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I’VE BEEN THINKING.

—

I've been thinking, I've been thinking,
What a glorious world were this,

Did folks mind their business mare,
And mind their neighbors less.

For 1mstance you and I, my friend,
Are sadly prone to talk

Of matters that concern us not,
And other’s ﬁies mock.

I've been thinking, if we'd begin
To mind our ewn affairs,

That Spagh £ 5rs might
Coatrive )‘9‘. -

We've faulis 2%’

v{ 3%
It may beso Tt R

G l -

~

For A7 % 2% we had charity,
| . every nan and woman,
Mmgim is ‘he mark of those
Who know ‘‘t) err is human.”’
Then let us banish jealousy—
Let’s lift our fullen brother,
And as ’H}.jomj’-dﬂwn life’s road,
Do good to one aputher.”

“HE TWO0 ANSWERS.

» Charles, it f;,'@not "be. As a
friend [ shall respect and esteem you; but
I cannotbe your wife. Hewe compassion
on me, and do not press me any further.”

“Mary Graoville 8tood before me as she
thas spoke, with her bands clasped and
her head bowed, trembling like an asgen,
apd I fancied there were tcars in her
eyes. Bhe was beantiful, .aud, further
than this, I._had believed that she loved

me. _
* She wasan orphan, and had been en-

one of our village schools. Of her early

3 gaged during the past year in teaching
. —

life I knew. nothing save that she bad
been oved in good seciety;
and I had reasons to believe that at some
time her parents had been wealthy. - But
her father had failed in business, and it
had been told to mé that the sad reverse
bad killed-him I bad knowu that Mary
was poor—that she was depenfent on her
daily labor for support——and the thought
that I could offer her a comfortable home,
with-the advantage of moderate wealth,
had given incrcase to my prospective hap-
piness. But this unexpeeted answer dash-
ed all my bright prospeects to thé ground
““Do you mean,” I cried vehewently,
‘‘that you thas dismiss me? am I cast
off 7’ '
T cannot be your wife,” was the deci-
reply.
¢Then,” said I, with more warmth than

' .—:-I I might bave betrayed under other cir-

cumstances, ‘‘I leave you to yourself, and
while I try to shake off the love that bhas

"~ bound me to you, I will only hope that

~ ere

u lead another into your net you

 will conclude beforeband whether you will

S5

W &

keep Lim.” :
'She locked ing0 my face with a pained,
. but I did oot stop to

I turned and

I remarked that under other circum-
sances I might bave been more calm and
swllected in my speech ; and what de you
mppose, dear reader, the attending ecir-
sumstances were ?  ['ll teil you candidly.

was 8 littlo heated with wine I had
aank just encugh to warm my blood and
give my brain an extra impulse, and my
vords were not chosen as I should have
aosen them had the spirit of wine been
seent. As [ walked toward my home, I
sught to persuade myself that 1 had for-
tinately escaped the snares of a coquette,
avd that I might be better enabled thus
t« reason I stopped at the hotel, where I

| have told her something to my disadvane |

| tage.

|

|

love of Mary Granville.

Another week passed, and I became
more sad and lonesome. My business was !

sad and irksome to me, and my books and
papers offered me no respite. In fact, I
could not read, my mind was never upon
the page before me. Another Sabbath at
church, and [ saw Mary again. She was
paler than before, and her eyes looked as
if she had recently been weeping.

: ' Mechanieally she put forth her h:m;]a,-
I had enemies who envied me the and I took them in my own.

flush had come to her cheeks.

‘“Mary,” I continued, slowly and soft-
ly, and I konew that moisture was gather-
Ing in my eyes, ‘“‘you must answer it as

you please, and take my solemn assurance |

that 1 ask it only for your own good. Tell
me, do you love me? No, no—do not
take your hands away yet. Answer me
if you can. Fear not—OQO, fear not; for [

During the succeeding week I received | would rather go into endless night than to

i

openped -

ton, who had just
hen l.he F“

Berryvi'ile. Ad' W
our Cosy parloﬂ}er, _;fﬁeud for

suggested that a biired

be amiss.

e wou

| a visit from my college chum, Jack Stap-' 3- -
gclawn

- n_bggt_.ﬁil'i‘-?ﬁngly WHIFPEIL’H.
not] pe

Tall ~a WMare do vou

= rang,
-ud trem-

*‘For my own peace,

rhaps, I love you too well.”

“Listen to me one moment,” T added,

**No, Charlie,” be said, I will leave | drawing her vearer to me; “when I shall

the wine for those who need it.”’
«-You used to drink, Jack.”
*Yes, but it never did me 83y good.”

have told what I bave to tell, you mast

| be the judge.”

She did not strive to free her hands,

“*And do you think it ever di¢ you any ' but looked up e2gerly in my face, and her

<

5 -

barm ?”’

I

“As to that I will not say; ¥ cver !

shall do me any harm. 1 know
has barmed those who were as st .z as
I am. By the way, Charlie, isn’t Mary
Granviile here 2”

“Yes.” :
“Do you know her ?”

cyes had a hopeful light.
“You know Jack Stanton?” I asked.

atit| «Ves.”

“‘He was my best iriend when we were
at college, and my friendship has not

‘| grown less. He came tosce me,and told me

the trials and sufferings of vour earlier
days O, Mary, I koow well why my

I turned away my face as if I heard a  hand was refused, and I blame you not.

noise at the window.

It may be that our paths will be different

T have seen her,” I replied, when I ' through life, but you shali at least know

had composed myself. *‘She plays the
organ iu the church.”
She and I were schoolmates,” pur-

sued Stauton ; ‘‘and speaking of wine

1
1

!

that he whom vou loved will so live that
he shall not be unworihy of your kindest
remembravce. I know that I have hither-
to wandered into the path of danger, but

brings her to my mind. Do you know ' henceforth I am free from the dread snare.

anythiog of her early life ?”

**Nothing.”

“Poor Mary! I never think of ber
without feeling my resolution of total ab-
stinence stronger. When we were school-
children together, bher father was the

‘wealthiest man in Berryville, and she and

fiand a few of my companions, and helped

ispose of a dozen bottles of wine.

her brotber were among the happiest of the

happy. ,

?‘r:‘.\rj;r. Granville was in the habit of
drinking wine, and the habit grew upon
him uwvtil he felt that he could rot live
without his brandy.

*He was of a sociable_disposition, and
in lime it came to pass that he was often
groesly -intoxicated. Of course, under

sach ecircumstances, one of two things

thust happen ; the man must reform or he
must sink. Mr. Granville did not reform,
and ere many years he died a drunkard’s
death, leaving the family in poverty and
suffering.

““Thomas, the son, four years older
than Mary, became dissipated, and at the
age of eighteen was killed in a street fight
in New York. Mrs. Graoville sarvived
her son but a few months—absolutely dy-
ing, the doctor said, of a brokeo heart.

““Poor Mary, thus left fatherless and
motherless, without brother or sister, at
the age of fifteen, waa forced to earn the
bread she ate—and nobly has she done
it. If you know her, Charlie, you know
one of the noblest women that ever lived,
But what’s the matter? DBless me! you
look as pale as a ghost.”

I struggled with myself, and told Jack
I had swallowed a lot of cigar smoke. I
rose, and opening one of the casements,
stepped out on the balcony, wkere the
fresh air restored me.

At a late hour Jack departed for the
hotel, and when I retired to my chamber
I paced to and fro till long after midnight.
[ could no longer mistake the motive
which had actuated Mary in rejecting my
hand. She knew that I was in the babit
of using wine, and on that evening when
last we met, she must have discovered
that I had drank enough to bring a false
flush to my cheeks.

. ““Ob, my God !” I ejaculated, as I sank
ioto a chair, *‘1 wqnder not that she re
fused to place har future life in my keep-
ing. She has suffered enough from the
accursed cup. The night of sorrow and

o the following morving 1 awoke with ' 3. 51ation bas been long enocugh upon

aheadache, and when I called to mind
ne events of the preceeding evening, 1
vas agythiog but bappy. I began to re-
dize how well I had loved Mary Grau-
ville. There was an aching void in my
leart, and I wept as I coutemplated my
Dies. It was my first love, .and its influ-
ence had penetrated every fibre of my be-
idg. The beautiful girl had become more
dear to me thao I could tell, and I groan-
al in bitter anguish when I thought that
she was lost to me forever. I had resolv-
ed that I would feel very angry and in-
, but when the sweet face was

d up to mental view, such feelings

elted away, leaving me sad and desc

o sl
thepast year, and as her fingers
th ,;f , I fapcied that I cou
gremulousness which I bad _
. Wae it orly imagioa tion
~Zome it seemed at times as if the or-
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 the following Sabbath I attended |
huesh, where I saw Mary once more. — | o
syed the organ, as she had done for | hogedt
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her. She would be worse fhan mad to
take a husband whose opening path of
life led towards the pit into which the
loved ones of other days had fallen.”’

«But,” I asked myself, “why did she
pof tell me the whole truth ?”

I found no difficulty in apswering the
question. She bad shrank from wound-
ing my feelings. I knew bow sensitive
she was, and I knew that she was afraid
of oﬂ'ew?ng me. Perhaps she thought
me proud and headstrong evnough to re-
sent such liberty on her part, and perbaps

as the offering of her hand in considera-
tion of renouncing the wine-cup, and that
[ might spurn her offer.

Friday Jack Stanton .
evening I called at Mary’s
ouse. . Mary herself answered

left me, and

"'I: ‘y
Wiy ‘.. ”
F o '_'""1" el
P h oS

-

her right hand move quickly toward
her heart.

**Mary,” said I, speaking calmly, for
I had a mighty strength of purpose to
support me, “‘1 have not come to distress
you ; I have come as a friend, and I hum-
bly ask that you will give me an audi-

| ence for a few moments.”

She went into the parlor, and I follow-
ed her, closiog the door behiod me ; and
when we were alone she set the lamp up-

| on the table and motioned me to a seat.

+*No, I will not sit down yet; give me

yoar hand, Mary.”

she imagined I might look upon her pafv

i

¥
y
y

Upon the new light that has dawned u»on
me, I hold the wine cup to be a fearful
enemy. I will shun it as I would a
shameful life and a clouded death-bed.
For my own sake will T do this, s that
my ssinted mother, if she can look upon
her son, may smile approvingly upon iae
course he has chosen. And now, Mary,
if at some future time you should feel
that you can trust your happiness t> my
care, you will give me some token there-
of, and I will come and ask you again for
your hand; and, should it be my happy
lot to receive it, I will devete every ener-
gy of my being to make your life a joy-
ous and peaceful ove.™

I iet go her hands, and bowed my head
to wipe away a tear. I turoced towards
the door, really intending to depart and
give her time for reflection, when she pro-
nounced my name I looked back, and
her hands were stretched out toward me.
“Not now,” I whispered, ‘I will pot
ask vour answer yet. Watch me—prove
me. Oaly give me to know that I have
our love and good will.”

I stopped speakicg, for Mary’s bhead
had been pillowed upon my bosom, and
she was weeping like a child=

“‘Now! now!” she uttered, as I wound
my arms about her. “‘Oh. Charles, 1
never doubted your truth, I know that
ou caonot deceive me. God bless your
noble resolution and belp you to keep it ”
I cacnot tell how long I stopped there
that evening. I can only tell that I was
very happy, and that my prospects for the
coming year were bright and glorious.
Oon the following day—a Sabbath
bright and pleasant—-the organ gave forth
a new strain. The dauvghters of Ziecn
werc not in a strange land. They had
taken their barps down from the willows,
and within the new Temple, more re-
splendant far than the old, they sang the
sopgs that aforetime made joyous the city
of their Ged. All marked the graudeur
of the music that sprang into life beneath
the touch of the fair organist on that
beautiful Sabbath morning, and all
seemed moved by inspiration. To me it
was the boly outpourings of a redeemed
soul, and with a bowed head and folded
bands I gave myself up to the sublime
influence. As Mary turned from the 1n-
strument, I caught her eyes. Mine were
dim: with meisture, but hers were gleam-
ing with seraphic light.

Ere many weeks had passed, another
band pressed th keys of the organ, for
Mary was not in . the choir. She kpelt
before the altar by my side, and over us
both the aged clergyman stretched his
hands with prayer and blessing.

We went out from the chureb together,
Mary and I—out in the new life, bound
heart to heart and hand to hand.

————————— el @ W
WE ARe T)LD by the monthly report

There was
a wonderful look in her eyes, and a slight
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ANDORREA.

"DENTON, MARYLAND, THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 21, 1867.

e ——

/

On the northern side of the provinee of

Catilonja, in Spain, and in the midst of

the chain of mountains separating that
country from France, rise the two peaks
of Monsal and Moladetta, each eleven
thousand feet in height; and . lying be-
tween them, surrounded on all sides by
the white-capped summits of the Pyre-

nees, may be seen a little valley of sin-

gular fertility and beauty. -As the trav-
eller descends from the heights into. the
interior, he encounters successsively the
extreme heat and moderate warmith of

rivalets that take their source in the re-
gicn of perpeteal-suow, pouring at first
over walls of icé, and wieding about
among the glaciers, a few momecaots after-
ward are pas-ing throvgh fruitful vioe-
yards, aud mingling with the warm
streams of the valley. And here nature
seems to have made the greatest eflort.
The atmosphere is singularly mild and
pure. and the vegetation of a luxuriance
almost tropical. Viewed from the heights
above, the scene which grg°ts the eye 18
beautifu! beyond description. Like an
emerald in a setting of crystal, the vivid
green of the valley contrasts with the
gleaming walls of ice which rise on every
side

~ And io this secure little retreat is sit-
nated the little-republic of Andorra, the
oldest in the ‘world FEleven hundred
years azo, when Charlemangne was found-
ing the Ansirian Empire, and all Europe

was a scepe of turmoil and confusion, a

band of peasants found their way into
this secluded position, and, attracted by
the apparent ferility of the soil, formed a
coiony, and devoted themselves to the
cultivation of the land. The little colo-
ny - prospered, and at -lemgth, as their
numbers increased, and a system of gov-
rjrmnt-ﬁ't pecame necessary, they organ-
ized themselves into a republic.

Four hundred years passed by. Old
institutions were crumbling into decay.
To the eastward, among the Alps, a new
seet had arisen.” whose religion was ob-
noxious to the church of Rome. The
order of Dominicans and Franciscalswas
institnted, and the Albigenses perished
by thousands, But the community among
the Pyrences still flourished. The in-
habitants whorshipped unmolested in their
own simple manner, and still retained
the pastoral habits and quaint costume of
their ancestors. The earth.yielded ap
easy -and quick return for their labor, and
the streams and forests afforded an abun-
dant supply of fish and game, while the
iron miues of the valley furnished the
material of which were made their imple-
wents of art and Lusbandry. Dependent
on none, they pursued the even tenor of
their way, caring nothing for the storms
which azitated the outside worid.

Three centuries more elepsed, and
Martin Luther appeared, changing the
who'le system cof society and religion.
Scenes of persecution and bloodshed fol-
lowed the Refermation, and France and
Spain became involved in war.” But yet,
though situated between the contending
forces, the republic. continued to thrive
undisturbed by the tempest which sur-
rounded 1t. - .

At length Nupﬂlebn came upon the
stage; while his armies were sweeping over
Spain, and his power was being establish-
ed in southern Kurope, the conqueror
cent an embassy to Andorra, expressing
bis admiration for their governmeat, and

1 a-king to be recognized as a friend and

ally. Thus the little State passed un-
scathed through all the dangers by which
it was beset, and still preserves its demo-
eratic form of government.

Utterly insignifieant as a power, occn-
pyiug no position in history, if mentioned
at ail mentioned only - as a curiosity and
wonder, yet this Statc may well be taken
as an illustration of what constitutes the
real strength of a nation. States infinite-
ly more powerful existed on every side,
but of all'the nations which flourished in
the ninth century not one remains utal-
tered. The boundary lines have been
removed. Austria has lost her bigh po
sition. Spain, enriched with the wealth
ot America, has fallen into insignificance,
and either from the degradation of the
people or the ambition of the rulers, all
the governments of Europe have under-
gone great changes. But frow the pecu-
liar position of Andcrra, all these evils

of the Commissioner of Agriculture that | have been averted
a larger wheat crop never has becn raised i . Surrounded by mountains, an increase

in this country than during the present o
' The want of commercial intercourse pre-

season, though it is not as large as the
breadth sown might have led us to ex-

peot

ceptign of Texas.
limated above the yield of last year, bar-

mrted when she saw me, and I | ley slightly below, beans and peas are on

an averagze. In corn, the cash value,
and the fattening and sustaining qualities,
are greater than last year

The most voticeable inerease has |
been in the Southern States, with the ex- |

Qats and Rye are_es- .
 rich nor poweriful; they have not become

' celebrated as statesmen or warriors: but |

Sorgo culti- | tion, and it is this

of territory is a practical impossibility.

vents the aequisition of great wealth, and
their own little territory does little more
than supply the inhabitants with the
necessaries of life. They are weither

the@are patriots none the less. Small as

is the country, they love her with devo-
which has perpetuated

vation genornll y is reduced; buckwheat is 1 her existence. Formed when those coun-

an average Crop, potatoes a poor one, and
in tobacco a decline is indicated. Cotton

'is estimated to amouont to 2,000,000 of
"bales, with a probability that it will be

one-fourth moro than this. The stock of
old wheat on hand is very low — Tribune.

A ““Grear brute of a husband” adver-
tised in the morning papers for strong,
able-bodied men to hold bis wife's tongue.

- were yet

trics which are now the most enlightened

enveloped in barbarism, the lit-
tle republic still exists, a problem to
statesmen and politicians, and an exam-
ple to the nation. '
——-——*W

A LoVER wrote thus to his sweetheart;
«“Delectable darling, you are so dulcet
that honey would biush in your presence,

and treacle stand appall -

|

*vuw “frigid and temperate zones,. The |

gracefully relieved by a cloak clasped over
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Staiuveof E.z:- Go;*er:wr Hicks.
The Baltimore American of the 1st in-
stant publishes the following :

H. D. A Heoniog, Esq., a sculptor of
this city, has just completed a most mag-
nificent statue of the late ex-Senator and
ex-Governor Thomas H. Hicks. The
statue is life-size, and has been completed
in pursuance of the bill passed at the ses-
sion of the Legislature in the  winter of
1864-5, and will be placed at -the states-
man’s grave, at Cambridge, Md. He is
represented as standing erect, grasping
the he!m of the Ship of State, and the an-
gularities of the modern costame are

= . e " —— =

the left shoulder. The design is beauti-
ful and striking, and the statue is a per-
fect fac-simile of the figure and features
of the man who.saved Maryland from ‘the-

fate of Virginia, and -as such it bas given |

his friends great satisfaction.. Mr. Hen-
ping has been engaged on this work. for
nearly a year, and the likeness presented
is highly creditable to the artist, he hav-
ing only a photograph from which to
model the features Mr. H’s studio is
situated on Charles street, a short distance
porth of Boundary avenue, and he wil. be
pleased to exhibst the statue to visitors.

. The Old Man.

Bow low the head, boy; do reverence to
the old man  Qace like you, the vicis-
situdes of life have silvered the hair, and
chapged the round, merry face to the
worn visage, before you Once that heart
beat with aspirations co-equal to any that
you have felt; aspiraiions crushed by dis-
appointment, as yours are perhaps des-
tined to be. Once that form stalked
proudly through the gay scenes of pleas
ure, the beau-ideal of grace; vew the
hand of time, that withers the flowers of
yesterday, bas wraped that figure and de-
stroyed the noble carriage. Qnce, at your
age, he possessed the _thoughts that pass
through your brain, #dw wishing to ac-
complish deeds equal to a vook'in- fame;
anon, imaginiog life a dream, that the

sooner he awoke from it the better. g But §

he has lived the dream very near through.
The time to awaken is very cear at hand;
yet his eye ever kindles at old deeds of
daring, and the band takes a firmer grasp
of the staff. Bow low the bead, boy, as
you would, in your old age, be rever-

enced.

Tue Farr oF TaE LEar.—The season |-

of the fall of the leaf has come again,
with all its sad aud salutary teachings,
Who can shut his heart against its les-
sons? Who, as he se2s the frost-withered

leaf driven by the fitful winds is not re- |« 5, angel without money is not tho

minded that such is buman life ? - Even
as a leaf when the frost has dried up its

sap, and its stem clings no more to the |
parent tree, so is our life, It may be |

green to-day and float gaily upoa the
summer breeze, but the frosts of death
are gnawiog at its stem, and we know not
if we shall wave there to-morrow, or be
driven away by the wintry blasts to eter-
pity. Happy are we, if Nature preaches
not to us in vain, in this her solemn day.

Quick Wirrep.—A down East Agri-
culturist last summer required a sumber
of reapers Several presented themselves,
and all were engaged with one exception.
The poor man thus omitted said :

«*Master, won’t you hire me ?’

“No,’ said the farmer.

““Why not ?

«*Because you are too little.’

«Too little !’ exclaimed the astonished
Irishman ; *‘does your honor reap your
grain at the top ?’

What could the farmer do but roar with
laughter, and send the little man to join
his comrades in the field.

f.

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929_scm3527-0186.jpg
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Wastivg Friexps.—*‘I wish that"L
had some good friend to help me on in
life?”? eried idle Dennis with a yawn.

*Good fiiends! Why, you bave ten!””
replied his master.

I'm sure I haven’t baif so many, and

those I have are too noor to help me.”

*Count your fingers, my boy,” said his
master.
Dennis loocked at his Jarge, strong

bands.
“Count thumbds and all,” added the

maater.
««T bave; there are ten,” said the lad.
“‘Then never say that you have not go#
ten good friends, able to help you on inm
life Try what these true friends can do
before you begin grumbliag and fretting

| because you do not get help from others.

I——

A saruer who bhad employed a green
Emeralder, ordered him to give the mule
some corn in the ear. . On his coming in,
the farmer asked :°

““Well, Pat, did you give the mule the
eorn ?’

“To be sure I did.’

- “:How did you give it ?’

‘*And shure, as ye tould me, in the
ear.’

“‘But how much did you give ¥’

- ““Well, ye see. the crayther woulda’t

' hould still, but kept switching bis ears
about so, so I couldn’t git but about s
fist-full in both ears”

" SoME YEARS ago clergyman was preach-
ing to a large audience in a wild part of
Illinois, and announced for his text :

~*‘In my Father’s house-are many man-
sions.’ '

[Ie bad scarcely read the words when
an old coon stood- up and said :

““I tell yon. folks, that’s a lie! I know
bis father ‘well. He lives fifteen miles
from Old Kentuek, in an old log eabin,

and there ain’t buat one room in the house.’
L ]

A BrookLyN Presbyterian who has
grert faith in catechism, and teaches it
with a pertinacity that would echallenge
the admiration of Luther or Calvin, was
putting the -youngest of four through a

L]

‘course one day, when the question came

up : |
‘Who tempted Eve ¥’

The little fellow, after a few moment’s,

|1 exelaimed :

“It’s the gentleman who lives in h—],
I've forget his name.’

AN EpITor in Alabama having read an
article in Hall’s Journal of Health, advi-
sivg that husband and wife should pleep
in separate rooms, says :

“Dr. Hall can sleep when and where
he chooses, but for himself, he intends to
sleep where he can defend his wife against
the rats and all other nocturoal foes as
long as he has got one to defend.’

Ix the town of S there was a shoe-
maker who, at one time, officiated as
preacher. He always wrote the notices
himself, in order to save the expenses of
grinting. Here is one of them : *‘There
will be preaching in the pines this Sun-
day afternoon on the subject, ‘All who do
not believe will be damned at three

o’clock.” ”’

“Mayya,” said Eddie, while looking
out of the window one evening during a
thunder-storm, **‘Mamma, isn’t it time for
me to go to sleep? I hear God pulling
out his trundle-bed for the angels to sleep
10.”

S ————

A xi1ss on the forehead denotes T
and admiration , on the cheek, friendship;
on the eyelids, tender sentiment; on the
lips. love. The young men in this vi-
cinity have not much respect for the young
ladies.

SoMesopy who writes more truthfully
than poetically says :
ught
so much of now-a-davs as a devil with ®
pile of greeubacks.”

—————————————el A ———
THe mea who can make his own fire,
black his own boots, earry his own wood,

hoe his own garden, pay his own debts,
and Mve without wine and tobacco, meed

ask no favor of him who rides in a coach
and four.

““You lost two legs in the army, you
say; what did yeu gain by it?”
“Single blssedness, sir; for after thad

no woman would marry me.

A Max pamed Tease bas married ®
Miss Cross in St. Louis. He teased her
till she agreed she wouldn’t be Cross any
more.

Waar is the diffzrence between 21 cd-
itor and a wife? Oane sets ut?lu to
rights and the other writes articles to

t.
8¢

Lapres would make good traders ; they
never get shaved. |




