The ¢ Folin Erown Gospel of Insurs’
rection aml Blood,

Three Protestant divines—Mr, ' Crooxs, Mr,
Briwstir and ‘M, Worre—all . had something
to say, in the par uppomted for"them, by the
pohmcnl managers; b, the, solem L Wake " on
Friday nml\t.—-)uat. one weok singe.  Of this
“adorable trinity” uf xcvc'* dgentlemen, it
st be understood; nll ave professed orthodox
prenchers and ministers, in this city, of the Gos
pel of Ohrist. Tt may be well, therefore, “to
enguive what they, individually and collectively,
suid and did there. We quote, then, for that
‘purpose, the reports’ of the meetmrr publmhed
the day after, .

M, buooxs, wo are told, smd o “honored the
memory-of -the drave. old: mml-—J()IIN BumvN ”
My, BREWSTER] with' all mmlsteunl rrmvnty nnd
seriousness, compm‘ed Bnowus letters “from his
prison to St. PAUL'Y epistles, and, as if propheoy-
ing, said “‘slavery.must -die—peacefully Af At will
—but die it must.” - Mr. Wns, speaking ns if
gifted with - second :sight; or a..true. Puritanieal:
omniscience, uttgred: the following wouds :—
“Brows was ¢ san of . God,-and -has gone,
home.” “I fcel and know that sl:wery will not
be done away by moral sunsion—Bible arguments:
will riot ‘do “away with-it.” -4 conflict cometh,
und who of us‘are ready for the saerifice.”

These three preachers<—one and afl—voted
“aye” to the resolutions passed at this meeting ;
résolutions, we are credibly informed, written by
Judge Seaviping,  Liet us quote also from these
resolutions,  This is their language—that Jony
Brown suffered the death penalty “ for o consci-
entious observance of the law. of ‘brotherhood, as
inculcated: by Jesus Christ"—that slavery must
¢ he subdued by giving it war to the knife,-and
the knife to:the hilt"—that the “conflict is upon
us; and it will not terminate, until’ freedom or
slavery go to the wall,” whnt “though the TUnion
be dissolved "—-** that however}much we may la-
merit the déath of Brown, we are” satigfied that
it will bring confusion: upon’ our enemies "—-and
that " we honor his memory. And,-nmong the
mottoes around-the stage, were these “Ie, be-
ing dead, yeb spmﬂmth” —%the end crowns the
work.”

Now, who was this Jony Browx, whose mem-
ory is thus honored, by these men, who make a
ghow of being ministors of the’ true Gospel?
We do not propose to go back of Harper's Ferry
to answer. TFirst, what did Brown say there,
immediately his ferocious scheme proved a fail-
ure, and when Iie found himself a manacled pris-

‘oner? It was this, and savagely said—in the bit-
terness of | disnppoin‘tmeut -that ~Forfune nor
Fate had ﬁwored him,. except to ‘his own inevita-
ble desn'uctlon—“ that the great mistake hemade |
was ifi ¢ sparing.the lives » of hig prisoners when
he had them 4n Ais power.” Second, what
- were the decds done at Harper’s Ferry, by this |
Joux Broww, and his outlaw band, who were
| under his nbsolute control, and done only what
he commanded ? What wag *‘the work” there done
—s0 honored by this now Moloch spitit of Abo-
litionism-—which ‘‘the end "-~the hanging has
“crowned?  We will answer by a plain and
brief recital of the “Acts of Brown” there.

Then all can judge. what, in the judgment of

these Black Republican parsons and politicians,
mak¥es, in these lgtter days, o hm;o; gaint, martyr
and * man of Gon.”-

Browx commenced his work on Sunday night,
October 16, by quietly taking possession of the
United States Armory. - At half-past 10 o'clock’
the watchinan at the Potomac Bridge was sur-
prised and carried prisoner to the Armory. At
1 o'clock Col. Wasimwaron, the commandant,
was taken out of his bed by Cooxr and five men,
who were all armed with “Sharp’s rifles, bowie
knives, and revolvers. The party of ‘“liberators”
then arrested all the negro men on the premises,
and putting the Colonels horses to his carriago
and his two wagons drove to the Armory. On
the way they eaptured in the same manner Jonn
Argrapr, his son, and negro'servants, and enrrvied
them along also. No citizen of Harper's Ferry
-—not taken prisoner—guspected anything wrong
till after 4 o'clock Monday morning, when it was
rumoved that-armed strangers stood guard at the
Bridge. Hrvwoop—the negro porter abthe de-
pot—went down townrds the Bildge to see about
it.  When he got there geveral armed men sud-
denly approached him, one handed him a rifle, | ©
and ordered him to stand gunrd in the cause of
freedom | Thoy threatened him with death if he
refused.” He did refuse, . and attempting to es-
capo was shot dead. 'This was the first life sacr-
ficed -t Harper's Ferry—the life of a faithful ne:
gro. A Mr. KEeuLmy, one of the workmen at
the Armory, about to enter carly in the morning,

wuw the stranger guard . at the gate. He asked
by. what authority the guard was there. The
guard replied ““by -the authority of God Al-
‘mighty.” Krrey was then ovdeéred to enter ag
a prisoner. e turned and cseaped, receiving o
Lutlet through bis bat; as he ran. - Mr. Bonnvy,
a grocer, secing thia'scene, this attempt to shoot
down his townsman, ran out with his gun, and
fired “at the strange guard. The next moment
Borrwy was shot dead.  In the meantime many
of the leading citizens of the Ferry had been
stealthily tuken from their beds, and wore prizon-
ers in the Armory, © At first, and for long hours,
it was supposed bv the r\lnrmed citizens that
there .was o body of labortrs. on; o striice, . who
had possessed themselves of the government
armg, intending to rob the U. S Paymaster’s
strong box, knowun to contain a large sum of
money. About noon—Mondny— Capt. TusNkr
with a military company from Jefierson came to
town. * The Captain was o West Point graduate,
and for many years ‘was an officer in the U, 8,
army, e wag one of the mwost estermed and
woalthiost citizens of - the County.  He went at
onee to reconneitre. the position. of . the hostile
force in the Armory cnclosure, and was shot
down deadl. Soon wlter Mr. Brckirgy, Mayor of
Ilarper’s Ferry, exposed limself on the ruilrond
itrack, within the range of the fire from the en-
ging: hotisé; wliore BRowN wig, -and’ wits shot
dead. -Thero his body lay for sevoral hours. And
o weeks aftu' ‘the'spok wis murked by stnins of
‘blood, mingled thh the’ vxctxm s gray hairs, At
3. o'clock’ in - the nchmoon a partially - avimed
paety-of nlmut‘. 100 ‘men ‘avvived from. Marting-
burg. . Soino twenty of tliem, led'by Gro, Wir-
‘LErT—a - railroad: mnn—-uasmxlted the " eugine
house, the shonghold of Browx, and: pnrty but
were repulsed—the leader and scven others of
the storming” party ]nvmg been s«.verc]y or dan-
gerously -wounded - by rlﬂe balls fired from
within,

On Tucsday . Bnm\x wns formn]ly summoned
‘to surrender, .’ He. refused, unless he.und his
‘band should he escorted to the Maryland “sliore
by the nim‘incs, and pursuit by the citizens should
be restrained, until “he “could -éscape.” On any
other terms hc absolutely refused to . s.:rmndcr
Did he ‘want moré blood shed, miore "lives lost—
an utterly usoless saerifice, exceps. it was impor-
tant to tho “ause”: to get’ greater eclat?- The,
muuinesyere now oxdcred to storm the . ‘engine
house, They were soon auecessful and’ ‘eaptured
the outlaws—only:one mmme xecexvmg his death
wound in, .the’ assuult., Vet

During, the xgsght hefore t‘ucn' cup un, sume of
Bnowx’s men, swmg escnpe hopeless ag-i ] .
ted by the cltxzeu ‘prisoners, began’“to_ fml in
courage, and: urged him io- surrender: One soid
to him “Capt. Bnown‘, would thla cntex-prise of
ours be culled ngh Trenson . “Vel y - likely it
wonld be s6 considared,” 1-nphed BROWN Then,”
said the mon,” “T'will not fire another shot.” “It
will make. no du"'erence to “you,” » said- Bndwﬂ
“eYcupt tt;ut ym will die~ lxko a dog, mstend of
inllmg Bke ' anan

' And seh decds: of blood a8 these, nnd such p

‘I tify . or- excuse cold-blooded violations of the

bloodthirsty spirit as-this, ‘is held up to theworld
and the Church—by ministers, who have taken n
solemn vow torprench the Gospel “of peace andj:
memhm.mu——-ns *a conselentions observance of
the daw oi' brothexhuod as’ inculeated- by Jesus: B
Ohmst'. m } I[o 1e vu]gm‘ blasphemdrean possi-

Autter unyt.hmrr more derogatory oi the Diving :
attributes.. of holiness. nnid u"hu,ouanes's, of |-
merey and love, even the nstute Rinois, or the
spiritual Toonzry would bo troublod to explain.
For ourself, we con readily pardon Titpux, who,
for the fuke of the memory of an- old: personal,
sthougl-at last fallen- friend, «pleads- nonesty of|’
motlve, and.q monomaniac tcmpcwunent to jus-

"Virginid Code and. of the  Decalogue,. Buf, for
these three fulde priests. of Methudnsm and Oon-
m‘errutlouuhsm—-possessed of the same dark spir-
it ns were the Druid priesthood of old England,
whose “1chgxous Tites” were “human sucrifices,”
—who, thus. give exalted honor -to snwrderous
gunsion, sueer at moral—Bible suasion, bray to.
‘be ready for the sacrifice, and ‘glory in “war to
the Xnife and the knife to the hil,"—for them
wa foar thele can Je no. pardon ]11.10 or here-
1 aftor.

Agmn how did Brown 20 to the gallows?
Was it with a forgiving, kindly spirit—forgiving
othiers even as hewould be forgiven?® Not at
all.  He went in scornful anger, not alone to-
wards theslaveholder, but anger ugainst; his first
officer—CookE.. And what had Cooxr done?
Had he spilt unnccessary blood?. No-——but the
réverse, there was not enough. of bloodshedding
to satc Browx’'s thirsty spirit yet. DBut Cooxr
had represented to Browy it seems, that he was
confident the slaves about there would w illingly
and’ engerly take, and wse, the fearful pikes, |4
which Brown Tid transported there for them to 1
use, Cooxz bad deceived himself about this ex-
pected good will of the negroes towards their in-
surrectionary purposes, and had thercfore de-
ceived Brows; this last was an unpardonable sin
against’his" General, and Capt. Brows “stretched | .
hemp” forgiving bim not. Ant why would he
not torgive ? . 'Why should ‘he. have been thus
angry? 2 Would BRowx have gone with n holier |
conscience t0 the judgment, had each one of those
thousands. of pikes found a negro arm to thrustit
into the heart'of a master, or bad each one of
the hundreds of thousands ol weapons of war cap-
tured with the armory found 2 negro soldier to
murderously wicld it ?

And ig this Joux Brows “a man of God'—is
it ““Ze, being dead, that yot speaketh’—isit “His
memory. honored? I 80, the poet SHELLEY was
not far wrong, when he dcscxib'cd the Christian
God—blusphemoubl\ as we have ever -felt his
words to be—as

Avengelul, pitlless, and almighty fiend,’
. Whose nercy is a nick-name for the rage
Of tameless tigers hungering for blood I .

"Verily, it would seem that the .Clristian men,
the chief actors in this hypocritical assembly of
‘mourners, whose whole grief was all the while
stlan"ely, though evxdent.ly, soothed by most in-
consistent emofions of j joy—jay for the new born
hope within. them, that confusion was now—if
they beheld a true vision of futurity, and they
 thought they did really sec it—ahout to he visited
upon \ their enemies—(how they love them?) in
the merciless destruction,ef the slave-holder, and
in the never to be reody uu;\d from defent of that
“thorn in the side”—the National Democracy—
truly, it would scem, that these men, who then
assembled, in that’ dismally cmpcd Melodeon,
‘theré.set up another Juggernaut Idol, in the Puuv
theon of Abolitiondom, For the woxld the flesh,
and the Churchies to honor and adore, will yet, and
goon, call upon the * rocks and the hills o hide
them” from the deserved scorn of their fellow
men, It secms to us that the chastising of the
righteous contempt of their fellow Christians can
alone asvaken pastors and teachers, like Crooku,
Briwsrer and Wirrs, to the conviction that
-they have been  in this thing ‘speaking * great
‘blagphenies,” and  that. instead of “preaching
Christ” they are preaching only “ Dluspliemies
ﬂgamSL Chuist,” and that well and truly are they
t0 beranked among the scif-dishonored elect,
‘that * dwell upon the earth, ‘whose names are
net written in the book of life of the Lamb:”

“He that killeth must be killed” saith holy
seripture, . Joiry Browx in his death has fulfilied
yet again this fateful word of prophecy. He hag
died the \(}.9{\(‘.]1 of - the condemned traitor and
murderer.V Hig death—the wise and good sor-
rowfully know—uwas deserved, us well as demand-
ed, even inits worldly aspect, Jfis punishmoent was
1011g10u5]y and vighteously just—if the word of
God is true. Gmus.w it who may, for political
considerations, the facts of Joun Brown's life
cannot be blotied out. And the blood of too m.mv
victins cries from the ground—too many ghostl ‘
spiritg, his work, walk “the upper air, cnd stand
between these loud hosannas to ]uspmhe, and the |
throne of Infinite Justice, for the Recording
‘Angel to be confused into a faise record of this,
man and his deeds,  Aye—the record is made up |
already ; and it is no record of beroism, no record |
of martyrdom, no record of %umshlp, and no
record of the life of w man of God; but it is the
record of one, who, in his last )Lm‘ showed no
mercy to othus and whosc rdlnmn was a reli-

gion of blood.



