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AUCTION SA
b*. By F. L. POTTS, Auctioneer, h
n*" IN STORE OF “

ROCHE, - 23 CHARLOTTE STREET, 
Commencing Monday, January 27th, at 2.30 and 7.30 p. m.

And Continuing Daily at Same Hours Until Goods Are Disposed Of
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We will sell to highest bidder all Fancy Goods, Toilet Sets, Albums, Violins, Mandolins, 
Guitars, Accordéons, Jewelry, Paintings, framed and unframed

Owing to Lack of Room, we have decided to devote entire store to Photo Supplies, and will 
sacrifice all other stock before commencing alterations.
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<Al4t town. And a lively business they do, 
as the most prosaic traveller finds it hard 
to resist their expressive eyes, their fas
cinating smiles and their coquettish man
ner. They are so happy and naive that 
the shrewdest of customere are not con
scious of the fact that these girls are out 
to sell their wares.Many an artist falls in 
love with these girls, who serve as their 
models, only to make them their wives. 
This does not make them haughty or 
ashamed of their origin. They know they 
will never be happier than they were 
vending their wares or driving their don
keys up the mountains.
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baskets and carding 
scarce they rent a

by washing, making 
wool. Whçn work is 
stand near one of the old walls, and cell 
fish, fruit and baskets. A mother often 
holds an infant in her arms, and has three 
or four small children playing about her. 
In summer time it gets so warm that most 
of the work has to be done outside, even 
to washing the children and combing the 
hair.

On Sundays men, women and. children 
gather in the great square to gossip and 
to show their calico dresses and gay scarfs. 
The taverns are thronged with men and 

smoking and drinking. The women 
busy at the stands buying dress goods, 

ribbons and scarfs; the men are looking 
for socks and ties.

There are other amusements, such as 
a mao in a buggy showing his ability to 
extract teeth without pain; his rival is a 
juggler busy with sleight-of-hand tricks. 
The crowds are only brushed aside by a 
herd of sheep driven through the streets 
and a few cows that are being brought 
home from pasture.

Most of these streets are as small and 
the lives of these strangely hap-

Xf Dante had wanted a real city as the 
betting for his Divine Comedy, he could 

have found a more fitting place than 
(Naples, for in no other city can be seen 
ignore beauty and sorrow. .
; The qountry about Naples is very fer
tile. There are splendid farms in the val
leys, rich in wheat, Indian corn, lettuce, 
artichokes and beans. On these same farms 
are growing quantities of oranges and lem- 

of mulberries are
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■trained artistically about these trees. 
Though many of these farms are well car- 
jed for, they are chiefly cultivated by the 
(women and children. They are seen, even 
ko the tiny tots, digging potatoes, cutting 
[and binding the grains. It is not unusual 
to see mothers carrying heavy loads and 
(holding infants in their arms.
I The Neapolitan peasant, though she is 
bourgeoisie in figure, is remarkably pretty, 

he has rich dive complexion, large dark 
'es and jet black hair. She is healthy 
d happy. Life in the open air gives 
-ength to her body and color to her oom- 

lexxon. She takes her hard work as nat
urally as the meals she eats.

I Xhe monotony of her life does not wor
ry her. She finds plenty of recreation when 
ber husband takes her and the children 
into the village on Sunday, where they 

-.dine at a cheap tavern. There they pass 
with friends. Hard as
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women
are SIGNIFICANTmit. A wonderful spiral carriage road 

goes to the top. The tourist has the 
choice of an open victoria or a donkey, 
driven by one of the many pretty girls 
found at Capri.

Above in the village of AntilCapri are 
seen plenty of pretty dark Italian women 
and coquettish girls, with bright scarfs 
and happy smiles, tempting tourists with 
Roman scarfs, purses and views of the

The fishermen as they sail along the 
coast are as proud of the sea and coast 
as of their haul. ' They eay, with pride, 
that there is no finer coast anywhere. 
The artists believe this, too; they come

ruins, once the homes of Italian counts 
and marauders.

Nowhere are the Neapolitans more at
tractive, gayer and lighthearted. The men 
and women laugh and sing as they work 
out in the fields and strip the vines. The here from all parts of Europe and Amer- 
gardeners take equal pride as they toil ica to paint Neapolitan girls and to make 
in their small vegetable gardens and tie sketches of this romantic scenery, 
up the great quantities of red and white Above in the village of Anti-Capri are
roses seen everywhere. ' low and Anti-Capri crowning the Burn

ing eea is gay with splendid yachts wav
ing Italian, English and American flags. 
For miles one sees beautiful gardens 
gay with orange awl lemon trees, and 
rose bushes heavily laden with roses, 
Partly hidden by trees and shnfbs are 
the spacious white villas, with their green 
slanting roofs. The panorama changes 
in places to,high peaks scattered here and 
there, topped by old worn castles now in

Mr. Stoplate—"I wonder if Mies Ter- 
sleep meant anything by it?”

Mr. Soandso—“By what?”
Mr. Stoplate—"Well, when I was call

ing on her the other night I said that I 
could sit forever and listen to the music 
of her voice. And after that she let«jne 
do all the talking.”—Cleveland Leader.
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plenty as fleas on a dog. I’ve got confi
dence in you. You have it in me and—’* 
- “Prisoner discharged. Call the next l*

DOING HIS DUTY"Slaves are bought and sold openly. I 
have seen traders buy babies from negroes 
whom they have made drung from a bot
tle of brandy. The next day they return 
and beg back the baby on their knees, 
only to be driven away by the dealers’ 
whips.

THEY TORTURE NATIVES TO
DEATH FOR JOY IN CRUELTY

narrow as
py people. The long rows of tenements are 
tall and narrow, their sameness is only 
broken by an occasional alley. Most of 
them are so crowded that, the clothes have 
to be hung out of the windows and on 

es drawn from window to ^window, 
ut this poverty and struggle for a sim

ple livelihood does not mar the sunny dis
position of the Neapolitan. Tired-looking 
men are heard singing some popular song 

they trudge home from work. When a 
pretty Italian girl finishes selling flowers 
and fruit she starts out at night fall car
rying a guitar, singing and serenading 
strangers at the different hotels. To make 
th best of life is the motto of tile Neapolit
an. When it gets unbearably warm in, the 
city, the Neapolitan takes' his family on 
Sunday into the country for a holiday dr 
takes an excursion on the Mediterranean 
to enjoy the beauty of the waters as blue 
as the azure sky and as dear as crystal. 
The poorest and lowliest gaze with pride 
on the bow-shaped coast protected with 
gently sloping, grass-covered mountains. 
The poorest Neapolitan smiles and speaks 
with pride of the beauties which surround 
him. The peasants of Sorrento and Castel- 
lemare tell the tourists that their country 
is more beautiful than is the scenery that 
surrounds Naples.

The traveller only learns this to be true 
in driving from Sorrento to Oastellmare. 
The coast bends in and out; the shimmer-

“Prisoner,” . said the judge, as a middle- 
aged man was arraigned on a charge of 
disturbing the peace, “you seem to be a 
working man, and I am sorry to see you 
here.”

“But I was only doing my duty sir,” 
was the reply.

“Yesterday you announced on the street 
that all the busted banks in New York 
and Chicago had resumed business and 
got a crowd cheering and swinging their 
hats.”

“I did, Judge,”
“You also claimed that all the work

men discharged on account of hard times 
were to be taken back at once, and there

JOE KERB.
r&e day gossiping 
the life is on iihese farms, for many of 
these places are heavily mortgaged, most 
lof the people are light-hearted.

The women make nearly all the clothes 
.for the family. Their fare is limited to 
bread, macaroni, cheese and coarse Wine. 
They consider a piece of meat a luxury to 
(be enjoyed only on Sundays and holidays. 
(There is such a heavy tax on salt in Italy 
(that these poor peasants find a pinch of 
salt a luxury. They find their life easy 
icompared with the trials and hardships 
Iknown to the people of Naples. For there 
|js hardly a city in Europe where taxes are 
(higher and wages are lees. The average 
laborer in Naples does not earn more than 
irom 40 to 70 cents a day. In spite of this 
kmall wage rente are- comparatively high. 
(The Neapolitan suffers a tax on every
thing he eats, be it bread, fruit, wine; 
(nearly all his personal possessions, even 
to the number of windows by means of 
•which he gets light and air. The Italian 
vare of five past are largely responsible 
,r these hardships; the large standing 
my has been another great drain on the 
(linn people.
The women besides raising large families 

jeontribute their part to the family

fiTO]
AS6EGAIED BABIES.

“A native named Ooolong had long 
proved troublesome to the Portuguese. 
He occupied a stronghold near the set
tlement, which was a refuge for every mal
content. They set a price of one hundred 
pounds on his head. They asked me to 
negotiate with him. I did so and he ac
cepted their pardon and gave hie help 
against the revolted tribe of Malondo. On 
the return from the destruction of Mal- 
ondo’s tribe, this chief Ooolong, while still 
in the Portuguese service and under the 
Portuguese flfig, and in the service of Por
tuguese officers, attacked a friendly chief, 
in whoso kraal their happened to be some 
of my trading goods, looted his huts, 
drove off his cattle, his men picking up 
little children on the point of their asse
gais and watching them wriggle to death. 
I went to the governor, 
done. Ooolong was presented with rich 
lands and is now the trusted friend of the 
government.

“A Portuguese woman living at Humpa- 
ta had a native girl of thirteen. She used 
to bum this child with a red hot iron. 
Finally she burned the child to death. 
Nothin#: was done.

“At Chibea I witnessed this case of bru
tality: A runaway slave was brought back 
to his mistress. She hired a strong negro, 
who stretched out the slave on his stom
ach and lashed him until he was exhaust
ed. The woman called another negro. He 
continued the work. Before he had finish
ed the man was dead. This took ÿlace 
without any attempt at concealment with
in 200 yards of the magistrate’s office.”

To Suffer From Headaches 
Makes Life Miserable. •r .wteSl 
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Portuguese and Boers Kill Many of Their Slaves 
for Pleasure of Watching Their Sufferings.
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It takes a person that has had and ie wt- 
jeet to headaches to ikaite the suffering 
which attends them.

The majority of caeeeare earned by eon* 
etipation and dyapepeàa. The dull throb
bing», the intense pain, sometimes in one 
part, sometimes in another, and then 
the whole head, varying in Ra severity by 
the cause which brings it on, purely indi
cates that there is something the matter ( 
with the stomach or bowels. To the fact 
that Burdock Blood Bittern reaches every 
part of the system is due its success in re
lieving and permanently oaring headache.
It has proven a specific for the malady in 
all its forms.

Mr. Wm. R. Gikhrist, New Milk, N.B., 
writes: “I was troubled for years with 
constipation and headaches, bat after using 
four bottles of Burdock Blood Bitters I am > 
completely oared.”

Mr. John T. Kidner, Red Deer, Alta., 
writes: “I was troubled for several years 
with headache. I tried a number of re 
raedies but they did me no good. I tried a 
bottle of Burdock Blood Bitters and it 
oared me completely.”

For sale at all Druggists and Bra (era

and hanged him head downward from the
-
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(New York World-) '
Francois Joubert Pienaar, who fought un- ceiling. The boy died in ten minutes, 

der Paul Kruger in the Boer war, has ar- old -can used to tell the story,
rived in this country from England with 
the object of exposing the system of «da- 
very which, he alleges, exists in the Portu
guese colony of Angola, on the west coast 
of Africa. His assertions corroborate state
ments by H. W. Nevinson in his book,
“Modern Slavery.”

Gen. Pienaar settled in Angola on land 
which he purchased from the Lisbon gov
ernment. His discovery of conditions of 
slavery and barbarous cruelty led him into 
conflict with the authorities and resulted 
in his being compelled to abandon his 
property and escape. Here are some in
stances of cruelty of which the General 
was an eyewitness, presented in his own 
words as he gave them to a World re
porter:

“I stayed immediately after my 
in the .country in 1904 in a hotel which 
was the property of a Portuguese woman, 
the wife of an official in the customs ser
vice. She owned many slaves, one of whom 
a boy of eleven, used to clean my room 
each morning. 1 have seen that woman, 
who is powerfully built, strip the boy to 
the waist, tie him to a pillar of the ver
anda, take a chicotte in one hand, and 
supporting herself by holding another pil
lar with the other, la* his naked back 
with all the force she was capable of till 
she was compelled to change hands for 
fatigue, while the boy screamed 'with 

and hie blood streamed upon the

boasting and gloating over the boy’s suf
ferings.

"The chicotte , the instrument which 
their slave-drivers employ, is a cowhide 
thong which, when it is soft, they twist 
in double stripm 
sun it becomes a horribly effective scourge. 
Another of their engines of torture is a 
flat board in which are cut, with a bit, 
a number of round holes. Each of these 
edges inflict a sharp wound. When prison
ers are beaten on the hand with this 
weapon the hand swells into a shapeless 
mass, and in that condition the victims are 
compelled to work either on the streets 
or in the estates of the governor or are 
hired out to planters.

“At Principe the Director of the Eng
lish Cable Company told me that in 1903 
the fever had carried off the entire native 
population of the island and that 500 men 
and women had beeil imported from the 
west const as laborers. They are locked 
at night in barracks and work all day in 
gangs, each under, a driver armed with the 
chicotte. The hoeing must, be done in 
time and with military precision. If any 
one cannot keep up with the line the chi
cotte reminds him or her of the necessity. 
Women and men work together and are 
herded indiscriminately in the barracks 
lodging.

“The plantations in the interior of the 
country arc all worked by slaves. These 
are acquired for the planters by dealers, 
who arrange with some chief in the in
terior. He raids a weaker tribe, captures 
for himself the women, children and cat- 
tie, and sells the men to the dealer. Then 
they are shackled in rows of four and 
driven for ten, twelve or fourteen days 
to the coast. If any fall out by the way 
they are left to die by the track or knock
ed on the head with an axe or strung up, 
as an encouragement to the others. When 
they reach the coast they are brought be
fore an officer appointed by the Portuguese 
government and shipped to the islands of 
Principe and St. Thome—and their graves. 
Not one has fever returned.- *-
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Tells How to Prevent
Throat Weakness, Bronchitis

< “Yes, it was lively, Judge.”

was a hurrah and a rush for the nearest 
saloons.”

“It happened that way, Judge.”
“Then you announced that the savings 

banks had abolished the 60-day notice, and 
the excitement blocked the street cars 
for half an hour.”

“It was a beautiful block, Your Honor, 
—a beautiful block.” ‘

“And you claimed that a brother of 
yours out West had written to you that 
a draft could now be drawn on New 
York with a certainty that it would be 
paid. The police had to stop the cheering 
and whooping.” ✓

“Yes, it was lively, Judge.”
'And you wound up by saying that the 

country was never so prosperous and that 
the President going bear hunting had 
nothing whatever to do with the finan
cial stringency. What sort of a game were 
you playing?”

“Your Honor, I was simply reading ex
tracts from the newspapers and doing my 
duty as a patriot. There is no stringency. 
There are no hard times. It’s all imagina
tion. Just as soon as we have confidence 
every man will have $10 in his pockets, 
and silver mines and oil wells will bfi as.
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inhale its soothing antiseptic vapor, and 
relief is immediate.

Simple to use, delightful and pleasant 
—nothing compares with Catarrh-ozone, 
which is the cure of the day for all 
bronchial and throat troubles.

Mr. H. B. McLaughlin, the well known 
representative of Parke & Blackwell, To
ronto, says:

f tion of the bronchial tubes. “I have used Catarrh ozone for years
I These tubes were made for the pas- and can honestly say it is the only 
4 sage of air alone, and neither the mois- remedy that relieves me from a painful 
I ture 0f an atomiser nor the liquid of attack of bronchial catarrh. The inhaler 
I a cough syrup can get where the trouble for Catarrhozone is always in my pocket 
t really is. and I simply couldn’t get along without
Î The diseased parts can only be reach- ; it. I firmly believe 
îed by a remedy that can force its way wonderful remedy.”
+ through all the breathing organs. And so does everyone that uses it.

Doctors who have used “Catarrho- j Large size, sufficient for two months’ 
zone” eay it is the only rational cure ; use, guaranteed, $1; small (trial) size, 
)r bronchitis. 'loc., at dealers or N. C. Poison & Co.,
It cures by inhalation. i Hartford, Conn., U. S. A., and Kings-
You breathe in its healing balsams, ton. Ont.
................ .... .......................... ..

How many thousands are there who 
would gladly pay any sum to be cured 
of brorçfchitis or consumption, 
could be cured—cured today—cured if 
they would just use common sense in 
selecting their remedy.

Bronchitis of course is an inflamma-

Many v
!'

SENTENCE SERMONS.agony 
stoop.

BOER HANGED BOY TO DEATH.

“No notice is taken by the authorities 
of such acts of cruelty. The Boers, a 
few of whom have been in the country 
since 1872, have adopted the methods of 
the Portuguese. One old Boer whom I 
knew well invented ?. fiendish form of 
torture, to which he subjected a slave boy. 
After thrashing him until he could not 
stand, with a sjambok,^ he forced him to 
drink a cup o: .ouacco juice which he had 
simmering on the fire for this purpose 
and then tied a rope around the boy’s legs

The only way to have a friend is to be 
one.—Emerson.

“The pebbles in the path weary us, apd 
make us footsore, more than the rocks;”

He fixed thee ’mid this dance 
Of plastic circumstance,
This Present, thou, forsooth, wouldst fain 

arrest:
Machinery just meant 
Tc give thy soul its bent,
Try thee and turn thee forth, sufficiently 

impressed.

Catarrhozone ie a
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