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A MVYSTERY IN OUR VILLAGE:

GreAT was the stir in our viliage. Groups
of idle men in shirt sleeves, and with shoit
pipes in their mouths, gathered at Lazy Cor-
ner, and discussed the matter with jest and
oath. ' 'Women sat, in little knots of fours and
fives, at doorways, with babies on their laps
and at their feet, and wondered and surmised.
The bar of the Ram’s Head, and the tap-room
of the White Bull, were filled with their nsu-
al frequenters though the day was yet young.
The Misses Brown visited the Misses Smith

. long before conventional visiting hours ; and

the three Misses Twiggs set all out on diffe-
rent routes—and so did their maid, so soon as
they were gone—to glean the latest particu-
lars. The doctor on his morning rounds was
stopped fifty times and questioned ; and, in
our newsroom, the Times, the Mail, and He-
rald, contained nothing so exciting as what
had happened within our own sphere. But
the great centre of attraction was the burn-
side, just where it forms a little bay, sweep-
ing round ‘the corner of our village, and then
shortly losing itself in the ocean. To-day it
was swollen and tarbil with recent rains.
Not that, however—for that was a frequent
occurrence—made this spot the scene of so
much interest. 'Here on a little grassy knoll,
close to the bank, had been found at early
dawn, by one Andrew M’Ilwraith, a female’s
bonnst ; and now around it—for Andrew had
not touched, but merely surveyed it, and
brought the first man he met to'do likewise,
yemarking, ‘It was gey and queer it should
hae been left in sic an unco spot'—were
gathered a group of excited interested specta-
tors, The bonnet was turned over and exa-
mined—looked into and over : nothing could
be made of it. There were marks of footsteps
on_the sand at, the burn’s brink ; they, too,
were éxamined, and the muddy burn itself
peered into, -as if some dread secret lay be-
neath its unquiet surface ; but nothing came
out, of it. Anon the crowd increased, and
speculations multiplied as to the owner of the
found article, the fate of the owner, and the
meaning of the footprints. It was plain the
article itself belonged, or had belonged, to a
female; and it was also plain that the place
where it had been left was a very unusuaf one
for such goods to be deposited. Here facts
ended and conjecture began. Fearful suspi-
cions crossed many minds, and, as the
lookers-on multiplied, they shaped themselves
into words.  Could it be that some unholy
deed had been perpetrated on this gpot, under
cloud of night ; or could it be that some ac-
cidient had occurred ¥ Could it be that some
one had perished, selfsacrificed to love, des-
pair or madness ? or, still more awful thought,
had some unhappy victim fallen beneath the
murderer's grasp, and these traces of the deed
had been forgotten to be removed? These
two last conelusions were the most popular.
The first established itselfin the famale mind;
the last, amongst the mfule portion of the
crowd, ¥

New light, however, burst upon the unbe-
lieving, and confirmed the surmises, as one
female, who had been minutely inspecting
the bonnet, suddenly let it drop ‘with a mark
ot astonishment, exclaiming :

¢ That's Peggy Armstrong’s bannet! I ken
it by the blue ribbon wi’ the white raised for-
ge'-mes,  There no anaitber marrow til’t in
the parish.’ v

An © Oh P barst simultaneously from the
lips of the female portion of the auditors,
while the men grouped closer round the dis-
coverer.

¢ And that, that’s the very bannet she had
on Sunlay was 2 fortnight.” Mair by token,
Jock Paul and his wife were kirked on that
day.’ g i
This was_ conclusive, rendered doubly so
by the confirmatory evidence of certain oth.
ers of the sex, who, now that a clue was
tound, had no difficulty in supporting the as-
sertions of the discoverer with various facs
and inferences of their own.

‘ Rin, man, Watty—rin doon to Pegay
Armstrong’s,and see what ye can learn aboot
ker, urged one or two of the company op a
ragged lad, with a sort of half vacant, half
kaavish look, known in our villge by the sou.
briquet of Watty Wagtail, and who is gene.
rally employed as errand boy or runner to the
village. Watty departed, the request ha"jng
been backed by the promise of a penny if he
carae back speedily. 3

But who was Peggy Armstrong ? Briefly,
she was a village belle—the toast at our
rotntry balls, the source of countless rival-
vies, and ‘the cause of numberless broken
heads and damaged hearts. Peguy was pret-
1y ;5 she was clever ; and, like most clever and
pretty people, rather vain, a little proud of
her conquests, ‘and a little proud ot herself.
Setting these most natural female faults aside,
she was generous and kind, and, pethaps, had
what not many of us-have, more well. wishers
than detractors.  Qur portrait of her-is in
outline. Which afus have not known a hand-
some little girl whose features linger in recol-
lection, and Whose good nature and modesty
straggled through all vapity and coquetry ?
From her fill up that outline, and you will
have Pegzy Armstiong before you, better
than we could detail.

Who can depict the 2ugmented consterna-
tion of the gathering by the burnside, when
Watty returned with the intelligence that
Pegey had not been seen or heard sijice the
previous evening. The news had already

spread through the viilage, and ‘created the
~

stir we have endeavored to describe at the be-
ginning hereof, and, like all village rumours
and intelligence, had lost nothing in rolling
| about.
¢ Weel, Iaye thought something would
‘ come ower that misleart lassie. It's lang
since I warned her granny, gin she didna bri-
dle her better, she wad bring sorrow on her-
sel’,’ observed Jenny Mawkin, our village ora-
cle, to her confidante, with a flavor of malice
Propense peculiar to female gossips.

‘ Aye, Jenny, that was a true saying. Had
she but hearkened to the minister’s text last
Sunday, ¢ A haughty sperrit goeth before des-
truction. and pride before a fall, instead o’
glancin’ her een at the young lads, aud think-
in’ o’ daffin’ instead o’ religion, I wat this
wadna hae happened,’ responded the charita-
ble confidante,

¢ Dinna ye think,’ whispered a third, * she
was mair than maidenly in her look a while
back ? Yet she braved it oot weel, wi’ a sau-
cy face an’ a bauld front. As ye richtly ob-
serve, neighbor, the destruction ‘has come.
It’s ill to bide shame, an’ she couldna, wi’ her
proud look and scornfu’ gait, hae stood the
wagein’ tongues, and be made the bye-word
o' ilka body.’

‘ Ay, ay, kimmer; ill-faured deeds come
to light. I's no a’ virtue an’ innocence
that wears a brave front, and feigns a clear
laugh.

¢ That comes o’ the upbringin' o’ lasses noo
a days,’ observed Jenny Mawkin. * When I
was a young maiden, oor wark was before
men ; but noo, it's lassie try an’ get a man
an’ ne’er mind the cost. Aih, but it’s a sor-
rowfu’ market young women buy their
gear in noo a days ! There’s mony achange
since I mind, and that's no faur back, and
most o’ them for the waur.

¢ Never mind the changes, Jenny. Here'’s
the fiseal comin’ wi’ his man, to investigate
the matter. 'We'll ha’ the oot's an’in’s o't by
an’ bye.

How foreign is the charity that thinketh
no evil to our nature, How uniformly does
the bias of our thoughts incline to an evil re-
port. Surely, brother, it is not 2 hard thing
to believe the best, and impute the best, to
our neighbor, and we are sure it is the hap-
piest course for us. Better is the jubilant
note of the bird than the hiss of the snake.
Men cherish the one, but avoid the venom of
the other: Let us learn from exampla,

On the spot now arrived the fiscal, a dapper
little' man, with a sharp visage, an infinite
respect for the criminal law, and a pair of
green spectacles. His follower, or our crim-
inal officer—who holds a monopqu of em-
ployments, being town-crier, ‘parish-beadle,
minister’s man, and tax collector, and rejoices
in the name of Jem Dot, baptismally James
Dottle—is rather inclined to obesity, has a
slow, solemn look, partaking of the sagacity
of the domestic owl, and the astuteness of an
undertaker. His speech is monasvliabic, and
rendered emphatic by a peculiar jerk of the
head.  In ordinary life he is dignified ; in offi-
cial, despotic over small boys who delight in
marbles, and crouch, on winter nights, shi-
vering, with their feet in their bonnets, at the
pastry shop window, and other places of re-
sort. Towards Dbeggars, street musicians,
and. handbarrow toffy-men, he wages a de-
sultory, but perpetual war. In other respects
be is a very harmless animal ; and as his in-
telects are more vexed than sharpened by
his official duties, he answers his end very
well in our village.

The fiscal proceeded to make such general
enquiry into the matter as seemed requisite
under the circumstances. Andrew M'Il-
wraith was duly questioned as to the discove-
1y of the bonnet in the morning; but nothing
further was elicited from him, than that ‘he
had been takin” a dander by the waterside, to
freshen himsel’ a bit after an extra tumbler
the preceding night in a certain bar-room,
whnen he suddenly stumbled on tle article.
Andrew mighthave added thathe had in view
in his * bit dander,’ the examination of cer-
fain trout lines he had setin the turn over
night. But this, for obvions reasous, he did
not advert to. The information did not
throw much light on the matter berond what
was already known, gathered from Peggy’s
grandmother—to wit, that Peggy had gone
to bed about the usual hour on the preceding
evening, and next morning was not found in
the house, or anywhere, visible in the flesh.

‘ Doer any of you know, or have vou heard,
anything more about the matter ' enquired
the fiscal.

‘T wadna wonder, sir, but oor hss, May,
could gi'e ye an inklin’ mair, gif yecounld get
it out o’ her,’ observed a farmer wh lived by
the burn.

“Eh! ah! we'll goand see May. I hope
she can say something to the purpoie, Come
along, Jem?

In a few minutes, the pair were sated by
the farmer's ingle, and May most mwilling-
ly introduced to them. She was sout, and
rather good looking, with plenty of damask
in her cheek, and roguish eye in her lead, but
O_bvmusly in trepidation and confusim in the
circumstances she found herself invilved in.
... Now, May, my young woman, yor know
itis alwavs qur duty to speak the trut when
called upon, both for our own intersts and
those of our fellow creatures ; and I'n sure,
from your honest face, I need hardly sy J ex-
pect nothing else from you, and nothing less.
Sit down and teil us all you know about the
disappearance of the young wowan, Pegy
Armstrong.

¢ I ken naething sir, replied May, seaing
herself, with an iunocent expression, as mar-
. ly allied to the point of intellectnal ca-

pacity she alleged as it was possible to gs-

sume.
¢ Remember, May, you may be put an pur
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oath about the matter, and it will be an aw-
ful taing to perjure your soul. 1f you tell us
frank}y what you know this may be uunneces-
sary.

¢ How could I ken onything aboot it, urged
she, hesitatingly.

¢ That is not answering my question,’ said
the fiscal.

‘ Young woman do an-swer when you are

terposed Jem.

* Oh, haud thy wheesht, thou solemn idi
wot. An thou'd gangan’ grind white mice in
an organ, wi’ a monkey dancin’ tif's, that wad
fit the better than sittin’ here,’ responded
May, with a display of temper which silenced
Jem for a time.! ’

* That will do, May. Now, whers were
you last night 7’

*In the house, sir, to be sure.

¢ Nowhere else than in the house 2

1 was maybe oot o't a while.!

¢ What was you doing ont of the house 7’

‘ In the byre, looking after the beasts; and
other things’

‘ Was you out after eleven o'clock, or late
at night 2 .

‘1 didna pay ony attention to the clock,
s;lr‘t,Maybe I micht be oot before or after
that.

* And who was with you ?’

* Sick a question! ©ls't ava likely that
onybody wad be wi’ me? said May, with a
blush.

¢ Well, Iunderstand. I do not wish you
to tell his name.’

¢ T didna say it was a him, sir.

* Or her name, then, in the meantime. We
will just suppose you were out talking with
some one.

* Very weel, sir.’

Now. during the time you were out last
night. did you not see or hear anything unu-
sual ¥ 3

¢ Weel, sir, since ye maun hear it @', I was
standin’ at the barn door, maybe inside an’
maybe outside the door, no engaicht in ony-
thing particular, when I thocht I heard
somebody gang by the hoose saftly, walin’
their steps like. It was an unusual hour for
onybody to be on the tramp, aud thinks I it'll
be some o’ thae tinker bodies. I'se warrant
some o’ the hens will be missin’ in the morn’
frae somebody’s roost—no meanin’ oo0l’s, for
I'm aye particular about lockin’ the yett at
nicht. ‘So, ye see, whaever it was hadna lang
passed, till T hears something play splash i’
the burn, wi'a sound that gi'ed a stoun to my
heart. * Oh, gracious ! Jo ' No, Ididna
say that. < O gracious, says I to them that
was wi’ me, ‘ can onybody hae tumelt intil the
burn ¥ “TIl gang away an’ see,’ says they.
¢ Na, na,’ says I,* I canna be left here alane.
¢ Wheesht a moment, says they, ‘I think I
hear somebony comin’; and the words werna
weel spoken, and searcely afore we had
time to slip round to the corner o’ the house,
when wha shou!d we see passin’ in the moon-
licht but Barney Trigg, the Irishman. He
passed quite close to us, whistlin’.’

¢ Whistling did you say ? iaterrupted the
fiseal, looking up from his notes,” g

¢ Aye, whistlin’ Thefe came a young man;
and he passed on by the village, and I saw
nae mair o’ him.

‘ There 1& something strange, and not very
consistent in this. Tam afraid I must know
who the ‘them’is who was along with you.
You need not be the least afraid to tell me,
as I will not abuse your confidence in any
way.

¢ Maybe no, sir, but it’s best till lippin that
to onybody. If I maun tell, I maun tell;
but T'll no tell till T eanna help it

As itappeared there was no likelihood of
obtaining the secret from May, the' fiscal left,
having, however made enquiry at some
neighboring farm-lasses, and obtained a pret-
Ly rough guess as to May’s companion. It
appeared, though not clearly so, that Barney
Trig bad something to do with the disappear-
ance of Peggy, or, at least, was probabl
aware of some circumstance connected wit
it, and it seemed the best course immediate-
ly to obtain a warrant, and have Barney ap-
prehended on suspicion, '

Barney, as May alleged, was an Itishman.
He and certain others of his kindred had ap-
peared in our village during the railway epi-
demic ; and, as we have found by the ‘expe-
rience of similar cases, that, whatever may
be the beauties or excellencies of the sister
Isle, and however loudly its offspring exalt it
they never illustrate their patriotism by re-
turning to its, shores; thus altogether disp-
proving the truthfulness, and dispelling the
sentiment of that popular melody, * The Ex-
ile of Erin’ Barney, onee located, seemed
resolved to abide. What shifts will an Irish.
man not invent and practise to obtain a liv-
ing? Of this, Barney was a fertile example.
He traded in dogs, in walking sticks, in pi-
geons, in old clothes, infish, and in fowls—
was suspected by the gamekeepers, and
watched by the one policeman—gand yet Bar-
ney throve. He was ready witted and active ;
willing to workat anything ; generally ser-
viceable to whomsoever employed "him ;
and always kept to the windy side of the law.
Barney had a national horror of two things—
* wake sperrits and a peliseman ;’ and it was
not to be wondered at, when the slow and so-
lemn Jem Dot, with wairant in his pocket,
encountered him lounging about the quay,
examining the herring boats, and suggested
that he had a word 10 say to him in private,
that Barney should jump on board a wherry
and invite Jem to say his word in public.

[To be concluded.]

Idlenesa and  melancholy  keep constant
company.

in-ter-ro-ga-ted by a law-tul au-tho-ri-tie,’ in. !

- DA B

¥rom the London People’s Journal.

SOMETHING FOR THE LADIES
TO READ.

A young lady commits a breach of confi-
dence when she reveals the fact thata ﬁgh
ing swain has offered himself to her, and 8 i
v has rejected him. Among the rules or laws
i of intercourse between individuals is a princt”
j Ple of trust, or to be more exact, a principie ©
confidence. A breacn of trust evinces &
want of that common principle which keeps
human society together ; but a breach Df""g
| fidence betrays a more than ordinary share i
| basencssand depravity. Matters reposed i
| the bosom of another in a. confidentiak m’"r
{ ner, should never be brought to private (9c
{ public notice except for purposes of P“b',
Jjustice. - Thus in conversation one may ”y:
“ This is told you in trust, not to be m_en’
tioned to any one.” Or, if commupncatm:
with another by epistle, and wishing ,‘!-[
thoughts to be considered private, he“ "
puelix to his letter the significant term * €07
fidential,” or terminate the same by ”y":g
“ confidentially yours,” &c. Now, for oné "
reveal a subject thus entrusted, in- the Me%
ner described, would meet with the mem"n
dizapprobation and con'empt of every Pe”?m
professing the principles of virtue an ““
nobleness of soul. For even in the Pa,iar,
world a betrayer of secrets has been consid®
ed as only fit for the companionship o' "0
vile and the abandoned. Among the ﬂ"“.e:g
Egyptians, to bring to public notice anyth! s
related in confidence was considered acap!
offeice. But there are certain subjects on
secrets which shonld never be divulged; .ev;é,
when these provisos are not made in epist
or conversation : from the very nature© "’
interzourse it should be held in sacred c""o‘
dence. Yetin certain instances we have ni-
ticed a disregard to the law or general P".“zd
ples of confidence, as in the case of a dech?
offer for matrimony by a gentleman to 818%)"
Is there not a great breach of confidence "'°n
mitted when a mora, high-minded Yo':"‘
man offers his hand and heart to a profe¢se Z
virtuous woman ; and she from consider
tions of vanity, orpride, or perhaps no "“’",n.
at all, reveals the same either directly or *
directiy? Itis not to be questioned 10F
moment that the lady, after receiving & P{er
position for marriage, in her wisdom; & ot
due consideration, may say « Nay;’ yé in
the same time it may be asked whethef =
nine cases out of ten, when matters of 10v¢ >
so far as to call for an open declaration;
she bad not acted the part of a heartless
who had given her lover every reason !¢
lieve that her affections were sincere ant
dent? A popular writer, treating on the i
cate subject of popping the question,” coe‘
cludes his remarks by saying : “ Asa g’"d'
ral rulesa gentleman never need be ref“sCo_
Every woman, except a cold, heartles$ cb,
quette, finds the means of discouraging
man whom she does not intend to martys
fore theymatter comes to the point of a de‘liI
ration.”  But suppose for a moment, dear "y
dy reader, thatthe term * heartless cogu®
may not beapplied, to you in the least deg Jed
but that you received the visits and epis
of Mr A——in no other light than that '/
virtuous friend. Yet from what ptinclPle '
refined sensibility and noble action 0°
even this friend to be allowed 1o be betl‘a’;’
—one who has visited your home for mo»!
and for years* _Perhaps you may say, it
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and sister ; at the same time you knew '
they in turn would have their professed ¢
dants; so that in a little period it would 8 i
become public property. Or perhaps ¥o
may say that no requeést was made to k’;ﬂ
the matter secret, Suppose this were t{,
case? Such was the respect entertained
your moral worth, that your lover coult Iy
for a momeet suppose that you would meﬂ"hs
betray the trust reposed in you. a8 'he
proposal made in a public manner, that taf
town, or even your own family, might hfou
of it? Was it not done in private, when ’{ol'
were alone ? Should it be the custom ™~
the lady to make the proposition to the 8%
tleman, would you, in the case of a reft®®
refusal, like to have the same made P"lf‘"ca
Act then according to the golden rule: 1o
unto others as ye would that they shou htn"
unto you.” But perbaps you may say ! i
no injury has been inflicted 'upon yourﬂ"e'ed
by making known the fact that he had (’ﬂ”!
himself to you. But of this you are not>"
certain, If he is a man of a sensitive dls{‘gt
sition and retiring manners. | have no d""o-
but that he is affected by the impropriety 4
your conduct ; first in your refusal, an a8
condly, in your revealing  that which “:a,
really confidential, although no request ¥
given notto divulge it. Y ol
All those ladies who betray in the ﬂl‘gbl”y
degree a confidence of this nature genef“‘h,
reap the reward of their own doings. fraid
consequence is, that men are generally # 7“"..
of them. We once knew a young man 9} ho
tune, intelligence, and great moral worlh"wble
rather fancied a_beautiful lady, of ﬂgfee';l,“
manners and fascinating address. w l;Y
some persons saw fit to recommend he"}'ﬂe'&
saying that she had received some two 0F lheﬂ
offers, he replied : “ If she has deceived Otg'ng
she shall not have the opportupity of 3¢V"Z
so toward me. Besides, she cannot h“"wm
pure beart, or else she would never bave. &,
it”  She lived and died a_sour, disappo!® "'g
old maid, notwithstanding her numE™
“offers”” Let the fair girls and_ their geat'
mothers understand that their can be n® g'[oln'
er breach of gnod manners, or a grosser rlth“
tion of christian principles, than to revea g
which bas been placed in the secret keePi®®
of one bosom.
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Anger has made many a man a fool,

There are, however, two sides to the P¥®

violated in a private manner to your bro e
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