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TRAVELS 
ro ascent in aerostatic annals 

: 4 was more famous for many 
years than that of Gay- 
Lussac, who, in September, 
1804, started from Paris 
and reached the height of 
23,000 feet. To lighten the 

, balloon he threw overboard 
“MWe every article he could pos- 

5)  sibly dispense with ; a com- 
mon deal chair went with the 
rest, and fell into a hedge 

close to a girl who was tending some sheep. 
As the sky at the time was clear and the 
balloon invisible, some of the country-folk 
held that it must have come straight from 
Paradise, and cried, ‘A miracle!” others 
refused to think that “the workmen up 
above there could be such muffs,” for the 
chair was roughly made; but the miracle- 
mongers would, no doubt, have carried the 
question had not a timely account of Gay- 
Lussac’s voyage appeared in the papers. 

Several years later Andreoli and Brioschi 
ascended, it is said, but it has never been 
fully believed, to an elevation of 30,000 feet, 
when the balloon burst with a loud report, 
and came to the ground with great speed, 
but safely, near Petrarch’s tomb. The torn 
balloon must have acted as a parachute. 
Mr. Glaisher has himself fallen, in his 
balloon, two miles in four minutes, and has 
landed without being greatly hurt. He and 
Mr. Coxwell became the champion aero- 
nauts after their memorable ascent from 
Wolverhampton on the sth of September, 
1862. They rose to the enormous height 
of 37,000 feet, a mile higher than the highest 
peak of the Hirnalayas; at 29,000 feet Mr. 
Glaisher became insensible. The valve line 
was entangled, and Mr. Coxwell had to 
climb from the car into the ring to readjust 
it; the cold was so intense that he lost the 
use of his hands and had to pull it with his 
teeth, But the prince of aeronauts was Mr. 
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Green, who made some 1,400 excursions 
into the air. He was not much of a scien- 
tific observer, having (as he told M. de 
Fonvielle, who visited the old man in his 
latter days) “to make his bread by it,” de, 
by mounting into the clouds for the delec- 
tation of those who resort to tea-gardens. 

Let us suppose that the aeronaut has 
resolved to make a prodigious ascent for 
strictly scientific purposes. He has suc- 
ceeded in borrowing (for there seems to be 
a great deal of borrowing among aeronauts) 
a balloon, and has had it conveyed over- 
night to the gasworks, where it is to be 
filled. He has secured the services of an 
experienced balloon captain to take the 
exclusive management of the balloon, and 
has borrowed from various societies a num- 
ber of beautiful and delicate instruments 
wherewith to make his observations. At 
daybreak the two aeronauts—or as we will 
call them for the sake of distinction, the 
philosopher and the aeronaut—and their 
friends start for the gasworks, and with the 
help of a number of workmen commence 
filling the balloon. Ballast and some vic- 
tuals are stowed away in the car, the 
instruments fixed on a board lasked across 
its gunwale, and the direction of the wind is 
anxiously noted. The balloon—we will 
suppose it to be a large one—gradually in- 
flates, the. wind rises, and what between the 
wind and the gas it is all that fifty men can 
do to keep the monster from breaking clean 
away. At last there is a cry that the balloon 
is full, and that-the men can hold it no 
longer. The two adventurers jump in, their 
ropes and other chattels are bundled in 
after them, and away they go with a wide 
sweep which very nearly wrecks them 
against some contiguous chimneys. Per- 
haps it does, and the balloonin a few 
minutes comes down in a field a couple of 
miles off, having never got a thousand feet 
above the ground, with a great tear in its


