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The discordant elements of whi • !i 

-the T«>rv party in the British parii i- 
i not it is composed and the bitter anti­
pathies- existing ainotig its leader**’ 
arc ainouj, curious things in Brit­
ish po itics The Tory no’.k < a:id Tory 
gentry are impatient ef Disraeli and 
his leadership. Two of tin s.», men ol’ 
great ability. ill - MfUvjuUofS ilisbtiry 
and tli * 1 <ui of ( ’ iernam>;i. left the 
Berhv cali‘;:iet beciuisuutii'ey could not 
•ahi-lv” hi in now *I»ey. neither speak 
to nor tDJisnlt him mi pYG’v matters, 
though compelled .for*the present to 
follow hi- lea 1. The Dukes of Buck, 
iugl: t’ii *iud Marlborough, 'hill nion- 
■•udurc him Uecaii V lu* gavé th mi of 
lice au 1 pet ' them Tiv' Duke of Rich 
iiion i ( i>isi leli.s 1 ieutohaiitv ;u the 
I 'ppor House)’ likes every ly» ly. r.s'l 
wants to l«ring hi- eaciio'he;Jj;i!iug

ated the jurisdiction of the Court to 
try him, the lawfully elected Presi­
dent of llayti. He said in effect 
he knew he was prejudged to death, 
and that It was useless to yield his, 
sentence by a formal trial. He re4 
ceived his sentence to death -with 
haughty stoicism, calmly made his 
will at once, and was then led out to 
lie shot, up the carved steps that lead 
in .two broad easy flights up the rais­
ed foundation of the rui - d palace to 
the marble-paved ground floor, still 
almost tvniihpared in some places, 
lie was taken and tied to a painted 
wooden post, fixed there for theqvur- 
pose, his face towards the tiring 
party.

Exhausted and haggard, his face 
unshaven and torn by his passage 
through “the hush,” suffering from 
his shattered arm supported by a 
string, lie yet stood erect and gazed 
with unflinching courage into the faces 
of tiiose who were to shoot him.— 
At the wores 44 a bas Sulknee'' the 
soldiers fired. .For a moment he 
hung limp and drooping by his right 
arm, then slowly sunk down dead, 
still hanging to the post. An olli- 
cer advanced and Shot him again 
through the head. He was cut down 
and his body placed in a rude cart 
and buried.-4-iLSome■ n-nkuoiui ptacc-by-'

his cabin males in Montana losing. 
small valuables from time to time, 
until at. last, these tn .igs having • 
been in' ni ably found on Mr. Twain's i 
person or in his v* trunk” (newspaper j 
lie colled his traps in), they felt com- ' 
polled to give him a friendly admoni­
tion for his own good, aud so tarred 
and feathered him and rode him on a! 
rail and then advised him to leave a j 
permanent vacuum iu the place he 
usually occupied in the camp. Will 
lie do this?”

Could anything be more deliberate­
ly malicious than that ? For I never 
was in Montana in my life.

[After this, this journal customari-1 
ly spoke of me as •• Twain, the Mon-1 

tana Thief.”] •
I got to picking up papers appre­

hensively—much as one would lift a 
desired blanket which he had some 
idea might have a rattle snake under 
it. One day this diet ray eye :

The Lie Nailed !—By thé sworn 
affidavits of Michael (>’Fla:mg:m. 
Esq., of the Five Points, ami Mr. 
Kit Burns and Mr, John Allen, of 
Water street, it is established tli.it 
Mr. Mark Twain’s vile statement that 
Hn:JaunaUedgran11 fa11 ici- of.ynr.Xioldc 
standard-bearer, Joj.n T. 
was hanged for highway ro 
a brutal and gratuitous lie 
a single shadow of foundation in fact. 
It is disheartening to vit tuons men 
to see such shameful means.resorted j 
to, to achieve politicaLsiiycess as the j 

i attacking, of the dead in the r graves 
and defiling their honored names with 
slander. When we think of the ati- 

| guisli this miserable falsehood must 
cause the innocent relatives find 
friends of the decease»l, we aie al- 

1 most driven t»> Hjvile'an outraged 
i anti insulted public to summary and 

unlawful vengonce upon the tradtVcVr. 
But no—let us leave him to the 
agony of a lacerating conscience—

* (though if passion should get the 
‘ belt of the public and in its Mind 
r fury thev should <lo the traduce!.

to a stake and remorselessly shot.— 
The inch lents of bis overthrow, cap­
ture and death may not be frcsli in 
the minds of vour readers, and Ï will 
mention them" briefly.

The insurgents captured Cape Ilav- 
ti and two government war steamers 
there, and then steamed for Port An 
Prince. Through Joinc treachery 
they effected an easy capture in the 
night of La Terreur, another govern­
ment war steamer stationed at the lat­
ter place, and under cover of the 
darkness; effected a landing m the 
town and commenced the work of tak­
ing it. They gradually fought then- 
way inch by inch up to the palace, 
taking in their

seats it contained, would seem, ac­
cording to the lexicographers, rather 
to militate against this conclusion.
I am in a state of lamentable inde­
cision upon the point, and so leave 
it to tell you of our drive, which was 

e one of great interest and pleasure to 
me. We drive first to the north.

** western corner of the cüfcy-tiêav the 

sea shore, passed through the Portail 
rottd or. J08epn, and saw.on otir lett, just 

beyond the Arch, Fort La Marre, and 
iigh- a little further on ahead of us a plai n, 

low, stone bridge. It was in the Un- 
id v, mediate vicinity of this that the Em­

peror Desnllines, the first ruler of the 
country after its achievement of ui- 

1 no dependence from French domination, 
was shot by a mutinous soldier from ! 
thu ranks of a detachment of bis sol- 

le> .dicry, headed by leading conspira- 

ride, tors, that went out to meet hi in on 
his return from quelling an insurrcc- 

"vé* tion in the North, and at this place 
overpowered and killed him and. his 
escort. From this snihtiii.iary acci­
dent I he bridge derives its name, 

l,v. Pont Rouge, and there was an inscrip- 
,.r_ .Liouq)hu?tid4liv«'<-oii in metnxtHnm of 

the same. We next drove to the 
iti the southern

were getting to be an important part 
of my mail matter. This form was 
common

•* How about that old woman you 
kicked of your premises whhji was 
begin g. V«n. Pry.”

Ami this ;
“ There is things which you have 

done which is imbeknowens to any­
body but me You better trot^mt 
a few «lois, to yours truly or you”.’ 
hear thro* the papers frpm Handy 
Andy.”

That is about the idea. I could 
continue thqm till the reader was 

! surfeited, if desirable.
Shortly the principal Republican 

journal “ convicted" me 
! bribery, and the leading

MABIAN XA7.

course all the sur- 
! mum ling forts except one, and being 
in the mean ti no reinforced by their 
land army under Saget, the present 
president. They held each position 
gained, by barricades hastily thrown 
across the streets. Saluave, himself, 
a man of undoubted bravery and 
military ability, proven in many a 
hard fight, is said to have been base­
ly deserted by dii* followers, who fled 
at each successive approach of the 
Cacos. until at last he was forced to 

■ aet+r** wU4titi tht' Hmits otr hw ptilace- 
gvoumls. livre with his most faith-

nailed'
of blackmailing 

[In this way 
ilition1*! names : 
Corruptionist.”

ire;l tW:
the IT ■t inilli.i 4 r

at lis» line. Em hi-
hud, gro-By Mii l);s.rav!

bo such a claim»r for
dreadful.11 the

laid to in-
l • I by tli.ers of my party sai l it : 

is* lical fuiu fur me to venv 
ut j longer. As if to make 

t ie more imperative. 1 
Appeared in one of th 

next d.tv :

rt Cairn-), absolu tv! y abhors 
Disraeli and (’aims. <ler:ving, 
of bis hat veil to the former from 
•idy Chelmsford, who had a me­
ld e tiff with Mrs. Disraeli, sinon 
i tjie two <laino*have been very 
* an 1.feminine enemies. The new 
D w.'uy ratle'r inclines to Disrael i, 
finèss he it) 1 reritcd. biit yet liuds 
rtssirr to keep on go,ovl term* 
the Marquis ofSaiis’inry. wlios* 
lU' -the. lie race: t v i-ar ie 1.

the sea shore.
( To be Continued.)

1 hv colonel he swore n ri pit roun 1 outli— 
*. Little one, bv my wif !

*l‘w Bears, and a pension enough for both, 
If you’ll share a soldier* d life.’-

\\* xowed that he would not he denied. 
Low on Ins bended knee :

- Lui die tossed her head with a pretty pride 
Said “ 1 never will wed with thee : ’

RUNNING FOR GOVERNOR.

A few months ago I was nominat­
ed for Governor of the great State of 
New York, to run against Stewart j 
L. Woodford and John T. Hoffman, 
on an indépendant ticket. I some­
how fell that I bad one prominent 
advantage over these gentlemen, and 
that was, good character, It was 
easy to see by the newspapers, that 
if ever they had known what it was 
to bear a good name, th.it time had 
gone by. It was plain that in these

very
“ Behold the Man!—The link 

pendent candidate still maintain 
silence. '"Because lie dare not >pe:;!x 
Every accusation against him lia 

"been amply proved, and thev Imv 
been endorsed ami fé-éiplorsed b 
his own eloquent silence, till at thi
slay be

Ivihiu fame hack from the sen one day,
' i!it of the distant West,

And the childwhom he used to play,
A wuinan he clasped to his brc.ast.

She soli'ivd and kiss'etTT^Athl ehe laughed 
and cried—

* * Welcome, my JoVv," tirhl she ;
** I’or woe and for weal, and xvhateVr betide. 

1 will tare the world through with thev

Mr. A. T. Stewart’s regal mansion*, 
the progress of which has engrossed 
tin* attention of Fifth Avenue *prom- 
enadvrs 1er .-<> many years, is now ra­
pidly approachitig completion, an l 
the next great sensation in New 
York upper circles of society will be 
the opening reception of this magni­
ficent mansion. With the exterior, 
with its Corrintliian columns, Renai­
ssance ornamentation and French 
rdof/inost persons who have t 
uf sight- arc familiar. But fe 
any bnt 1 hé most remote Viva 
guigvou>ness of the intcric 

i entering, the visitor sees first 
tibiile vf solid marli

Look upon your vumlidate. Indvp< tt-,
» lento ! Look upon the Infamous 
Vcrjurer ! the Montana Thief! the i 
Body-Snatcher ! Coiitemplate your in- . 
ciiruate Delirium Tremens ! your; 
Filthy Corruptionish! your , Loath-1 
sonic Embracev ! Gaze upon him—, 
ponder him well—and then say if;

, you can give your honest votes to a 
i creature wlio has earned thi* dismal 
array of titles'by hi- hideous crimes, 
and dares not open his month in 
denial of any one of them !”

There xva< no possible way of get­
ting out of it. and so. in <lvvp humi­
liation. 1 set about preparing to 

; •• answer” a mass of baseless charges 
and mean and wicked falsehoods. 
But I never finished the t isk. lor the 
very next morning a paper came out 
with anew horror, a fresh malignity, 
and seriously charged me with,burn­
ing a. lunatu asylum with all its in- 

; mates because it obstructed tli-* view. 
1 from mv house. This threw me into 
a- sort of panic. Then came the 

! charge of poisoning my uncle to get 
! his property, with an impérative tie-, 
imand tint the grave should be op.m- 
I ed. This drove me to the verge of 
ilistraetion. On to top o’ thi - l was 

1 accused of employ in. g toothless and

^itevittuve
with all manner of aliamcl i crimes. I 
But at the very moment that 1 was I 
exalting my nilvantage anil joying in j 
it in secret, there was a ninthly mi- i 
ilereurrc-iit of liiscoinfort ** riling” I 
the deeps of my happiness—and that I 

was I lie having to hear my name 
bandied about in familiar connection 
with those of such people. 1 grew 
more and more tiistmbe 1. Finally 1 
wrote my grandmother about il. 
tier answer came quick and sharp. ! 

She said : .
•• You have never done one single 

tiling in all your life to be ashamed 
of —nut one. Look at the news­
papers—look at them and compre­
hend what sort of characters Wood­
ford and Hoffman are, and then see 
if you are willing to lower yourself 
to their level and enter a public1 can­
vass with their.”

It was my very thought ! 1 did
not sleep a single moment that night. 
But after all. I could not recede. 1 
was fully committed and must go on 
with the fight. As 1 was looking 
listlessly over the papers at break­
fast, I came across this paragraph, 
and I may truly say I never wgts so 
confounded before :

1‘kr.ilby.—,1’erhaps. now that 
Mr. Mark Twain is before the people 
as a candidate for (inventor, lie will 
condescend to explain how he came 
to lie convicted of perjury by thirty- 
four witnesses, ill \\ akawak. Cochin 
China, in 1K63. the intent of which 
ttorjurv was to rob a poor native 
widow and litr helpless family of a 
meagre plftihtiiin-p.itcli. their only

( Written fo. Chignccto Pott.

BT ALBERT J. HICKMAN

of theSketches from the South,
The floor»*,There arc plenty of horses here, 

many of them the property of t1ic 
gentry, fine-spirited, glossy creatures, 
generally sin» !!, hut very enduring. 
Their general motion is pacing or an 
easy canter. I never saw so manv 
pacing horses before. They are well, 
s- met i mes elegantly accoutred, with 
dainty bridle and cruel curb, elabor­
ately wrought saddle cloth, tiud sad­
dle with holsta>. Butai carriage is 
an expensive luxury, here costing, 
with tiro horses and a driver, gold 
per hour. As far as I could ascer­
tain there are but two or three in the 
p.’acu, but one of these, perhaps the 
only one that could be hired, the

all of
the purest Italian marble, so siqwb- 
iy poli-bed thrt the effect is almost 
that of a cha’rnb r of crystal. Boyon I 
file vestibule i-> seen the open' en­
trance-to the picture gat I ary, with it $ 
wealth of painting* and its tl.»•> l i f 
mellow light from a domed ceiling 
fifty leet in. height. There are aD,> 
statues, ‘ chandvlivw :m V g mer; ! 
articles of hail furniture, all of th-* 
inest superb i'e$ -ription. Tiie rceep 
tion rooms and parlors are ovér- 
xvheîtnm«j *

i sofas v- i i l 
1 and upholstered,\vith blue satin, an l 
; the vai-iieU are t<* he of indesci ihabic 
magnificence. Tiie.music-room, d.n- 

| ing-rooui, break fa-t-room and sleep- 
Jug apartments xvid be furnished- in 
! the same elaborate tasteful man­

ner. xvitli.pêculiari’ios appropriate V» 
each. From suh-ceilar tli - top­
most, floor everything is consistent', 

1 ('omplete and palutiaL and the-wh-de 
, ctiitice is a fitting residence- for New 
j York’s merchant prince.

ed the narrow stone steps that led 
down into this home of the dead, and 
I gladly turned from the gloom to, 
the sunshine again. Close to the 
tomb, lying upon the ground some. 
what defaced ami broken, arc two 
marble sarcophagi', richly ornamented 
with tasteful aud suggestive carved 
work. These were intended to en­
close the remains of Potion and child^ 
but arrivin r from France at a time 
when the country was in its almost 
normal state of revolutionary war, 
were never put to their use, and have 
lain here ever since. The inscription 
upon the. one intended for the father, 
ends with the following beautiful 
and touching eulogy of Marie Made­
line Lachvnais, her, who in the lan­
guage of the inscription “partagea 
sa destinéeand who dedicated the 
following memorial to him : “ Ce ne
fut qua ta mari qü tuJls couleur mes- 
larmeif.”

On the other side of our road were 
the brick and iron fence and the lofty 
brick wall* enclosing the palace 
grounds, and everywhere there were 
sad aud dcsolati* ruins of public and 
private.buildings grievous to behold- 
These ruins are not old. I am not 
aware that they possess any rich 
crust of historical association to ren­
der them of especial emotional inter­
est, except that ono terrible tragedy 
enacted pti the ruins of the palace, 
which I shall mention hercalter, yet 
the memory of that incident, together 
witli the suggestive sadness of the 
ruins an 1 such associations as a sym­
pathetic imagination must have at­
tached to them, all consjtired to create 
a soft brooding influence» « thought­
fulness which deepened into a thrill 
of genuine emotion when we drove 
through the great palace gates up to 
t ho foot of the steps that are t he best 
preserved part of the palace ruins. 
Un these ruins the cruel but brave 
Saluave» a tv vetch vd liFgitive, iu turn 
hunted, driven at bay, starving, and 
his arm shattered, capture-1» summar­
ily tried and condemned, was ixmnd

1 framedto tinthat the

hospital
•Snatcherthe 11»;

article thatThe next no 
attracted my 
following :
) “ A Sweet 
Twain, who was to make, such a 
blighting speech at the mass meeting 
of the Independents last night, 
didn’t, come to time! A telegram 
front his physician stated that lie 
had been knocked down by a runa­
way team and his leg broken in two 
places—sufferer lying i if great agony, 
and so forth and so orth. and a lot 
more bosh of the same sort. Aud 
the Independents tried hard to swal­
low the wretched subterfuge and pre- 
ten»! that they did not know what 
was the real reason of the absence of 
tin* abandoned creature, whom they 

ilard beav-'v.

owner of which consequently pos- ! 
sosscs a monopoly, and whose prices 
are as inflexible as the laws of the 
Metles and Persians. One day we 
took a drive through the town and 
were supplied with a carriage and 
horses by this person, a colored gen­
tleman, formerly of Virginia, U. S., 
who has been a resident of this Is­
land, either in one place or another 
for the last thirty years. He is the 
keeper of a bazar, where, as at Della 
Torre’s, in. St. John, you can obtain 
till kinds of fancy goods. Although 
he bus suffered a great deal by the 
various revolutions, he is said to be 
vary wealthy. In persou he is port­
ly tad of gouty tendencies. His 
to aimer is suave aud agreeable, his 
iir.ctligcnce and conversation good, 
“Qd his iulormation of the CTstory ol 
the Republic under various wgtries, 
a rich store of interest, troin which 1 
drevr with unflagging z»*.d, and from 
which he gavo with nuiailing good 
humor. All this, 1 suppose, salved 
the wound made to my feelings by 
his exorbitant charge for the team, 
And before wo took the road J began 
to ho rather impressed with the idea 
that his giving it at all was an act of 
hceign comU Sjension o i his pa. I and 
that the charge of $5 was only made 
out of delicate consideration for our 
f- 'diiigs, which he knew would shrink 

*l,Jin the weighty obligations a lesser 
a urge or none at all would entail 

r,i*ni us. The technical name of the 
^rriago I do not know, but that it- 
"'us well cushioned and comfortable,
. do* It may have been a barouche, 
'Alt ® cover oi roof ttlat e >uld be 

over the hinder of the three

If 71 you 11;*q irvmcnts of a Guh- 
ipaign in the Stale ol 
i so I sent in mv wit li­
the cnmlitlaey, and ir 
ipiri* signed it,

ntIonian to ki; at paper*
on Id she mention

doubt she would liiiAvon like.
have it »l«v.ic with Dispatch, no /?•

hut now 11 kept ■fit, and for him
-t to //« raid it ment ion it to a

uV»V it nlmwil- iu
v lips should be 
/, and ihe Sun 

• s much a> possi- 
u'ufjer get rt, tiie 

* u know i», for Sacs 
is now c i i f,('d by Tidegrnph, where it 
was formerly done by the Courier, 
who was always ready to Gazette. 
In this net, the Press tqxm her lip 
sliouM be light, ami (lie lSlum per­
fect, Done* in this.style, by a gooil- 
louking with nd Argus eye to 
Witness it. slu* woiil«l TDubtless like 
it All the Year Round, amt in all 
parts of t lie Globe, without desiring 
it announced in the Intelligencer.

denominate
A e-rtnin man fas 
Mr. Tint iu's hotel taut nightprit stale 
of beastly intoxication. It is the ini-, 
peratwe duty of the Independents 
to prove that thi* besotted-brute was 
not Marly Twain himself. We lia\e 

ast ! This is a case that 
The voice of

Baron James i>k IIothschiu» is 
nut-1*a l at repartee. During tlv.> Com­
munist beriod in Paris he was one 
morning seated in his cabinet, when 
two fellows entoifl a in l asked to «be 
slioxv to Citizen Rothscliild. ••Gentle 
men he sni ran I !«> for
you ?*” Well, this is what v > have 
got to say : voithave million^ f mon­
ey, ami the people waii thread ; so von 
must share, or if not—,, *’ Share : X cry 
well. How many arc yon in France?•• 
“ Pcrliapi.tiiirty millions.” ” And 
how much monCj do yon suppose I 
haver'* * Say a luidml and fifty milli­
ons.” “ Will, then, among thirl v 
millions that makes five francs a head. 
You are two; hove are toil'frac j fxh* 
you. an»! now -ve are quho ” The 
men were so con founded by the arru- 
mvnt, and by the rabid!:y wiili which 
the whole incident ooviirw l, that they 
took the money and disapitcarcd-

them at
admit of no shirking, 
the people demands in thunder-tones : 
“ Who was that man?”

It was incredible, absolutely Incre­
dible, for a moment, that it was 
really my name that was coupled with 
this disgraceful suspicion. „Three 
long years had passed over my lica>l 
•duce I ha»i tasted ale, beer, wine, or 
liquor of any kind.

[It allows what effect tire -times 
xrcrc having on me when I say that I 
saw myself confidently dubbed “ Mr. 
Delirium Tremens Twain” iu the 
next issue of that journal without a 
pang—notwithstanding I knew that 
with monotonous fidelity the paper 
would go on calling me so to the 
very cud.]
'By this time anonyttyws letters

next morning the same paper nau 
this—nothing more :

“ Significant. —Mr. Twin, it will, 
be observed, rs suggestively silent 
about the Cochin China perjury.”

[Mem.—During the rest of the 
campaign this paper never referred 
to mo in any other way than as 44 the 
infamous perjurer Twain.”]
Next came,the44 Gazette,” with this :

44 Wanted to Know.—Will the 
new candidate for Governor deign to 
explain to certain y«f his feltoW- 
citizens (who are |J»ffvviifg to vole 
for him l) the lifliwÿîrconwt&nce of

A reeiMit circular issued 5}t Post­
master Burt, of Boston, shows that 
there are daily mailed in his office an 
average of one hundixsl letters witli- 
out stamps upon them, stamped with 
revo ue stamps, or insufficiently pre­
paid. More than half of these let­
ters are from banks, insnranc- 
dfti ca, ami bnsinca» men. Tiie 
average daily number of letters 
handled iu the Bostoa oflk* is ItO,

the literature of jA NEWSVAVEK is 
the million. One 
reads a book ; niqciyniite in 
red reads a newspaper.

kk4» H l-r Iftf i
■j.m
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