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At length, having tried the three element» of
•arth, water, it occurred to Mr. Brown“*1 » wcuTOtt w Mr. Brown 
that the «Mining one of air, ae a medium of

and could
not be moree perilous, than 

the rear before,
others. Heae-srstihcs:

to eay,

Pe'f'et .-felj On this occasion, he
meditated a light orer the Green Isle, and in-
dsnded to come down at Belbst ; but the beet 
^formed members of the crowd aeeerted that 
As was going'ereiy step of the way to Amari-

^ London friend, who hnd'eome to Ireland 

•n a fiahtag-exeunion, had promised to join 
Mr. Brown In his flight ; but, as it would em, 
Me courage Ailed, and he earns not. In no- 
^se discouraged, howerer, Mr. Brown was 

>bo,t *° »*sp into hie aerial ear, when a 
Sail strongly-built man suddenly stepped for- mnri andïïutcl, «luting the eeWuTroid :

^Sy,,în‘q"rti0O'“,’

not suppose our legislation on the sub
ject of public morals was so much behind that 
of Nora Scotia. By the Volume of Revised 
Statutes of that Province published in 1861,
Chap. 158, See. 1. , p. 446, the following pro- 

the subject of Lotteries or

Whoever shall undertake or set up, or
shall by writing or printing, 
taking or setting up, of any 
money or goods, with in ten 
teryor rale drawn or tin 
persons to purchase tickets i 
other valuablm for any so

orrale for

'«Si merely to Belfast, wind and weather
What a

I would have Mr. Ward, of Thorold, U. Cin a mi
pnreheee any 
f, or shaU take

vented a very destructive shell. DuringWell, that
bet in Now I ke^part inanyits trial from an eight-inchshe stay be in tie 

a lucifer-mateh 
reply, bat shook ÀTf tf I could gi 
on foe ; and then 
would be much li 
me this morning Mem of yea ml

of Inland.WHI you, efweMt shah be 
period not svoeeniugin front of the tntget, aad to jail for alee ham nettit ; bat as rieoehet, hit the thirty days.foe really wished for

he saw ae t* the plan,
timhen in pieces, atU! When you fast the tar-

**■---- « - —ta»,vODDIJf y Wltuto sm if thefor the perfection, it will probably work quiteof sold mjafejdj it woiridbwe appeared fat thiscas of my 1*0 robber might bemb which they «volution in fort and
take a gun of 18 or IX-inch eaU-Itwas J. H. P. win appear in its

the deck of a navalhappily very «bast.1 of this calbn, taking will he inserted without theWell,' said Mr. Brown, looking at the What is
Urgent ship of the line.

MB. BROWN’S I.SBT ASCENT.

_ ~*Exsratirira,
at nine-ten the of theycpulatiosi

i and and balling- 
rards some object 

I the nucleus of the

of it at all, at 
soon.

lofit he’s going to go

van; and all thronged toe 
m the sent», which formed 1

•Tea, then, what’s the ns 
all V demanded one ragged 

• Is it tied to the talKf: 
apt’ asked another.

‘Ah, don't be foolish !' exclaimed an old man, 
the ‘sense-earner' of the district : ‘don’t ye 
•^**„lon8ropw he's going to hold on by t’
. Well, well ! groaned an old woman, taking 
“•r or short black pipe, out of her

Making it, lighted ae it was, with- 
*■ fee *tids of her eioeüîarred cotton neeker- 
ehtef ; them English an mighty quara people. 
Fm sura, when we heard that foie Mr. Brown,

nine to 
ould sto<

Bit-

r quara

with his sacks of goold, was com 
mrm, after buying out the rale oi 
the Deasys, we thought he’d hate carriages 
aad honm galore, and maybe a Inc yacht in 
the harbour ; but it never entered the beads of 
uy of us, that nothing less would serve him 
than going eooring through the air, tike a wild- 
SSTèriîti' *“1 ofa baflone, or whatsomever

‘“bating

„ - Oeme,In the name of Providence!’ 
So tiwy took their pluem, and the word was 

’Lslge!’
The fifteen men whom hands wen severely 

pressed by the straining cords, desired nothing 
better, and in a moment the freed tmlloon be- 
gmi to amend majmtieally. The crowd shout
ed and clapped their hands.

‘Ah!’ cried Mr. Brown, • this is delightful ! 
Don’t you think so! ’ Not receiving any an
swer, he turned and looked at hie travelling- 
companion. There he was, lying almost Hat 
on Us face and bands, with hie head over the 
side of the ear : bis eyes were Bred, his hair 
bristling.

• Are you afraid ! ’ asked Mr. Brown.
No answer. The balloon ascended rapidly, 

and erelong arrived at the region of the clouds 
Turning once more to his immovable compa
nion, Mr. Brown shook him slightly by the 
arm, and said : • Are you ill ! ’ Still no reply, 
but a Bred and solid stare. They were now at 
a great elevation ; clouds lay beneath their feet, 
above their heads a burning sun, and induite 
spam around them.

Suddenly the stranger itood upright, hie 
ftoe pallidas that of a corpse.

‘ luster ! faster ' ’ he exclaimed in a tone of 
authority ; and mixing in succession three of 
the bags of sand which served as ballast, he 
flung them 
laughing

out of the car, at the same time 
_ in a strange wild manner. • Ha ! ' 

be cried, ‘ that's the way to travel ! We shall 
distance the swallow, we shall tower above the

tile balloon had been going on : and now the ' ea8*e- When I was in the Abruszi with my 
amt gaily-painted orb towered tremulously !“*“■? hand, watching for stray travellers, 
above the beads of the gaping spectators and 1 *»ew fwt so excited as Ido now. Then their

Giti.rrêLar,”'*1'
Mm 

. s, and 
i by which it was

# .. . ------- J only to await the arrival
of the bold aeronaut to dart upwards on its 
way.

•Here he is!’ exclaimed the outward strar 
$*** ot tkl crowd ; and presently a carriage 
dnw up, and out • tapped Mr. Brown the En
glish millionaire, who had lately become an 
Irish landed proprietor. Mr. drown, was a 
little dapper man, whom a very small amount 
of pugilistic form would have sufteed to lay 
level with the mil of his adoption. He was 
one of those unlucky individuals who mmt an 
oeeidentaltovery turn—who, inenteringaroom, 
Invariably .tip, tumble, knock down some piece 
of furniture, or sit down beside their ehairin- 
atead of upon it. He mldom escaped upsetting 
his ink-stand ; sending hie mmt and drink the 
‘wnmgnj,’ and then coughing and choking 

half an hour ; cutting hie nagera, tearing 
Ms emt, or knocking his forehead against a 
door, m that he rarely appeared in society 
without scars, plasters, or bondages. In prao- 
JWng gymnastics, he had knocked oat throe 
toeth ; 5 yachting at Cowee, ha had been four 
*i*w °mrij drowned, in shooting on the moors 
la SeotUad, ho had loft the grouse unharmed, 
mt he had Mown off two of hit own Hunts. 
A taste for pnotochny had ringed handsomely 
foie eyebrows, heir, and whiskers ; and ae to 
arilway travelling, hie hairbreadth ’ me pee and 
moving accidents, amid coltiaions, upaeta, and 
•xploAma. would have served to fill two or 
three handsome orange-coloured volumes of 
the English RmbtmLbnn. or the French

Very
re in danger, now it is my own.’ 
plmanntT thought the owner of the

i have picked up 
ian brigand.

‘ Better t<

no rascally Ital

ie fight with the elements than with 
customhouse ulcers ’’ continued! his compa
nion- The balloon amended at a terrific rate. 
In hie torn, Mr. Brown stood up, and laying 
his hand on the stranger’s arm, mid :

‘ For Heaven's sake, don’t stir ! Our lives 
are at stake I moat allow some of the gas to 
escape, in order to repair yonr imprudence."

• How do yon do it!’
• I here only to draw this string, which is 

connected with the valve.’
• And if yuu had not that resource, what 

would be the consequence ! ’
• We ahonlil continue to ascend, until every

thing would buret from excessive dilatation.’ 
The man continued for a few moments in deep 
thought ; then suddenly drawing out a knife, 
he cut the cord ae high up ae he could reach.

• Faster ! factor ! 'he reiterated. The etran
ger was a giant compared with Mr Brown, who, 
Perceiving that he could obtain nothing by 
force, began to try conciliation.

• Sir,' arid he in a soothing tons, ‘ yon are a 
Christian, I make no donbt. Well, oar religion 
forbids homicide ! ’

1 Faster ! ’ shouted the giant; and seising the 
remaining sacks of sand, he scattered their con
tante to the clouds. Mr Brown fell on hit

‘ Ah ! ’ he exclaimed, • if yon have no regard 
for your own life, at least have come pity on 
mina. I am young, rich, happy ; I have a 
mother ends sister : in their name, I conjure 
yon to stretch year band up to the valve, and 
aave us from n dreadful death, by allowing 
•onto ni to 0MM.’

Shaking his wild locks, the stranger draw oi 
bis met, and exclaiming : • We are not amend
ing ! ’ flung it ont.

* Your turn now ! ’ he continued ; and without 
the smallest ceremony, he despoiled the un
fortunate Brown of Us paletot, and threw it 
orer.

The balloon pursued its wild career without 
stop or stay.
, ‘Ha,- h» ! ’ said the stranger : • while we’ro 

fern «Decking m pleasantly towards the sky, 
I’ll toll you a story shall I!’ Hie ' 
companion did not stir. Already, „„ 
extreme rarity of the air, the blood was 
ing from his eyes and ears. • Listen ! 
years ago. I tired in Madrid. I was a widower, 
with one little daughter, s gentle bright-eyed 
angel: ha tong curling hair is waving this 
moment before «y eyes. One day, I went out 
early, and did not return until tote ; my child, 
■J writiU Am, was gone ; banditti had 
corns and stolen ha from ma. But, my friend.

The very same ! ’
What mean yea ! ’
1 know where the wretch lives who stole your 

child ; we ere now just above the spot. Draw 
the valve, Mr Aomatoy, aad la a short time yoe 
will embrace you Emms ! ’

• No, no, you ate deceiving roe. My Emms is
• on esnh ; ehe win hesvea. Last night, she 

appealed to ma ia a disant, sad told me so. 
That’s the reason 1 want to amend higher aad 
higher. Come, my frimd, help see : lei as both 
blow ie hard as we can on the bellooe. As we 
ate beneath, our breath must help it to rise. 
Blow! Mow!’ Mr Brows, moved by terror, 
tried to obey.

• It does net stir ! Come, moontoo my shoulders, 
and push the bellooe ! ’ Aad wilhoet consulting 
him any further, the giant caught him ap, »s if 
he had been a feather, sod held him above bin 
bead, saying : Now, pash the balloon ' ’ The 
unlucky victim tried to obey, bat the blood 
blinded hia eyes. There was a horrible booing 
in bis eats, and light* flashed before him. For a 
monetit, he thought of throwing himself over, 
in order to end hie torments.

•Ha!’ shouted the madman, • it does not go ! * 
At that moment the trembling hand of Mr Brown 
touched accidentally the cord of the safety-valve. 
He made it play, sod the collapsing orb begin to 
descend rapidly. Through the clouds, it darted 
downwards, and the earth ro-appmrod.

• Ah ! ’ cried Anuesley, • instead of pushing 
the balloon, as I told yoe, you drew it downwards. 
Push upwards I—push, I my ! *

• You see that I am pushing as hard « I css.’
• No ; for here is the earth ! ’
• It is only that the clouds are rising towards
^:à.’.h.«mc. Let us throw oat 

all our ballast.’
■ We bars no more.’ Gerald Annealey laid 

Mr Brown geelly in the bottom of the ear.
' We have ao more ballast, you «y ! ’ be asked,

looking fixedly al I 
' No mere.’
• How much do you weigh t ’ This question 

fell ou poor Brown like s stunning Mow. • How 
much do you weigh ! ’ repealed bis companion in 
a louder tone.

Ah, very little—nothing that could make the 
slightest difference—a mere trifle.’

• A mere trifle ! Well, even that will make 
some difference.' The imminence of the peril 
give our aeronaut presence of mind.

‘ My friend,' said he, ‘your ehild ie not dead, 
saw her last week near Belfast. She ie livieg 
rith i family who tore he, cad treat be as 

their own. In e very ebon time, if you will allow 
us in descend, you will meet her.' The madman 
looked at him with a wild doubting g axe.

1 Yes.’ continued Brown eagerly, taxions to 
confirm the impression he had made ; * you will 
see her, your darling little Emma, running 
meet you with outstretched arms, and her fair 
golden earls wiving in the wind’------

• You lie ! you lie ! Emma’s hair was as black 
jet ! Min ! you never row her! How much

do you weigh ! '
‘Ah la mere oethiog—only a few pounds! ' 

Gerald Annealey mixed Mr Brown with both 
bande, and held him suspended over the aide of 
the ear. In another moment, be would have 
dropped him into the abyss of space.

' Annealey ! ’ exclaimed the poor mao, • yon 
want to mount higher ! ’

‘ Yea!yea! ’
• Your only with ia to lighten the balloon 1 ’
1 Yea.’
• Then, how much do you weigh yourself* ’
■ Two hundred pounds.’
' Well, if you were to throw youmelf ova, the 

bslloea, lightened of such s greet weight, would 
dart upwards with inconceivable rapidity.’ The 
midmann reflected for a moment.

‘ Tree ! ’ he said ;• you are right ! ’ He laid 
Mr Brown in the bottom of the car, and stared 
wildly around.

• My Maker ! * be cried, ‘ I go I# meet Thee ; 
1 ga to embrace my child, my Emma ! ’ Aad 
flinging himself over, he diwppearsd.

The balloon led ill owner reached the with ia 
safety : the litter, however, lay for many weeks 
raving in braia-fever. When he recovered, he 
gave oiden la hive hie perilous plaything arid 
a* say sacrifice, and soon afterwards provided 
himself with aa excellent care-taker in the shape 
of a pretty yeeag wife, uada whew tutelage 
•thé masther,' as his Irish valet «masks, ‘is 
growing a dale mere handy to hlmmlf.' So this 
ww Mr. Brown’s tom asewt to the deeds.

BASZABD’I OAZETTB.

The absence of a roe eoait on the European 
side of hia, even than immanro territory, struck 
the Cror Peter the Gnat, aa a fetal obstacle to 
the intended grandeur of the Empire of which ho 

then meditating the foundation. Hence 
the millions expended in founding s second 
capital amid thu morasses at the month of the 
Neva. Hence the fortifications at Cronstadt, 
Sweaborg Ae., and the suooeeeors of Peter have 
ever since punned the rose line of policy, nor 
hare they omitted a single opportunity of ex
tending their dominions, ww to enlarge their 
facilities for foreign commerce. We took, 
therefore, upon the destruction of Sweaborg, 

impanied as it has bean with little or no 
ofknmnn life, as the greatest fwt accom

plished since the commencement of hwtititbe.
It is a blow in the meet vital part. Who 

will now venture to swat that Cronstadt is 
impregnable ! It would not in the least cur

se us, to find on the arrival of the next mail 
it Cronstadt had surrendered. Men who 

pat their faith in the security of fortficationi 
ere more easily appalled, when it ie shewn that 
that security is not so implicitly to be relied 
on as they bad been lea to imagine; at the 
same time, and in the same proportion aa the 
faith of the defenders ia beginning to be weak
ened, ao does the confidence and ardor of the 
aswilanta continue to increase. The old say
ing that familiarity begets contempt ia as true 
in war and of enemies, aa in panes among ac
quaintances ; we soon learn were to loot for 
the weak pointa of each, and having found 
them, we are in n better condition eitha to 
defend ourselves or attack others. There to 
truth as well aa poetry in the words ol the eoog. -

“Britannia needs no bulwarks no towers along 
the dwp,”

nod he who first penned the line.
Britannia's best bulwarks are her wooden 
walla,'’

was the author of a axiom as sound and indis
putable in politics as those of Euelid in mathe
matic!. Should Sebastopol have fallen, as there 
ie every probability, the commerce of Rossis 
both in the Baltic and the Black Sene, may 
hereafter revive and inerenw, but her future 
ascendency as a naval power ia out of the ques
tion. Should eitha of tbew events—the bill of 
Sebastopol or that of Cronstadt—take place 
while the Queen is in Francs, what a brilliant 
page will be added to the history of both nation». 
The field of the cloth of gold will tow its lustre 
in the comparison. We can hardly conceive a 
spectacle more really grand", than the Sovereigns 
of the two greatest nations on the eath, fa w 
many years rivals, now congratulating each 
othek in the mwt renowned eanital of Europe, 
on the (top put to the career of that semi-bar
barism that would have reduced civilisation and 

cement to its own level, and they My 
justly indulge in the pride thqt the nations of 
wbirit they are the ostensible beads, have been 
selected as the means under Providence of re
storing pesos to the world, and enabling 
science and commerce to go hand in hand con
tinuing to dispense the blessings the extension 
which have marked the progress of the tost 
half century.

To ms Katvoa or Hassaan’e Gasbtts.
Sir;

By yonr Papa of Saturday, let September, 
an Advertisement headed Columbia ! Cohonhie ! 
A Ckmrr frr fits fiber Oroariss, appears decla
ring a Lottery to have been undertaken, wt ap 
for this celebrated Horae, to take place on 86th


