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REANLE OF RIS,

The following d= a izt of thoe State

SHE

cors clected o serve furthe nest two

years:

Jr.
Licutenant-Giovernor-—— It i cha vd Il-

Cile Ny, l'l!]ti:'l.'ll.
Attorney-General—Samuel W,
Secretary

colored.
Slate

colored.

Ciovernor— Feanklin ), Mosces,

Melton.
of Sute—TIlenry 1L Hayvne,

Treasurer— Francis 1. Cardozo
Comptroller-General—S olomon Il
Moge. :

Superintendent of ducation—Justus
K. Jillson.

Adjutant General—ITenry W, Purvis
evlored,

Member of Congress at large—R. 11.
Cain.

Representative from Ilirst Congression-
al District—Joseph H. Ruiney.,

Tepresentative from Seceond Congres-
sional District—Alonzo J. Ransier.

tepresentative from Third Congres

sionnl District—R. D. 1lliott.

Representative from Fourth Congres
sional District—Alex. S. Wallace.

Eolicitor for the first Judicial €ircuits:
Charles W, DBults.
COUNTY OFFICELS.
Benutor—James 1., Jamison.
Representatives—Sumuel 1. Duncan.
John Dix, Henry Riley, J. I'elder Meyers,
Abraham Dannelly.

Coroner—John L. Humbert,

Sherii—Edward I, Cain,

Clerk of Court—George Boliver,

Probate Ju{lgc—-Aﬁgualua B. Knowl-
l 'I;-i:n.:lwal Cominissioner—Franeis 13, Me-
Einluny.

County C'oramissionets—John Rebert-
s0p, Edmund T, R. fmoke, Alexander
Frawn,

BX CELIA THAXTEM.

There is no day so dark
But through the inurk rome ray of bhope ‘may
stenl
Some blesged touch
might fecl,
If we but chose to mark,

_fmm Heaven tlmt two

We ehut the portals fast,
And tirn the key and let no munshine in.
Yet the worst despair that comea throngh sin
Uod's light shall reach nt last.

We slight our daily joy,
Mzke much of our vexations, thickly set
Our path wlth: thorns of disconteut, 2ud fret
Atour fine gold's alloy,

Till hounteong Ieaven migl t frown
At auch ingratitnde, and, tnrning, Iny
On cur impatience burdens that would weigh
Gur aching shouldere down.

We ehed too many tears,
And sigh tov sore, and yeild us up to woe,
Asif God had not planned the way we go
And counted out our years,
The Rights ef Woman.

The rights of woran, what ara they ?
The right to labor. Iove and 1~r.'1'\'.;
The right o weep with thess that sveop,

The right to wake when others sleep,

The vight to dev thy falling (ear !
The vight to quell the rising fear;

The right to vmooth the brow ﬂlelE
And whisper ¢amfart to despair.

The rielit to wateh the parting lireath,
To santhe and eheerthe bed of death’;

The right when earthlv hopes all fuil,

T point to that within the veil,

The right the wanderer o recluin

Anttwin the Jost fiom paths of shame )
The vight to comfort and 1 jlensa

The widow el the fihiorless,
Theright the little ones to gaide

i fimple faith to him that died,
With carnest love and gentle praiee
Ta bliss amd cheer throneh youtkfl davs.

The right the intellner {o triia,

]
e the goul

W nhble aim’
1L 1 rise A kave warth's tovs,

Ead aidng dis flight to heavonly jors
ite 1"-',!':|I to live
The
The
With plessant eniilesand gentle tone,

for those we love,
ripht to die thae

right to brie

lr?' n prayve -
ghten earthly hoinas

Are thess thy righte? them well,
el
If theao are thine, whs ask for 1more?

Thuou last enanzgh Lo unawer for,

A Ruined Family,

Then us=e
by silent infueness nons eun

A EAD TALL OF DOMESTIC BITAME AND
BORIOW.

Inthe vear 1838, Ixdward 11, Stolies,
a euceceszlul eloth merchant of New Vork,
anel nearly connected with tome of the
most prominent represcutatives of the
wealth and beneficence of that city, re-
tired from bueincss with a competency.
Light years previously ho had married a
Miss Biyles, . a daughter of a leading
Philadelphiau, and sceking a home of
ease spd elegance, Mr. Stokes chose
Philadelphin as his future residence.
There his eldeat gon was born in 1839,
and, named Edward Stiles, after a ma-
terugl felative. The lad was a oy of
unusual beanty and promise, a quick,
active mind, a generous and loving dis-
position, these traits being remembered
well after a lapse of years by those who
know him at that timo. Two daughters
and two sons were born in the perind be-
tween 1810 and 1850. The family is
recalled as heing rarely endowed with all
that scemed necded to inrure the happi-
ness of a houschold. The home was onc
of wealth and luxury, the culture of the
best.

Edward was cducated at the university
and took high rank as # schelar. e
went to Xew York at the age of seven-
teen to euter into the storc of Samuel
Perry, on South Water stieet, an exten-
eive cheese dealer. Perry failed three
years later, and young Btokes made a
new partnership with a junior of the col-
lapsed houss, and they, ar Stokes & Bud-
'lang, apened A ehesas ptore on Vasey

| oldest in his line in that city,

Jwhat he was

times within the next few seasons!  About
this timo the senior Stokes whs indiced:
to remove to New York, where lie riade
his office with his son, through nét brigi
nally 1nlenrlmg to become entangled in
business.” ‘Such was the result, however,
and not only was the father, but other
and prominent relatives gradually but
heavily involved in the extended ven-
tures of Stokes & Budlong. The failure
of tho firm followed; and father and son
were thrown into bankruptey.

With the wreck of his fortunes young
Stokes embarked next in the exterprise
of extablishing an oil refinery at IHun-
ters Poiqt. Three hundred thousand
dollars were expended in the works,
which trere to be of the best clais, when
the company fell into difficultics, and at
this juncture the baleful light of Jim
Fisit's countenance comes into the story.
Jim was in full tide of his operations
with Erie. 1Ieheld the adyantage (we
wish it were less employed by even moré
serupulous railway managers than he,)
supplied by his corporation, in transpor-
tition and control of market, as the Brie
vius the great thoronghfare to the oil re—
giona, A compact was struck.  Fisk en:
tered the refinery compary, reinforeed
itze apital, and with a change of name
and licavy “drawbacks” on the Irie
fricght bills thie Ilunter’s Point refinery
sailed strongly into rucceseful oompeti-
ticn.  Stokes was  seeretary as well  as
partner. At one time his profits from
tho refinery gave him one
dollars per weck.

In 1864 Stokes married the daughter
of J. W. Scuthwick, n prominent furni-
ture dealer in New York, one of they
A show
ot our oldest melt'l.mt_g
showed ng a get of furnitare, a wedding
vuit brought to Chicszo in 1836, hought

timce sinee one

of Mr. Southwick, who is now o man of |

immense vealth, wad =il in active baosi-
tess in i great Broadway  cstablishment,
The wedding ol Stokes with Miss South-
wick seemed to lark nothing that wenlth,
position and
bring to fosure bappiness.  They made
their sumptucus home in the Homanil
House, and moved among the mest bril-
liant life of the metropolis,

The next scenc in the drama brings
the infamous woman Manefield into the
plot. Solomon deseribed her many cen-
turics ugo, and  we fear Soloman kuew
But hi=s
painting has never been  surpassed, and
iff somebody could have slipped inta
Stokes's this little pen-portrait, made two
thousand years ago, of Joshepline Mens-
field and ber infamous sisters, it might
have spared the community the fruits of
the new nequantance.  Ilere are some of
the wise man’s colorings of his subject :

“Slic lieth in wait as for a prey, and
inereaseth tlte tmug:‘esamm anong men.,

Her feet go down to denthr: her steps
tanke hold on hell.

Her house inclineth into death,
her paths into the dead.
unto her return agnin.

He gooth nfter her straightway, as an
ox goeth to the slaughter.

H5ho hath cast down many wounded,
yea mauy stroug men have been slain ln’
her.

Her house is the way to hell,
down to the “hambers of death.

The dead are there. Her guests are
in the depths of hell.”

And just precisely that happened
which the son of David predicted ; from
the house of the harlot the path turned
downward. A quarrel between Fisk and
Stokes followed. It was carried into
aflairs of business. Fisk refused to allow
the Hunter's Point concern to makea
dividend, and thus cut o Btokes's sup-
plies. The disgracefull relations with
Mansfield became more shamelesa, and
the father-in-law, Southwick, sent his
daughter and her child to Europe early
in 1871, to reniove her from the scene of
the scandal. Stokes, enraged at Fizk,
used his poeition as sccratary to collect
thirty thousand dollars from Devoe, an
oil merchant, which sum he held opeuly
and defiantly as his ehare of the profits
Fiek caueed his arrest on a criminal

soeind

writing about,

and
Nono that go

going

ehargs. Stokes turned ts his wenlthy

thousand |

surroundings could |

feldtwe'if." No one of i them would bail
him, and He was forced to make terias
and 'submit; and rofund the money.  His
rela.tlons to’ Fisk wera bittor and out of
the intensity 'of the evil passions, and
'hrimma.hues ‘of his ' 'position with ..Mans-

Held grew ' miurder. Turn to Solomon

(gain,'and théré is no mystery in the
hain’ of ‘conseqtlences. . It .if: said. that
theé damic laamér thst took out to Burope
the muszder of Fisk by Stokes earried a
divorce procured by her family for kis
wife, who atill remains abroad. .

The story of family grief and reverses
is netall told; Tho senoir Stokes, after
thirty: years bf retirement and enjoyment
of a luxuriat home, is bankrupt and
homeless in .his old  age. One of the
duughters died two weeks after martinge.
The second daughter, the wife of a Mr.
Sutton, attached herself so strongly to
the fortunes of her brother, that her hus—
band discarded her; and she is in rofage
avith her aged and penniless paronts.
The second son, n young ‘man of great
promise, died two months nago of grief
and shame nt the family reverses, and the
‘whole tale of the innoeent and suffering
vietims by this complieation of erime and
shame is not to befully told without in-
cluding some of the best krown and es-
teerreett of New York families.

If young men in our connunuitics conld
only-ride on express trains to the devil
pand take no one with them, there would
‘be less to be said, since, aside from these
consideratious, it is every man's iudivid-
uel right te barter away his life and for-
tones and sacred honor at his own price.
Batan buys a great many of thése: poor
ifellows very cheap; nnd at short “option,
Hor seller.. Buf cvery ¢ar is part of a
family traie Tha shock and crusl? of
sheme and disgrace must fall on innocent
e< el nsguilty.  Inbehalfof the fathers
r:J.u(l mothers and sisters of the: communi-

ty, let general warning  be made of the
case of Edward Stokes.  Where has ro-
mance woven anything sosad? Where

in moidein communities, have been given
more abrupt and startling variations of
light and shade, from the brightest point
of promise nnd assured happiness to the
aepibs of durkness and misery, than
those on which the curtain fulls?

MARK TWAIN.

IHE WORRS U AN OLD STORY AND PASEES

IT OFF ON JOHN BULIL.

[From Hoad’s Annual.]

The only merit that I elaim for the
following narrative ia that it is a true
story. Ithas a moral at the cend of it
but I elaim nothing on that, as it is mere-
Iy thrown in to curry fuvor with the re-
ligious clenveit

Atter T had rt‘lmrml a (‘mlple of years I
on the Virginia City (Nevada) Daily
Interprise, they promoted me to beeditor-
in-chief—and I lasted just a week, by the
watch.  But I made an uncommouly
lively newspaper while I did last, and
when I retired I had a duel on my hanes
and three hoise-whippings promised me.
The latter I made na attempt to collect;
however, this history concerns only tho
former. It was the old “flush times” of
the silver excitement, when the popula-
tion was wonderfully wild and mixed;
everybody went armed to the tecth, and
all inaults had to be atoned for with the
best article of blood your system could
furnish., In tho course of my editing I
made trouble with a Mr. Lord, editor of
the rival papor. e flew up about some
hittle trifle or other that I hud said ahout
him. Ido not rememher now what it
was. I suppose I called him a thief, or
a boy-snatcher, o1 an ediot, or something
hke that. 1 was obliged to make the
paper readable, and 1 could not fuil in
my duty to s whole community of sub-
scribers merely to save the exaggerated
sensitivencss of anindividual, Mr. Lord
was offended, and replied vigoronosly in
his paper. Vigorously means a great
eleal when it refers to a personal editorial
in a frontier newgpaper. Dueling was
all the fashion among the upper classes
in that country, and very fow gentlemon

caused aman t6 bd even more looked up
to than to kill two men in the ordifffiry
way. Well, out ‘there, 'if -you abised s
man, and that man-did not like it; ynu
had to call him out and kill'him; other-
‘wise you would be disgraced. ' So T chal-
lenged ' Mr. Lord,”and' I'did ‘hope he
would' ot acéupv but ‘T'knéw perfectly
well that he did not want tofight, and gn
T challehged him in the! ‘mast violent'and
implacable manner. Aglﬁ then I eat
dowh and suffered'and suffered till the
answer eame. All our boys—the edi-
tors—were in the office; “helping’ me in
the dismal business; and discussing the
code with a lot of dged ruffians who had
had experitnce in such things, and alto-
getliat there was a loving interest taken
in the matter, which made me unapeak-
ably uncomfortable. The answer came—
Mr. Lord declined. Our boys were fori-
ous, and so was I—on thesurface.

I sent him another chellenge, and an-
other, and another; and the more he did
not want to fight, the bloodthirstier I be-
came, Butatlust the man’s tone changed.
He appeared to be waking up. It was
becoming apparent that he was going to
fight me, after all. T ought to haveknewn
how it would be—he was a man who could
be depended upon.  Our boys were ex-
ultant. I was not, though I tried to be.

It waz now time to go out and prac-
tice. It was the custom thiere to fizht
ducls with navy six-shootcrs at fifteen
paces--load and empty till the game for
the furncral wassecured. We went to
a little ravine just outside of town, and
bortowed o barn-door for a target—bor-
rowed it from a gentleman who was ab-
sent—and we stood this barn-door up aud
stuod a rail on end against the middle of
it, to represent Lord, and put a squash

on top of the r.ul to répresent his hend.
He was o very tally Jean “eventure, the

pooreit sort of materail for a duel-noth-
ing for but a linc sliot could *“feteh’ him"]
.md cven them he might spit bullet,
Fixagzoration aside, tive’ rail wak, of conse
a little too thin to represent his hody
aceurately, but the squash was all right.'
it there was any intllectual diffrence
between the squach and his head, it was
in favor of the squash,

Well, T practiced and practiced at the
barn door, and could not hit it? and 1
priwcticed at the rail, and could not hit
that ? and I tried hard for the squush,
and could not hit the =quash I would
have been entirely disheartencd, hut that
eceasionally I erippled ope of the “boys
and that eucouraged me to hope.

At lust we began {o hear pistol-shots
noar by, in the next ravine. We knew
what that ment.  The other party were
out practicing, too. Then I was in the
last degree of distressed; for, of course
those people would here our shots, and
they wonld send spies over the ridge,
and the spies wounld find my barn door
without a wound or a seraten, and that
would oimply be the end of me—for of
course that other man would immediate-
ly Lecome as bloodthirsty as I was- Just
at this moment, a little bird, no larger
than a sparrow, flew by, and lit ona
bush sbout thirty paces away; and my
little second Steve Gillis, who was a
matceless marksman with a  pistol—
much better than I was—snatched out
his revolver and shiot thie bird's head off
Wo all ran to pick op’ the gere, and
surc enough, just ta that mowment, some
of the other dullests came reconnoitering
over ihe little ridge. They ram to our
group to sco what the moatter was; and
when they saw the bird, Lord's sccond
said :

“That wss a splended shot,
far of' was it?"

Steve said, with some indifierence .

“Oh no great distance. Ahout thirty
paces"”

“Thirty paces! Heavens alive, who
did it ?"”

"My man—Twain.”

"The mischief he did!
that ofton?”

“Well—yes. He can do it about—:
well—about four times out of five.”

I knew the little raseal was lyng, but
I never said anything. I never told him
go. Ie was not of n disposition to invite
confidence of that kind, so I let the mat-

ow

Can he do

wounld throw away an opportunity of
fighting ene.  To kill a peraon in a duel

ter rest. But it was a comfort to see

"hose p'-op'le louk sick, and ses thur
under jaws drop, when Steve made these
statements. They wetit off and got Lord
and tovk Hiffi home; and when we got
hom¢; hialf un  hour later, there was &
note saying that Mr. Lord peremptorily
declined to fight!
‘ It wos & hiirrott ucnpe. We foand
out nfwmardq that Lord Wit his mark
thirteen shots' If he hiid put those thir-
tecu bulets through me, it would have
narrowed my epere of itséfulness o good
‘deal—would have well filgh closed: it,~ in
fact. 'True, they could have put pegs in
the holes, and used me for a hat-raccks
but what is o hat-rack to a man who feels
he has intellectual powers? I would scora
such a posnlwn. Y

I Liave writtch {his triie inicident of my
personal hmtnry for 6o purpose, and ono
purpose ohly—to warn the Foutk. ot the
day agninst the pernicious practies of
duelling, and to plead with them to war
against it. If the romarks and sugges-
tions I am making can be of any service
to Sunday-school teachers, and]newspa-
papers interested in tne moral peogrees of
society, they are at libety to use them,
and I shall even Dbe graterul to have
them widely disseminated, so that they
may do as much good 08 possible. I was
young anp foolish whea 1 cuileugcd that
gehitfenaty; and 1 thought it was very
fine and \'cr) gpand to bo a dtelliet and
stacd upon the “ficld of honor.” . Bt I
am older and more eégperiencéd NoW, and
I am inflexibly opposed to the dreadful
custom, I am glad, indeed, to' be abla
to lift up my voice ngainst it. I think it
is a bad. immoral thing. I think it is
every man's duty to do everything he
ean to discourage duclling. 1 always dn
now; I diseourage it upon every occn
"I.Oll

Ifa man were Lo challenge me now—

now thut I can fully. ap che. in-
ity of that pmﬂlc% (I DB

that man and take him by the hand, and

lead himt to a ¢ ret, retired roomi—and
kill him.

L

————

HIntS from the Postmaster.

When you call at the office for your
mail, and the postmaster hands it out,
ask him if that is all. J

If you ask for mail and he telld you
therais none, tell him there ought to be,
then ro home and send the vest of the
fumily around to ask a3 different times
through the day. )

Don’t bring vour mail to the office un-
til the mail closcs, then cursc the post-
master for not opening the mail-bag and
putting your letter in,

when you waat a stamp on
ter, tell the postmaster to put it on; if
he don't like it, lick him. In case you
put it on yourself, soak it in your mouth
long endugh to' remove the mucilage; it
will then stick, until¥ % is dry.

Be sure to ask tlic postrmster t& crdd-
it you fer stamps; if he Lifs any adeéin-
modation about him he will do it.

1f you have a box, stand and drum on
it until the postmaster hands out your
mail; it makes him feel good especially
if he is waiting on somebutty ke,

— e —

1s Kisstvg £3/ox6 Pravsiciaxs Pais:
L 1uenaed 2—The Court of Oyer and Ter-
niiiler was crowded with spectators this
morning to lear the summing up of Dis-
trict Attorney Winchester DBritton in
the case of Dr. Luciua B. Irish, charged
with conspiring with Mrs. Anderaon te’
poison her husband, There were a num-
ber of ladies present. Mr, Britton re-
ferred to tho abuse o1 the counsel for de-’
‘endant of the witnesses, Charles Forrest
and others of the Cobura family. The
defence might sneer at the testimony of
the prosecution. It had been testified
to'by several witnesses that on the ocea-
sions when they passed each other they
would kiss. The counsel might attempt
tosnocr at this testimony, but let the
jury take it home to themselves. When
a physician is called in to attend their
fawmilies thoy trust him, as they hada
right to do. What would they think te
hear that the doctor had kissed their

your ]iol.-

wives? Was that a neccasary part of
their duties? Was that & mode of ad-
ministering medicine ?—N. Y. Expross.’




