oo

s

. tribute which the majesty of the people offers

e - LD L e e R

A Weekly Pap

BY DAVID OVER.

er, Devoted to Literature, Politics, the Arts, Sciences, ltﬁcnlturé, &e., &c---Terms: One

Dollar and Fifty Cents in Advance.

- = -~ e ALY > b 3 £ St

BEDFORD. PA, FRIDA

Y, OCTOBER 28, 1359.

VOL. 32, NO. 44,

-

On the Death of Senator Broderick,
by Cel. E. D. Baker.

Citizens oF CALIFORNIA: A Senator lies
dead in onr wmidst! He is wrapped 1n a bloody
shroud, and we, to whom bis toils and cures
were given, are about to bear hiqno the place
appointed for all the living. It is pot fit that
such a man should pass to the tomb unheralded;
it is not fit that such a life shonld steal uan-
noticed to its close; it is not fit that such a
death should eall forth ao rebuke, or be sur-
rounded by no public lamentation. 1c¢ is this
conviction which impels the gathering of this
assemblage. We are here, of every station
and pursuit, of every creed aud character, each
in his capacity of vitizen, to swell the mournful

to the unreplying dead. He lies to-day sur-
rounded by little of funeral pomp. No baupers
droop above the bier, no melancholy wmusie
floats upon tha reluctant air. The hopes of
high-bearted friends droop like fading flowers
upon bis breast, and the struggling sigh compels
the tear in eyos that seldom weep. Around
him are those who have kaown bhim best and
loved him longest; whe have abared the triumph,
and endured the defeat. Near bim are the
gravest and noblest of the State, possessed by
a grief at ounce earuest and sincere ; while be-
yond, the masses of the peaple that he loved,
aud for whom his life was given, gather like a
thunder-cloud of swelling and indignant grief.

In such a presence, fellow-citizens, let us
linger tor a moment at the portals of the tomb,
whose sbadowy arches vibrate to the public
Leart, to speak a few brief words of the man,
of his life, agd of his death.

Mr. Broderick was born in the Distriet of
Columbia, in 1819; he was of Irish descent,
and of obseure and respectable parentage; he
bad little of early advantages, and never sum-
moned to his aid a complete and finished eduea-
tion. His boybood, as, indeed, his early man-
hood, was passed in the eity of New York, and
the loss of his father early stimulated him to
the efforts which mnintained his surviving
mother and brother, and served also to fix and
torm bis character even in his boyhood. His
love for bis wother was his firstand most dis-
tinctive trait of charaeter, and when his brother
vied—au early and sudden death—the shoeck
gavn o serious and reflective cast to bis babits
and his thoughts, whielt warked™ tirem to the
Jast hour of bis life. He was always filled
with pride, and evergy, and ambition—his |
pride was in the manliness and force of his
character, and no man had more reason. His |
energy was manifest in the most resolute |
struggles with poverty and obscurity, and bhis
umbition impelled him to seck 2 forewost place |

in the great race for henorable power. {
Up to the time of his arrival in Cabfornia,
his life bad been passed amid events incident

to such a charaeter.. Fearless, self-reliaat,
open iu bis eumities, warm in his fricudship,
wedded to bis opiuions, and marehing directly
to his purpose through and over all oppositiou,
his career was chequred with success and defeat.

But even iv defeat bis energies were strengths
encd and his character developed. When he
reached these shores his keen observation
taught bim, at once, that he trod a broad field
and that a higher career was before him. He
had no false pride; sprung from a people and
of a race whose vocation was labor, he teiled
with Lis own hands, and sprang at a bound |
from the work-shop to the legislative bail
From that hour there congregated around him
and agams! bim the elements of success Auud
defeat—strong friendships, bitter enmities,
high praise, malignant ¢aizmaies—But he trod |
with a free and proud step that onward path |
whi:lk has led him to glory aund the grave.

courage aud bis rectitade.

It would be idle for me at this hour ana o |
this place to speak of all that bistory with un- |
witigated praise; it will be idle for his enewies |
ter to deny his ciaim to noble virtues |
and high purposcs.  When in the Legislature |
he boldiy deuonuced the special legislatica |
which 18 tne curse of s new country, he proved |
Wien he op-|
posed the various and sometimes successtul |
~chemes to strike out the salatary provisions of
ihe Constitution, which gu=rded trec labor, he
vas true to all the better instinets of his life.
\When, prompted by his ambition avd the ad-
ratiou of his friends, he first soughta seat
u tke Senate of the Uaited States, he sought
the highest of all positions by legitimate efforr,
ud failed with bhooor.
Ityis my duty to say that, io my judgwment,
Wi i.t a later periou he sought to anticipate

¢ Seuatorial elcction, hie committed an error
which I think be lived to regret. It would
jiuye been a violstion of the true principle of
represcutative government, which o reasou,
public or private, could justify, and counld
vever have met the permanent approval of guod
aud wise men. Yet, while I say this over lis
bier, let me vewind you of the temptation to
such an error— of the plans aud the reasouns
which prompted it—of the many good purposes
i1t was intended to effect. And if ambition,
“he last infirmity of npoble winds,” led him
for a momeut from the becter path; let we  re-
wind you how nobly he regained it.

It is impossible to speak within the limits ot
this address of the events of that session of the
Legislature at which be was elected 10 the
N pate of the United States; but some things
l4 not be passed in silence hLere. Tue
outest between himself and the present Sco-
utor had been bitter and personal. He had
rawphed, He bad been wonderfully sustained
I'y his triends, and stuod ecnfessediy “ibe first
i houor and the first m place.” He yiclded

an appeal wade W bis mogoanimity by his
‘oe. 1t he judged unwisely, ho has paid the

fuit well. Never in the history of political
arfare has any public map been so parsued,

{ threw the whole weight of his character into |
g i

{ ivspiratiou in his love of the people.

{ doubt, if your

was your Sepator. FSrom the moment of bis
election his character has been maligned, his
motives attacked, his courage impeached, his
patriotism assailed. It has been a system
tending to one end. And the end is here.—
What was his erime? Review his history :
cousider his public acts; weigh his private
character, and, before the grave encloses him
forever, judge between iim and his enemies.

As a man to be judged in his private re-
lations, who was his superior? It was his
boast—and amid the general license of a new
country it was a proud onme—that his most
scrutinizing enemy, could fix no single act of
immorality upon him. Temperate, desorous,
self-restrained, he had passed through all the
excitemeots of California unstained. No man
could charge him with broken faith or violated
trust. Of habits simple and inexpeusive, he
had no lust of gain, - He overrcached no wan’s
weakuness in a bargain, and withheld from wo
wan his jist dues. Never iu the bhistory of
the State has there been a citizen who has
burne public relations more stainlessly in all
respects than he.

But it is not by this staadard that he is tobe
judged. He was a public man, and his mewm-
ory dvmands a public judgment. What was
his public crime? The answer is in his own
words. “THEY HAVE KILLED ME BECAUSE I
WAS OPPOSED TO THE EXTENSION OF SLAVE-
RY AND A CORRUPT ADMINISTRATION.”~——
Fellow~citizens, they are remarkable words,
uttered at a very remarkable moment; they
involve tbe history of his Seratorial career,
and of its sad and bloody termination.

When Mr. Broderick entered the Senate, he
bad been elected at the beginning of a Presi-
dential term as a friend of the President eleet,
baviog undoubtédly becu ope of his most io-
fluential supporters. There were unquestion-
ably some things in the exarcise of the ap-
pointing power which he could have wished
otherwise , but he had every reason to remain
with the Admipistration which could be suppo-
sed to weigh with a man in his position. He
had heartily maintained ths doetrine of popu-
lar sovereignty as set forth in the Ciccionati
Platform, and be never wavered in its support
till the day of his death. But when, in his
judgment, the President betrayed his obliga-
tions to the party and the couatry—when, in
the whole scries of ac's in relatior to Kansas,
he proved recreant to his pledges avd bis in-
strucutons—when the whole power of the Ad-
winistration was brought to bear upon the
legislative branch of the Guvernment, iu order
to force slavery upon an unwilling people, then
in the high performance of his duty as a Scna-
tor, he rebuked the Adwinistration by his veice |

1}
|
|

| and his vote, and stood by his prioeiples. It|

is true, he adopted no haif-way measures. He |

the ranks of the oppositicn ; he endesvored to |
rouse the people to an indignant scnse of the |
iniquitous tyranoy of Federal power, and
kindlinz with the contest, became its SHercest!
and firmest opponent.

Fellow citizens, whatever miy have been
your poiitical predilections, it is impossible to
repress your adwiration as you review the con-
duct of the man who lies bushed in death be-
fore you. You read in bie bistory a glorious
iwitation of tbe great popular leaders who have
opposed the despotic influences of power i
other lands,auvd in our own. When John
Hawpden died on Chalgrove field, he sealed !
his devotion to popular liberty with bis blood.
The eloquerce of Fox found the sources of its
When |
Senators conspircd against Tiberius Gracckus, |
and the Tiitune of the people fell beneath |
their daggers, it was power that prowpted the |
crime and demanded the saerifice. Who can |

Sepator had sarrendered his |
free thought, aud bent in submission to the |
rai¢ of the Admivistration—who can doubt |
thar, instéad of resting on a bloody bier, be |

would havs this day been reposing in the iuglo-!
rious felicity of Fresidential sunshine? ~ 5

Fellow citizens, let ny man suppose thet me!
death of the eminent citizen or Wwiom I "‘P“k’;
was caused by any other reason wn that ‘Ui
which bLis owa words assign it. It has plel |
long forcshadowed; it was predicted by hie]
friends; it was threatened by hLis enemies; it
was the consequence of intense political ba-
tred. His death was a political necessity,
poorly veiled bencath the guise of private
qnarrel. Here, in his own State, among those
who wituessed the late canvass, who koow the
contending leaders, ameng those who kuow
the autagouists on the bloody ground—here,
the publie couviction is se thoroughly settled
that notbiog need be said. Tested by the cor-
respondence itself, there was no cause, in mor-
als,in  houor, in taste, by any code, by the
¢astom of zny civilized land, there was no
cause for blood. Let me repeat the story —ut
is as br®ef as it is fatsl: A Judge of the Su-
prewe Court descends into & political conven-
tion—Iit is just, bowever, tv Bay that the occa-
sion was to reiurn thanks to his friencs for an
unsuecessful  support—in u spesch bitter and
persons] be stigmutised Senator Broderick und
all his friends in words of contgmptuous inault.
When Mr. Broderick saw that speech ho re-
torted, saying, in substance, that Le had here-
tofore spakev of Judge Terry as an honest
wan, but that now he took it back. When in-
quired of he adwmitted that he had se s»id, and
counected his words with Judge Terry’s >pceu!w
as prowpting them.  So far as Judge Terry
personaily was coucerned, this was the cause
of mortat combat; there was no other.

In tbe contest which bas just terwinated in
the State, Mr. Broderick bad taken a leadivg
part; he had been f:ugnged in controversies
very personal in their nature, becguse the sub-
joet of public discussion bad involved the
character and conduct of many public and dis-
tinguished mec. But Judge Terry was notoue

{ we they were his last words—¢*Buker, when 1

—and, except as it might be fonnd in his pe-
culiar traits or peculiar fitness, there was no
reason to suppose that he could seek any man’s
blood. When William of Nassan, the deliv-
erer of Hollaud, died in the presence of his
wife and children, the band that struck the
blow was not perved by private vengeance.—
When the foarth Henry passed unharmed smid
the dangers of the fleld of Ivry, to perish in
the streets of his capitol by the hand of a fa-
natio, he did not seek to avenge a private grief.
An exaggerated sense of personal honor—a
weak mind with choleric passions, intense sec-
tional prejudice, united with great confidence
in the use of arms—these sometimes serve to
stimulats the ivstruments which accomplish the
deepest and deadliest purpose,

Fellow citizens, one year ago, I performed a
duty suoh as I perform to-day, uwer the re-
mains of Senator Ferguson, who died as Mr.
Broderick died, tangled in the meshes of the
code of houor. To-day there is another and a
more cruinent sacrifice. To-day 1 resew my
protest; to-day I utier yours. The code of
hooor is 3 delusion and a snare; it palters with
the hope of a true covrage, and biuds it at the
feet of orafty and cruel skill. It sarrounds
its vietim with the pomp and grace of the pro-
cession, but leaves him bleeding on the altar.
It substitutes cold and deliberate preparation
for courageous and manly impulse, and arms
the one to disarm the other; it may prevent
fraud between practised dueilists who should
be forever without its pale, but it makes the
mere ‘trick of the weapon’ superior to the no-
blest cause and the truest courage. Its pre
tence of equality is a lie—it is equal in all the
form, it is unjust ia all the substance-—the ha-
bitadé of arms, the early training, the froutier
life, the border war, the sectional custom, the
life of leisure—-all these are advantages which
no pegotiation can peotralize, and which no
cOUTage LAl Overcome,

Bat, feliow aitizens, the protest is not only
spoken. In your words aud in mine—it is

written in indelible characters, it is written iu |

the blood of Gilbert, in the blood of Fergus-
on, in tha blevd of Broderick, and the inserip-
tion will not altogather fade. With the ad-

ministration of the code in this particular case, |

L am put bere to desl amid passionate grief. —
Liet us strive to be just. 1 give currency
to rumors of which personally I ;
there are other .tribunals to 3
well be referred, and this is - not one of thew.
But I am here to say, that whatever in the code
of honor or out of it demands or allows a dead-
ly combat where there is not in all things cn-
tire azd certain equality, is a prostitutiou of
the mame, is an evasion of the substance, acd |
is a shield, blazoned with the name of Chival-!
1y, to cover the maliguity of murder. !

Aud now, as the shadows turn towards the

{ East. and we prepare to bear these poor re- | of the plot, which he says was ecuncocted by

walps to their silent resting-place, let us not
seek to repress the generous pride that prompts
a gcital of noble deeds and manly virtues.— |

| He rose unaided snd aloune; he began his ca- | soldiers here at present, they will hang all
{ reer without family or fortune, in the facc of | they capture.

difficulties; he inberited poverty and obscurity;
be died a Senator in Congress, having written
his name in the history of the great struggle
for the rights of the people agaiost the despot-
ism of organization and the eorruption of pow-
er. He leaves in the hearts of his friends the
tenderest and the proudest recollections. He
was honest, faithful, earnest, sincere, generous,
and brave. He felt, in all the great erises of
Lis life, that be was a leader in the rapks and
for the rights of masses of men, and he could
not falter. When he returned from that fatal
field, while the dark wing of the Archangel of
death wus casting its shudows upon his brow,
his greatest anxiety was as to the performance
of his duty. He telt that all his strength and
all his life belonged to the cause to which he
had devoted them, * Baker,” said he—and to

was struck, 1 tried to stand firm, but the blow
blinded wme, acd J could not.” 1 trust it is no
shame to wy manhood thae tears blinded me as
be said it. Ot his last hours I have no Leart
to speak. He was the last of his race; there
was no kindred haud to smooth his couch or
wipe v2e death damps from bis brow; but around
that dying peu strong men, the friends of early
maobood, the devoteu adherents of later life,

His love of truth—too warm, too strong,
For Hope or Fear to chain or chili—

His hate of tyranny and wrong,

Burn in the breasts he kindled still,
Live in the hearts that loved him still.

Good friend ! true bero! bail and farewell!

THE HARPEK’S FERRY INSURREC-

: TION.

_ [We announced last weck, the outbreak of
a serious ivsarrection at Harper’s Ferry, Va.
Below we give the particulars by elegraph and
the mails, ]

Hareer’s FErry, Oct. 18——3 o’clock A.
M.  The conflict on the bridge was fought
wainly by the Railrcad Tonnage men, trom
Martinsburg, led by Capt. Alberts.

fivan Dorsey, a conductor of the railroad
comipany, was killed, and conductors Bowman
aud Hollett were wounded.

No dimage was doue to the railroad or
bridge by the rioters. It is supposed that the
tiolers will be tried uoder martial law, as soon
a8 gaptured, and hung on the spot.
: LATER.

RPER’S FERRY, Oct. 18—6 o’clock A.
& [The following is the special report re-
from the editor of the Baltimore Amer-
&reparations are now making for the attack
o armory. The soldiers are posted all
pnd the grounds and for the last hour every
higg has becn quiet.
he rioters have still the follwing persons
eir custody as prisoners : Armstead Ball,
Draughtsman at the Armory ; Benjamiu
Master of the Armory ; John P. Dan-
d, Paymaster, and  Clark Lewis Wash-
a farmer and promivent citizen ; John
8dt, a farmer and his son 16 years old.—
iree last were seized on their farms scv-
iles from the ferry.
orge Tarner,a graduate of West Poiat,
of the most distinguished citizens in
icinity, was shot, yesterday, whilst com-
0 town. He died during the night.—
a brother living in Baltimore, married
Patterson family.
of the rioters are lying dead iu the
there are also three in the river, and
e said to be lying withio the armory

citizens and soldiers :

Fountain Berkham.

Haywood, a negro porter at the railroad sta-
tion.

Joseph Burney, of Harper’s Farry.

Evan Dorsey and George Richardson, of
Waterbury.

Another rioter, a negro named Lewis Leary,
who bas just died, confessed to the particulars

Browa, at a fair held in Ohio, two mouths ago.
The rioters have just sent out a flag of truce,
saying that if they are mnot protected by the

STILL LATER -~THE ARMORY STORMED.

Harper’s Ferry, October 18, 8 o’cloek.~—
The armory has just been storwed and taken,
after a determined resistance.

Col. Shutt apprcached with a flag of truce
and demanded the surrender of the armory.—
After expostulating for some time, the rioters
refused.

The Marines then advanced and madea
charge, endeavoring to break open the door
with sledge bammers, but it resisted all their
efforts.

A large ladder was then used as a battering |
ram, and the door gave way. The rioters |
fired btiskly und shot three of the Marines, who |
cxchanged shots through the partly broken
door: The Marines then forced their way
through the break, and in a few minutes all
resistance was at an end.

The rioters were brought out amidst the most
intense excitement, many of the armed wilitia
present trying to get an cpportunity to shoot
them.

Capt. Brown and his son were both shot;
the latter is dead and the former dying. He
lies in the armory enclosure. He talks freely,
and says that he is the old Ossawattomie Brown
whose feats in Kansas have had such wide

ﬂn’fw" 1 isf‘f'lg‘e":ﬁs-rof‘}'i‘fﬂa\.nmon‘g.the g

the insurgeats, who were sbb’t dead yesterday,
were found within the enclosure.

Captain Brown and bis son are dangerously
wounded,

Ounly two of the insurrettionists are un-
wounded viz: Edwin Coppich, white, from Iowa,
and Shields Green, colored, also from lowa.

The party origioally consisted of twenty-two
persons, of whom fiftcen are killed, two mor-
tally wounded, two unhurt, and three escaped
with the slaves oo Monday morning.

Soon after the assault on the armory some
firing took place from the hills on the Maryland
shore, supposed to be ¢fa parting salute” from
Cook and his party, who left on Mondsy morn-
ing. The firing was returned with a general
volley, but both parties were too distaut to do
damage.

A company of volunteers has gone in pursuit
of the fugitives. ;

There are probably a thoussnd armed men
now congregated here. Reinforcements have
been pouring in all night from all parts of the
surrounding country.

OFFICIAL DESPATCHES.

Washington, October 18.—The Secretary of
War received a telegraphic despatch from Cal.
Lee, dated 7 o’clock, saying that he called on
the rioters, who were barricaded in the engine
bouse on the Asenal grounds, to surrender,
promising to proteot them, until the wishes of
the President could be ascertained.  This prop-
osition was made in order to save the lives of
the prisoners who were in the custody of the
insurgents. This message wus sent through
Lieut. Stuart, of the First Cavalry.

The insurgents declined, whereupon at a pre-
concerted sigoal from Lieut Grean, the detach-
went of Marines tndeér his ¢ommand, who were
near ¥, forcibly broke into the engine house,
kiiling two of the rioters, and capturing the re-
maiader. Two of the Marines were wounded,
one mortally.

Ossawottomie Brown, the leader, is mortally
wounded. Several officers of the arsepal were
:iﬂ: the other prisoners, and all escaped un-

urt.

The war Departinent has despatched orders
for the troops from Norfolk, now at Fort Me-
Henry, to remain until further orders.

The President, in view of the possibility of
dl:suﬂ'eztion extending to this city, ordered,
through the Mayor, the establis
rebmbesda s L Dot gt adione

“Arimory, an
the armories of the military companies. The
order was prowptly obeyed by the Adjutant of
the District Volunteer Regiments, Major P. F.
Bacon.
[From the Constitulion, of yesterday morning.)

Yesterday woraing, despatches were received
by the President and at the War Department,
giving information of certain violent proveedings
by a mob at Harper’s Ferry. Therc was some
conflict in the reports, and rumors of different
kinds were afloat, which could not be clearly
determined, in consequence of the telegraph
wires being cut. The following despatch,
however, sppeared to te most eorrect and
reliable:

CAMDEN StaTIoN, BALIIMORE, 1 P. M.

Hon. John B. Floyd, Secretary of War=—
Telegraphic advives present a serious affair at
Harper’s Ferry, where the United States armory
and our bridges are in fal! possbssion of large
bauds of armed wen, said to be Abolitionists,
but thought to be armory men. The guns from
the armory have been taken for offzusive use,
and the leaders notified our men that no trains
shall pass the armory or the bridge. Our offi-
cers were fired upou, and a laborer nearly kil-
led. The wires beiug cut we got our advices
from the uext statiou, but they are eatirely
reliable, slthough they may be exaggerated in
some degree. Uanm you authorize the Govera-
ment officers and wilitary from Washington to
22 on our train, at 3 20 this afternoon, to the
scene, or send us full authority for volunte®rs
from Baltimore, to act? We will take them
up on an afternoon express, if necessary.—
Please advise us immediately what the Gevern-
went will do, our operations on the road being
n the meantime suspended.

* JouN W. GARRETT,

President Baltiwore and Ohio R. R. Co.

Orders were immediately seut to Old Point
Comfort to forward three companies thence.—
They would leave :be Poiut last evening, reach
Baltimore early this worning, and push direetly

bowed in irrepressible gn“‘f‘y “and lified up

their voice and wept.” ‘

Bat, fellow citizens the voice of lamentation
is not uctered by private friendship alone—the
blow that struck bis mauly breast has touched
the heart of & people, and as the sad tidings
spread, a general gloom prevails. Who now
shall speak tor Calitornia? Who be the inter-
preter of the wants of the Pacific coast? Who
_cap appeal 10 the communities of the Atlantic
who love free labor? Whocan speak for was-
ses of weun with u passionate love tor the classes
from whence he sprung? Who can defy the |
blaudishwents of power, the insolence of office, |
the corruptions of administrations? WhatLopes |
are buried with bim iu the grave!

«Ah! who that gallant spirit shall resume, !
Leap from Eurotas’ bank, and call us from the |
tomb

But the last word must be spoken, and the |
imperious mandate of death must be fulfilled.— |
‘I'bus, O brave heart! we bear thee to thy rest. |
Thus, surrounded by tens of thousands, we
leave thee to the equal grave, As in life no
other voice awong us §0 ruag its trumpet blast
upon the ear of treewes, 8o iu death its echoes
will reverberate amid cur wountains sod our
valleys, uptil truth and vaior cease to appeal
to the human heart,

The carth may ring from shore to shore
With echoes of a glorious name,

But he whose loss our tears deplore,
tlas left behing him wmore than tame.

of these. :
was not in issae; he bad been mentioved but

¢ bas waligoity so exbausted itselt.

low-ciuizenw, the man thzt lies before you !

once incidentally—in reply to his owo attack

lie was no contestant; his conduct |

. For when the dexth-frost came to lie
Upon his warm and mighty beart,

g And quenched his bold and friendly eve,

L His spirit did not all depart.

notice. He says his whole object was to fres ’
the slaves and justify his astions; says that |
hé nad possession of the town and could have |

1
murdered 4! the people, and had been murder- '

ed in return. G

J. G. Anderson wsd ajs0 shot down in the
ussault. He was from Conneetigut.  The dead
body of a msn shot yesterday, Was found
within the armory.

Brown declared that there were nons enga-
ged in the plot but those who accompavnied hiw.

The prisoners are retained within the arwory
enclosure,

EXCITEMENT IN BALTIMORE— MOUNTED TROOPS
ORDERED OUT.

Barrimore, OQat. 18.—There u much ex-
citement in the city, aud vothing is talked of
but the insurrection. 2

General Stuart, through Governor Wise, yhaﬁ
commuuicated an order to General J. W. W at~
kins, of this oity, to prepare, aud equip, and
mount immediately & bedy of wen for service
in the moustaius, near Harper’s Ferry, where

| many of the insurgeuts have taken refage.—
| The troops will Jeave bere this afternsen.
i Gov. Wise passed the Relay House this
{ moruing, on Lis way to Harper’s Ferry.

Three artillery companies from Fort Monroe,
arrived this woruing, and are quartered at Fort

sHeury, awaiting orders. ;
M\;ll‘he teyl‘ognph lfna to Harpe’s Ferry is now
occupied by the trapsmission ot despatches for
the Governmeunt.

LATEST FROM THE SEAT OF WAR.

on to Harper’s Ferry. Eighty murines from
tbe Washivgton navy yard left this city last
evening for the same place.

Col. R. E. Lee,of the Uunited States Army,
takes comwand of the troops.

o

THE PERILOUS BALLOONING.

The public bas already been icformed of the
gafe arrival at Ottawa, C. W., on the 3d inst.
of Pruf, La Mountain and Mr. Haddock, who
ascended in the balloon Atlantic from Water-
town, New York, op the 22d of September,
and for whose rafoty much fear was felt, Mr.
Haddock has written a long but inleresting ac-
count of their wandering and suffering in the
wilduess. It appears the balloouists were up
in the air some four or five bours, when finding
themsclves over a dense wilderness, and the
darkpess of the pight around them, they con-
cluded to descend. They did sv and passed
the night in the balloon fastened to the the top
of a tail spruce tree, and exposed to a drench-
ing raiv. At daylight they again ascended,
and hers we leave Mr. Haddock to speak for
himself.

#As the current was driviag us still to the
north, we dare not stay up, as we were drifting
farther and still fartber to the “froz:n tide”
from which we knew there could be no escape.
Mr. Li Mountaiu seized the valve cord and
discharged gas, and we decended in safety by
the side of a large spruce. © We made the 4’-
lantrc fast by her anchor, and for a momeont
talked over what we should do. We had nog

fire, and no distioet idea as to where we were,
We gettled in our own winds.that we were in
Johu Brown’s tract or in the great Csnadian
wilderness—to the south by east would take us
out if we had streogth enough to travel the
distance. La Mouuntain stepped up to the bal-
loon angd gave the elige of the basket a part-
ing shake, “Good bye, old Atlantic,” and 1
fancied 1 conld see 2 tear in his honest eye
when he said it.”

A minuate accouut of their wanderings in a
dense forest is then given. They traveled
wiles on foot along a creek, crossed acd re-
crossed it on a log, slept on its banks, suffered
intensely meanwhile from enld and wet weath-
er. Subsequently they formed a raft, and on
this slowly proceeded on by poling it, in the
hope of reaching some habitable settlement,—
Here we quote : 3

‘4t had now been four full days sinse we
ate a meal.  All we bad eat in the meantime
was a frog apice, four clams, and a few wild
berries, whose acid properties and bitter taste
bad probably done us more harm than good.—
Our strength was beginning to fail very fast,
and our systems were about to undergo an ex-
traordinary change. I did not permit myself
to think of food—the thought of a well cover-
ed table would have been too much. 1 thoaght
over all of poor Strain’s sufferiogs on the ¥srh-
wus of Darien, where he, too, was paddling a
raft down an unknown stream; but never be-
lieved we could staud half the amount of saf-
fering he did. Besides, he 5ad means to make
a fire—we bad vone. He was upos a stream
which be knew would lead to the sea and safe-
ty-—we Were upon waters whave flow we reslly
koew nothing of, and ware as much lost ss
though in the mountais of the moon. But
we ““could not give it up s0,”” and sovk fresh
courage as troubles appeared to thicken.”

Soon afier they heard the report of a gun,
and the two lost wen paddled their raft in the
direction whence the report came, a distanee of
pearly a mile. Seeing a shantee, Mr. Haddook
rushed on shore. Here we quote again:

“T halloed—a noise was heard inside, and a
uoble lcoking Indian came to the door. *Vous
parley Francais was my eager inquiry, as 1
grasped his cut stretched hand. “Yessir; and
¥inglish to0.” He drew me ‘into the eabin,
and there was the hesd of the party, ' noble

Ghtted Sontoboncs. ol Angus
with a balloon, were lost, and had been four
days without food—asking where we were.—
Twagine my surprise when he said we were one
hundred and fifty wiles due north of Ottawa—
in a dense unihabited forest, whose only limit
was the Artic cirele. In a word, we wive
vearly three hundred wiles in a due north
course frons Wat riown, in latitude 47.

“Dinner was now ready. The party con-
sisted of four persons—Mr. Cameron and his
assistant, who was also wamed Cameron. Ea
Mab MaeDougal,” 2 half-breed, and his son
Beauceil. - ¥ dispatched the young Indian after
La Mountain who came in after a moment the
absolute piciure of wretchedness. All that
the cabin contained was freely tendered us, and
we began to eat. Language is inadequate to
express onr sensations while doing so. The
clouds had all lifted from our sombre -future,
and the “silver lining” sbone all the brighter
for the deep darknces through which we had
passed.”

REWARD OF HONESTY.
Johnoy Moore is the name of a bright-cyed,
jolly-faced lad, twelve or fourteen years of age,
whose invalid and widowed mother, liviog on
Morgan street, he helps to support by the sale
of newspapers and such errands as he may
chance 1o fall in with. Yesterday morning he
chanced to stumble against a large pocket- "
book, which he picked up and found to contain
a large number of bauk votes and papers.

While he was meditating on the sudden
riches he had amassed, aud which ke bad slid
into a capacious pocket, or pexhaps racking his
youthful mind whether to seek for thes owner
or conceal bis goed fortune, a gentleman rush-+
ed by him ip an auxious, burried, nervous
manner, which convinced the boy that he was
lvoking for something, and he thought he knew
what.

“Have you lost anything ?” asked Johnny.

“Yes, my pocket buok,” was the gentleman’s
answer ; “have you seen it?” :

The little fellow *‘expected” be had; he
didv’t know, though. What kind of a pocket
book was it ?

This led to an adjournmeunt to a neighbor-
ing store, where the flushed and almost breath-
less individuai “of the first part” proceeded to
suy that the pocket book was a black one, con-
taining $1,200 in bauk bills and sowe accounts,
a strip of red moroceo bioding underneath the
flap being inscribed “Robert Thomas, Coving-
ton Ky.”” The description tallied, and John-
ny's eyes snapped with cheerfulness as be
placed the treasure, just as ke had found 'it,
iuto the stranger's band ; and we opiné there
was a greater joy in tbat oe act than $10,000
could bave purchased at the expense of & guil-
ty conseicuce.

Mr. Themas hardly secmed to know wkich
to feel most—relief on the recovery of - his
money end papers, or gratitade to the lad and
adwiration of bis honesty. Taking Johony
by the hand, whes: bounding heart (he knew
not why) bad by this time “splasbed tears into
his eyes,” the gentieman took hiwm to a elothing
store and dressed him out, from top to toe, in
a brap new suit. Then proceeding to a jewelry
store he purchased & good silver ' wateh, :s:n
which he directed to be engraved these words :

Louis, September 3, 1859. Houesty 18 the
best polisy-”  Not even contens wifh this the
generous stranger placed in a ueat bead purse
fige twenty-dollar gola pieves, which he direas

a woutbful to eat—oo protection at night from
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Harper’s ¥erpy, Oot. 18, Noou.—.Suoq
| after storming the armory, four dead bodies of

the damp ground— nn earthly hope of raising

ted the lad to give his mother.— St Louis Re-

publicaz.

“Robert Thomas to Little Jobany Moore. St. -




