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THE GLEANER. 

- 

THE SPIRIT OF THE MAGAZINES. 

TO EV CIGAR. ; 
THE lovers of smoking will be pleased with 

the eulogy on their favorite amusement, eon- 
tained in the ensuing stanzas; and it is be- 
lieved there are none of our readers. but will 
admire the ingenuity which could adorn so 
fumid a subject wish so beautiful a moral. 

Yos, social friend, I love theo well, 

[a learned doctor's spite ; 
love thy fragrant misty spell, 
1 love thy, calm delight. 

What if thy tell, with phizzes long, 
Our years are sooner past ; 

I would reply with reason strong, 
© They're sweeter while they last. 

And oft, mild tube, to me thou art 
~ A monitor, though still ; 
Thou speak’st a lesson to my heart, | 
“Above the preacher’s skill. © 

‘When, in the evening lonely hour, 
Attended but by thee, 2 

. Q%er hist’ry’s varied page I pore, 
Man’s fate ia thine I gge: 

Ashile; 1iks thee, the hero barns, 
_ And gmolces and fumes around, 

* And then, like thee, to ashes turns, 
And mingles with the ground! 

Thou’rtlike tho man of worth, who gives 
To goodaess every day ; 

The fragrance of whose virtues lives 4 
When ho has passed away, 

Oft, when the snowy column grows, 
And broaks and falls away, : 

1 trace how mighty realms thus rose, 
Then umbled to decay! 

From beggars’a freize to monarch’s robs, 
Oto sommon doom is passed ; 

Sweot nature’s works, the mighty globe, 
+ Must all burn out =t last! 

And what is he that smokes thee now 3 
A little moving heap, 

That goon, like thee, to fate must bow, 
Like thee, in dust must sleep! 

And when I see thy smoke roll high, 
Thy ashes downward go, 

>is thus, methinks, my soul shall fly! 
Thus leave my body Jow ? 

# 
From laits Edinburgh Magazine. 

THR ASSASSIN OF THE PAS DE 
: CALAIS, 

FERRERS returned to his residence with his mind completely ses upon pursuing the investigation, and already felt strong pre- sentiment that the mystery of the erimes in the Pas de Calais was about to be cleared up. Ho was just about to enter the door of the house when, by a singular chance, he de- goribed De Vernelle loungin idly along on the other side of the street. 1% was mora than 
-#ix years since he had seen him; but had it 
heen twenty years, be could never have for- 

ig that strange and strongly marked 
09. Under an impulse, arising from the bn with which former associations had Just been awakened, he stepped directly across and accosted him. De Vernelle started violently, and turned deadly pale as he per- ceived him ; but he rallied himself immedia- tely, stood boldly erect, and held out his hand with the old air of fine breeding, and the old 
grim smile. Ferrers reminded him of the circumstances which brought about their first meeting, and asked if he still was pre- 
pared and willin ! ling to bestow a handsome re. ward for the discovery of tho wretches who had formerly ren 
86. Oona and Arras go faightfully notorious ? ¢ Poste I" exclaimed De Vernelle, still smiling, ¢ is not all that forgotton yet Ferrers re- 

dered the neighbourhood of| ‘We 
curiosity had been satis 
after this De Vernelle 

soever made the discovery at once would I 
{hand over tke promised bounty. 8pocceed, | 
Ferrers, and it is yours; and a handsome] 
fortune, too! but, wait, tell me again jabout 
that ing, or rather let me see it. 
took the ring from his pocket-book and hand- 
ed it to him. He examined it curiousiy, and 
then burst into a loud scornful laugh. * Your 
ring |" exclaimed he : * take care, or you will 
become the laughing-stock of the whole 
world ! i 
mine. I gave 1} te that little witch, Duberne 
some years ago. It is mine, [ say, | know it 

Ferrers 

This is my ring, or rather was 

by this chasing, and this, and this. and this. 
I would swearto it in any eourt of justice, or 
any where else ; and my wife would swear to 
ib too, if she was not too much of a saint to 
swear at all, : Pig 3 
You are quite mistaken— quite, quite, quite. 

The ring was mine for years, sir. It was 
given me by my wife, long before we were 
married, and my initial was engraved on the 
inside ; when, sick of all essociations of my 
wedded life, I resolved to part with it; I had 
that initial effaced ; and I can take you this 
moment to the jeweller who did it, if you de- 
sire to be satisfied.” Ferrers was completely 
thunderstruek by a rebuff so unexpected, and 
by the force and vehemence with which 1t 
was administered. ot 
A rudden idea possessed him, however, 

and, without another word, he desired to be 
taken to the jeweller. De Vernelia conduct- 
ed him rapidly to a shop in the Rus St. Ho- 
noré. Inanswer $0 Ferrers, the Jeweller sta- 
ted that he remembered BM. De Vernelie 
bringing to him the ring produced, for the 
purpose of effacing a letter on the inside, 
which was done. * And what was the letter 
effaced ¥' asked Ferrers, in some excitement 
watching sharply to see” if he could detect 
any hesitalion in the man’s manner. If [ 
remember rightly it was an * F,’ answered 
the jeweller. Ferrers ectually started with 
cxultation and estonishment. ‘Well, what 
do you say to that ? he demanded, turning 
to De Vernelle. ¢F.’ stands for Ferrers, not 
for Vernella 3 

‘Bah!’ sneered De Vernelle, with a mock- 
ing laugh’; ‘thisring, my poor man, was a 
love gifs, and my wife, ‘who was thea m 
sweetheart, never ealied ma De Vernelie, but 
always by my christened name, Ferdinand, 
and a8 ‘ F.’ stands for Ferdinand it was en- 

graved upon the ring’ Ferrers’ head droop- 
ed ; be really could say nothing. De Ver- 
nelle seized bis arm, and declared that they 
would go-to Mdlle. Duberne, to see if she 
would not remember him. They did so. That 
lady recognised De Vernelle immediately, aud 
at once unhesitatingly stated that it was he 
who made her a present of the ring. 
With a sigh Ferrers put the bauble in his 

pocket ; the ring was remarkably like his, 
certainly, but it was lucky he had not taken 
farther proceedings on a false scent. 

¢ There’ exclaimed De Vernelle, ‘Bs 
grateful that you chanced to meet me. 1 
have certainly saved you mueh booties tron- 
ble, and perhaps some redicule. Adieu! qu 
revoer. 

The more frequently. Ferrers examined the 
ring, the more he e dissatisfied with 
the position of affairs, and persuaded that. it 
was the same of which ke had been robbed. 
If there were two rings in the world previous- 
ly alike, were not De Vernelle and Made- 
moiselle Duberne as likely to be deceived as himself? He was cogitating over the mat- 
ter, when the agent of police who had been 
with him the day betore, called to know what 
farther steps he intended to take. Ferrers 
related what bad happened, supposing that 
for the present nothing more could be done. 
—The officer, M. Perrault, was not so easily 
satisfied however ; he appeared to take the 
liveliest interest in what he heard, and eager- 
ly asked a number of questions, eliciting from 
errers everything he knew respecting De Vernelle, pursuing his inquiries with a prac- 

tised adriotness, which informed him even of the various peculiarities in the manner and 
behaviour of them. 

¢ Well, monsieur, said he curtly, after his 
fied, ‘we must look 

‘But said Ferrers, ‘De Vernelle was a 

Boulevards : that sometimes bis means ap- 
peared to bg ample, and at others, fer weeks 
together, he was extremely poor, baving 
hardly sufficient te procure him the neeessa- 
ries of life. I#was found also that he had 
been endeavouring to sell his property in the 
country, but as yet he had not heen able to 
find o purchaser, in consequence of the dila- 
pidation and disorder to which it had been 
brought by years of neglect. Altogether, it 
was ascertained that he was Yiving an irregu- 
lar, haphazard life, and that at the present 
time, his affairs were in anything but a satis- 
factory state. BM. Perrault, dressed in the 
costume of a fashionable idler, and disguised 
by a pair of blue spectacles, paid sundry 
visits to the hells frequented by De Vernelle, 
for the purpose of watching his behaviour 
and the character of his associates. At three 
o'clock one morning, ho saw him leave one of 
these plaees in company with thres or four 
others. ‘There bad been some strangers at 
the table during the night, and, in conse- 
quence, the habitues had met with some luck. 
De Vernelle was unusually gay, and Inughed 
and talked with his companions incessantly. 
As they were going out into the street, a 
handsomely dressed young woman stepped 
into the house. ‘Ah! Aspasie is come to 
look after me!’ cried one of the group, ¢ Au 
Diable? exclaimed? De Vernelle, stepping 
forward with an air of mimic bravado, and of. 
fering the female his arm; ‘it is for me she 
comes. Aspasie is a lady of discernment !'— 
¢ No, no,” returned the woman, shrinking 
from him, with an air of absolute aversion : 
¢ I donot like dreamers; especially when they 
talk all night long of Dloeding throats and 
bark like dogs!” ¢ Ah, ah I" laughed De 
Vernelle grimly; ¢ to be sure the nightmare 
is a very disagreeable sort of thing; bu it 
does not remain always with one— only at 
times—only at times.” He spoke somewhat 
confusedly, and though at the moment he 
laughed loudly and effected great amwsement 
ab Aspasie’s serious look, he soon became si- 
lent and abstracted, and walked away pr esent- 
ly, his bead drooping upon his breast 
Perrault cautiously followed him, keeping at 
some distance, and on the ether side of the 

avenue of the Champs Elysees, be kept him 
in sight. There was something in the appear- 
ence and behaviour of the strange, friend- 
less being which excited the professional in- 
stinets of the agent of police He sill pre- 
served the broken-down look which Lad set- 
tied upon-him as be left the Jgaming-housa, 
and walked all the way ata sl ) 
dreamy pace. Ones or twice he Kis pin for 
a full minute, and turning his pale. haggard 
face this way and thar, looked yg S49 on 
all sides. Fever by the trees, however, 
M. Perrault managed always to keep himself 
concealed. 

De Vernells was not far from the house in 
which he lived when'he stopped in this man- 
ner for the lagt time. As before, he looked 
around him. Seeing no ene and kearing ne 
sound, he. proceeded to search abous, and 
presently picked up o broad flat store. Than 
going benedth one of the trees, where the 
#oil was soft and damp, he tommenced scoop- 
ing 2 holein the ground. He worked with 
great eagerness, aiding the stone with his 
foot. and in a very short time had succeeded 
in turning over two or thyee pounds of earth. 
te then took from his pocket a purse, sp. 
parently heavy laden, a gold wateh from his 
fob, a ring from his finger, and a broach from 
his eravat. These be put inta the hole, press- 
ing them down’ with all his strength, and then 
replaced the earth carefully, and stamped 
aud scufiled over the place to give it as much 
as possible the same appearance as the rest of 
the walk. After this, he flung away the 
stone he had used, in such a direction that 
M. Perrault narrowly escaped receiving & 
heavy blow. With along, deep gasp, like a 
groan of agony and desperation, he continued 
to walk slowly en, tearing some small’ pieces 
of paper into very minute fragments, and 
scattering them about ashe went. Presently 
he took off bis hat, crushed it between his 
hands, and flung it away into the read,—un- 
buttoned and threw open his coat and waist- 
coat—tore his cravat, so that it hung down 

way. All along the Boulevards, and up the | ban 

excitement, struggling to free himself; ‘ bus 
only for the moment. The fit is over now, 
and [ am all right again Quite right, mew; 
I'say; it needed but some one te appear, to 
speak to me, to touch me, to drive she fis 
away. 1 am quite recovered now. Take 
theee things off, man, and let me 20 ex 
home.’ 

* It would be as had as murder to truet you 
ho yourself. Come with we; Iwill take sare 
of youn.’ - 

e Vernelle resisted ; but M. Peranlt was 
powerful, and. assisted by the gyves, did not 
find great difficulty in forcing his captive 
along. Arrived in the city, he procured as- 
sistance, and the prisenst was temporarily 
placed in the Clichy gael, charged with ase 
png self-destruotion. £2 
The whole circumstances of the ease were 

laid before the Perfeet, and a rigorous inves 
tigation was immediately instituted, especial- 
ly with regard to the long-sealed mysteries 
of the Arrar murders, M Perrault being 
arged with the superintendenae of the pro- 

(@Bedings. In the first place that intelligent 
officer immediately proceeded with Mr Fer- 
rers to the neighbourhood of Arras, four 
miles from which, and about six from the 
country residence of De Vernelle, was situat- 
ed the modest chateau of M, Grielle, the fa- 
ther of De Vernelle's aleniated wife, who, al- 
though he lived in plain and unostentations 
style, wasthe owner of considerable property. 
It was bere that Madame De Vernelle now 
lived, having sought an asylum from a most 
uncongenial husband in the home of her 
youth, and it with her the visitors sought 
an interview. With some emotion, Ferrers 
met this unfortunate lady for the second 
ime ; her face was no longer blooming and 
bright, but it was still handsome, and the 
soft, sweat expression of other days was at- 
tempered into a look’ of mingled sadness and 
resignation which even the slightest know- 
ledg of her history served to render touching 
and saintly.s M. Perrault showed her the 
ring, and enquired if she remembered it ss M. | ome she had presentsd to De Vernelle many 
years ago. She answered directly with mue 
surprise; that sho had never m ber hus~ 

d such a presemt, and this ring she had 
never seen before! and them, immediately, 
and as if some suspicion had rushed into ber 
mind, became agitated, and added that per- 
haps her memory failed her. M. Perrault 
asked no more reepesting the ring, but voted 
down the whole of the surious reply, a pre- 
ceading which mueh increased the lady's per- 
turbwtion. He then asked her if she eould 
remember distinetly the events attendant ap- oo her marriage, and parsicularly whether M. De Vernalle was with her the whole of the 
night immediately following its selemniza- 
®on ? This question prodveed a distressing effect. With a slight shriek, Madame De 
Yamello diroctad a piereing glanee at ber 
questioner, became deadly pale, and swooned 
away. 

This occurrence produced the presenes of 
M. and Madame Griclls, and a formal, in- 
deed ofiieisl, explanasion to the former of the 
objet for whish the stranger had visited the 
house. M, Grislle became very grave im- 
mediately, and had a private consultation 
with M. Perrault, in whieh he stated that 
from certain communication which had been 
‘made to him by his daughter, he had long 
been harrassed by suspicions that De Ver. 
nelle was implieated in the crimes which had 
taken place in parts of the Pas De Calais. — 
It appeared that she had frequently heard 
him talking in his éleep tna manner which 
caused her infinite astonishment and alarm, 
and had discovered peculiarities of disposition 
which had possessed her with indiscribable 
aversion and dread of him. The consequen. 
ces were; a series of matrimenial disagree- ments and finally the return of the wife to her parents. With regard to whatever pro~ ceedings might be taken, M. Grielle declared he would do his utmost to forward the ends of justice. It would not have been safe, snd would haye appeared like cruelty to bis daughter, if he had taken any hostile stepa 
2gainet his own son-in-law upon the ground 
of mere suspicions, but now te matter | was 

snarked, that be could not answer for other 
people ; bat, for his own Bat, he feared ke 

should never be able to forget ; and proceeded torelate how he had found his 1 3 ing. h e 
had consulted the police, how he oy ox he ; and interrogated Madile. Duberne, &o. The smile became fixed and gastly upon the face of De Vernelle, as he listened. "¢ Mdije. Dg. berne!! muttered he ; 

taken up by another party, these objections 
vanished. As goon as Madame De Vernelle 
had sufficiently recovered her eomposure, she 
Was again interrogated by M. Perrault, her 
parents earnestly advising ber to afford all the information in hig power as to the ecsen- 
tricities of hehaviour and zharacter which 
had caused her to feel such & horror and de 

holder of property in the neighbourhood in which the robbery had taken place, and from the first, he had been one of the most active In prosecuting the search of tha offenders, and has offered, and still offers a reward of “considerable amount for their ar- rest.’ 

‘ Aye, aye," returned Perrault, with a dry 

frem his neck, and broke open his snirt front 
--apparently endeavouring to put himself 
into 2s violent a state of disorder 8s possible. 
This done, he took a small pistol from his 
coat pocket, and went, with hurried and pre- 
cipitate stops, into the middle of the road, 
where, after seufiling and scraping about the 
dust with his feet, he stood erect, and-—it ae testation of M De Vernelle. Li) revelations ; hat Js surely the smile. If we should find he bad a hard in| od, ith elaborate care—pluced the bar. | were'made with great pein. The principal 

name of an old friend of mine, whom. le it, after all that, it would ho very asicuihiig rel of the pistol in bis mouth. —Tt was a most | features of them were, firstly, ever, I have not seen for a long time. He v 
® thet M. De 

Vernelle on the evening of their marriage 
had set ous for Paris with her, and that when 
some miles on the way he had taken & horse 
and ridden bis house, stating that he had for- 
gotten something of great importance, and 
telling his wife to continue her journey as far 
as the next post-inn, where he would over 
take her ina few hours. He was absent the whole of the night, and arrived at the poet-inn 
the next morning at about seven o'elock in a 

singular seene. and M. Perrault was stron gly 
| excited, as a full compessation of De Vere 
nelle’'s design now flashed vpon his ming, 
ft waa plain that the wretched men contem- 
plated suieide and was endeavouring to perpe-. 
irate the act in such & manner as to ensure a 
belief that he bad been robbed and murdered. 
With a loud cry the officer rushed upon him, 
struck the weapon from his hand, and before 
the poor, appalled schemer eould recover pre- 
sence of mind, had secured his arms with a 

would it not? Clever man! wey must try and be better acquainted wish the history of him, during these last few years, 
The machinery of the law was immediate. put into action, to preserve a surveillance over the movements and proceedings of Da | Vernelle. * It was found that he was living In an apartment at 2 house wear the B 0 

) 
Sarriere de PEsoile, that he was in the habit of coming 10t0 the city in the afternoon of every day, and returning home very late 

then became silent, and abstracted to a pe. markable degree. Ferrers, sanguine in his project, continued to talk of the steps he in- tended taking, ; but his companion seemed to heer nothing, seemed like a somnambulist standing -dream-stricken in the strest.— ¢ Come, come! exelaimed Ferrers, with a laugh, “are you ready to hand over the five thousand franes, for I intend ver shortly to 

know —five thousands fran 5 

ly 

Es state of great pas nd And, secondly, 2 h > - 1%:¥ » Sometimes | small but strong pair of iron gyves. that he was frequently talking in his sleep of member — yes, yes —[ at msg Ee nig orn be was a | ‘Isis evident you are mad,’ said the officer | the looks of murdered men, of bleeding 
. RECT 3 eagy : | constant frequent some of the gs TREN go 2 3 ¢ g ¢ though it were twice six years ago, to whom- ‘houses in the street branching we ths re a po omelet ge J 0 

“I'was, I was,” cried De Yernelle, in great | ney. 


