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' Malls close: doing North, 10 30 a. u. snd 4.45
r. st. Going South, at 11.25 a. m. and 4.45 p. at
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Con8begational --Mm Street, Rev. James P.
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11, 45a k Afternoon Services, 1 p.m.

Catholic: Main Street, Kev. Father McCarton
pastor. Services, 10.15 A. at. Sunday School,
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Nbwtowji Lrjm.BT Association.--- B. 1. John-eo- n

President, Charles tterestoid Vice President,
li. F. Peck Secretaiy aud Treasurer.

M. F. Pfci K, Librarian.

shortly ufur the murder, had put to sea
on a three years' cruise. But of this, of
course, tln.ro was no cerla'nty.

My wife seemed greutly relieved when
she bad revenltd ihe secret to me, ana I
concluded that for a time, at any rate, I
would let the matter rest between us ;

for I saw no gixid that could come from

making it a pubic fact.
Not long after our marriage I again

became a watchman, traversing the same
old beat. I believe 1 know every store
In it. evctdld I pass the old store
which atill reiiiulncd unoccupied, the
owner still remaining abroad, und hav-

ing no agent for letting it without au
unpleasant sensation. (Sometimes I felt
curious to enter and search the premises
to see if the money was still there; but
I was restrained by the thought of the
world's censoriousness, and Unit my
curiosity might he construed Injuriously,
8o 1 let it alone altogether.

One evening, for all the world just
such an evening as that when my wife
first spoke to me, I waa standing in a
deep doorway, next to number Od, and

thinking of the fact that a sloop-of-war-

crew had been discharged that very day,
and wondering whether the rogues had
been among them, when I heard the
sound of approaching feet, and looking
out, and rtmurking that the two men

approaching nppcared to be sailors, "a
little in for it," I shrunk back into the
darkness and listoned.

When they got abreast of the store,
one said to the the other in a low
tone:

"y eyes, Tom, if there aren't the
very old store, looking as if nobody bad
gone into it from that time to this 1 And

niayhaps there haven't been. Do you
suppose the man died ?"

"Shut up, Bob, and heave ahead, and
lot's make tle.lvern, wont do to be
loose in tulk while we're in this port.
The man dead, biast your eyes Didn't
he get the knife in his heart, or near it,
for deceiving us? If the store has never
been open since that time, his skeleton,
most like, is in there now. A bad job
we made of it. Come along."

"Might have been worse," said the
first speakt r, as he staggered along, and
I heard something muttered abouf'necka
stretched."

I followed, stealthily, at a distance
convinced, from what I had heard, who
they were. But who thought I, will be
a witness against them? My wife's evi-

dence would be hardly sufficient, even
for circumstantial proof. Still, I resolv-

ed to mark where they lodgi-d.an- on the
way I bit upon a plan.

When arrived at the sailors' boarding
house where they stopped, while they
were drinking, gaming and swearing
near the bar, 1 sent a man for assistance,
and when it came the two were seized,
without a word of explanation from us,
and conveyed to jail. They made a des-

perate resistance, and were at first assis-

ted by some of their shipmates, who
were soon, however restrained by the
landlord, whose assurance that justice
should be done was enough for them.

We put the men in separate cells and
allowed not a word to lie said to them,'
and meanwhile I related my suspicions,
and the plan I proposed for their detect-

ion ; and on the following day it was ap-

proved and adopted, and at night put in
execution.

In the course of the day we visited

them, and to the inquiries as to why
they were arrested, we answered that it
was for theft, committed on the preced-

ing day. This intended to lull their sus-

picions of the truth, and prevent, if pos-

sible, any premeditated defence against
the charge of murder. It did so,and the
men, relieved of their chief anxiety

and sang all day in their
cells, confident that they would be ablo
to establish their innocence of the
charge.

Oue of the two, we discovered, in the
course of a carefully worded conver-

sation, was of a nervous and superstitious
nature, and upon him we fixed as the
instrument for the success of our strat-

agem. At night he was taken from bis
cell, suddenly gagged and blindfolded,
in silence, placed in a carriage, and con-

veyed to the store where the murder bad
been done, over three years before.

Some dozen in all, officers and others,
were present, the affair being kept secret
from the public. When the door was

ciosed, Ihe bandage waa removed from
the man's eyes, and be found himself, to

(Continued on fourth page.)

not a little nettled at the hoax. "It must
have been a false alarm.'' '

" Outrageous t ' said one of the night-cup-

with a growl. "Waking people up
in the middle of the night, and making
them get out of their warm beds for

nothing I" and he slammed down fjiif
window as if it was a misfortune that
his house was not on fire. Luckily, the
alarm waa not spread, and the fire de-

partment were not victimized us they of-

ten are. 1 J

"The second time I've been hoaxed

thought I. " I will kap my
eye upon the next customer. I wonder
if Ihey take me for a fool."

Feeling very much like a Jcavi, I took

my way back on my round, rtd haiag
a sort of spile against number 90, which
I considered lioux number one, I kicked
the floor.

To my surprise, it flew open without

resistance, and 1 found myself sprawling
across the threshold. As I bad kicked

myself clown, I picked myself up, and

feeling for the door, found that it had
been opened during my absence. The
bolt was wholly In the lock. '

"SomeboJy has been here, that's cer-

tain I'' I muttered, and just then I heard
a groan inside. I listened. The groan
was repeated. At once I called for help,
and getting a lantern, entered the store
with half a dozen others. To our horror
we there found a poorly dressed, middle
aged man, lying on bis back, close to a

counter, bis face bruised and bloody, bis
forehead awfully gashed, hisdrcsa torn ;

and as we tore aside his shirt, we found
a deep wound in the region of the heart.
He was groaning aud panting trom the

rtcentitruggle.
We Miscd him at once and asked him

what bad been the difficulty and who
had assailed him; but, though perfectly
conscisus, he refused to disclose

even his own name, and before
we could remove him from that solitary
place, he gasped, bis head fell upon one
side, and he lay a corpse, in our arms I

The investigation of the coroner's in-

quest produced nothing that could give
a clue to the perpetrators ; nobody rec-

ognized the murdered man, and he was
buried in a nameless grave, at the city's
expense. ; '

This sad affair produced great excite-

ment at that time, and you may be sure
that I came in for a full share of blame.
I was called incompetent, stupid, a
sleepy head as if a watchman could be

everywhere at once, and know every-

thing which was going to happen and I

believe two or three, who had a spite
against me, were ready to swear that I
whs drunk on the occasion, and had
shouted " Fire !" when there wasn't any.
Though nothing was proved against me
I threw up my occupation in disgust and
confined myself wholly to a Christian
course of life that fs to work by day
light, and get natural sleep at night ; and
three years afterwards I negociated for a
comforter in the shape of a pretty wife,
and became as happy as a decent man
sun be. ,.

""'

I was just making a living then. My
wife was affectionate, industrious and
economical, and I didn't really wish to
be any better off ; when I began to see,
or thought so, that she became melan-

choly at times, and I suspected that she
was sick of her bargain, and asked her
about it. , .

"Did you ever love anybody else?"
6aid I. -

" Yes," said she, sorrowfully.
M Hallo I" thinks I, " I'm not going to

be so happy, after all. Here's another
love come up, like the ghost of a

to steal away the happiness
it can't enjoy itself. Who whs itf"
snyg I, all in a pucker, "and why didn't
you say so before f "

" It waa my brother," laid she, dole-

fully.
" Your brother f Oh, tMl alteJt the

case. But I didn't know you ever bad
a brother, and I don't see anything in

that to make you sad."
She burst into tears. Queer creatures,

women are.
" If you will promise to forgive me,"

said she, " I will tell you all."
" I don't know about that, ducky,"

said I, "If you have been doing any-

thing very wrong
" Perhaps you wont think so," inter-

rupted she, s " for it waa all out of love

for you, and fear that you wouldn't have

me, that I didn't tell you before we

were married."
Out with it, then, and Til see," saya

I, a lit lie roughly, "and don't kcipnie
on tenter hooka."

" Do you remember of course you do
that about three years ago a woman

came to you, one dark, muddy night, in
the street, aud told you that a murder
would be committed if you didn't watch
a certain (torenumber 00.

" Of course 1 do, as you say ;" and the
truth flushed upon me at once. That un-

known woman waa my wife, and now
she acknowledged it.

" Heavens 1" said I, aghast at the in-

formation, and I looked at her so that
she turned pile and nearly fainted.

" Don't kill me with your looks," said

she, crying bitterly. " I did all for the
best, and you shall know all."

You can imagine that neither she nor
I felt, very pleasantly uboul that time.
One thought of mine was, tor a second,
that I had married a murderess, or at
least an accomplice of guilt ; and then,
even her very beauty for she is hand-

some seemed loathsome to me. What
if she had been a bad character ? for I
knew nothing about her relations more
than she had told me ; and then the old

proverb rang in my ears, " Marry in
baste and repent at leisure 1"

" You must know," said she, in that
same musical voice which had first at-

tracted my notice on the night of the

murder, "thai on the day before that
horrid affair, my brother came home
Irom.New York. He had been to sea,
squandered nearly all his money in that
city, and in some low tavern where he
slopped, had watched by the bedside of
a Ujing man. That man told him that
he had formerly been a prosperous
tradesman in this city, but that things
bad finally gone behindhand, and that he
had been forced to fly from au examina-
tion of bis affairs. What goods he had
left had been seized, but he had conceal-
ed a thousand dollars in specie in a box
buried in the cellar, on the night when
fear of sudden arrest for fraud had caus-
ed him to decamp. Since then he had
become a wanderer, not daring to return
and now sickness and 'destitution had
come to avenge his creditors on him. He
described where he had placed the box,
and with his dying breath urged my
brother to secure it and give it to those
he had defrauded, in partial atonement
for the wrong. My brother promised ;

but on coming home, he told me the sto-

ry, and said that poverty had made the

prize too tempting.
" ' You will not use the money your-

self,' said I. ' God never prospers the
dishonest.'

" ' Yes he does,' said John, angrily.
'If he didn't there wouldn't be so many
rich people, and the poor would get their
own.'

".I told him the money wasn't his

own, but he wouldn't listen to me, and
that very day he brought home with him
two rough-lookin- men, aud he agreed
to give them a share if they would aid
hi in in getting the money that night.
Then they sent out for drink and carous-
ed and swore, and when John was asleep
I heard them, in another room, say how
much better it would be, when he got
the money, to kill him and share it be-

tween them. When John awoke, 1 tried
to persuade him not to go, but he Was

furious and would not listen, and so I

came to you as my only resource. O, if
I had only wai'ed there and given the

alarm," concluded my wife, moaning
aloud, "what happened wouldn't have

happened. But I thought you would be

there to prevent it."
I was astonished at this disclosure, and

now suspected that the man who gave
the fahe alarm of fire must have been
one of the accomplices.

" Why didn't you appear as a witness

against the men?" I asked:
" I didn't know what might happen to

me, and was afraid. The accounts in

the papers frightened me. But I remem-

bered your name in the reports, and
when we became acquainted by chance,
I recognized you, but feared to tell you,
not knowing what you'd think of me.
But now you know all. It has been a
sad secret to keep, and often when you
have spoken of the murder, I longed to
tell you it was my poor brother, John
Uagner, who was murdered."

I comforted her as well as I could,
and asked if she knew the men's names ;

but she said she bad never known, though
sbe remembered tbeir having said they
bad been sailors in tLe navy, and she

thought at the time that they might
have shipped in a sloop r, which,

EVENINC IN THE COUNTRY.

Holy breathes the voice of even ,

On the mellow tinted air,
And a harp of love seems given

To night's serenader thi re ;

Soft, as though an angel bending
' From the Eden land above,
With the tonga of earth are blending

Notes of heaven's holy love.

Softly winds the crystal river
On to meet the murmuring sea,

Singing, as It floweth ever,
Nature's anthem glad and free.

Darkly bends the forest olden
O'er tee river as it flows,

While a flood of moonlight golden
Bound each waving shadow glows.

Countless stars are softly beaming
In the dome of blue above,

And their gentle, liquid gleaming
Whispers holy songs of love,

.And mv heart responsive quivers
To the music of the strain,

Echoed fiom the dieamy river,
Winding slowly through the plain. (

The Watchman's Story.
One drizzly night, as I was walking

slowly along my beat, wishing that I
was not a single mnn and a watchman,
bat a married inan. and at home snug in

bed, a woman touched me on the shoul-

der.
" What's in the wind now ?" says I.

" A row in the family, or do you want a

night's lodging ?"
I couldn't see iier face, for the very

good' reason that there was no light near,
nnd she wore a veil over her leaiures.
The voice was go sweet as she answered

me, however, that I longed to lilt the
veil, for I felt sure she waB handsome.

'O, sir, you are the watchman, aint
yon?"'

" Yes ma'am, or miss," said I, wishing
tobepolile; "is there anything I can
do for you ?'' .;'

" II you wish to prevent a murder be-

ing done to night," taii she, in a tremb-

ling voice, " watch the empty store,
number 06, closely, nil night. Will you
promise to do so f There will be those
who will try to enler there."

I promUed to keep my eye on the
place, and asked her to tell me what she
knew about it.

" O; nothing. I know nothing," she
faltered, shrinking buck. "I only sus-

pect but do be sure and watch the
store." ;

And she hurried out of sight before I
had considered whether it was best to de-

tain her.
" A murder," thought I, " and in num-

ber 96."
It didn't seem probable to me, for the

store was empty and had been closed for
over a year. It was an old building,
and the owner waa in Europe. Its lust

occupant bad failed and absconded, and
waa supposed to b$ dead. I at first

thought, as I sauntered back, past the

store, that the woman might be a little
crazy ,as we often meet such wanderi rs in
the streets, and then I begnn to suspect
that she might be in league with villains
who intended to rob some other place on
my beat, and so wished me to be occu-

pied in watching the empty store. I
tried the door and windows, however,
and found them fast, and then passed to
and fro, keeping nearer the store than I
should otherwise have done, when sud-

denly I beard the cry of " fire I" at the
other end of the street, and immediately
afterwards, a man, shouting at the top of
his lungs, came running past me.

" Where is the fire f" I asked.
He mentioned the number and said he

wag going to the nearest engine house,
and ran on. .

" It is as I suspected," thought I, baa

teoing to the turtber end of ihe street.
" The design was upon another store."

When I arrived at the spot designated,
all waa quiet. I stood in the middle of
the atreet and watched both sides close-

ly, but saw no sign of smoke, fire, or
even alarm in the vicinity, save two or
three niebt-cappe- d heads which were

popped out of some windows, to ace, like

myself, what was not to be seen.
, " Where's the fire V asked they.
" If you don't know, I don't," aaid I,

SANDY HOOK.

Mails arrive From New York 11.30 A. u. and
6 p.m. From the North 1 p. m.

Malls close Going North, 10.45 A. if, and 5 p.
; H. Oolug South, 1 p. M.
t Ezra Patch, P. M.

CHTJBCHE3.

Methodist. Bev James Taylor, pastor. Ser-

vices, 10.30 A. at., 1 SO and a p. M. Sunday
school 1..45 a. at. Prayer meeting Thursday
evenings, S p. m. ,:....'St. John's Chapel.-Re- v, Francis W. Bar-ne- it

assistant minister. Services 1 P.m. Sunday
School 12 M.

SOCIETIES.

Granite Lodge Independent Obdeb or Good
Templabs: meet in ball over H. h. Wheeler's
Furniture Wareroom every Friday evening. Off-
icers, J. P. Blackmen, W. C T, Mrs W. W. Per-tiu-s,

W. V. 1, Ch.isUan Beahler, W. 8., Mrs. .
A. Bennett, W. F. 6., Mrs. H. L, Wheeler, W.
T., Win. B.Terrill, W. M , Miss N. A. Judsou,
W. I. O., Miss Ella S. Peck, W. O. G, John F.
Grlffiu, P. w. T.

Hibam Lome, No 18, F. A, M. Meet in Ma-
sonic Hall, 1st aud 3d A eduesdaya of each mouth.
Officers: Win. 1 Sandford, W. M., John Saiidtord,
Sr. W, Somen Crolut, Jr. W., James A. Wilson
Sec't. H. L. Wheeler, Treas aud Chspn., vim.
Ackley, Mr. Dea., Cheater Hard, Steward. A. W.
Orgelmaun, Tiler.

Boval Abch Chapteb. Meet Second Thursday
of each month, In Masouio llatl. Officers; Geo.
Woffenden, 11. P., H. L. WAeeler, K-- , James M.
Blaehman, Sciibe., Wm. I. eauford, 0 of H., Jaa
A. Wilson, P. S. , O. A Hough, B. A. C.

Alpha Juvenile Temple No 1. meet in Lodge
Boom over Furniture store, every Suuday aiter- -
noon, at .o o'clock. Mies Ella Peck, Supt. F W
Perkins, W C T.

TltAVELEirS (JUIM:
Housatonic Railroad.

Time Table. To take effect July 10, 187T.

Train tea KtwUm Going fforih, 10.47 a.
m., 1 .45 I.ui a.ataua 7.U5 p. m. 10.47 a. m.
aud 5.20 p.m. trains connect at Brookheld Junc-
tion with trains for Danhury.

Biinf a 1. 15 and 11 .40 a. m., 5.05 and 7.35
p. m. suuuay Train, 7.45 p.m.

Trains Leant HawltgviUe Going North, 10.57 a.
CO., 1.2(1 3.25 5.40 said 7.20 p.m. 10.7 a. m.
and 5.40 p. m. trains connect at Brookfieid Junc---
iioo with trams for Danbury.

Ooinf Sain, .0J and 11.30 a. m., 4.55 and 7.20

p.m. buuoajr Milk Train, 7.30 p m .

Shepau Railroad.

8UMMEK ABU.:.-CWElf-
r,

commencing June
15tk, HT7.

baivtfi fYwiaf faaM J 'Dtmurn U 10,47 a.m.
ndt.Mp. as. Arrive utchoeid 2.05 snd 7.40

p. m. Batnrday nr, additkmal CoanecUon is
made by irain f&aeinff Newtown at 7.15 p. m. ,
with TraiB arr.viiig at Litchfield at 9.50 p. m.

lent I.iAkJUUi at 7.15 a. m. and 3.15 p m ,
amv.-- g at liavieyville at (.10 s. m. snd 6.53 p.
m., ennaectiuc with trsins on Housatooie Jt. H

SwntUn Milk Train leaves Litcl tleld 4 4 p. m.
ad cwurla wish UonaaJnic Milk Ttain.

C H. PLATT, Bupt
"

PROFESSIONAL CARDST

WM. C. WILE, M. D.,
PhysScjaa an4 Swieon, Sandy Book, Ct.

BUSINESS CARDS.

JENTKAL HOUSK

mtustedin the centre of the town, newly fur-

nished throughout. All moovrn improvements.
Kvarything done to add to the Happiness and com-

fort of the (ruesta . Free esrrtave to all nrnu-s- .
Cbarges Buxuuate. Aeconunodaiions nnsorpaaa.
d. OonsidUt Paabchilo, Prop'r.


