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SOFT

Get the

Republican

To Do Your
PRINTING.

Get Your
Neighbor
To St_tbscnbe.

VOLUME XLVIIL

KELLER & DOWELL

Dealer in

Grain Seeds

“Wool Salt,

CEMENTS,

CALCINED PLASTER

ané all the bewt grades of

Coal.

¢HONE 51

Warehouse and Office.

=0 West Columbua A Bellefontaline.
August 35, 1296 e

TREMAIN'S

INSURANCE: AGENCY

—INSURES AGAINST—
Fire,
Lightning,
Wind Storms,
Cyclones.

OfMice Rooms | & 2 Empire Block.
Jues 1. 1900-1yr.

and
HARD

ROOFING.
All work guaranieed.

nbmum 8T.. BELLEFONTAINE

HOICE LAND

IN THE CITY

FOR SALE!

Twenty acres of land
in First Ward, and four
Houses and Lots.

Also House of eight
rooms for sale or rent.

Can be had on easy
terms.

ESL] POWERS,
714 Zanesfield Ave.

January 7T—3m

Frank R Gnifin

DENTIST.

Special Attention Given 0 Operations on ib
Nazara, Testh sad the Care uf
Children's Testa.

${iceRoom %ﬁwreneellu

HOW ABOUT YOUR

Cliristmas  Shopping

Christmas bells will soon ring
merrily. It is about time to
select yourgifis . . . . .
We are showing a fine selection
of Plain Goid Ringe, Faucy
Gold Rings, Diamond Riogs,
Opal Gold Rings, etc . . .
A fine display of Watches,
Chains, Brvoches, Cuff But-
tons, Necklsces and Lockets,
Silver Ware 3 _ i !
You will find e nll of the
best quality. and in

5

Davis Bros.,
Jewelers.

Nov. 5. 1.

NICE NEW RUGS

MADE

Outof.. ..
Old Carpets

In answer to numerous in-
quiries from our many friends,
we are pleased to announce
that we have our
New Rug Machinery
and are prepared to convert
old carpets into new rugs with
neatness and dispatch, Our
machines are of the latest and
best designs and enable us to
turn out the highest grade of
work, and we solicit the pat-
roaage of the public.

The Bellefontaine Mat-
tress & Upholstering Co
October W, 1908-¢f,

AM NOW AT THE OAK

AND HAVE A FIRST-CLASS

Restaurunt

Cartis Old Stand.

Tom J. Hellings.

LIVERY & FEEDSTABLE

Good Teams,
Rlodern Wehicles.

I alm to keep Srst class outfits, and to ki
horses and vehicles clean and In
Promptness in 8lliog orders will a

MONEY TO LOAN

At Lowest Interest Ever Offered

4%5

payments os sums of §100.00 or
I &t any Interest paying
day. “Toqaire of - >

A, Jay Miller. Empire Block.

June 57, 1908

| ROOSEVELT

at the

Fires Straight
Mark.

He Will Not Bar a Capable
2 " [+ .r

-
i

Washington, Nov. £7.—The Presi-
dent has sent the followiog communi-
cation toa prominent citizen of Charles-

ton, S, C.:
(Personal.)
“WHITE HOUSE,
““WASHINGTON, Nov. 28, 1002, %

My Dear Sir—1 am in receipt of
your letter of Nov. 10, and of one from
Mr. , upnder dste of Nov. 11, in
reference to the appointment of Dr.
Crum as collector of the port of Charles-
ton.
“In your letter you make certain spe-
cific charges againat Dr. Crum, tendiog
to show his ucfitness in several respects
‘or the office sought. These charges
are entitled to the uvimost considers-
sion from me, and I shall go over them
carefully before taking any sctlon
After making these charges you add,
as s further reason for opposition to
him, that he is s colored man, aod, af-
ter reciting the misdeeds that followed
carpet-bag rule and negro dominstioa
in South Carolina, you say that “We
bave sworn never again to submit o
the rule of the African, and such an ap-
pointment as that of Dr. Crum %o any
such office forces us to protest unani-
mously agalinst this insalt to the white
blood; and you add that you under-
swood me to say that I would never force
& pegro on such & community as yours.
Mr, puts the objection of color
firss, saying that, Gret, ‘be isa colored
man, aod thas of iwell ought to
bar him from the office.’ In view of
these last statements I think I ought to
mske clear to you why | am concerned
aod pained by your making them and
what wy attitade Is ss regards all such
appointmenta,

Not Prejudiced.

‘*“‘How any one could have gained the
idea that I had said I would not appoint
reputable and upright colored men to
office, when objection was made to them
solely on account of their color, 1 con-
fess I am wholly unable to understand.
At the time of my visit 0 Charleston
last spring I had made, and since that
time I have made, & number of such
appointments from several Siates in
which there is & coosiderable colored
population. For exasmple, I made one
such sppointment in Missiseippi and
another In Alabama shortly before my
visit to Charleston. Ihad at that time
appoloted two colored men as Judielal
Magistrates in the District of Colum-
bis. Ibave recently snnounced such
an appolotment for New Orleans and
have just made one from Peansylvania.
The great majority of my appoiotments
in every State have beenof white men.
North and South alike it has been my
sedulous endeavor to appoint only men
of bigh character and good capacity,
whether white or black.

“*But it has been my consistent policy
in every State where their numbers
warranted it to recognize colored men
of good repute and standing in making
sppointmenta to office. These appoint-
ments of colored men bave in no State
made more than & small proportion of
the total oumber of appointments. 1
am unable to see bow I can legitimately
be asked to make an exception for
South Carolina. In South Carolina to
the four most important positions in
the Siate | have appointed three men
aod continued in office a fourth, all of
them white men—three of them orig-
ioally gold Democrats—two of them, as
I am informed, the sons of Confederate
soldiers. [ have been informed by the
citizens of Charieston whom I have met
that these four men represent a high
grade of public service.

Regard for People.

“I do oot intend to appoint any unfit
man to office. So far as I legitimately
can, [ shall always endeavor to pay re-
gard 10 the wishes snd feelings of the
people of each locality; but I can not
consent to take the position that the door
of hope—the door of opportunity—is to
be shut upon aoy man, no matter how
worthy, purely upon the grounds of race
or color. Such sn attitude would, ac-
cording to my convictions, be fund-
smentally wrong. [f, as you bhold, the
great bulk of the colored people are not
yet fis in polos of character and inform-
ation to bold such positions, it seems to
me that it is worth while putting a
premium upon the effort among them
to schieve the character and standiog
which will it them.

“The question of ‘negro domination’
does not enter into the matter atall. It

_|might as well be asserted that when I

was Governor of New York I sought to

ot | bring about negro domination in that

States because I appointed two oco’ored

man of good charscier and standing to

responsible positions—one of them to s
position paying a salary twice as large
as that paid In the office now under con-
sideration—one of them as a director of
the Buffalo Exposition.

“The question raised by you and Mr
—— |n the statements to which I refer la
simply whether it is to be declared that
under no circumstances shall any mao of
color, no matter bow upright and honest,
no matter how good a citizen, no matter
how fsir in his dealings with all his fel-
lows, be permitted 1o hold any office un-
der our Goveroment. I certalnly can oot
assume such an attitude, and you must
permit me to say thatinmy viewitisan
attitude no man should nssume, whether
be looks st it from the standpoint of
the true interest of the white man of
the South or of the colored man of the
South —oot to spesk of any other sec-
tion of the Union.

Reward Merit.

“It seems to me that it ls a good thing
from every standpoint to let the colored
mso know thas if be shows In a marked
degree the qualities of good citizenship
-—the qualities which in & white mao
we feel are entitled to reward—then be
will not be cut off from all bope of sim-
flar reward.

“Without aoy regard as to what my
declsion may be on the merita of this
particu'ar applicant for this particular
place, 1 feel that I ought to let you
know clearly my attitude on the far
broader question raised by you and
Mr. ; an sttitode from which I
bave oot varied during my term of
ofice. Falthfully yours,

*“THEODORE ROOSEVELT.”

Thin, pale cheeks, soreness of the
chess, falling lungs, loss of flesh
emaciated and fiabby muscles-all condi-
itions that indicate lack of vitality, lack
of nerve force, lack of healthy blood,
are remedied by Hagee's Cordial of Cod
Liver Oil with Hypophosphites of Lime
and Soda, a thin, delicate fluld, without
grease, that Is digested at once and
perfectly assimilated. It gives rellsh
for more food and vigor to the whole

system.

DIRECT STEANSHIP
“ SERVICE T0 NANILA.

il .

The Pacific Steamship Lines Is-

angurate Direct Sailings From
San Francisce.

No Longer Necessary to Reach the
Philippines via Hong Kong.

The Cbicago & North-Western Rall-
way aanounces that in connection with
the daily trans-contipential train ser-
vice, via that line from Chlcago to San
Francisco, the steamship lines from the
ter port have inaugurated, direct sail-
ings from San Ersncisco to Maanila, ad-
ditional to the service'via Naghsaki and
Hoog Kong. Bome of the flnest steam-
sbips in the Pacific are belng used for
this new direct service. Asan Indics-
tion of the wapid developement of
American interests in the far east, this
fact will be of moment 10 all Americans.
Shipe via this direct route will leave
San Fraocisco every month until fur-
ther notice, and the sailing time w0 Ma-
oils will be about 28 days.

The growth of the Trans-Pacific trade
in the past three or four years has been
oothiog short of marvelous, both as w
freight and as 10 passenger tiraffic.
Many wurists now travel to Europe via
San Fraocisoo Instead of taking the At-
lantic liners from New York. The
Overland Limited via the North-West-
ern and Unlon Pacific roads across the
American continent snd new express
tralno service of the most palatial sort
koown to Europe or the Trans-Siberian
road, invite the tourist to try a new
journey through the most wonderful
scenes the world affords.

The accuracy of the postoffice money
order business is showing the fact that
during the past two years the employes
of the system paid 76 508,708 orders in
the amount of over $602,508 930, and
the loss o the department through Im-
proper paymeat was only #251, and not
s penoy of this was lost to a patron. [t
was the loss to the department in mak-
ing good to patron where wrong pay-
ment was made.

A kiss s s pecullar proposiion. Of
Do use to one, yet absolute bliss to two.
The small boy gets it for nothing, the
young man hss to steal it, and the old
man bas to buy it. The baby's right,
tbhe lover's privilege, the hypocrite's
maek. To a young girl, faith; w0 a
married woman, bope, and to an old
maid, charity.—Baltimore American.

The call for extension of rural free
delivery from many parts of the coun-
try indicates that the farmers and oth-
er people in the country have assured
themselves of the beaefits of the sys-
tomm.
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ENEMY _
By Martha McCulloch-Willams

Copyright, 1901, by A. 8. Richardson

Old Gib E=zell went swinging and
stumping upon his crutches down the
street and up the steps of his store. It
was the biggest store in town, though
not the smartest. Joe Beenam, who
had opened up the spring before, just
across the street, was running old Gib
hard in grocerles and hardware and
leaving him out of sight when it came
to knickknacks or dry goods pure and
slmple.

A man who half knew looked after
old Gib, then across at the sign of his
young rival and wurmured balf to
himself, “What a pity!” Another man
who knew also looked, listened to the
exclamation and answered it, sticking
out his chin as he spoke, “Better say,
“What a shame!" ™

“What's « shame, doc?” a third sald,
coming up dhind them. Doctor Wa-
ters smiled balf grimly. *“1'm not quite
sure—it geems to be the bitch In the
course of a true love,” he answered.

Lew Bayne, the man who had spoken
first, shook his bead energetically. *“I
meant that poor old fellow's legs,” be
sald. “1 suppose, doc, It's certaln he'll
never walk again.”

“Now you've got me,” the doctor pro-
tested. “I'd risk my professional rep-
otation that fall bhe got on the sieety
pavement did no worse harm to his
shrunken shanks than bark them up
pretty generally. There were bruises,
of course, and on the shoulder and side
as well. 1 told him he'd be out and
about in plenty time for the Christmas
trade, but from the first he stood me
up and down that he'd never take an-
other steady step, and so far, I'm
bound to admit, he was right. There's
nothing on earth the matter with his
lega, nothing at least that I or the oth-
er doctors ¢an see. Aganinst that there
is the fact that the mioate he tries to
stand on them they do the joint rule
act—double under him as though they
badn’t strength to bear up a spider.
The trouble must lie in the nervea. If
that’s what yon meant, I agree with
¥ou that it's a pity. I thoughbt you had
reference to the trick he's played on
Joe Beenam.”

“What i 1t?™ asked Merton, the
third of the group. “You know I've
been away six months! Tell me all
about it."

“Not much to tell,” Dr. Waters said
“You know Florric Ezell"—

“1 ought to, considering she sent me
away,” Merton broke In roefully.
“You don't mcaan Joe Is gone on her
like the rest o vs? [ thought"—

“You've hit it.” the doctor sald. “Joe
did stand out mighty well against the
prevailing Infection; but a man never
knows what's coming to him until it
hits him sgquare in the face."

“Lord! To think of Joe, the ‘bomb-
proof,” we called him,"” Mertonchuckled.
“How did it happen? Tell me all about
"

Merton, a newly evolved drummer,
had given what he would have called
“a comprehensive order.” Dr. Waters
also chockled as he answered, nodding
his head by way of emphasizing his
points: “Well, you see, it's this way:
The hour struck for Joe when he saw
Florrie Ezell swirling around. a blue
tariatan angel, in a walts with Bob
Acton at the Pattons' party. Florrie's
a pretty girl anyway you wsee her.
That night she was particularly fetch-
ing. But that wasn't the thing. 1 in-
sist Joe's time had come. He knew it
Soon as the waltz was over he froze
to Florrle—dido't get a yard away
from her all the evening.”

“It was a freezing time, as | remem-
ber,” Lew Bayne interrupted, with a
laugh. *“Indlan summer up to dusk;
then a cold rain. that turned to sleet
in short order. Bay. didn't old Gib get
his fall that very night?”

“I'm coming to that, if you'll wait,”
the doctor ran on. “[ tell you that was
n sleet to remember. Joe. of course,
wouldn't let Florrie walk home, though
the Ezell house s only six blocks from
the Pattons’. No, siree! He telephoned
for the finest rig at the livery stable
and bundied all that blue tarlatan in
it as snug as you please. | heard Flor-
rie protesting that she ought really to
walt for papa, but we all persuaded ber
papa wouldn't think of risking himself
upon pavement like glass. We ought
to have known better. Old Gib always
does the thing that any other map
would let alone.”

“Bet a hat he came” Merton sald,
chuckling more than ever,

“You win—from yourself.,” Dr. Wa-
ters answered. “He came, be didn't
esee his dnughter, he went back swear-
ing like a trooper. though he is a dea-
con, and be fell right before Master
Joe's fine rig, coming back from leav-
ing Miss Florrie safe at the gate. Of
course Joe picked him up and carried
him home. Equally. of course, old
Gib hates him for doing it. By the
time 1 got to him next morning be
wins fully persuaded Joe was at the
bottom of his fall, with Florrie as ac-
cessory; sald they rnn away and left
him, boping he'd break his neck, so
Joe could have both his daughter and
his store. You know he dido't take
overkindly to competition anyway"”—

“That he didu't! Why, be even
wrote to our credit mwan to keep a
pecled eye on Joe" Merton interrupt-
ed.

“That's like him.,” Dr. Waters said.
“1 tell you, boys, oature must work
nlong a certain line of compensation.
I'm sure she slapped Into old Gib all
the small meannesses due to two gen-
erations of Eszells—it may even be

Iu:rn. His father was a Sce man, and
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his daughter Is just as good a woman |
as ever was made.”

“About Joe, now?" Merton gueried
Dr. Waters frowned.

“Joe courted Florrie with such a rush
that in a week they were engaged. Then
he went right In to old GIb and had
it out with bim—told him all about
himself and bhis business, in and out,
up and down—but the substance of it
was be wanted Florrie for his wife,
and would do whatever old Gib said
if only he could get her. And then the
old crocodile pretended to cory: said
Florrie was all he had to live for; be
hoped Joe wouldn't press him for an
answer then, nor, indeed., talk of an
engagement until he was ®either dead
or himself again. You know how soft
hearted old Joe Is, and how he bangs
ol to his word once he passes it. Of
course he promised, never mistrusting
the old wretch was playing him. Bo
there you are! Florrie’'s worrying and
losing color because Joe only speaks
when they pass by, but don’t come to
the house. Joe's sbout desperate, and
old Gib 18 fattening and getting ten
years younger—on spite and crutches.
What the end is to be nobody ecan
guess.”

“Can old GIb be shamming?* Merton
asked. Dr. Waters shook his head. *1
thought so at first.” he sald. “But if
he is It beats anything In the books.
There’s certalnly nothing wrong with
his legs, except that they're a bit flab-
by. It's equally as certain bhe can't
walk on them. 1 think sometimes he
has hypnotized himself. If it was just
deceit and what I call cussedness, 1
would have been able before this te
take him off his guard."”

still nipping cold. A red fire roared in

to release me from my promise, You
know well how It was given—with a
total misapprehension of the truth.”

“You mean you want to take my
daughter, as well as my trade, and.
lenve mwe, a cripple, to starve!” old Gib
roared.

Joe set his teeth. “I mean nothing of
the sort!” he sald “Give me your
daughter. and our home shall be yours.
I will serve and care for you as I would
for my own father”—

“You won't get the chance,” old Gib
sneered. Joe half turned to his friends
and whispered sepulchrally: “Go away!
Quick!™

“Going to murder me, bey?" old GIb
sniffed.

Joe stood very straight. The others
bad slunk toward the door, with the
awed clerks huddling after. They
heard Joe shout:

“It is wot murder! I shall give my
life to free Florrie from your Intolera-
ble tyranny!™

Then they saw him fling wide the
stove door and dash ioto It what
seemed like several pounds of gun-
powder,

Old GIb saw it too. With one wild,
whooping yell he leaped from his chailr,
regardless of crutches, of everything
but flight, rushed madly for the door,
darted through it and did not pause
until be came panting and trembling
to his own gate. As be clung there the
others overtook him, as breathless as
himself betwixt running and laughing.

Dr. Waters made a low bow., “If I
had thought three pounds of black sand
would be so effectual, I would have
had you well long ago,” he said.

Merton dragged Joe forward. “If
you want to kiek anybody, kick me,”
he said to old Gib. *“l1 put this lad™
patting Joe's shoulder, “up to playing
you that trick.”

“Humph! I knew be didn't have the
brains for it himself,” old Gib snorted.
But, though he had found his legs, he
was none the less old Gib. The fact
was proved by his letting Joe and
Florrie marry almoest out of hand and
presenting them with both his store
and his blessing.

Knew Him as a Sharper.

Lord Brampton, when he was Mr.
Justice Hawkins, when on circuit, find-
ing a long summer evening drag on hls
hands, took a turn In the lanes, and,
staying at a rural inn for a cup of tea,
his ears were assalled by the charmed
sound of the falling ninepina.

With a lively eagerness he Inquired
of the landlord if there was an alley
on the premises. By way of answer
the landlord conduocted him thither.
The goodly company assembled eyed
the newcomer with greedy eyes, think-
ing they would lead him on to an ad-
vantngeous gaine.

The learned judge at once acceded to
their lnvitation, in the course of a very
short time relieving every
in the piace of his spare shillings.

Then the landlord thought It time to
futervene and, touching his lordship on
the back, eaid.

“Look bere, my fine friend, we have
had your sort bere before, and if you
don't want to shake bands with the po-
lice you'd better get out of this!"

His lordship went.—Loodon Btand-

ard.

HE—SHE AND
TRAE 'MP

By A. C. ROWEEY

Copyright, 1901, by A. 8. Richardson

He went to breakfast fully prepared
and determined to speak about it
When half through the mesl, be com-
promised with himself—he would just
hint.

Yet the evening came. With it his
laundry and the landlady, and the
hint was not yet given.

Mrs. Halstead was the landlady, or
“the mother of ¥wo, the relict of three,”
as the cheerful idiot in the hallroom
epitomized her. “He was only a coun-
ter jumper,” the landlady scornfully

construed and reconstrued into a pos-
sible fourth in the “also ran" class,
whereby she should change her name
—and later wear crape. For three
months at ooe time she had Sutterings
around the heart because of an alr of

bad recently assumed mourning and
remained in his room all day.
two things urged Mrs. Halstead to en-
courage him to speak his mind, argun
ing quite accurately that some one had
died and he had Inherited.

Bo she plumped herself in a cbair aft-
er laying the laundry on the bed.

—wanted to speak to you about"— He

flushed, closed his thin lips obstinately

and continued his walk irresolutely.
“Was there ever such an old fool?”

*Yes, about”— His heart forsook him.
“Well, 1 guess another time will do,
Mrs. Halstead.” He sat down, trem-
bling.

In the glare that she threw at the
back of his bald head the orange blos-
soms were drooping, drooping and go-

“Now, Mr. Peters” she coaxed,
“hadn’t you better get it off your mind
once and for all? 1 know'd you wanted
to say—something”—oh, the coy ways
of forty-five years and 180
“and—and couldn’t jest get the hang of
it—how to say it. I mean™

Her words were very grateful to

“I'd like to see any one say so, sir,”
she bristied, like a porcupine, or as
only a landiady can. *“They would not
stay im this house and say it Be
sides, 1 think every—every one”—shy-
Iy—“rather expects it.”

“0Oh, Indeed! Well, | am sure—still,
it is very gratifying—very, very,” sald
the old man. “You pee, the newspapers
say there are 300 of them to choose
from. Do you think you could get a
nice, pretty one—for me?”

She was bewlldered, but not entirely
nonplused. ¥rom experience she knew
the old man had a habit of speaking
“adjacent thoughts™ aloud.

“You woun't mind the children?" en-
deavoring to bring. him round to the
main chance and at the same time as-
certain the future statos of her two
little darlings.

“Why, bless you, no."” he exclaimed.
“] love children—always have—er—
good ones. Now that I feel financially
able to care for one, I want to indulge
myself. It bas been the dream of my
life” The old man was talking to
himself. “I have lived a lonesome
life. I never had a hobby, like other
men, except this” Then be turned to
her. “I prefer a boy, not too old—two
or three years, 1 trust, would be old
enough; also, while I think of it, I will
pay you for any trouble he may cause
you.” Mr. Peters drew forth his wal-
let. His face was full of a tremulous
excitement.

Mrs. Halstead mentally heard a dull
thod as the bottom fell out of her
hopes. But she did not show it when
the old man placed a bill and a news-
paper clipping in her palm and dis-
missed ber with “Please get him to-
morrow, poor little chap! 1 soppose
they feed them on bread and water.
He must be hungry.” For, If the truth
be known, the old man had In his early
youth been an item of public expense
owing to the bibulous habits of his
male progenitor.

A forlorn hope presented Itself to
ber. “Why. Mr..Peters, why don’t you
get married and”— Her- modesty
would not allow her to proceed.

“Bless my soul!” And he scratched his
bald bhead dublously, then meditatively.
Presently he guzed at her attentively.
“I don't know—I—never thought of it.”
Bhe Aattered with the quiet agitation
of her weight, age and experience,
“Hem! Well, I'll-It won't make any
difference.. I'll try the boy first.”

It was a month later. He sat with
bis knees wide spread and his elbows
resting on their bony knobs. His heels
were hooked in the rung of his chair,

NUMBER 97.
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of him, on another chair, was the
youngster, Robbie, crying. -
“What is the matter with
now? the old man asked himself
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ment.
“Yea,” sweetly.

his ears from Mlss Robinson’s room.
He felt the hush of “the great idea.™

“] — Mrs. Halstead —ordered me—to
move!™ the spinster explained tearful-
ly when she answered his knock., “It
—seems 5o like—llke home.™

Then be managed to get out “the
great idea.” She? Obh—well—{or love
—of the—boy—yen

rather singular things in this respeet.
Some time ago 1 attended a religious
meeting In an out of the way section
of the country, and the very first thing
the speaker sald put me to thinking.
He was a short, stocky fellow, with a
rasping voice, and was as soletun look-
Ing as if be bhad been going to the guil-
lotine. Here Is the first thing he bad
to say: ‘I want to say a few words be-
fore saying what I want to say.” 1
could not refrain from langhing at the
bad break of the fellow, and all the
good things he sald after that bad no
effect on me. It was wasted nmmuni-
tlon, so far as | was concerned. This
goes to show what a little mistake will
sometimes do for @ man. Really I be-
lieve the exhorter was as much put
out by the bull as I was amused, for
his talk was not as smooth as It might
have been."—New Orleans Times-Dem-
ocTat.

Doubtleaa.

Volce (In the house)—Besasle, what 1s
keeping you out there on the porch so
long?

Bessle—1 am looking for the comet,
mamma.

Voice—You'll take your death of cold.

and his careworn old face rested in the
palms of his upturned bands, In freat

Bessie—Not at all. mamma. I'm—I"m
well wrapped.—Chicago Tribune.
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