my heavy cane,
put on my waterproof coat, shut off the wuter
from the watercock, and the'sounds stopped. [
opened it, and the message beguan again : *“Help!
Murder! Help ! Murdes "

1 bent over and Jooked ut the water as it fell
into the basin. I half fancied that the stream
was not stesdy, that it diminished « little, and
then increased again. | conid not tell postively
anything about it. | could not say that the
plash it “made lessened aud strengthened, nor
‘could-] say it did not. 1 found by severnl trials
that the message came while the cock was open
and stopped while it was closed.  That was all
[ found out theu, and it isall 1 know now,

I passed down stairs, nericed that the clock
in the hall pointed to twenty winutes past
twelve aud stepped out. It was o tesrible night.
The wind was a gale. The rain wasa torrent.
The lightning was 8ver, and the sky was black-
ners, :

A livery-stable was within two blocks; a po-
lice-station a block beyond that. It wan # ter-
rible walk to the stalle, but 1 got there at last.
The owner knew me, but said 1 could not have
a tenm on such u night ; no driver would go on
sach an ocension. [ was desperate, and [ asked
him to name sowme price, apy price, lor which he
would furnish me a team und driver for the rest
of the night. | had’ no theory, no delinite
thought ; 1 only knew that I must and wonld
know why Arnold Ferey was not home yet. |
gave twenty-five dollars the moment it was de-

manded, and I put a ten-dollar into the haml of

the driver when 1 erdered him to the police-
station,

1 did not tell anything at the station more
than that Mr. Perey had not returned. and that
1 wanted to go to the bauk snd tind out why. 1
could not relate n series of Jdreams as g reason
for sending a police-officer three miles in a ter-
rible atorm, and as for the message, 1 knew | had
heard, who would believe it 7 And where did it
come from?

I expected to make little or no impression on
the officer in charge. 1 was disappointed. 1
asked for a policeman to go with metothe bank,
and 1 got four, including the officer in chargeo of
the station.

¢ Mr. P'ercy hus not come
suspicious characters in the city.
overy chance.”

1 told the driver that if he got us to the bank
withina certain time which I named he should
have ten dollars more. e got us there in less
than the time 1 had mentioned.

The frout of the bank was closed and dark.
The oflicer in charge smiled as he thanked ms
for the trouble 1 had taken and the interest 1
had shown,

** Your friend has doubtless gane elsewhere to
sleep,'” he said, ““and we have come here for
nothing. I don't mind that. The way for a
man to rise i3 to always do his duty. The police-
man who does not hesitate to go on the merest
chance is the one who will find hatiled erime and
personal promotion at the end of his rosd some
day. | thank you again.”

“ Will you bear with me one minute more 1"’
Lasked. 1 want tolook at a side window.”

We went together, and in another moment we
knew we had not cowe for nothing. The win-
dow next the empty building was wide open !

“ Watch here,” he said, and was gone,

He was back in a half minute with all the men
but one, that one having been stationed at the
front door of the bank.

* We must be ready and follow onc another
as closely as \ossih{e. Huve your revolvers
ready. Don't nlSnw a man to escape, but kill no
man unless it is absolutely necessary. All ready.
One moment first,”’ and he turned to me. ** Do
you suspect Mr. Percy 7" he asked.

', No, sir. A better man never lived 1"

‘1 think so, too,” he said; ** but there is
this to remember: we are going to find some-
thing wroug in here. Keep your head whatever
happens.”

1 will,” said I ; * go ahead.”

 All ready ¥ Be quick and quiet. This win.
dow does not open at once into the main bank-
ing-room. We must enter that together if cir-
cumstances allow. Remember, no one must
csua(ye. Follow me,"” and ho sprang through the
window.

In a minute we wereall in and standing where
we could see the door to the vault and a little of
the floor in front of it.

Four mvn, surrounded by a splendid outfit of
tosls, were nt work on the door which held the
waalth of the bank from them.

“ Ready," in a whisper, ¢ one—two—three,”
and we were upon them,

There were heavy revolvers on the counters
and desks, but fortunately for all concerned, not
one was within reach of the burgiars.

** We surrender,”’ said & sullen voice, and 1
turned to look for my friend, leaving the officers
to attend to the men they had captured.

He was fastened into his oflice-chair by a rope
passed around his waist. His hands wero fast.
ened behind him with a cord slack enough to
allow them some freedom of motion. Ie was
backed up against the watercock which served
to supply the officers of the bank with drinking-
water. The whole arrangement was quite low ;
the catch basin was small i the water was let on
by pressing down on a piece of metul which came
back to its place when pressure was removed.
Arnold wus not gagged, but hedid not speak, 1
saw why in a moment.  He was under the in.
fluence of chloroform. 1 stopped just before 1
reached his side, This is what 1 saw :

Arnold Perey's hand was ou the metal picce
which | have mentioned, and he way using it
much as he would have used the key on a tele-
grape instrument,  Aud while 1 watched him
he was telegruphing over and over again,
“Help ! Murdert Help! Murder!”

» - » - L]

home. There ara
We will 1ake

Arnold Perey {ell asleep late that evening with
the window open and his head on the #ill. He
knew no more nutil we had him free ftom the
influence of the chloroform which had 1evn wiven
him while he slept, and again from time to thne,
as the roblers teared he would regain conscrou -
ness.

The burglars have more than ten yonrs to
seive yet before they will bresk open anntlor
bank. In answer to questions which 1 anked
them, they suid that my friend * kept vp anin-
feinal racket with the watetcock the whole
time.”

Your humble servant, Roscoe Anthun, wy
dear reader, has his theory of this whole mntter,
He will not insult your penetration and el
gence by stating 1t st greater length than the
story itrelf bas done. Nor will kLe offend you
by » solution which might differ from your
awn.

Two of the burglars were the two men who
suarteled at the sieeet corner. To all the ques.
tious which wmay nrise becanse of that fuct, | con
only answer, Coineidence.

Twrers for the entertainment to Mr, frving
will be limited to tive huadred.  There will be
two handred and thirty stewards.

SRS




