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for his health.
Also, for that
same reason he
went away.

The way of it
was this: When

the Wreteh—his
kamc wus Reginald Croswaite, but we
ealled him Wretch for short—left eollege
somewhere in the dusky east, his fam-
ily deeided that hard study had wronght
havoe with the poor fellow's health,
and forthwith sent him to try sun-cure
as only Texas furnishes it As o mat-
ter of fact, he had studied nothing more
serions than a beautiful assortment of
Bohn's eribs.  His i1l health was due to
causes not connected with the intended
xoutine of college life.

So the peaceful little community of
Jimville, Tex., awoke one day to the
consciousness of the fact that it har-
jbored Reginald Croswaite, (Esq., gor-
geous in store clothes and' an English
accent. Old man Bowman, who in
some remote and inexplicable way was
related to the Wreteh, and at whose
house the latter stayed, expressed him-
sell about the neweomer in the general
store one day.

“He's a queer critter,” he said, “an’
T ain't so pesky fond of him as I should
be, he bein’ kin’ o' mine. I doan’ right-
Jy cnerstand his ways, mebbe, bein'
brung up different like, but I ain't er
hankerin® after seein’ er chile er mine
that a-way."

And that was perhaps the fecling of
all of us there in Jimville. We wers
plain folk, and Texas seemed very fair
to us.  As for the things the Wreteh
bragged to us of sometimes in his con-
descending way—well, the east was
nvelcome to them. Dante and Delsarte
might be necessary adjuncts in that
shelterad life “down cast”—in Texas
they were out of place. There was
"tragedy enough in onr daily lives, and
any cowboy will tell you that riding
the range will give you more grace
than all the msthetic professors in the
fworld.

It swvas winter—by the onlendar and
morthern weather—swhen the Wreteh
came to us. As the spring came on we
thought surely the glamour of it would
seize him also, for there is nothing
mmore pglorious than a Texsas spring.
When the juicy grasses begin to cover
the pasturcs, growing almost visibly,
mwith wild flowers of strange beauty
mnd variety springing up, mushroom-
like, on the face of the earth: when
ithe mesquite trees shoot out their slen-
der, knife-lilke leaves and the cedars

ke on mew fragrance, new color
fwhen the soft gentle balm of the south
fbrecze induces o fecling of absolute
rest—the person who ean be in Texas
then and not feel something of the joy
of living where spring is s0 glori-
ous is not a person fit for decent
society. Hut the Wreteh never opened
his mouth in praise of anything Texan.

I think the Wreteh had Lut few
Hriends in Jimville, His cigars and his
iwhisky may have made him some
friends among the sort of men who
ffawn on anyoune go he but “stand
fireat."
~ His only amusement seemed to be
riding. lle generally rode to Mars-
ftown, the nearest post office, and his
Hace wore an almost happy look when
he came back from there. We supposed
the was getting letters from home. 1lis
way of riding the trot was a thing that
Jimville laughed at.  He said he was
“riding English.'  We said the nony's
name was “Rube,” and ineidentally
venturedithat if he were toride that way
for days at a time his hide would be in
ehreds small enough to make saddle
wirips of.

Spring drifted away before the fieree
summer sun, and he was still with us,
‘And then the new schoolmu’am came,
“The old one had beenoffered o school

ey (L, A
HE WOULD WALK HOME WITI MIss ALWIN.

near Austin, and had left us. She was
an elderly, homely lady, and nobody
had paid mueh attention (o her,

jub the new schoolma'nm!  She was
Young, and—so pretey. 'he blush of
an Alexandrin peach was on her vel-
vety cheelis—liow she kept her com-
plexion in that climate is o mystery
chimerie—and the glint of the clowd-
less, aznre Texas sy was in hor cyes,
She was the daughter of o farmer in f
neighboriug township, and her name
was Mamic Alwin. She hadp't tanght
school a weel Lefore all the ehildren
in the district were her very humble
servants. Consequeontly she ruled the
village.

The Wreich evinced n sudden fond-
ness for pedestrianism after this. He
msed to happen by the sehoolhouse in
the most easnal way just about the
time that instituglon of learning was
leiting out. Then he would walk home
with Miss Alwin and earry her books
and things Ile used to talle very
sweetly to her, I fancy, and she
seemed to grow quite fond of hin
Jimville looked on and swore to it-
sell.  There was no denying it—the
schoolma’sm was falling in love with
the Wretch.

The man who swore loadest and
most fervently at this state of things
sves Lariat Dick, e cowboy. g

loved the schoolma’am since he first
set eyes on her, but his rough, un-
polished ways would not let him show
his love except in the wistfulness of
his big eyes.  Ile was a hard, uncul-
turad fellow, used to nn ungentle life,
but hie was honest as the day was long.
Like nll strong, home-keeping men, he
venerited woman with an almost child-
ish fervor.

One evening—the summer was al-
ready well advanced and the Wreteh
and Mamic were in Jimville's eyes as
good as engaged—Lariat Dick elat
tered past the outlying houses of the
village at a pace that betokened some-
thing unusual. is pony was covered
with  sweat and the man  himself
looked dark ns a cloud. Ile rode up to
the general store, where at that time
nearly all of Jimville congregated. As
he eame in the storm  eloud on his face
was nol pleasant to look at.

“ead that,” he said to old man Bow-

man, handing him a letter; “read it out

loud, so's you all kin hear it.”

fowman took it, his hand trembling
It was to

n little, and began to read.

the Wretch from o girl in the enst. It

was an appeal that he return soon, that

they twain might be married in July.
“How did you get it?" asked liow-
man, as he folded the paper up again.
**1 was up to Marstown,” said Lariat
Dick, *layin' in stores so's | could put
my freight for the Jacinto raneh at sun-
up. There 1 meets a pard, Juck Peters,
as has punched cows with e some fre-
quently. Me and him goes into the
Red Front to kinder foster old recollec-
tions, an' who should | see there but
this yere castern tenderfoot, Croswaite,
He's kinder mellow, bein' some drinks
ahead. Jack an' me is 1 standin’ there
tradin’ lies quite gayly, when 1 hears
Croswaite say: ‘llere’'s to the best girl
in the country, as I'm goin' to merry!®

I RECEON YOU WANTS ME."

Which I drinks to likewise, me think-
in' ns he means our schoolmarm. *Yes,'
he goes on, ‘pretty soon I makes tracks
for home an' gets married. See, she
suys July.” An' with that he sights a
letter at me, whieh of course 1 remls.
When 1 gits the how of it rounded up
in my head I knocks the scoundrel
down without argument. Then I rides
for here. An’ now—what's this raneh
goin' te do?"

After this flow of ecloguence Diek
waited, lowering and expectant. We
had weighed the matter already, while
he was speaking. In the land where
the Wreteh came from, we thought,
it might be quite 2 usual thing to be
engaged to one givl and make love to
another, but we wouldn't have it so in
Jdimville,  And before the Lreath, ex-
huusted by the ride and the rapid
speech, was all into Dick again, the
murmur arvose, swelling like the fury
of a eyclone, and growing ever more

distinet, till the final “le's got to lenve |

Texas” came from the erowil
lightning flush shoots from a eloud-rift.
“Wholt tell him?”" asked somebody.

1 will,™ said Lariat Dick.

Just then there was the sound of a
rush of hoofs ontside, of o horse being
thrown baek almost on toits haunches,
a muttered onth—and then the Wreteh
stepped into the store, his eyes ablaze.
The knock-down blow had driven the
liquor fumes from him. But it had
also infurinted him almost out of all
reason, .

“I want the man—" he began; then
he pavsed, noting that he spoke to the
gleaming barrel of a sis-shooter.

*Yes," sald Lariat Dick, *I reckon
you wants me, an’ [ ain't stampeding
none. Youn don't want me worse than
we wantyow. I've bin eut out of the
lhierd to sort o hold an experience-
meetin® with yon. Now, what | asks
of you, ¥ ou answers 1o. Savey

The Wretech made o quick motion Lo
his hip. Bt in 0 moment a dozen more
pistols were leveled at him.

*No," went on Diel, "vou ean't buck
none.  Now answer!  Air yon en-
gaged to be hitched to o frirl baek
east?

“Iam," eame sullenly from between
thao elinelied teeth.

“Does our sehoolmarm know g9

on“"‘

“HMaven't you mude love to Lhors™

“That depends on what you eattle
call making—"

“None o' that, now. Quick. Ilave
you?"
There was an ominous elick in the

stillness

“Well—ges, ™

“Then"—Dick's volce rose to a fiopree-
ness and a thunder that was awful in
that small room—*you leave Jimvilie
and Texas in twenty-four hours or we
fills you 50 full of lead that you'll weigh
heavier than yonr sin,  You needn't
stop to tell Miss Alwin.  We'll do thaw
Now—grit!"

The Wreteh slunk out. In n few min-
ntes we heard the steady hoof beats of
his pony, first strong, then fainter and
fainter. Reginald Croswaite had passed
out of our lives,

Next day Lariat Dicle “pulled his
freight"—after an intorview with Lhe
schoolmu'um that left her all n-tears
and him with a set look on his face
that scemed like the loolk of n Lrolien
man.  He was nlways a reelkless rider
It grew on him after that.  They
brotght him home one day—on ashat-
fer.  Miss Alwin wept o little, just na
any woman would, but no more. And
she never married —J. Percival Pol-
land, in Leslie’'s Wock

nsoa |

THE BELLS OF LOUISVILLE.

“And they made bells of pure gold. "—Ex. 40:2)

When | shet my eyes en' listen to tho bells o
Loulsvilly,

AD' the houss I3 tull o sllenco an’ tho wimmin
folks Is stlil;

When the children's gone n-fshin' nn' the
baby's gone nsleep,

An® l'lm wmazin' worrited nbout thelr bonrd nn
ieep,

There's n solld bt o comfort In tho music o
them bel.s

‘At's flung nerost tho river to the Injiany hills,

‘At makes mo feel a'most as young us what l
ust to feel,

When I shet my oyes an' listen to tho bells o
Louisville.

Since my beard's a-gittin® grizzied an' my holr's
wgrowin' thin

Lots o' times I wisht *at T could bo o Hoposicr
once agin,

‘| A-rnisin’® eorn an' 'taters on therm Injiany
knobs—

Ef tho "taters woz nll blossoms an' tho corn
wuz mostly cobs —

Fer 1 love the smell o sassafras, the sighin® o
the pines,

The puckerin® persimmons whar the tender
‘possum twines,

An' 1 nover kin® fergit *em,
stiil

When I shet my oyes an’ listen to the bells o
Loulsvilie.

an' 1 rikollect ‘om

Them bells go swingln® up an® down like wild
« canary binls,

A-preachin' sermons mlles away withouten any
worids,

Till my heart's as soft as baby's, theve, n-grab-
Lin® ut the fies,

An’ I bresh the sweat-drops from the furries
undernesth my eyes;

Fer "mongst the things 'at we find out without
our bein' told

Lreckon "bout the saddest s 'at we're g-gittin®
old,

An' the years is comin', goin', an' a-comin',
goln® still,

When 1 shet my oyes an' listen to the bulls o
Louisville.

—Edwin 8. Hopkins, {n Judze
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“What!" he shouted, in a voice which
jumped the cat aut of the room.

“Are we proing to the theater?”

“Theater! ‘T'heatér! llave you gouo
ernzy? Mrs. lowser, looli-n-there, and
then tall theater Lo me!™

1le unlaced one of his shoes and
liclked it off. and there, at the end of
his bigr too, was o hole about as big as
u nickel.

“1 waus intending to go to the thea-
ter,” e said, ns he stood and pointed
at thie hole, "“but I can’t getv away this
evening. | have got to stuy home and
darn my socks. That hole there has
started o corn on my toe this very day.”

“Mr. Bowser, those socks were brand
new yesterday morning when you put
them on!”  exclaimed Mrs. Dowser,
with a ool deal of encrgy.

0, of course! 1 probably eut that
hole with the shears! I want adarning-
needle and some string or something.
As long as I've got to take eare of my
clothes through the rest of my life, 1
might us well begin to-night.™

Mrs. Howser protested, but he
threaded o darning-necdle with o piece
of red string and used up abont cight
feet of it in darning the hole. He ap-
peared to be growing pgood-natured,
und she ventured to asl:

“Aren’t we o go to the theater to-
night?"

“If we get through in time we muy.”

"“Get through with what?™

“Mrs. Dowser,” he said, as he re-
moved his coat and turned his baelk,
*look at the back of my vest!™

“I see it; but what's wrong?"

“Wrong! wrong! Is there a buelkle
there? Pubt on your glasses and tell
me if you can lind a buckle anywhere
on the back of my vest.™

''No, 1 don’t see one, but thisis the
first time you have called my attention
toit.™

“Exactly.  What was the use? That
buelkle busted off three years ago last
Thanksgiving duy, und yet you haven't
noticed it! 15 there o spare buekle
kicking aronnd the cellar or hanging
up in the garret? If not I suppose 1
cun heat the stove poker and bend it
up to answer,”

*You only got that vest three months
ago, Mr. Bowser, and the tailor never
put a buckle on!” she exclaimed as she
pulled at the strap,

“And this cont, Mrs, Bowser,” he

LL lhusbands are ‘strealcy.” |
They will run along all rigrht
for n week or two as good as

pie, and ther all of a sudden
and with no valid exense they will
break out in the most surprising man-

went on, regavdless of lier protests;
“feel in this pocket! There's a hole
there large enough to let u cocoanut
through! I've known it for years and

ner. When My, Bowselr left the house
after lunech the other day he wasin
great pood huomor, and stopped to say:
“I think I'Il stop and get tickets for
the theater to-night and we'll put in an
enjovable evening."

When he returned at six he aseended |
the steps with o seul?! scaff! senff! un- |
locked the front door, gave it a kiclk,
and made his way into the back parlor
to growl: - |

“Alrs. Dowser, do yon pretend to run
this house on o system?”

“Why, what is wrong, dear?' she ]
| queried in reply.

“There's lots of things wrong! 1
had scareely left the office when this
overcoat button came off. 1 Iaid this
cout off the fifth of last May, and you've
had five months to seeure that button.™

“Dut 1 didn't know it was loose.
Why didn't yon tell me?™

“Why haven't 1 told you ten thou-
sand other things that ought to be
done! There are wives who glance at
their husband's clothing once or twice
a year and discover what repairs are

needed. [ want o darning needle and
i a pieee of string,™

“Tat 'l sew the button on,*

“No; ' do ivmysell. 1 don't want
Lo tulie up your uable time."

And despite Mrs., Howser's entreaties
anid protestations e threaded the
needle with a piece of string and sat
down and sewed on the bulton. lle
got it an inch out of line with the Lut-
tonhole, of course, und of course it
wouldn’t have staid five minutes in any
event, but he hal carvied his point,
When he had laid the coat aside he
asked:

“Have we got a bradawl and a piece
of waxed-end in the house?"

*1 don’t think so. What do you
want of them?"

“To mend my suspender, of course.
I hadn’t got a hundred feet from the
house this noon when it Lusted on me
as usual. If there's another house 1n
the United States run like this one T'd
like to hear of it and go and sit down

18 TOO

VALUABLE."

on the doorstep for half an hour. Per-
haps 1 can repair it with a piece of
clothesline until | ean get down-town
again.’

“But you cam’'t blame me, Mr. Bow-
ser," she said,

*0! of course not; you are not to
blame for anything!"

"But how did | know your suspender
was ready to break?"

“That's all right, Mrs. Bowser. I'l1
get a picee of clothesline or barbed
wire and make repairs and yon needn't
worry at all. There are wives und
wives."
| "Are we going to the theater?” she
| msked, as he began pacing up and down
| the room with his bands under his coat-

taile

R I

| her duties?

years, and |'ve been waiting to see it
you would fix it. IHave we got a picee
uf bed-cord and o halfa ya- 1 of old
Drussels carpet lying around?”

“Why didn’ds yon tell me abont jt2

Tell you!  Must a husband be oter-
nally telling his wife about these
things?  What's o wife for? What are
What should an fond, truc
wife delight in? Hutton off—hole in
my sock—no buckle on my vest—hole
in my pockef—two buttons loose on
vest—button-holes sall torn ont of my
shirt!  Theater!  Not this evening,
Mrs. Dowscer! Youn can go, bLut |
haven't time.  After dinner I've got to
get the hammer, gas-pincers, saw, file,
brace and drill, & package of rivets,
screwdriver, pgimlet and a lot of glue,
and see If 1 can’t repair some of the
damages and get myself in shape to o
to the oflice Lo-morrow. You ecan go,
and you'll probably enjoy the play and
have a good time, but | shall be nn-
avoidably detained at home—unavoid-
ably detained, Mrs. DBowser!” — M.
Quad, in N. Y. World.

A ¥Yankes on Westerners.

The people of the west are darker
than those of the east. It is easy to
see that.  They live more in the open
air. They are browned by the sun and
roughened by the winds of the prairies.
This is as true of the women us of the
men, West of the Mississsppi you see
very few fut men.  Even middleweight
men are rare. The rule s, tall, darlk,
dark-haired, brown or black beard,
thin. What is it that males so many
men of the prairie west £hoot up more
than six feet in the air and yet keep
their weight down to one hundred and
sixty and one hundred and sixty-five
pounds [ could notdiscern. Dut any
one who travels mueh in that region
must have noticed the remarkable
stature of the men as a whole. Of
course the average of humanity in the ,
west Is more uncouth than in the east.
In the hotels and in dining cars you
see more men, and more women, Loo,
eating with their knives-or with nap-
kins tucked under their chins, West
of Chiengo youavill hear three times as
many persens sucking soup out of their
spoons as cast of that point. Dot in
kindness, true, sincere politeness, ab-
senee of affectation and piggishness,
the westerners beat us every time, If
you go out from the east and think to
take them up for hayseeds or pump-
kins you will make a sad mistale.—
Augusta (Me ) Chronicle.

—Deauntiful Empress Dugenie, who
ascended the throne when she was
twenty-six, was singularly ignorant in
some respects, and never nequired the
art of spelling correctly. She was,
however, a skillful artist in erayon, for
which she had: unmistakable talent
She wos also an unusually accom-
plished horsewoman, sod by her grace-
ful riding attracted the admiration of

Loals Napoleon.

AMONG THE LODGHS,

I'ast Grand Bolten, of Lynchburg
Lodge, No. 107, 1. 0. 0. F., has been
visiting all the lodges so far as practi-
cable throughout the State with o view
of raising funds for the proposed Odd
IFellows’ home. lle is meeting with con-
siderablo success, and is confldent the
soheme will be carried out. Iie says
ono lodge has promised to give a iqt and
building costing £5,000 It the grand
lodgo would consent to placa the build-
ing at that place. Ile has not yot made
known what lodge made tho offér.

R

. The regular monthly communication
of Lokelund Lodge, No. 190, A. I'. and
A. M., will be held Tuesday night.
Saveral apolications will be acted upon
and considerable rouiine business will
bo transacted.

#

Pleasants Lodge, No. 63, A. I'. and
A, M., held a ealled communication
Monday night, and conferred the degres
of entered apprentice on one candi-
date,

Roanoke Castle, No. 1, A. 0. K. of the
M. C., installed officers on I'riday night.
J. M. Keistor, who has been & membeor
since tho lodge was instituted, was ia-
stalled sir knight commander. Dr. G.
1. Vogel, deputy supreme commander,
performed the oficial nct.

i

As A, Bening and Dr. 3. D. Downey
were going down the steps from tho
wigwam of the Red Men I'riday night,
they niscovered two men in the streot,
ono upparently holding the other up,
who was suffering great pain., Tho
wounded man said his name was ur-
rell, and that ho had been thrown from
@ horse. He was carried into a secret
resort of the Red Men and there his
shoulder,which had been dislocated, was
pulled into place. The Reds know how
to caro for the wounded,

E g

Magic City Encampment, No. 33, 1. O,
0. F., installed its oficers Tuesday
night. Grand Marshall A  Bening, of
the grand encampment of Virginia, por-
formed the ceremony. No degree work
was done, but several applications were
acted upon and the encampment will
have plenty to do next meeting night.

£ 28

The past week has been full of in-

stallments. Every opight this week
from one to three lodges installed

oflicers, This work being over the new
officers will settle down to work and
will probably make strong efforts to get
ahead of their predecessors.

RW

William E.Grangor, past great sachom
of the Red Mon in Virginia, was given
a hearty reception by lHiawatha trilbe on
Monday night., The wigwam was
crowded with members and the council
fire burned bright. The warriors sat
around smoking the peace pipeiuntil one
of the braves announced that the big
chief was in the forest. Justawhat the
ceremony was Tuk Tines repocter did
not learn, as he came near boing
scalped by one of the pow-wows for got-
ting lost in tho forest and running up
aganst the wigwam. The past groat
sachem was right royally received, and
exewmplified the work.

Hirk

C. C, Wheat, of Staunton. grand mas-

| ter of Odd Fellows in Virginia, will visit

Mountain Dale Lodge, No. 49, 1. O, O,
I"., Thursday night. He will visit Sa-
lem Lodge, No, 100, Tuesday night, and
will probably follow up with other
lodges during his wrip.

s

“Wahoo Tribe, No. 82, Improved Order
of Red Men, installed their officers on
Friday night. Deputy Gireat Sachem A,
Bening performed the ceremony, and was
assisted by Dr. B. D. Downey, deputy
greal sachem of Iiawatha Tribe.

iz X3

The ofticers of Mountain Dale Lodge,
No. 49, 1. 0. 0. I"., wera installed Thurs-
day night in the presence of a large
membership. A. Bening, grand war-
den of the grand ledge of Virginia,
installed the officers in a very accepta-
ble manner.

f#Hun

B. I', Childress, the new noble grand.
of Mountain Dale Lodge No. 40, will
make a good officer. He is cool. delib-
erate and cautious, and fair on all ques-
tions.

A LARGE assortment of novelties in
French, China and Japanese goods
suitable for Xmas presents, can be
found at

Tue E. . StewAnrTt FurNITURE Co

Tur George Steck, Weber, Chase,
Jacob Bros., Everett and Cornet pianos
are well and faverably known in the
music world. The Smith Music Com-

pany have them.

CavnLand see the beautiful stock of
rockers amd rugs just received by
Tur E. II, STewART FurNrTuRe Co.

ADVERTISED LETTERS.

A llst of letters remalnin
Hoapoke, Va., for the wee
1,

in the postofiice at
ending January 9,

GENTLEMEN'A LIST.

Ablngton, John Levie, Agh.
Adderson, Robr, Lightner. tGeo. S,
Brown, Howard. Lipson, WL
Brown,J. W, and W. II. Layne, Tuhn O.
Balrd, It, A, Lawson, J, C.
Cowling, . It Lnckey. F. 1.
Coon, "Syuire. Lillya, O. D,
Coleman, k, S, Morrls, John,
Danes, Henry, Mohoran, Walter.
Davis, Mose. MeDaonnld, F. A,
Devin, John N, Moore, arlenda,
Booley, Thomas E. Muock, Ralelgh.
Elliwon, John W, Uwen, Thos
Ennes, James. Fatriek, Chas, and Jas.
Kdwarde, Chas. Patterson, Grand,
Frauklin, Albert. Prunty, John W.
Foard, B M. Priee, Dan,
Fountain, John, Rockehasly, A. C.
Flippin, Kobt Itadt rd, Cazzell.
Ferguson, Haekin. Roherteon, lyaeic.
Garper, bamuul. Spricker, 0. W,
Staffoid, J, A.
th, W.
Heott, Henry,
Tnrner, Wm.
Thomn+, Walter.
Terry, Samne) W,
Winfroy, L. N.
Willlamson, W, W.
Wingflel1, Jim.
Walker, Geo. W.
LADIES" LIAT,

Paliner, 1 ula,

Powell, Mra, J. W,
[teynolds, Annle S5,
*enn, Botsy,
‘rice, Mary, A
IRabertson, Mra, V.

sm
Hubbard, Hobt,
Hasking, albert,
Hervin, Armlsteml.
Helme. Stephens.
Wedge, Wm.
Haller, H. 11,
Hayes, D, L.
Kingery, C. T.

Anderson, Mrs, J.
Allen, Mry, 8. K.
Allen, Miss Marlon.
Bearnnred, Mary.
Booker, Silvin.
Cortney, Muartha.
Colman, Cora. Iteaves, Harah,
Clarkron ITner, itichard=on, Fannie
Camphell, Annn G, Smith, Mary. (2)
Pemer, Lydia M,  «  >elleis. Clara,
Donglaz, Jaue B, Seolt, Lelin,

Evana Mre. Schin, Katle
Rdwarde Jennie. Turner, Mra, Chas,
Figm, Mra A, (. Turner, Salina,
Hat:her, Annle. Taylor, Aune.
Jamer, Mra. 1), I homa:, Mre (i,
Jdohneton, Mary A, ‘Whitlow, Millle,
La* ghorn, Mand, w ehh, Ella M,
Leversay, Mirs M, L, Warker, Mar. ha,
Yerehall, Emma Walker, Jen,

0. np Cosl, Coke and Iron Co

Prreons ealling for the ahore lettere will please
sa) they were pdven lsed Junnary 10, 1en
A Asszzr. P M

CITY DIREGTOHY.

of

the Principal Business
Housgs of Roanoka.‘

The following is publishod dally for
the beneflt of strangors and the public
generally., It includes all trades and
professions and cannot fail to prove of

Interest to all who intend transacting
business in Roanoke:

ARCHITEOTS,

WILSON & HUGGINS, th
BROTHERS i h'".lz“-v\e\'r'ﬁ"mta,
cet

O'Lear, na 2
4 Masonle Temploe
WM. 0. NOLAND, Uver Com 1
WAL L. REID, Masonie Tompie. o L Lank.

. ATTORNEYS AT-LAW,
CHARLES A, McHUGH, Houm 10, Kirk Bullding.
BANKS.

FIRST NATIONAL, Sulem uve, & Henry st.
ROOTS, SNMOES, TRUNEKS, ET0Q,

I. BACLLRACIL, b4 Bulem ave.
J. W. WONDERS & CO., 105 Commerce Elreot,.

BRICK AND TILE WORKS.
WEST END, ofr,, 108 Jetr. st.

BUILDERS AND CONTRACTORS,

F. J, AMWEG, Commercial Bank Bullding.
FRANK R. MAY, 105 Jefferson st., P. O. ng 9.
T. 0. OAKLEY, Bullder and Contractor, Al
kinds of bullding done, elther woord, brick or
stone.  Fine stores and re=ldences and Inrge
slorape houses o speclulty.

BUSINESS COLLEGE.

NAT, BUS, COLLKGE, 3rd ave, & Uenry st.
CANDY, MAN'FR, FANCY CAKE BAKEI
& IOE CREAM FURNISHER,

CATOGNI'S, 50 Bulen ave,

OLOTHIER, TAILOLR AND HWATTER.
JOS, COLN (E, M. Dawsaon, Muragir), 41 Salem
ave,

COAL, WOOD, LIME AND CEMENT.

J. C.F. BELL & CO., 219 Salem uve. s, w.3 to.. 10,

NOTTINGHAM & HALLET (rawed stave and
kindling wood), 7 Commerce street.

COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

. F. ALLEN, 3 Commerce st. (wholesale dealer
in fruit nod produce) ‘inlumo 1Ml

0. . EVANS & SON, 310 Salem uve, (wholcsale
truit and produce dewlers), Tel, 121,

DIAMONDS, WATCHES & JEWELRY,
D. L, SOULOMON, 108 Salem nve.

DRUGGISTS.

HALLER & BARNES, corner Jefferson & Nor-
folk ave.; tel, 200,
ROANOKE DRUG CO., 21 Campbell et,, tel. 47.

FUNERAL DIRECTOR,

G. W. BISLER, 407 Second st. n. e. (colline, cas-
kets, robes, &c ), Tel. 104,

FURNITURE, CARPETS, ETC.
CUPPERR & STONE, 10 Salem ave. &, .

GROCENRS,
R.J. ECRLOFF, 21 Jeffercon sirect,
Fo il WALKER, Camphbell st Tdoor east of Jof
ferson.

HARDWARE, Wlll.l()l.i".SALE AND RE-
A

an

BROWN, JOHNSTUN & CO., 11 Jeferson street,
Telephone 45,
HAY, GRAIN, &c.
DANIEL & HMOLLADAY, 14 Kirk, rear . O.

IRON CONTRACTOR.
CUSHMAN 1RON-CO,, Commerelsl Bank Hldg,

LIOUOR DEALERS,
OPPENHEIM & CO.'S EXCHANGE, cor, Com
meree and Campbell strects,
MERCHANT TAILORS,

FARHNEY, 15X (upstuire) Jefferson,

KESTER'S (Imported and Domestic Sultinge),
107 First et Times B'1d'g.

LEWIS (roar ‘Pll‘ef. Nat. Bank), 105 Henry at.

METAL COHRNICE & ROOFING WORKS.
GARA, McGINLEY & CO.,, Hoom 7, Commareia)
Bank Dullding; cornices, slnte and tin roofing.
TFAWNBROKERS.
8. NYSURG, 29 Rallrond nve., &, o,

PHOTOGRAPHS.
ROANORKE PHOTOGRAPUHIC BSTUDIO, 120
Halem avenne. i
1LV, LINEBACK Jsuccesgor to Entsler, 23 Saleny
avenne,
PLUMBING, GAS-FITTING, &0,
ROANOKE =ANITARY PLUMBING CO.,, No.
10 South Jemereon Street.
FPRACTICAL HORSESHOER.
M. MALEY (treats nll disesses of horses' feet),
Fourth ave., between Jefferson and Henry sts,
REATL ESTATE,

BIMMONS, CARPENTER & TINSLEY,
Jefferson st

RENTAL'AGENTS,
M. . O'MOHUNDRO, 4 5. Jefferson sivect.

RUBBER STAMPS AND SEAL PRESSES,
WILBUR 8. POLE & Co.. No. § Jefforson &t

BCAVENGER AND GARBAGE WORK
PRYOR WOODSON, 223 Fourth ave. n. w.

SEWING MACHINES,
NEW HOME, J, A, CAMPBELL, Agent, 37
Henry etreet.
BTEAM LAUNDRIES,

DIXIE, Franklin and Second sts,, tel, 157,
ROANOKE, 190 Kirk ave, 8. w, tel. 110,

BTENOGRAPHERS & TYPEWRITERS,
C. M, HUGSETT, room 12 Magonlc Temple,

TRANSFER COMPANIES,

ROANOKE TRANSBFENR COMPANY, Package
Room, 8 Bouth Jefferson et., tel, 119,

108

CITY MARKET.
CHOICE MEAT?.
DBREADY (keeps the best),stall i, Marker Honee,
E. B. CAT'T, stall No. 4 (sunsuge & specinlty).
J. W. HUGAN, Stall 3.
THOMAS NELSON, stall No. 0.

W. C. OVERBY, Stall 11,
W. N SALE, stall No. 16

CURED HAMS, BEEF, LARD, &,
E. J. KEMP (gpeclalty beef tongnes), stall 34, *

FISH; WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
C. M. MURDEN & Co.{experienced flsherman),
cor. Neleon street.

FRESH FISH, OYSTERS AND PRODUCE.
B. E. ODELL BROS,, Clty Market,

GAME, DRESSED FOWLS,
BLES, &.¢c

8.J, AKERS, Clty Market.
J. W. SIMCOE, City Market.
PRODUCE, FISIL AND OYSTERS.
HUDSON & DEAL, 19 Salem avenue n. ¢,
(wholesale and retail),
ROANOKE DRESSED BEEF CO.
N. RENSCIH, Stall No, 8, .
%
«TrE celebrated Steck plano; the
best known in the South, never fails to

ive satisfaction. Write the Smith
usic o, for catalogues and prices.

VEGETA-

ONE of the nicest Xmas presents you,

can give your friend is a pair of nice
pictures, a beautiful atock of which in
oil, pastels, Indo tints, autotypes, eteh-
ings, engravings and water colors can
bo found at

Tue E. I. StewAnT FurNiTure Co.

BeFoRe selecting your Xmas pres-
ents be sure 10 c4ll and axamine the
large, varled and attractive stock at

Tur E. H. Stewarr Forxrrvee Co.




