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THE PEARL: DEVOTED 10O POLITE LITERATUKE, SCIENCE, AND RELIGION.

P T

THE ADOPTED.

s Poor boy, the world hath much ill-used thee.”

"I'he recent wara in Spain have brought all things connected with

that country most vividly before us, and we have become aem No sooner were they out of hearing of the rest, than she ex-: Rimez.”’

customed to dwell with increased interest on all circumstancesj:
relating thereto ; the wild, untameable dispositions of its mountain,

peasantry, the war of extermination, and the bitter and r('l('n”f?ﬂﬁl'l

aruclty shewn to the unhappy prisoners, who have fallen into the
power of cither side, have made a deep and lasling impression cn

all who have observed the progressof events in Spain ; and though:

we may look upon the country as the reign of romance, where

the soft and sunny landscape bears away the palm from all other|ied

Jands ; wliere tho orange-grove sheds its fragrant perfume around ;|
and where the bcaul:l'ul “and grand blend to render it the mns[‘
tovely of all cnunlrles in ‘the world, yet has all this been thrown|

away upop its stern inhabitauts, who ave only remai kable for their

‘cruelly whefi any popular corhmotion stirs the augry blood of men

into action, and all ties of hunanity are urgnm n. - Blay we hope
thata change may come o’cr the spirit of the drama, and heiter
and brighter duys be in store for this unhappy tand.

Oiir renders remember during the recent events in Sp'un /that
the deciniation of the Chapelgoriies exeited unusu il attention ; thP
) cruclty and injustice of the act was so monstrous that men won-
' dercd such things could puss in these cays of improvement and
- cmh?ﬂllon Tt is to this circumstance our story tends.  We need
: 'scurculy mantion that the. Chapelgorrics were the elile of the
“Spanish army ; and afier that sad eveut their spirits were broken,
and the corpa were considered to beso «-]mnwed in spirit as scarce-
Jy o be recognized as the same,

Pietro Rimez was, of all the Chapelgorries, about the mosi
goldier-like and neatest in appearance that an officer could have
picked out as a model for lis eoinrades ; he was scaree turned
twenty, a very Spantard in his sun-burnt countenance aud glossy
hair, and though brave to desperation, yet to his comriles was
ho the greatest favorite, from his mildness and kind good freling,
that ever prowpted him ta lend a helping hand to assist or relieve
them in any emergeney that the lrequent changes of a campaign
called forth.

There was one circumstance conneeted with him that excited
much attention in the corps 5 throughout all I.hv campaigns he had
been followed by n woman ; gentie reader, -we tell no swry of
. love, of no singlenoss of purpose that woman in ‘her devotion
Jeaves nll lhc world to.follow him she loves the, best, and whether
to be near. and numsle: (‘on':nl.nmn and
for Pl(.m ‘bt called the

“in sncl\ncss or in sorrow,
omifort:in the hour of trial and distress
_ ﬂndnluinn Puquﬂu by the name of mother.
',somelhmg m her uﬂ‘ncuon for her son- more: tlrm even mmlmrs
" show ;" or, perlwps. it. requires the wild and stirring rcenes
of civil strife and war to call them forth in all their force.  She
was cver near him intheir long and tedions marches, to ussist and
encourage him ; and her only comfort seemed to be when with

\N,

. There. seemed

“him.

It will be recollected that the Chapelgorries were said to have
pillaged a charch and killed the priest
have been killed in fair and open fight as an enemy 3 that he was
3o this so or not, and we believe it was

slain ns the agaressor, !

the teuth, a terrilile Mow was to avenge this so ealled atrocity, and
as none could point ont which were the actaal calprits on the
aceasion, it was determined by the general (and by nope but a
Spaninrd could such an act of blood he perpetrated) that the
Chapelgorries shonld be decimated.

Tho unhappy men were ordered to march some distance be-
youd the town, and to pile their arms, ignorant of what was to be
the result. This they did, unsnspectingly, and npon o given signal

1 .. .
iseeret visite, foreed voue wile i10 o canvent,

ii'nr ben she Joved

l}He acceded to her demand. She besought him that their mtcr-
['view inight be in private. To this, also, he agreed ; and lhey
[ withdrew to some distance.

1
'

i -claimed with much engerness, ““ Oh! spare my poor boy he is
(doomed to die ; spare liim in Heuw'l name, and [ will wnrship
thee ; oh ! spare him 10 me.’

““ Woman, I cannot,”

““Youcan ; you can: a word from you would do it. Oh! hear
me. Do not let him die. One word, and his life is spared.”
¢“T cannot interfere ; it is a stern duty, and it must be perform-
; why should [ interfere for one more than another 2

¢ Me isinnocent ; he was not near the spot ; do with him what
you will, but spare his life, oaly spare his life."”’
“T cannot !’

¢ Say rather yoo will uot !

““Then do | sziy'l will not !”*

6 Spoken like yourse!f, Manuel Adorio,”
with bitterness.

excliimed Paquita,’

Atthe sound of this name, nat the one he bore in the regiment,
the major smrte-i and every nerve seamed (o quiver with agony.
¢ How know you that name ?** lie demanded mfrorly

ber something more than hwenty-'years ago, vou were in An-
dalusia, young and handsome, and courted by ait 2 You see I do
know you ; will you spare him now P '
“Tt szems you know me ; but I cannot spare him; I pity you,
but duty must have
“ Doty I
bitter agony towards the Chapelaarries,

1

its wav.”
said the half-frantic womnn, terning her eyes wuh
there i3 no word for such an aet, or I know none ; listen then:

lorther to me ;3 you know that in Andaluzia, the lordly family of |

Alvez had an only danghter—what ean I eall her—she was an’

i . . [
angel if ever woman was, antd you know it; and more—for von-

,Dnn Manuel Adorio !
ryour ears by day or night, waking or sleeping.

would not.
i .
all a blank, for I am like yourself, lone and desolate I*’

ST Al, you seem now to listen mors to reason § do you reniem-| ’

HE
I}

“ you call that duty T

lhouht she was wrong, but suchas itnow is, 1giveitto you ;
go, man of blood, and seek amongst the dead bodies of the
| Chapelgorries, until you ﬁnd one that was once called Pietro

*Oh, God ! what is it you mean? You will drive me mad.”
*“Alus ! I fear ine much you have driven me so, already—but.
Jet me tell youo all ; the poor boy is not my son ; he is not born of
‘such lowly blood as mine ; he is of noble birth--I say of nohla
birth ; the proudest in all proud Andalusia ; the noblest of all
Spain’s nobles---he is an Alvez by his mother’s side, his father is’
Seek him, I say, and let my words ring in
You might have
saved your son,  and you would not; do you hear me ?-—you
I care not now what hecomes of me ; the world is

For the Pearl.

THE YELLOW LEAF.

- % Now the lea{
Incessant rustles from the mournful grove ;
Oft stertling such as studions walk helow,
And slowly circles through the waving air.
Buat'should a quicker hreeze nmld the honghs
8nb ; ‘o'er the sky the leafy deluge streams,
Till, rhnl\ed and ‘matted with the dreary showcr,
. The !oresl-wn]l.s, -at overy rising gale, .
Toll \ude the wnhcred waste, and whistle- bluxk.
Fled is the Blasicd verdure of the fields ;
And, shrunkinta their beds, the flowery race
Their sunny robes resign.”

Tiomrow.

WierHeR it be the fanlt or the excellence nf"m_v natare,
which others may be left to determine, the fuct ia, T am very
imaginative, This, perhaps, predominant intellectual quality, is

not, however, T trust, unaccompanied by other connter-balancing

sce I know yon well, Manael Adoria, at least vou onece bore lhnt i

s

uame. \Vill you spare my poor hoy ?

b
The major answered rot, et his hand was pressed upon his.

Urow, somie bitter recoliections seewing 1o afiect him deeply.

‘
i

Paquita proceeded. ** Manuel, Twill tell you more ; you wooed
the gentle Inez i seeret—and more will T tell you—yon won her,
for in private you married her—look at me, stern man. [ say,
look at e, and remember w!m wis nro:ont then, even the poor;

devr:ldt‘d being. who is now. belore wm : lhnn your wnfe nnide—

|
|
,;

hut now an humble quppl'.mt for your, meray- 3 theny _you wer
53 will \ou spmf‘ my ponr boy 2
Le lrldﬂcd l have.not the pnwm ne
“ [ say _',nu ‘have ; vou are the -rnnﬂr'll g fnn;nn
Save

the supph nt {or '-mlen intervigws

=

it
v
“he. wu! on'

hiws, 1 sav, and vou will think it the hnppmsL‘

all you wish.
day you have hnown for many a long vear ;3 vou hesitaite ; why

man, yvour heart has turned 1o ron thet nothing can indent Ii;lnn;

jjto me, then, for ifwhat I tell yon now, will not, then there is not!

You know the Tord Alv on discovering your

;
[}

;hu‘hng on earth. 0, :!

!

and von never saw!]

tha priest was said Lo !hnr more, and there, Nike a <iekly fower, <he drorped and pined Tuet, it may be, so grent a henefuetor to his species,

for atus ! oshie foved you bet 1oo well ) poor.,

ting, she suffered not meny monthe, as you well kaow 5 fors he!!

died a vietim of har futher's erneliv,

in death.

and 1 aiose elosed her eyes
spare;
; think w o s |
him to me 1 think what yon fait when voa heard of vour wifi'’s |
- - i

Bl

Will you spure my Lov 2 dlanuel Adoria, eoh!

death, and think what | feel now
ndeed, indeed, Paquita, ]‘h:w‘c nat the power to do it
““ Man of blood, you have, Tsay ; oh, God ! he will die, and:
none will raise a hand to save him.  Adario, yon must save him—

for die ha must not, he cannotdie. T said,””she continued speak-

tho -ather regiments closed and took charge of their arms.  The
‘Chapelgorries instantly perceived that they were betrnyed , and
strove 1o regnin their nngkets, but it was too late ; they then
learnt to- what they were doomed. Lotswere ordered to be drawn,
and those who drew the unfortunate numbers were to die.

The lots were accordingly deawn in so'emn silenee, the betrayed
Chapelgorries inwardly vowing vengeance against their betray-
Among those whose evil chances doomed them to die, was

His anhappy

er.
the general lavorite of the regiment, Pictro Rimez.
as usual, followed the regiment, soon learnt the
The suddenness seemed almost (o

mother, who had, o
approaching fate of her’son.

hewilder her 5 she could scarce believe it was not a dream.  * Tal;

die ! she exclaimed ; **so0 young, so innocent ! What ! what had
Why was he to be a victim, who knew nothing of their
A sudden thought,

he done ?
misdeeds, if, indced there had béen any 2"
however, seemed lo have come across her ; the major of the Cha-
peleorries was a stern mau, but little known for merey, of an ab-
stract and gloomy disposition, he seemed to avoid his brother
officers ; it was snid something preyed upon his mind, but whether
of love or hate none ever knew ; whatever had been the circnm-
stance, it had changed his disposition altogether, for there were
those who had known him in bis youth, a man of different charac-
ter, even, as they snid, to be mild and gentle. The stern, unre-
lenting charncter of a strict disciplinarian was now the general
name he here in tha regiment, and none but the unhappy Paquita
would have thought of bending to him for mercy.

‘in'fin n hurried manner, ““that yoar wife died in these arms, hid-

H
)

ding me, ere she died, to seek youn ont, and 1e)l you—look, look,
they are oTnemn in—there is lune—speuh the word—-—qmcls, ere
it is tao Inta.

¢ Tawonld save him if I haﬂ the power.”’

“The gentle Lady Inez said not so” when T left the convent,
After death Ibore what she had charged me with, unknown to
all 5 for years, I sought you in vain, bat you had changed your
name ; and when I found you T could not part with my charge,
it had so twined itselfl round my heart, 1 eould not part withit. I
tloved it more than all the world—more thar T can tell you nnw ;

oli,look ! it will be too late ; sce—sec, they have oll closed

vy

in

The major beekoned to one of the officers, and toid hin to bring
Pietro Rimez before him,” )

The oflicer hastened towards them to execute the commands ;
but just as he arrived at the spot, the report of a volley of muskets
told it was teo late.

The unhappy Paquita looked pointing in the air with her finger
but a few moments; the words could find no utterance ; after a
time, however, she excluiined, still pointing to the spot, ¢ Tao late,
too late—he is dend.””  She then turned towards Adorio ; her
countenance was awful ; a death-like paleness had come over it,
whilst her dark eyes scemed almost starting from her head, and
with a sad, melancholy expression, she said, *¢ Manuvel Adorio,
your wife bade me give you one last sad token of her lovvé, and

She flew to him on the instant, and besought him to listen to her.

ono you would dearly prize for her sake ; poor thing, she lintle

t - - P . .
iHe who is all imagination will be often a inere enthusiast,
tmay he goilty of vain fancies and frivolities,

sows a seed, or planta a tree,

Imagination
t'mav be like poison in medicine——destructive when unmixed, but
conducive to great good when properly compourded and diffused .

menni properties as well as by moral restraints.

and
while he whe iz all
and for want of a prope“mr

A man of'mere 1rrrumenl
!ool\ at the vnulble umver:r

iud"mf\m wiil be sure to be duil,
power, may he aninstruclive or snlont
or gnod sense, as- itis r'chd cin

with Tittle emotion, and pass unobserved and unl'elt mven
eras woll as, its tnmurer c!mruch!rhur's ol ﬂr.mdeu
whé‘u-'\q cver\' n\nect wnll br:é) thome fm' thetma
To 1i.e nne, hllf 1ha” ereation’
.1nd letter, is dmtmczlv

LH
3

-it8 vast-

mwon “afid: absérvant eyel
hlank ln the mner, every ]me, wmd

s ample page

marked and apprcr'mtcd an ““ nature’s %0’ that not

,:lonly arc onr means of mental enjoyment and personal improve-

ment increased by observation, and the play of fancy or thought,
! bat individual amusemecat is associated with general utility.  Fla
who can Tetch a thouaht fiem o flower, or bring « new and im-
proving asseciziion of ideas to a blade of grass, is n real, though
as he
where seed wis never sown,

who
or
tree never grow beforo,

[ mustown that o green or a vellow leaf has, like ten thonsand
otlier minute, and often disregarded objects in this beantifu! crea.
tion, a charm---shall Teallita meral charm ?2---for me. - Amidst
the expanding verdure of Spring, indeed, T ean sympathire with
the poet’s linguage.<-¢< this is the fud of being :» but thoughts
not less impressive or benoﬁm il.seein to crowd around the steps
of Autumn. This may appear.a fit subject for poetr_y, but why
shapld it not breathe'in prose ?

Pelfect uniformity is seldom conducive to the hlfrhcst eﬂ'ect
Wo ‘are so constituted as to desire and lo be pleased hoth with
change and variety. The green colour of the opening spring is
graltéful to the eye ; hut abstractedly, the variegated colours of
the season of decay probably please as much, or more, both the
Tt i3 dqlightfu! to cantemplate the effect of
autumnal changes at a distarice, when the foliage begins 10 ex-
hibita yellow tinge. The landscape acquires new beauty, though
it indicates decay ; yet there is sometimes a pecnliar loveliness
even in death. Perhops few scenes of nature are more imposing
than the variegalions of colour in the landscape, and especially
ag ohserved amidst the tranquil

senses and the taste,

on the thick embuwering wood,
atmosphere of October, and when the sun is just casting his de-
parting ray from his throne of gold. Tt is the painter’s and the
poet’s hour. The impression T have found to be greatly cnhanced
by marking the progress of decay, snd observing particular ob-
jects. Ifa tree, for instance, covered with its yellow livery, stood
alone, it might indeed attract attention from its general graceful-
ness of form, or the brilliancy of its folinge, but when seen in com-
biration, and in contrast with a verdant mass around, in different
stages of discolouration and decay, we hecome at once sensible of
incrensed effect. It both imparts and imbibes beauty.

Nothing is more pleasing than to -pursue the path by the forest
side, leafy and soft. 'The gathering foliage present a kind of
pleasing obstacle, which resists, yet yields to the foot. I love to
catch the gantle sound of the breeze, to feel the flutterings of his
wings, and to fcllow with the eye, leaf after leaf, swept from the



