
HOOPS AND AGAIN HOOPS.
I.oy'ro in All the Windows and

on Somo of tho Women,

.Tin- :'n:-.i<>:i 1! lloacttoil NVw Vorh ami
J» l!oii>S Adopted) !>>. Simiio «,i Hip
younger Women.YVlirtt tu»- Drese-

¦n.Icora Ar« Sitylue;.

ICOPYRIOIIT, 1803.1
1 don't mean to limit my activities to

taehearsing, every week, tho crinoline
situation, hut really the hoop skirts the
¦well sii»res are mounting in their win¬
flows with tiie impressive Inbel, "the
3at<^'.." aro more than Interesting.
Thry deserve t<> be called thrilling.
[Thes e new bird cages are <>f divers pat-(torns, In a way they don't live up to
their opportunities. There are as yet
.m- colored ones. In this resthclic Qn tie
iv> period you would expect black
6$lk < ir i rim >bti silk or pink s;ui:i or shot
bro: ado coverings to the wires to make
itheia things of beauty in a wind: but
Instead the sann» old-time white pyra¬
mid bus been resurrected, looking ex¬
actly US .t .'.hi when, in despair of Und¬
ing any other resting place Cor it. your
mother sent you out to sink it in the
pond ng in the sixties when it went
out of fashion.

But no, in one respect the new hoop
¦kirt is different, it is smaller than its
ancestors. This is no sign of physical
degeneration, however, for it has not
¦sprung, like Minerva from .love's head,tfull grown from the brains of the
modistes. It is a young hoop shirt,
timid, deprccnting, shrinking from too
much attention or the too full blaze of
¦publicity. In time it will imbibe tho
true American spirit and lie bigger and
bolder.

In its present inchoate condition it is
nVj>ont seventy-two inches round.

In one design it has a bustle at the
top. According to another it has no
¦wires in front, but only at back and
Bide- Some patterns Hare evenly all
the way down, others Hare suddenly
and with a queer effect of unexpected¬
ness all at once at the bottom.
Ami nrc folks buying them? Yes.

tbey have a very quick and steady sale.
The manufacturers, 1 hear, are going
into hoop-skirt wire on quite an exten¬
sive scab. At a Broadway shop where
.I inquired thoy showed nie the record
of sales for one day. It made me laugh
to think how confidently various per¬
sons have asserted that women wouldn't
wear crinoline, no matter how impera¬
tive- the command of Mine, la Mode.
Why. they haven't waited for half an

invitation. The dressmakers themselves
are divided in opinion still. Some of
the!:, positively refuse adhesion to the
new fashion, nnd so woman, willful
Woman, is giving her orders for new
fro Its to.thc costumers wlio are known
to fit over the crinoline."
There aro at least half a dozen of the

Fifth avenue modistes who require
their customer- to invest in a hoop pet¬
ticoat before they "try on." nnd 1 have
Been lot- of orders received through
these establishments that were nothing
short of astonishing.
Who wear hoop skirts? The younger

women. I doubt if anybody over thir¬
ty-five has put one on yet or is likely to
tin bo under, say. fifteen days' time.
Young girls are dancing in them, They
in pleased with the novelty. They

COUPLE ok EVENING PRESSES.

Iik< opposition. The fact that crinolin.
has ti buttle behind it and more battle:,
it. rront of it is to them the most
piquuut and alluring of recommenda¬
tions.
The crinoline appeared in New York

ballrooms about a fortnight ngo. Not
everybody recognized its presence be¬
cause, as I have said, ilis most modest
in size, but everybody has been becom¬
ing conscious of a most unconscious
swish ubd swirl about the bud-, and the
dancing blossoms.

I will tell you about a few frocks I
myself noticed at the Old Guard ball,
die.-, which was worn by a handsome
bat languid sort of blonde who Could
not, I should have supposed, a priori,
have summoned up animation enough
t< In- the first to try a new fashion, was
< f cream brocade, tied at the waist in
rather the empire style, with wide
bunds of pale yellow ribbon. Frills of
old lace on the bodice fell to the waist
arid matched the puffed sleeves. The
skirt was flounced with wide ruches of
old lace, and, while it flared no more
than half the frocks have done since
Christmas, it had a flirt and a swingthat to the observant were unmistaka¬
ble. There was a hoop skirt under it,
and the women eyed its wearer willi
looks of startled curiosity.

But the blonde was not alone in her
temerity. A black lace gown was close
by to kee p her company. The lace had
j; bright green bodice ami sleeves and it
had its seams outlined with jet and
scintillated accordingly. The crinoline
was more apparent in this ease than in
t he other. The extreme circumference
WOB not greater, but the flare began
nearer the top.that is, the waist -and
r as continued downward with more
regularity and persistency. Also the
block lace was inhabited by a more
rcstle s occupant. It was promenaded
and marched and waltzed and in va¬
rious ways made to take more than ex¬
ercise enough to reveal its outlines and
proportions. It was a businesslike
hoop skirt, not afraid of itself or
ashumed.
A white satin frock was displayed to

mo this morning as an importation
Irom Furls Uv the last steamer, Iu

qow possessor wife querying anxiously
whether it w hold possible for
her to wear \it without crino-
Inc. It was eight! yards round Uiul
though it was \ stiffened from
the knee down it wn.\u serious question
whether any amount <\f stiffening1 would
cyirry it without steels it was a prettyduress with u tinyblvlo line runningthrough it. and with a lipw black velvet
zouave jacket with larg e revcrs of pnloblue satin turned bocrt on the full
alcoves. It had a vest of cream lace
drawn across the bosom, n \d, us 1 said,
it was the problem of the hoar whether
it was or was not to have crinoline.
A very considerable proportion of the

imported costumes now being received
are designed to be worn with steels,
and women who object to hoops are
considerably puzzled to know how they
ran conveniently and comfortably wear
the latest elegancies that they haw

A PRETTY TEA JACKET.

come into possession of without then*.
Some frocks have been put into dress¬
makers' bands within a few days past
to alter, but the. most arc worn as yet
with stiffenings, which make them so

heavy as to point to hoops for relief, if
for no other reason.
Altogether the situation is painfully

interesting. A steel colored silk dress
which was finished a day or two ngo is
ten yards in circumference nt the bot¬
tom. It is flounced with pale yellow
and silver brocade ruches and these sol
it out yet more emphatically. Yellow
roses are tied with ribbon bows up each
seam ami all in all its ISSOnoss and its
demand for crinoline could not be more
pronounced if they set themselves to tho
task industriously.
Somo Of tho new millinery is very

pretty. A black velvol bonnet drifted
across my line of vision this morning
with stiff black satin rosette and black
velvet bows. Very simple, you would
say, from the description, but it was
one of the bonnets you can't describe
because the effect is in the bow, not
the what, and so yon can't tell the why.
A small hat in apple green velvet was

my neighbor at one of those things they
call a dramatic delineation last even¬
ing. It bad lingo fiat bows of green
ribbon in front and glittered with tho
radiance of an enormous paste buckle.

I don't know why, but there begin
to be straw hats already. I saw one

yesterday of a fine black netted straw
lace with bows of black velvet lined
with green.
Bridesmaid's bats arc of lace drawn

on gold wires. But then it's almost
Lent and there won't be many brides
before Easter now.

Lent means tea; tea means jackets,
and jackets mean velvet and silk gauze.
Sometimes, too, they mean striped silk
or brocade, but one I was looking at
this afternoon meant pale pink cloth,
with u vest of white mull and an em¬

broidery of delicate silver stitchcry.
But they mean velvet mostly, for velvet
is meant this winter wherever velvet is
possible. And velvet gets daily heavier
and richer, so much so that given a
small woman and a long train, tho
weight she has to carry about and tho
strength she has to carry it with are
not altogether comfortably in propor¬
tion.
Trains remind me to say in stopping

that hoops will not be worn with short
skirts, but with long ones. They have
been worn with both in the past, you
know. They are heavier the one way
and awkward the other; there's little
choice, but history decided that Mary
Quern of Soots wore crinoline to best
ndvuntngcof all her sex, and .Mary wore
her skirts long.
Anti-crinoline leagues are springing

up in Now York and elsewhere. Much
good may they do, but everybody knowi
they'll do no good at all.

It's a queer world, my mistresses.
El.l.KX OSOORlf.

One of the i n< o r r r llil ep.

A mission school teacher caught one
of her small boy scholars in a Ub and
she brought him up with a round
turn.
"Don't you know," she said, "that it

is wicked to tell a lie?"
"1 s'pose so," he replied, with indiffer¬

ence.
"Why did you do it then?"
"I dunno."
"George Washington never told a

lie."
"Who's George Washington? I guess

he don't live in Detroit, does he?"
The teacher was astonished and

pained.
"Why," she said, very Impressively,

"George Washington was the greatest
man that ever lived."
The youngster never flickered.
"Well, I guess he wuzn't when he

wu/.n't no bigger'n me," be said, with
supreme confidence, nnd the teacher re¬
ferred the incorrigible to the Superin¬tendent.- Detroit Ercc Press,

A Heartfelt Desire.
Young Wife (who dotes on bric-a-

brac)- What this house needs is some¬
thing really antique. Doit'tyou think
so?
Young Husband. Yes. Indeed, mylove. \\'h\ don't you havo'cm?
"Have what?"
"Old-fashioned pumpkin pics, youknow.".-N. Y. Weekly.

'he piano a:::* th: PLAYER.
ll< v. i'.: the 11Aul <.'. sweetness

'i bin .'«.'..« -i ir. nijllio . iii ut tccys
Ai lUti lottc'.i <>i goalie liurjcra
Tlmt moved v\liiyaqucealy oasol

Till Hi'- hearer strnn_< ly wonden ü
Whence tho royal sounds ivuia cvaMl

For without tin- t.lftru player
The. uotoj hud I'ccn mute and dumb.

Hut at her touch ihoro was musio
And harmony tut tho Boui

Was borne by t w rising pinions
Where the srflgsj "1 glory roll.

It was not tlMjidanoönly;
It tva :."t ll<' moving keys.

It w as atl in il." young musician.
Her lingers.-11 camo From these.

And VCt tho *bld notes were needed,
And all that was hid within:

.Twos uoi only the player's lingers.They could not the sweetness win,
if there had not t een s-,n ut rospouscaAmi yielding to tier touch.
So ttio Instrument need;-! playing,And sho needed it us much.
Alone we are r.rite and silent;
Uut if tho great Master's hand

Is laid on the idle keyboard,\\ hat music may cheer the land!
The i raise muftt bo all the player's,

; .. aiissi.ui must be our part,
An 1 ilia sUill will g« t blended sweetness
From every yielded hi art.

YVtlliaU) Luft, In Cold. n Pays.

(IN APPROVAL.
Why Lady Lodclington Is Civil to a

Common Man.

"What on earthd'yc call that thing?"
I asked, [Hiking with my stick at a
bunch of grupes poised airily upon a
bras-, stand.
"That thing," replied my cousin,

proudly, "is the very latest Parisian
fashion in bonnets."

J sank back into the little loungethat ran along the side of tho room.
yon couldn't insult anything so dainty
with the name of "shop".and gazed
upon iis owner with an exclamation
more profane than appropriate.

It must at once he confessed thai she
was a charming object to gaze at.
There was an expression of wicked
amusement in her large gray eyes,and the black gown she still wore in
mourning for her husband.poor Jack
Henderson, who was killed in tho
Soudan.sot olY the lines of her slender
young figure and threw her goldenhair and fair skin prettily into relief.

"Pilll yourself together, my dear
hoy," she continued, opening the door
of an old carved oak cabinet, "n:id I
will show you something that even
yourcru.lo male intellect will appre¬ciate. I. you don't say it's lovely I'll
never let you inside the shop again.
You may Hatten your nose against the
window or stroll disconsolately up and
down th.- street in vain! No more
chats, no more teas In the back room,Ronald'"
So saying, she lifted gingerly from

the shelf a large hat, ami. placing it
upon her pretty head, turned triumph¬antly toward me.

It was lovely.quite lovely.a sort of
arrangement in amethyst velvet ami
feathers to match. Being only a mis-
eralde and ignorant male, of cour.se 1
can't describe it; hut it was uncom¬
monly becoming and made Nina look
like a tiuinsborough picture. i told
her so and gushed over it sufiicieutlyto snt isfj* her.

"It's my own idea, shape and all. and
there isn't another like it in the world.
1 may possibly copy it, but I'm not
sure. It depends upon who buys it.
How I wish you wer« a woman, Ro-
nnldt" she sighed, regretfully. "1 would
make you buy it for Ascot to-morrow."

' I wish I were, my dear. But why
don't you i;o and wear it yourself?"
"Gracious! and leave the shop for a

whole day at this early stage of its ex¬
istence! Von guardsmen have no more
idea of business than a baby. No, 1
can't go; but I hope .you'll have a lucky
day and a good time, and Ronald, dear,
if you were nice you'd just look in one
day soon and tell me what sort of day
you bad. t)h, and be sure you don't
forget to notice what hats and bonnets
people wear."

1 promised to do my best and took
my leave reluctantly as a large and
portly matron, gorgeously arrayed,
and whose features unmistakably be¬
trayed her Semitic origin, sailed in and
demanded a small "flower bonnet."
That woman in a flower bonnet! I

hope, poor soul, that Nina saved her
from herself.
"What are you going to do Ibis after¬

noon, Ronald?" asked my mother throe
days later. "1 wish you to come and
call with me on tho Vanderdcckons."

"Can't, ray dear mother. Promised
to go nnd see Nina."
Visions of Mi,s Vundcrdeckcn, rich

ns Croesus, hut oh, so deadly dull! has¬
tened ray movements, and I was half
waj' to Oxford street before my mother
could cull mo back. 1 found Mine,
lie trier, as my cousin calls herself,
just parting with a customer. The
hat was in her hand.

"I've sold it." she cried, gleefully;
"just sold it to that nice girl for live
guineas.
"Awful glad, I'm sure. But, my

dear girl, I've a shock in store for you.
I saw tho very model and marrow of
that hat at Ascot tho day before yes¬
terday."
"Von couldn't, you couldn't! Who

was wearing it?" she eriod, sharply."Cue of our reigning professional
beauties.Lady Loddingtonl"
"Lady Loddington!" gasped Nina,

catching hold of the ehnir behind her.
"Ronald, are yon sure you aren't mak¬
ing any mistake?"

"J swear I'm not. She had on a, frock
the color of the. hat. and she looked
simply ripping. I paid her all the com¬
pliments I could think of in the live,
minutes 1 was talking to her."
"The cheat, the swindle of it!" cried

my cousin, white with anger.
"My dear girl, calm yourself! I'm

sorvy for you, but great minds, as you
know, will jump, and some other clever
woman has hail the Baltic idea us yon.
Your sentiments, madam, nie mine
But I don't think thcyshould be wast¬
ed on the mere fact that some other
woman has made a hat. like yours."
"She basn't!'' cried Nina, indignant¬

ly. "But Lady Loddington was wear¬
ing this very hah Listen. 1 II tell youthe whole story. The same afternoon
vou called a lady came in beautifully

dressttd and asked to sco some hats. 1
saw who she was, thoup.li I've never
mot her. 1 don't want to meet tier,"
savagely; "One hces quite enough of
her i;i ali the shop windows."'
"One does." I remarked, sotto voce.
'.She wanted a hat the color of this

one. yo 1 brought it out. ami showed it
to her and told her the price and ex¬
plained why It was so expensive. 'Oh,
1 don't mind giving that for the bat,'
she said; 'it is well worth it. 1 am
quite in love with it. Mine. Destrier,
but 1 dare not buy it without letting
my husband see it. lb" is so very par¬
ticular about what I wear. Could I
have it sent round to-night, fcr him to
look at? I would let you know some
time to-morrow whether 1 would take
it or not.' Of course I said 1 should bo
glad to scud it, and she gave mo the
address, ami the hat went round there
that evening. Last night she sent it
back and said she was very sorry, but
Lord Loddingtou didn't think it suited
her. 1 thought it looked a little tum¬
bled, but one bus to run those risks
when one sends goods on approval.
She had determined to have that bat
just to went' for the one day, and she
was too mean to -ret it honestly."
"Of course you'll have it out with

her.you'll expose her'.'" 1 said.
1 was as angry nnddisgusted as Nina,

who stood opposite me. with her pretty
eyes and cheeks (laming with honest
indignation.
"My dear boy, I would if I dared, but

I can't ati'oril to. It would drive half
my customers away from me, and 1
must think of Hugo und (dies. Theydon't cost much while they are tiuies,
but I want to give them every advan¬
tage, the darlings, and 1 was left so
badly off, nnd the business is just be¬
ginning to pay so well. 1 dare not run
the risk of uxposiug Lady Loddinglou'a
meanness. "

"1 bad forgotten your children. No,
it would not do. Trust me to give
her a inauvnis quart il'lieure, if I get
the chance."

"1'roinisu you'll be careful. Think of
the little boys."

"1 won't injure the dear chaps, you
best of mothers."
"Well, in that case, 1 only hope for¬

tune may favor you."
Fortune did favor me at last, but she

kept me waiting till the autumn, like
the tickle jade she always is. Mychance came in this wise: My uncle
asked inc up to bis place in Scotland
for shooting, und 1 went. The old gen¬tleman is u very connoisseur of beauty,
and every pretty woman of note is
bound to be asked up to I)-sooner
or later. 1 got there in time to dress
hurriedly nnd appear in lue drawing-
room just us niy uncle was telling
everyone whom be was to take in. J
was introduced to some girl.1 have
not a notion who she was, but 1 gave
her my arm nnd took her down to din¬
ner, murmuring commonplaces on the
way. The truth is, 1 was half fam¬
ished with my journey, and my one
idea was dinner. It was not until !
was well on with the lisli age that I
looked at my left-hand neighbor. It
was Lady Loddington herself.

"1 haven't seen yon since \V0 met at
Ascot," she remarked, pleasantly.She certainly is a most lovely wom¬
an, by the way. 1 stared blankly, and
she went on with an air of well acted
reproach:

"I believe you have forgotten we
ever met there."
Here was my chance; I seized it.
"Forgotten! Why, I remember cvorjword you said, the color of your gown

and even the very hat you wore. tin:
loveliest and most becoming hat I ever
saw in my life."
The compliment told.
"I don't believe you do," she pouted.
"Upon my word I do. It was a sort

of big affair of amethyst velvet, and
feathers to match. I remember it with
double force because I made a cousin
of mine quite angry with the mere de¬
scription of it. I don't know if you
ever met her? She bus gone into
millinery, like everybody else. Sho' calls herself 'Mine. Destrier.'"

1 looked Lady Loddington full in theI face and laid a peculiar emphasis on
the name. I never saw anyone so
thoroughly caught in my life. I saw
in a moment that she knew I knew.
She turned perfectly scarlet to the
roots of her hair, and then quite white,
anil didn't speak for at least u moment.
Then she pulled herself together, as
only a woman can, and adroitly
changed the subject. Hut she has
been very civil to me ever since, much
to the surprise of my frienus. I am
plain ami uninteresting; I am not a
personage; I haven't a farthing.not
even expectations.and they can't
make out where the attraction lies.
They had belter ask Mine. Destrier, of
Oxford street, to enlighten them..
London Paper.
Pickpocket. Hang it! Here I've beei

following that, swell chap for the lost
half hour, expecting him every minuU
to unbutton bis coat so that I could
get. at his watch; anil I'll be jiggered i:
he isn't going into the pawnshop witl
>t..Wattenscheider Zeitung.

A1111 i-4'< 1 Wlsiloin.
Mrs. Spatts (reproachfully).Yoi

loved me, Henry, when we were mar
ried.
Mr. Spatts.Well, we live to learn

Do yon think- a man isn't likely to grov
wiser in seven years?.Chicago New
Uceor'!.

The
Largest

Seed Hous<
in the

South.

C. O'Leary & Co., Managers,
Room 303, Terry Building.

THE NATIONAL BUILDING COMPANY, OF BOSTON, offers tho
boat and safest investment to bo found, both to tho capitalist and the
workingman. It guarantees 10 per cent, dividonds to tho Htockholdors
und furnishes homos to tho workingman for what ho now pays ront.
Every man should and can own his homo. This company furnlshos tho
safest, cheapest plan of gotting it.

Philadelphia is called tho city of homos, bocauBO for years tho work¬
ingman has been enabled to buy his homo upon rental terms.

Why shouldn't Roanoko people do tho samo and overy man have a
homo of his own?

Call and talk with us on tho subject, and wo will satisfy you that all
wo promise can and will bo dono.

Too Sensitive.
Mistress.II seems you haven't «rot

sense enough ; > know how long to let
the-eggs slay in the water. Did they
never have any soft-boiled eggs for
breakfast where you serve;! before you
came here?
New Servant.No, Ilidded. 'The lady

where I served before 1 came here was
so kind-hearted that she never allowed
me to boil an egg..Texas Sittings.

KiicuuruKeiitmit.
"I suppose you know," said tho in¬

dulgent parent to the anxious suitor,
"that my daughter lias been reared in
the lap of luxury?"

'.Yes, sir. I know that. Still, I am
glad you mentioued it, for it convinces
me that you realize the importance of
making us a liberal allowance to live
upon.".Detroit l'ree Press.

Preparatory Discipline.
"No, I'll not marry. I think I'll be¬

come a Sister of Charity.'1
"Yon don't know what that means."
"Don't I? Haven't I sat up with you

every night from eight to one for three
months?".Life.

A Dbmgrucublo IMiiyrr.
"Schnauzer is the most disagreeable

fellow at cards 1 ever came across. '

"How's that? Does be turn rustywhen he loses?"
"He never loses. That's just where

it is!".Deutschen Wespen.
Tin- (in!« Itcason.

Tl:e small boy with his little sled
Now seelis the ley bill.

And if hol n't picked up dead
It's 'call lie's bard to h ill.

.Judjro.
EASY ENOI OH.

Mrs. Goodsonl.Oh, don't thank mc!
It makes me only too happy to know
that I can be of service to an unfortu¬
nate fellow-being.
Wanderer (eagerly).Lady, say th'

word, and yon can be happy three times
a day the year round..Puck.

That Itoy Will Kc Klch Some Day.
Small Hoy.l'apa, will you lend rne

your knife?
Papa.Lend yon my knife? It isn't

a week since 1 bought you a new tine.
What have you done with it? Lost it!

"Oli, no, I've got it yet."
"Then why don't you use it?"
"You said f must take care of it, and

I want to take up some tacks.".Boston
Clobe.

\Vli> He Left.

Big Sister.I don't see why Mr. Nice-
follow should have left so early this
evening.

Little Brother.I guess he went hom<
to count his money.
"Count bis money?"
"Of course. 1 told him you was won-

doring how much be had.".Good News
Tun- ;, Uljlntcrexted.

Cncle Mose .I want to swah out <
warrant agin dc man ncx' do' to me fc:
cruelty to animals.
Squire Lawless What's he beer,

doing?
Uncle Mose.lie keeps his bulldof

an'his chickens locked up togeddcr ii
.me coop, suh..Indianapolis Journal.
Von Blumer.Como over and taki

.linner with me at my house, old man
Tuttcr.Much obliged: but reallydon't look well enough in these oh

togs.
., Von 1)1 tuner.Of course you do. Win
there's no one there but my wife..
Brooklyn Life.

iWood's Seeds]arc first in time, first in produc- jftiveness, first in quality. Well
know the wants and needs of thcll
Southern planter, and stake m:r 8
reputation on our ability toil
supply him. Our
NEW SEED BOOK |for 1893 tells what to sow, when I

nnd how to sow, culth at ion, ct<. 9
Write for it and current prices'!of nny Grass, Clover, or other fl
Field Seeds required. fl

»ii"iri'':<-i-i> w omi'HSei',:«!"'"' flBSt.w.wood&sonsII
Seedsmen, Richmond, Va. jsJ
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Advertisements In thin solumn will r«4
Mromli

tvtew concern. e. \v sykesX> lins opened a Brst-olass carriageshop next to his grocery store, be-tween Patterson avenue mid Knrcr
aveaue,ou Mnth street b.w.« whore hoIn prepared at all time* to do any andnil kinds of repairing, manufiirturobuggies and all kind* of wagons atshort uotlco. e. \V. Syke« h>n Hrct-eins* carriage iniikrr. No. 308, BIO, 819Ninth street, telephones s. 1 371 mo

Why do you read this when
you know It i- an advertise¬
ment! You have begun, now
finish your reading. What wc
want yon to know is: Tbut wc
do printing.
LUUttAlJlL,L,S PRINTING
HOL'su,

KOANOKB, VA.

1"*hk KOANOKB TRANSFER
Company 1b prepared to <\o nit

kinds of hauling. They Iteop good
Wagons, Rood teams ami respon¬sible drivers. Prompt attention.
Offices, Frolgbt depot and .teftereon
troot, coutk. Telophono, 11«.
oai-l-yr

PIOBTZ'S m i.I.K.TIN.\JC
Wo havo again accepted tke agency

for the celebrated "LADIES' TEN¬
der i'ekt shoes." Will sell
them again ander the same quurantco
knd as low as ever.
Goods damaged by flood will tie sold

at u creut eucrltlcc. Come und look nt
them, the.ru may lie u pulr to lit yoo.

GOBTZ'S,
No. IUI Salem averine. Cor. Henry.
4 IB tiro.

THE OLD HBLIABLB AND Pop¬
ular Dye Works Is the only placeto have your clottica perfectly dyed,cleaned und repaired.Prices very moderate. Goodf« sent

by cxprcBB will receive prompt atten¬tion. B. WALSAK. proprietor, cor¬
ner Commerce and Comp'iel streets,hosnoko, Vu. muyüäMSiu.

c. D. MAUONB.

TIN Hl.ATB
AND IRON KOOFINO.

JOBBING
PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO, AND
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. Ml

111 KOANOKB ST. s. W. KOANOKB, \ a. m
«Ulyfl

BODY KKNNERLY
AGENTS FOR

the celebrated Lincoln Block coal and
dealers In Pocnnontns gas coals and
wood. Office: Norwich Lock Works.
Ordert« promplly.lllleU. 11 Kiilim

rr-HEnELicE j.amwko, o. e., m.I' Am. hoc. C. E & Bill's Cluo of
PhlladelphiD;cIlglneo., contractor and
builder. Commercial Da'ik Building,Kownnke, Va. upntt-tf

loan* negotiated

City of

2 tir ct. per Annum for 10 Years,
PAYARL« IN TEN EQUAL
ANNUAL PAYMENTS. 1N-
TERLST DEDUCTED IN AD¬
VANCE l'OR THE ENTIRE
PERIOD.
NO STOCK SUBSCRIPTIONS
OR MONTHLY |>AYMKN Vu
REQUIRED.

Country Piopeity
AT

Bqq & Taliaferro
UV7 Tor-y Hull Ur.g.


