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TO THE PATRONS OF

The Lehigh Negister,
January I, 1834,

A grecting kind Patrons, this bright New Year’s
morn,

We giveto you all, with ahearttrue and warm ;

While gladuess surrounds you, this blithe fes-
tal day,

Deign kindly to liet to the Carrier’s lay.

Eight long years have vanished on silver wings
fleet,

Since into éxistence sprung up ourfairsheet ;—

We've striven with candor and courtesy due,

The wrong to expose and the right to pursue;

And while our hand guides it, our JOURNAL

) : shall be,

For Right and true Progress, untrammeled
aud free.

As silent, as still, as steals dew on the flowers,

Quce more has Time conuted the fleet golde
hours, . :

Of the days, of a Year,that has gone to the tomb,

With its sombre hued hours, and its roseate
bloom ;

I's sun:hine and shadow, its pleasures and

: tears,

A1e all swept down the dark gulf ot the Years ;

And memory remains to the heart now alone,

Of bright scene or sad,that forever have flown,

With a eigh {or the year that has left us ouce
more,

We turn with a smile to greet young Fifty-Four,

The New Year! what mem’ries of past joys it
sends—
How lofty the roee-tints e’en now with it blends!
How varied its pleasures—a countless array,
The light-hearted find in this festival day ;
While the good “Patron Saint”of the dear chil-
. dren all
In his fairy drawn car, makes his heliday call !—
. Yet how many are bound by low Poverty’s
chain, .
" The day in its fullness smiles for them in vain ;
White othiers ace languishing lonely and sad,

In pain and in sorrow, whom nought can
make glad ;

How mauy whose hearts beat responsive and
. warm,

The light ofsthe household on last New Year's
. mora,

De<poiled of their beauty, their brightness and
bloom,

Lie silent, aud pulzeless,and cald in the tomb.’

How peaceful and calm doth ovr country appear,

More glorions and properons with each dawn-

ing Year,

Serene in her greainess, uniroubled she slnnds,'

While direst convulsions upheave other lands;
Two Ovoans’ wide billows her feriile shores
lave;
Her flag o’er ar empire of freemen doth wave,
O’er cities whose turrets toward Heaven doth
. : gleam,
‘O’er woodlaad and prairie, o’er movntain and
stream,
Her commercs the world o’er, is wide as the
» seas,
Where proudly her pennon is botne on the
breeze,

Glance here from European climes,
in war’s confusion hurled,

In ans of peace we rival now,
Thefairest in the world.

-The famous palace Neva boacts
For Raestu’s snowy clime,

That grand imperial 1oy of ice,
The erystal doth omshine,

Richer than Eastern palace gay,
Rear’d by a Genii’s aid.

Our cryslal palace stands to'day.

_ The fairest ever made;

And neath lits light pelucid dome,
So lofty in ihe air,

Thoueands have gathered from abroad.
To view 1he world’s great “fair.”

From Europe, from Australia’s isle,
From northern Afrio’s siores;
* From Persia, and from fanherest Ind.
And from fair Albion’s shores,

The useful rich and rare,
This Crystal Palace safe within,
The nations gaihered there.

But richest stufls from [ndia’s looms.
Nor sitks, nor diamonds bright,
Nor malachites from Russian mines.

Nor Paris gew-gaws light:
Nor all Victoria’s garnered skill

Throughout her wide domains,
Shall wrest aside the victors paln,

Our own Columbia claime. '

We turn to roft and balmy skies—
The vine-clad hills of Spain,

Where Cervantes in fancy’s realins,
Won an immortal name.

We look in vain for knightly deeds,
Those paliny days are o’er,

Aund sloth and vice have quenched

power,

So proudly borne ol yore.

the E

And over all Ttalia®s fields, !

A shadowed piciure lies,
In vain her soil i1s unsurpassed,
I vain her genial skies;
Despotic power and Jesuit eraft,
Huve forged in chains the voul,
The lofiy freeborn hopes are crushed—
The generous life-blood stole.

And France, whose learning wealth and
power
Seem gifts almost divine,
Her reatoard and her rivers [air,
Her soil, her fruite, and clime.
Is swayed slill by despotic rule,
Nor Press nor people reign ;
But derpotism dark and chill,
Is o'er her fair domain.

Aud Austria=land of “iron rule,”
And dark pertidious deeds,

Her tribute adds of crushing wrong,
While prostrate Hungary bleeds. |

And o’er Germanic states, the star !
Of Freedom waxeth pale j—

Ere long the smothered fireschall burst,
And haughtiest despots qnail.

And now upon our honored land, l'
We crave that blessings fall ;

That Peace unite and Plenty crown,
And Freedom come to all.

That peace and balm come to the hearts,
Whose enp with woe rung o’er;

To those who weep this morn in vain,

For those who ’ll come no more !

i

And to our Patrons, generons, kind,
This dawning glad New-Year;

May Heaven propitious on you smile—
Your pathway ever cheer;

And should your hearts be dark with woe
Or bright with bliss and joy, '

Forget not, an this festal morn,
Your faithful CARRIER BOY.

rich men for husbands.’

Miscellancous Selections,

Katie’s New Year's Gift

‘Run to the door, Katie, run quick ; it's
something for me, I know,’

*A botjuct, miss, and oh ! so beautiful ¥’
said the girl, tripping back to the parlor.

sHow rare! what perfume. Katir don’t
you wish you could have such things sent
to you? There! placeit carefully in the vase
—to-night 1 will wear some of them in my |
hair.  ‘T'hav will dos Pl ring far you when s
I want yon.? :

‘Such great loving looking blus eyes,and |
such a noble forehead ;* mused livle Katie!
as she flew about the lkitchen, intent upon
her morning work. ‘Such soft eyes, and
such a serious, handsome face—oh! how
very dearly Miss Julia must love him. If1
only—but what nonsense ;’ and she burst
into a light clear laugh. Liule Katies that
live in kitchens mus n't expect lawyers or

Katie stood that evening behind Miss Ju-!
lia’s chair, her linle red hands haif buried |
in the rich dark curls that she only had the
requisite taste to adjust. ‘I'he daintiest im-
plements of the toilet lay scaitered in profu.
sion upon the inarble table, and the mirror,
framed exquisitely'in bronze and gilt, reflec-
ted the beautifnl face of the heiress in allits
varying moods of expression. -

1 declare, Kalie,’ she suddenly exclaimn-
ed, ‘you are alinost handsome. "I have a
mind tome time to dress you up and see
what kind of a Jady you would make. How
old are you, Katie?’

‘Fifteen,’ answered the child voice, while
a deep blush mantled her round cheeks.

‘Fifieen,’ mused the heiress; ‘a promise
of something more in the face—figure stight
and graceful—Hdnds, oh ' the hands are de-
cidedly too large and coarse ! see ! who is
;lutl!'? quick, Katie. He can't have come

e A

*A note, Miss Julia.’ :

The beanty read it eagetly, then threw it
with an angry toss upon the table. ‘Proves
king 1" she muttered; *Frank has been ta
ken ill with a violent head-ncha, Jug now,

From every clime where labor thrives,

Cther 77 oeaid dalin, languidly lifting her he

| less she was—a ministering spirit in-that

—a satin robe, richly embroidered laid in
recess—sand this is the first ball of the sea-
son.’ i

“There, Katie, pyt the ear-drops down
and just un-do my hair again ; ds it not rid-,

| iculous, mother? just for a slight headache |

to disappoint . me s0,” she exclaimed, her,
cheelks reddening with twointense red spots ¢ |
I am downrightangry. If he had guly pro-

i posed, I declare I'd go.

«But if he is sick, daughter.’ !

¢Sick ! nonsense—he 1s a schemer, and | i
do bulieve he is trying me in somne manner.
Any other than Frank should rue ity butl
have too much respect for his fortune to afl-
front him now. Well, 1 suppose [ mustt
stay at home—baut the ideq is so very ridie- -
ulous ! disappointing me cither for jealousy -
or some foohsh mnotion. I'm angry with,

Katie unbanded and uncurled with tremb- |
ling fingers. It was a new lessen in life, )
this arrogant bending to circumstances.
was a new lesson in life, this fazhiona

kiichen. |
She had wept ;1 y
lia now,

Katie was an orphan.
bitter tears above the dying formis of both
father and mother; nay ! shie had held both
dying heads upon her bosom, and closed their
eves with her own hands.

She was a girl of rare natural talents as
yet undeveloped,  Fler brain was that of a
women 3 her manners partook of the inno-
cent simplicity of childhood. She had been
nurtured in poverty, yet by noble parents,
who bad taught her the meaning of the
word,-duty. Sweetly unassuming; humble,
yet with a nataral pride that would submit

{10 nothing dishonerable, Katie was almost &

Had

companion while she was a servant,

i her lot fallen where she could have been
rightly appreciated, she would hove been

wken to the heart as a daughter, by the
rigitt of nohibity of character,and gentleness
of natare,

‘So she will not come ; and he calls for
her so often—oh! it is crucl;’ and the
speaker moved hastily throughitho room.

" whose splendor was darkened to a twilight

sombreness.

Dear lady, will you' let me stay with
him ?°

“You,—child I’

‘I know [ am young,but I am strong and

not afraid 3 and it he does not see, he may ¢

—think—"’
‘It is her ; so he may—so he might; he
is delirious much of the time; the room is

darit, tco 3 Lut my good child, remember it '

is a contagious fever, and one in which e
physician gives very, very liule hope 3’ she
cried, clasping her hands with anguish.—
‘0 am mysell an avalid ; we cannot get n

regular nurse for at least a week—and to |

take you, so young and healih{al, to tic you
down to a sick rooin—"’

*Oh! say nothing, piease madam,’ exclaim-
ed Katie, *do let me stay. I know | am

conly a child, but [ have scen sorrow and suf-

{fering Lefore now—my father—my mother
—both died in my arms ;* she faitered, and
overcome by some sudden recollection, sank
weeping upon a scat,

The lady arose, and with trembling fin-

gers herscdl untied the poor, neat bonnct,’

and smoothing back her fair bair, smid, +bless
vou, my childl—you shall stay ; and it my
love wiil repay your devotion you are al-
ready reconspensated.’

. couch, alternating with the feeble motherin
- discharging her arduous dulties.

S ,  *He is saved,’ said the doctor 5 ‘but only
him.? )

{ at poor Katie, who, . overcome both with
ble |
+saflection of the heart, this love of the purse,
'not thes persdn s shie could not understand
Yit.  Fora long, lovg while she sat musing’

upon it before the fire, in the pleasant tidy |

suffering. And when the faint light in the
room fell upon his closed eyelids, and over
that pale high brow, and waasted form, she
would kneel at the bedside and implore hea-
ven that he might be saved.

Hour by hour when the fever was high,
she bent above him; delighted as a child,
when he would call her Julin.. No roman-
tic affection, no jealousy disturbed her gentle
heart ; she was doing a good deed for the
pire love of goodness—nor once did this
humble, beautiful girl think of herself asan
equal of cither Juliv, or the lawyer.

Day after day, though her strength ‘grew
less, did she continue devotedly by the sick

‘T'he crisis
ca:ne——passed. !

by the most ‘unremitting care, undsr God
he continued, casting a glance of admirution

watching and joy, fell weeping like an ir-
fant into the arms of the greielul mcther.

«#Ilow delicions this tastes,” murmured
Frank in very freble tones; ‘but mother)
i he continued, pushing slightly away the
plate and the orange, *I may surely sce Ju-

«She i3 not here, my son,’ said the lady
softly.

.- +But somebody is here,” and with a ner-
vous movement he parted the curtains, be-
fore Katie could escape.

“Why, Katie, as I live ! Come here child
—you are lovking pale, ICatie,” he said, ten-
cerly, taking hér hand, *you are quite pale,
ule Katie 5 your roses are all gone ; have
;ou beer sick, too ? Sit down hers and tel]
mey tell me all about Julia—is she well ?
How kind she was to nurse me during all
my sickness.’

Katie’s checks were as crimson now, ns
they were white before.  Her lip gquivered,
0o, and shr cast a timid look towards his
wother, In her bright eyes tears were
gathering,and thoy did not eszape the young
man's observation.

«Tor heaven's sake, tell me,’ he exclaim-
ed 3 *is Julia sick:? did she ta'e the fever?

«Neither sick now, nor has slhie been,
seid his mother gravely. <t is best 1o tell
i vou at once that while you were ill, she
sometnmes formally inquired for you—atten.
ded two balls, and never came near the
house.’

‘Mother! you would not deceive me ;|
surely 1 saw her ;. surely she was here by !
wny side—her hand ia mine.’

*No, Frank, I repeat it; siie has not’call-

cd—scarcely sent here since your first at- )
tack. Iiatie has been your gocd angel for
ave long weelis)”

bie glanced once at tle sweet girl; his!
eves filled voith tears, bat hix lip vwus griev- ¢
ed. e drow the curmins silently together,
and turned his lace to the well, .

After that day ke said lide about Julia.
iTe vould lay watehing Zatie as she sat by |
! his mother, and very, very often when they
| loaied up, the grieved expression was upon
!his lip. ‘
I New Year's moraing came, clear, beau-
j tiful and cold. But within the cliamber of
luxury ouly the bright sanlight streamed,
and the frost changed from forests into little
i brooks, and wandered about the window
| panes in silver circles.

Frank, paie, and spiritual lookmg, sat by
Jthe window. Now and then touching the l
i white petals ol a tea-rose, of glancing over !
“the columns of the morning paper, he seem- |
{ ed rather restless,and hiseye wandered fre- |

1

n

*Where did yon say Katie had gone, mo- | quently towards the door.

{rom the loungs,

«Over to pur neizhbor's to inquire after |

Teank.’

*Oh ! ‘mother, you will not let her conie
ncar the house again,’ exclaimed the beauty,
springing with energy {rcm her seat, sthat
dreadful fever! Papa says there are six ly-
ing dead with it down town.’

‘T told her if she went she must stay ; but
she seemed pdssessed to go, and cven hint-
ed at taking care.of him; you know they
cannot get a nurse.’

‘Can’t they ? Poor fellow ! T pity Franl;
he thought so much of me ; isn’t it well we
were not engaged, mama—it vould have
been so awkward in case of his death ! He
has sent for me, you say ; he certainly, if
he loves me, does not wish o expose me so
frightfully ; perhaps it is only in his deliri-
um he calls for me. 1 hope he'll get well,
poor fellow ; I am sure I should miss him if
he were to die. Bul it is so strange aboul
Katie! What in the world did she want to
go there for ¥ and sinking back gracefully
upon the soft cushions, she placed one deli-
cate hand beneath her temple, and as un-
concernedly as though there were no sorrow
in the world, continued the thrilling novel
upon whose page were marks of tears, shed
over imaginary wos. ¢

Far diflerent with Katie. On, how tire-

sick room. Her hands *decidedly too large,
and coarse,’ though Miss Julia-had compas-
sionately termed them, moved sofily over the
fuvered forehead of the sick man. Ever at
his side was she, with no thought in her

of all times! My dress hurried for nothingy’

o |

Presently, in came Katie; and as she |
drew near to wish hima Happy New Year,
a clear light came to the young man's eyes.

I thank you, little IXatiey he said laking !
lier hand and drawing her to his side ; sbut :
my child, have you o New Year's present |

proad and cold-hearted, but ambitious girl,

_described personage, the *oldest inhabitant.’

, catnmount too well to think [ should stand

« My child, my daughter,”” mUrmured
Mrs. N . straining the weeping girl to
her breast, “you have a mother’s blessing ;
dear Frank, she is worthy of you.”

« And now, my child, when you have
learned all these things,”! Frank fondly said
the same evening, “you shall be my own
dear wedded wife ; but, Kaile, before we
say good night, assure me again that the
priceless gift is mine. . Not many have re-
ceived so sweet a New Year’s presentl
fancy.”

Of all who heard the news, none were so
much surprised, so indignant as Julia, the

when it was told her that little Katie had
given to Frank N , the rich and courted
Frank, whose fortune she once loved—a
very precious New Year's gift.

e

€haged by a Catamount,

I was once told a thrilling adventure of
the first settler in Paris, Maine, with a catu- !
mount. Although I cannot relate it, with
that lively eflect with which it was told me,
still 1 have embodied the facts in thissketch,

I had been on a hunting excursion, and
as [ was returning, 1 fell in with that oft

He kindly accosted me, and I entered glad-
ly into conversation ivith him.

*Young man,’ said he, ‘when I first visit-
ed this town, Lthere were only three families |
in it. You who live in ease, can never;
know the hardships, and perilous scenes
through which the earlier seutlers passed.—
Come with me,? he continued, ‘and 1%will
show you the exact spot where the first hut |
ever erected in this town was located. 1
followed silently, until the old man reached I
the bottom of the west side of Paris Hill,

“There,” suid he,'on this spot was erected |
the hut. 1 shall never forget the first time |
I visited it, and the story I was told.’ i

What is it I’ Lasked. |

I will tell you. Wien the first settler |
moved here, his nearest neighbor lived
twenty miles distazt, in the present town of
Rumford, and the only road between the,
two neighbors was a path e had cut him- |
self, so that in case of want or sickness, he
inight get ussistance.  One spring, [ think
it was the third ceason after he had settled
here, he was obliged to go over to Rumford
after provisions. He arose early in the
morning and started for his pearest neigh-
bor. Deople of the present day would think
it hard to' make a journey of twenty miles
for a bug of potatoes, and on foot too ; but
such was tire errand of the first settler. He
arrived before noon, was successful in get-
ing his potatoes, got some refreshments, and
sterted for home, But it was not very easy
to travel with n load of potatoes, and finally,
at sundown he threw ofl his load, and resol-
ved to make a shelter and spend the night.
1 have been with him to the exnet locality
ci it it was situated just on the other side
of the stream on which are the mills in the
village, now known as inhook, in Wood-
stock. - He built a shelter, struck a fire,and
took out of his pack a picce of meat to roust.
Ah! syoung man.’ continued the narrator,
‘you little know with what relish a man eats
his food in the woods ; but as I was saying,
he commenced roasting his meat, when he
was startled by a cry so shrill that he knew
at once that it could come from nothing but
a catamount. T will now relate 1t to you in
the language of the old séttler ‘himself,

¢l listened a mamnent,’ said he, ‘and it was
repeated even louder, and it seemed nearer
than before. My first thought was for ny
own safety,” But what was [todo ? 1 was
at least ten miles from my home, and there
was nol a single human being nearer than
that to me.  Ina moment 1 concluded to
start for home, for 1 knew the nature of the

the lcast chanee of eseape if I remained in
the camp. 1 koew, too, that he would ran-
sack the camp, and I hoped that the meat

: man energy, for it was life or death.

for me ?? {which L lefu behind might satisfy his appe-

Katie started, and embarrassed, looked tite, so that he would not follow me alter eat-
down. She, poor girl—why should-he ex- ing it. I had not proceeded more than halt
pect a New Year's present from her—and | & mile befire I knew by the shrieks of the
she 'so poor, without parents, without a [animnl that he was withiu sight of the camp.

-home. )

sDear sir,’ she murmured aflter a pause,
»I wish I had: but I--I can only give my
best wishes.” ) )

*Katie, if I dare ask you—I know you
have that which if you would give me,
would make mo the happiest of men—but
—1I dare not. ‘ ,

*Oh !ask it, sir; if I have any poor gif!
—suddenly she started—paused. A new
revelation flashed upon her soul—his lool,
his manner! did they mean that 2

«Kane,” he said again, low and tremu:
lously, drawing her ‘unresisting form yet
closer to his side ; “is your heart free, my
lile Katie? Can you give me so priceless
a thing for my New Year's present?  You
have cared for me, Katie, when all butmy
mother forsook me. In this fevered room,
with death threatening, you passed the wea-
ry hours, you prayed for -me—forsook rest
for me—oh! I have heard all—and such
devotion unmans me. Notthat Lthink you
did it for any selfish purpose, dear child,”
he continuéd, dashing away the tears; o1
know you would have gone alile to the
poor man's -hovel; God bless you, noble

loving heant, but how she might ease his

L S

Katio "

I'1 doubled my speed, content that the animal
tshould have my supper,although I declared
L would not have run if [ had my trusty rifle
with me. But'there would be no cowardice
in my running from an infurinted catnmount,
doubly furious, probably, from being hnn- |
gry, und with nothing that could be called a
weapon save a pocket knifc.

*I had proceeded probably about two-thirds
+of the disunce bome, and_hearing nothing
more of the (eurful‘enemy,‘begnn to slacken
my pace, and thought I had nothing to fear,
[ had left behind about two peands of ruw
ment, beef and porlt, which 1 hoped had sat-
isfied the ferocious monster. Just as [ had
come tp the conclusion that [ would run no
more, and was looking back, astonished, al-
most, at the distance I had traveled in so
short a space of time, I was eleetrified- with
horror to hear the animal shriek again !

‘I then knew my fears were realized.—
The benst had undoubtedly entered the
camp and eaten what he could find, and then
scented my -track and had followed after
me. It was abont three miles to' my log
cabin, and it had alroady become darlk, "I
redoubled my specd but I felt I must die.—

| And such a death § The recollection of that

feeling comes to mry mind as vividly as
though I knew the animal was now pursu-
ing me, But I am no coward, lllol}gh to be
torn to picces, and almost ealen alive by «
wild beast was horrible,

+I calmly unbuttoned my frock, with the
determination to throw it ol before the ani-
mal should approach me, hoping theredy to
gain advantage of the time he would lose in
tearing it to pieces.

sAnother shriek, and I'tossed the garment
behind me in the path. Not more than five
minutes elapsed before I heard the shrillery
as'he came up to it. Elow that shriek elec-
trified me ! I bounded like a deer. Butin
a moment the animal made another cry,
which 10ld me plainly that the garment had
only exasperated him to a fiercer chase. .

«Oh, God !" said 1, ‘and must I die thus ?
I can't, 1 must live for my wife and child-
ren, and even ran faster than I had done be-
fore, and unbuttoning my waistcoat, I drop-
ped it in the pathas I proceeded. 'The
thoughts of my wife and children urged me
to the most _desperate speed, for T thought
more of their unprovided state, than the death
I was threatened with, for should [ die, what
would become of them ?

In a moment the whole events of my life
crowded to my bruin.  The hot bleod cour-
sed through my veins with a torrent’s force.
The catamount shricked louder and louder,

"and fast as [ was running he wuas rapidly

appronching me. At last I came tothe
braok which you see yonder, and it was dou-
ble the size which it is now for it was swol-
len by recent freshets, and I longed to cool
tny fevered brain in it butl knew jt would
be as certain death to me as to dic by the
claws of the beast. With three bounds T
gaired the opposite bank, and then I could
clearly see the light in my. log cabin which
was not more than one hundred rods distant.,

I bad not proceeded but a short distance,
before I heard the plunge of the eatamount
behind me. I leaped with more than hu-
In a
moinent the calamount gave another wiid
shriek, as though he was afraid he would
loze his prey. At the same instaut [ yelled
at the op ot my lungs to my wife, nnd in a
moment | saw her approach the door witha
light. )

With what vividness the moinant ceimes
back to my mind! T'he catamount was not
so far from me as [ was from the house—
I dropped my hatthe only thing 1 couid
leave to stay the progress of the beast, T'he
next moment I fell prostrate in my own
cabin.’

Here the old setiler pavsed, and wiped
the drops from his brow ere he continued:

‘How long I laid when I fell T know not,
but when I was roused to consciousness, T
was lying on my rude couch and mvy wile
was bathing my. head with cold water, and
wy children were gazing anxiously at ane.
My wife told me that as soon as 1 fill shs
immediately shut the duor and barred it, fur
she knew that T was pursued, but by vl
or what she koew not i and tha! us soon us
[ had fuilen and the door closed, a frarful
spring was made upon it but the dvor w, .
strong and well barred, and witistood 1
spring of the beast.

‘As soon as I fully.recovered, I knelt
down and oflered the most fervent paayerto
the Almighty that ever passed my iips, or
ever will again. My family and myrelf
shortly retired, Lut no sleep visited me e
night.. In the morning, when a:y fitde san,
six years old, told me that Le saw the oves
of the colt in the window in the nigiit, L
knew the catamount "had been watchine ta
gain admittance ; but sur windews, vou wiil
perceive, are not large enough tu [« ruit a
catamount to vuler, .

*When T looked iito the ghus e nezt”
morning, T was horror struel ut my alieped
appearance, - My hair, which vwas, thio tor
before, dark as midnight, was chaazed iy
the snowy whiteness you now sce 5 wnd u:-
though I have enjoyed very good health
since, I shall never recover trom the eflect
of the fright I experienced va boing chuced
by the catamount.’




