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WHERE GIPSIES MOVE. 
THEIR AUTUMN FLIGHT TO THE 

WINTER QUARTERS. 

How their Hasty Pilgrimage Impresses a 

Stranger—Facts of iuterest on Regard to 

the Ways of Life of a Strange Nmion of 

the Earth. 

Loxpox, Oct. 24.—To me there is no 

one thing more picturesquely suggestive of 

the dying year than the scurrying towards 

winter quarters in any land by innumerable 

bands of pilgriming folk, my tawny friends, 

the Gipsies. From the first otf October to 

the last of November this concerted move- 

ment of Gipsies from their wandering mer- 

ripen or lile to the great cities, and with us, 

to the cities or the southern states, is con- 

stantly going on Some begin to fly trom 

extreme northern localities a month earlier 

Others wait with a dogged sort of tenacity 

until fairly driven trom the country lanes 

by howling December storms. Here in 

England there are important Gipsy com- 

munities in Liverpool, Birmingham, Man- 

chester and other provincial cities to which 

the roving bands concentrate for winter 

quarters ; and even the smaller manutactur- 

ing towns of the northern English and 

southern Scottish shires have their regular 

Gipsy quarters. 

But all of these together will not equal 
the number, in my judgement more than 
100,000, that troops out of London in the 
springtime and returns to the great metro- 
polis tor the winter months. Their remote 
summer migrations, considering the differ- 

ence in condition in favor of American 
Gipsies, are quite as extraordinary as with 
our own. While 1 have often known the 
American Gipsy band of three or flour 

families to travel in sumptuous wagons from 
central Ohio to eastern Maine, and return 

the same season ; it is truly as interesting 
to meet, as 1 have met, London Gipsies, 
who travel with lumbering vans or donkeys 
and carts, in the most remote mining vil- 
lages of Cornwall, among the ‘‘statesmen” 
in the hills of Cumberland.among the moor- 
land villages ot Yorkshire, on the reedy 
shores of the Norfolk *‘Broads,” along the 

bank of the Till and Tyne, on the southern 
slopes of the Cheviot Hills, beside the 

lochs of the far Hebrides, or nested against 
some old clachan in the misty corries of the 
Scottish Highlands. 
The evolution of the Gipsy, or more 

properly the rise of the Gipsy, is, though 
slower, as certain here as it has been 1n 
our country. With us hosts have gained 
or are securing little properties. These 
largely consist of fine Jarms, country tav- 
ern-stands, toll-gate privileges, tracts of 
woodland of which they are very fond. 
livery and sales stables in the smaller towns 
and villages, and, not infrequently, exten- 
sive town properties, particularly large 
sales stables in our own metropolitan cities. 
All who are at all interested mn American 
Gipsies, whatever may be the hasty judg- 
ment from the appearance of occasional 
dusty roadside bands, should know, once 

tor all, that as a class, or race, they have 
become rich and prosperous; and it must 
be borne in mind that no human beings so 
well know how to hide all offensive sem- 
blance of wealth. 

In a similar degree the last quanter of a 
century has wrought a wondertul change 
for the better with a majority of all London 
and English Gipsies who have been con- 
tent to remain in their own land. While 
in England in 1867, I had means of know- 
ing from personal observation that almost 
universal” squalor and wretchedness was 
characteristic of English and particularly 
of London Gipsies. No one can make of a 
Gipsy anything but a Gipsy ; but a .gener- 
ation of change here has effected a more 
marked advancement in a rugged pros- 
perity with this, than with any other lowly 
class. It has notdseized him bodily and in.a 
moment, or a year, or in a decade, put fine 
clothing upon him and made the Gipsy a 
man of affairs; but—something, as with 
the destitute Italians who have landed upon 
our shores, who we directly find as hawk- 
ers, willing laborers, restaurant keepers, 
newsboys, bootblacks, controllers of retail 
and wholesale fruit and nut trades, and on 
the high road to prosperity, because they 
are quick witted and willing to labor—the 
English Gipsy bas found, along with old 
makeshitts for livelihood, many new though 
rude occupations and means of getting on 
in the world, all after his own mind and 
heart. 
To one not acquainted with the habit 

and ways of these interesting tolk, the old 
false notion still exists that they must one 
and all be thieving vagabonds. How else 
can they exist? is asked by those willing to 
believe that a ragpicker, or a Russian Jew 
with a pack on his back, can hoard little 
earnings until he becomes affluent. Should 
you follow one of these wandering tamilies 
or bands from London in springtime into 
every English, Welsh or Scottish village to 
which its way is made, and back again’ to 
its winter haunt in London, I doubt if you 
could discover an aet ‘of a single member 
savoring more of Jighonesty than for- 
tune-telling or cunnigg horse jockeying at 
fairs. ° : 
The cavalcade at its outset may comprise 

one or more vans. _Lhese are, briefly de- 
scribed, tiny houses upon wheels. They 
are drawn by donkeys, or often by broken 
down city tram horses which the Gipsies 
get mn London for a song, and which with 
care are finally transtormed into excellent 
cattle. Following these may be three or 
four, or a half dozen, little donkey carts, 

alter the fashion ct the costermongers’ city 
carts. These will hold the real resources 
of the band. An examination of the latter 
would reveal almost enough material in 
quantity, certainly enough in variety, to 
stock a little country store. 

This stock in trade has not been picked 
up at random. In the London Whitechapel 
district there are great storehouses of 
“Traveller's Goods.” Their owners, who 
I find include wealthy Gipsies, could not 
continue in business without the Gipsies’ 
trade. The goods handled are somewhat 
similar to our American ‘‘bargain counter” 
odds and ends, especially in tinware, and 
metal goods, hardware, crockery, cheap 
oilcloths and household nick-racks, with 
the coarsest ot beads and gilded jewelry. It 
would be a revelation to ordinary English 
tradesmen to realize the enormous quantit- 
ies of stuff’ annually disposed of in this man- 
ner throughout England, Scotland and 
Wales, and the integrity of these Gipsy 
wanderers where they ask and receive 

credit for their supplies, as they often do. 
Smaller “Travellers Goods" stores may be 
found near the Bull Ring in Birmingham, 
where carts may be refilled in the lazy 
journeyings; but small shipments from 
time to time are forwarded by rail from 
London. 

I have friends in the fruit and nut trade 
in the Drury Lane quarter of London 

‘had resumed his 

who have supplied Gipsies in all parts of 
the provinces for the past twenty years. 
Half of this trade is done on credit, and 
the fruiterers all inform me they have 
never lost a penny at the bands of their 
thousands of Gipsy smal! customers. All 
these goods, fruits and nuts are hawked 
in little villages and sold at fairs and on 
market-days. Indeed the English coun- 
try fair of today would lose all its pictur- 
esqueness and most of ats attractions for 
younger people were the petty Gipsy 
booths and Gipsy showmen withdrawn. 
About the middle of the century, when 

the British Rural Police Act. which was di- 
rected against Gipsies and all wandering 
folk ot the road, came in force, we find 
Borrow lamenting that the ‘Gipsy had no- 
where to lay his head.” The oppressive 
measure undoubtedly sent America 50,000 

English Gipsies within a period of ten 
years. Indeed it almost extirpated Gipsy- 
dom in Great Britain. But the coming 
Gipsy soon saw a way to mend his fortunes 
He took out a license to become a travel- 
ing merchant. **Two and sixpence™ gives 
him this right for the period of one year. 
He could still remain Gipsy in every other 
particular. Insensibly and by degrees he 
actually becnme the tellow whose vocation 
he originally assumed in order to merely 
exist. 

There gradually followed a system 
among the wanderers ot providing **Gipsy 
ground” on which to camp in satety from 
the raids of the mounted constabulary 
Gipsies here and there who bad got a toot- 
ing and could be trusted, bought or leased 
bits ot waste land, unused lanes, idle tracts 
at the outskiris of cities and towns, or 
camping rights in roomy old stable yards. 
These are in turn sublet to arriving pil- 
grims at from one shilling down to a penny 
a day. And thus, with London Gipsies— 
whose haunts and ways in about London 
itselt I shall describe in my next one can 
travel from Land's End to Jobn O’Groat’s 
house, or London to Oban. and return,and 
never upon the road by day, or underneath 
the tent or the van-roof and the stars at 
night, be outside the comforting protection 
of watchful British law. 

Epcar I.. WAKEMAN. 

GAVE HIM BACK THE CHANGE. 

Judge Sanders Only Charged Him for the 

Actual Time Lost, 

When Senator Saunders, ot Montana, 
first settled in the wilds ot the then half- 
civilized West, he was about the only well- 
educated man in that state. The miners 
and cowboys recognised that fact. and 
elected him judge. In that capacity he 
soon became a terror to evil-doers, as he 
invariably imposed the heaviest sentence 
prescribed by law. One one occasion 

a border ruffian was brought to him on a 
charge of assault and battery; he entered 
a plea of guilty, and was fined twenty 
r#¥ cay The fellow had a dangerous gleam 
in his eye as he shambled torward, pulled 
a bag from his pocket, took from it two 
double-eagles. and laid them on the bar 
before Judge Sanders. The judge pushed 
one of the coins across the counter, re- 
marking : 

“You've made a mistake. 
twenty dollars.” 

*] know what my fine is,” growled the 
man ; ‘and | understand what I'm doing. 
See? It it costs twenty dollars to whip a 
man in this court, it’s cheap enough, Fn 
willing to pay for the fun. Just keep the 
other twenty, judge; I'm going to thrash 
another man.” 
“Very well, sir.” quietly said Sanders, 

putting the coins into a drawer and turn- 
ing the key. 
“And you're the man I'm going to 

thrash,” continued the pugilistic prisoner, 

addressing the court. 
“As you please, sir,” was the calm re- 

sponse, as Sanders stepped from the 
bench. 
The fellow made a most savage onslaught 

upon the judge, but Sanders ducked, and 
before his antagonist could recover his 
equilibrium, he received a blow which sent 
him spinning half-way across the room, 
where he fell as lipm as a rag. Two 
minutes later the erstwhile terror scrambled 
to his feet, looked about the room in a 
dazed manner, and slowly staggered to- 
wards the door. 
“Here, sir!” thundered Sanders, who 

lace upon. the bench. 
**Come here!” The man obeyed:  Sand- 
ers slowly counted out nineteen dollars 
and a halt, and pushed them across the 
bar. “There's. your change,” he re- 
marked, gravely. “You didn’t commit 
assault and battery. Under the c¢ircum- 
stances, I do not feel justified in asking 
you to pay anything for your part of this 
performance. Of course, [ am compelled 
to charge you for the actual time I have 
lost. Good afternoon! Call the next 
case !” 

Your fine is 

The Queen’s Horses. 

The queen sets great store upon her 
eight cream-colored horses which appear 
on high state occasions only. Jutilee day 
was the last time they were driven, splen- 
didly caparisoned, and they have been 1n- 
variable used when her majesty has opened 
parliament in person. One peculiarity of 
the breed is their great stature. Inbreed- 
ing during many years, however, has tend- 
ed to reduce the commanding size of the 
horses In all the world there is but one 
other similar stud of creams. It was pos- 

Not sessed by the late King of Hanover. 
long since, after much negotiation, the 
resent owners agreed to exchange with 
Ee majesty two of these fine animals, but 
when it was discovered that one of the 
mares to be sent from Buckingham Pzlace 
mews was blind of one eye, the Hanover 
people declined to proceed with the bar- 
gain, and consequently the proposed inter- 
change ot blood has not yet taken place. 
— English Paper. 

Travels Like a Flash. 

Experiments were recently made at Mc- 
Gill college, Montreal, to discover the 
length of time required for a telegraphic 
signal to pass from that point to Greenwich 
by the Atlantic cable. Two hundred signals 
were sent, and it was found that the aver- 
age time taken by the current to cross the 
Atlantic and wn a distance in all of 8,000 
miles, was exactly one second and five-hun- 
dredths of a second. 

HER SIDE OF THE STORY. 
A DOMESTIC SERVANT TELLS HER 

TRIALS AND TROUBLES. 

Many Different Kinds of Mistresses—The 

Irregularity of servants Meals—Threats to 

Refuse a Character — No “Followers” 

Wanted. 

My first place was that ot a general ser- 
vant to a boarding-house keeper. In the 
country I had become inured to the ardu- 
ous work of a tarm-house. | was therefore 
prepared to undergo the hardships and 
trials of a **slavey’s” lite. In my first situ- 
ation 1 had to toil and slave trom six 
o'clock«in the morning until eleven and 
sometimes twelve at night. During these 
hours it my mistress caught me sitting 
down doing a bit of sewing for myself, she 
would peremptorily order me to get up 
and go on with the housework. With re- 
markable inconsistency the lady required 
her servant to be at all times neatly aress- 
ed and spotless in her attire, while doing 
the drudgery of the boarding house ot 
which she was the proprietress. 
No regular meal time for the servant was 

observed in this place, and during the 
twelve months 1 slaved in this woman's 
service 1 do not remember ever having sat 
down to dinner or tea in a civilized way. | 
afterwards found this to be the rule rather 
than .the exception in respect to a 
“slavey’s” meals in business houses and 
small families. You have to get them the 
best way you can, and be thankful that a 
minute or two is permitted for you to take 

the food necessary to keep you alive. 
I stopped with this lady slave-driver as 

long as I could. At the end of twelve 
months I was completely worn out and had 
to leave. The lady resenting my giving 
notice, kindly assured me that she would 
make it warm for me during my last 
month. 
“In that case,” I said at the time, *] 

think 1 am justified in leaving you at 
once ”’ 
“You can please yourself about that,” 

she replied, viciously; “but if you do go 
before your month is up, [ shall neither 
pay you your wages nor give you a char- 
acter.” 
The latter threat frightened me com- 

pletely. This is the only country of the 
civilized world in which a master or mis- 
tess can legally refuse to give a servant a 
hard-earned reference. Yon can make a 
lady pay you your wages, but you cannot 
compel her to give you what is of far 
greater value than the price of a few 
months’ service. I know from my own 
experience that many so-called ladies, who, 
for some reason, or maybe for no reason 
at all, bear an animosity against girls who 
have served them well and taithiully, will 
take a mean and cowardly revenge by per- 
sistently refusing to give them characters. 
And what can a poor and friendless girl do 
then ? 
During my quest for a second place in 

London | had interviews with many ladies, 
all ot whom I tound to be intluenced by 
more or less senseless fads and whims, and 
soon. “We do not allow followers,” the 
greater part of these dames averred. 
‘Have you any relations ?. We should like 
very much to have girls whose mothers and 
fathers are dead, and who have no breathers, | 
no sisters, no aunts and uncles; ‘and no 
cousins.” hiss is chaos | 

I noticed these ladies were particularly 
antagonistic to the last-named, jor, the 
simple reason that cousinship does notpre- { 
vent a man and woman from becoming .en- 
gaged. Ladies are dead set against Jov- 
ers. ‘‘Have you a sweetheart?” one 
smartly-dressed ‘and much be-jewelled 
middle aged lady inquired, sourly. 
“No, madam, I have not.” a 
“Very good,” she said, a shade more 

graciously. **Now, if you'll promise me 
that you'll not ‘walk out’ with a young 
man while in my service, I think we can 
come to terms.” 
As I retused indignantly to give such an 

absurd promise we failed to come to terms, 
and the lady, much to her disgust, had to 

seck a girl whose conscience would permit 
her to tell the lie she asked for. 
The chiet inducement that influenced me 

to stay so long as I did in one lady's ser< |: 
vice was her daughter's serious illness. 
There was trouble in the house and while it 
was there I had more than my share of it. 
If I had been a mere mercenary or time- 
serving menial, this would have been a 
stronger inducement for me to leave than! 
to stay on to toil and work for an ungrate:of: 

I did stay | ful and bad-tempered woman. 
on to do what I could for the sick girl. In 
addition to doing the almost endless work 
of the household, I nursed the young lady 
for close on four months, Night after night: 
during this anxious time I had to sacrifice | 
my few hours of rest to do what I could tes} 

And when 
death released my young mistress from a {i 
suffering existence, the mother never gave: |: 

' me one word of thanks or commendation 

alleviate a very painful lot. 

for what I had voluntarily done. 
I have already spoken of the facility 

English law gives to women of one class to 
drive their sisters of a lower class down to 
the lowest depths of degradation. I speak 
bitterly, I am aware, because the dread 
experience of seeking a situation without 

CURED 
# About seven or eight months ago I 

was attacked by a cough, and at once 
began to take a medicine much adver 
tised as an expectorant, and continued 
using it until I had taken about six bot- 
tles. Instead of giving me relief, it only 
made me worse. I tried several other 
remedies, but all in vain, and I don’t ° 
think I had three whole nights’ rest 
during my illness. I began to think that 

Consumption 
had laid hold of me, and my hopes of 
recovery were all gone. I was a mere 
skeleton, but a friend of mine, who had 
been some time away, called to see 
me. He recommended me to try Ayer's 
Cherry Pectoral, and kindly sending 
me a bottle, I took it, but with little 
hopes of recovery. I am thankful, how- 
ever, to say that it cured me, and I am 
to-day enjoying the best of health.” — 
J. Wilmot Payne, Monrovia, Liberia. 

AYER’S 
Cherry Pectoral 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 

Prompttoact,suretocure 

a character to fall back on has been mine. 
My third mistress, when 1 leit - her soon 
after her daughter's death, refused to give 
me a reference. She would neither say 
anything in my favor nor anything against 
me That is what the law should comp] 
employers to do; so that a servant, un- 
justly deprived of the means of obtaining a 
situation, may have a remedy in a court of 
justice. 
The reader may object that I am placing 

the matter in a light too favorable to my- 
selt—in other words, that as likely as not 
my mistress was right in refusing to give 
me a character. Well. | have a conclusive 
answer to such an objection in the fact that 
my previous employer, hearing | was out 
of place, sent for me, and made me an un- 

solicited offer to return to my former situ- 
ation in her service. What I should have 
done had this} not occurred | shudder to 
think. A girl must live somehow, and it 
another woman's whim can prevent her 
from obtaining a respectable livelihood, 

what 1s she to do? Let the reader answer 
the question in the light ot what does occur 
in this so-called christian land. —Tid Bits. 

Character in Handshaking. 

“I form my estimate of a man the mo- 
ment I shake hands with him ™ sad A. M. 
Carter, at the Southern. “It he frankly 
gives me his whole band and with it a cor- 
dial grip. at the same time looking me fully 
in the eyes, I would not hesitate to lend 
him money. or appeal to him it I was in 
trouble. Men who shake hands that way 
usually mean what they say. They are 
manly men, big hearted, brave, brotherly 
and will do to bank on. The man who 
reaches out his hand as though tle exertion 
worried him, and lets it lie in you grasp 
like the flipper of a defunct catfish. is the 
kind ot a creature who sits up nights to 
plot petty treason. The man who shakes 
hands with three fingers would steal trom 
himselt it he knew how. Whenever | 
reach out my hand and find that it has 
closed down on three fishy fingers [ in- 
stinctively look to see if my purse is safe. 
The man who grabs your hand and pumps 
your arm up and down as though it was 
the handle t> a hand car is usually a well 
meaning fellow, but is seldom troubled 
with a plethora of brains. The ladies also 
reveal themselves in the handshake. There 
is no danger of mistaking the shy vet mag- 
netic touch of native modesty for the icy 
salute ot unteeling tormality. No woman 
who shakes hands as she might touch a dead 
mouse ever played much havoc with mascu- 
line hearts.” — Globe-Democrat. 

“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.” 

BEET IAMS 
COVERED WITH A TASTELESS AND 

SOLUBLE COATING. 

For SICK HEADACKE, 
Dizziness, or Swimming in the Head, Wind» 
Pain, and Spasms at the Stomach, Pains in 
the Back, Gravel, and flying Pains in the 
Body, Rheumatism, etc. 
Take four, five or even six of Beecham's 

Pills, and in nine cases out of ten, they will give 
relief in twenty minutes; for the pill will go direct 
to and remove the cause, the cause being no 
more nor less than wind, together with poison- 
ous and noxious vapours, and sometimes 
unwholesome food. 
Wholesale Agts, Evans & Sons, Ld, Montreal, 

For sale by all druggists. 

4 ESTABLISHED A \ 

SU N FIREINSURANCE CO. 
of LONDON, England. 

The Oldest Purely Fire Office in theWorld. 

IRA CORNWALL, Gen. Agent, 
134 PRINCE WM. STREET. 

FOR FIFTY YEARS! 

MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 
has been used by Millions of Mothers 
for their children while Teething for over 
Fifty Years. It soothes the child, softens the 
gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic, and 

the best remedy for diarrhcea. 
Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 

“By jove! but these Melissa Coats are the proper thing 
You would scarcely believe I had been out all day in this blooming storm ; and here 
I am, quite dry and jolly comfortable, don't you know.” 

Mr. Weatherwet : 

Miss Drencher; **O, Yes; 1 have worn my Melissa for more than a year. in all 
kinds of weather ; and the beauty of it is, there is none of that clammy, air-tight feel- 
ing about it, nor that horrid smell one gets {from other waterproofs.” 

Mr. W,; “There seem to be several poor imitations of this Melissa Cloth on the 
market, so one has to be careful, you know, and always look for the Melissa Trade 
Mark on every garment or piece of cloth. 

(J. W. Mackedie & Co., Wholesale Agents for the Dominion.) 

Blue Store, North End. 
The Cash Clothing Store, 

Is the Best Place to Buy Clothing. 

Prices Way Down Fall and Winter Stock 

p u r is the best ever shown 

Special stock of — in this City. 

Youths fine Black ~~ | QurDriving Coats, Cape Overcoats, 
Reis ad Pilot Overcoats, Melton Overcoalts, 

Tent Rie Black Black and Blue Beaver Overcoats, 

D 3 alc Su and Black Cheviot Overcoats are the 

Scotch. Checks. ws ae girig i 

Children’s, Boys’ and ome and look. ou will save 

Youths'.Reefers and 

Long Cape Overcoats. | 

Children’s fine 

Winter Suits. 

Advertise in 

money in coming to the 

BLUE STORE, 
( Cor. MILL and MAIN STS., North End. 

Se aR 
rn. E. ARMSTRONG, 

Publisher, 
St. Andrews, N. B. me SB. HI.A C ON SUMMER RESORT. 

of the “Beacon” distributed during the next three months among best class of 
12 § 000 COPI ES Summer Travellers in Canada and U.S. Great chance for Hotel Men and 
Transportatien Companies to Advertise. 

CIRCULATES WIDELY. 

your 

5 Mr. Hall has solved 

typewriter. 

operation. 

AH 

interesting descriptive catalogue on request. 

IRA CORNWALL, 
Second-hand Remington’s, Caligraph’s, Hammond's and other machines for sale Cheap. 

Children to 

Spell, Punctuate mo Compose. 
They do not properly learn these arts at school, 
because the methods in vogue there excite no real 

interest in the subject. Mere memory stuffing will 

not do. Object lessons alone are successful. For 
the lack of them bad spelling and worse punctuation 
are universal. Hence obscure writing, involving 
loss of time, temper and money. Adults may be 

incorrigible, but they can easily put the children 
on the right road. Do you ask how a man who is 
deficient is to teach others? 

A Suggestion from the Old Cranite State. 
“I have looked upon the work of a compositor as the best practice possible in the art of spelling, punctuation, 

capitalization, and formation of sentences. ; ; 
words and sentences, letter by letter, according to correct copy (or in case of poor manuscript, to exercise his 

The necessity imposed upon the compositor to carefully construct 

3 own knowledge of language), and afterwards to correct his own errors in the type trom the proof-sheet, constitutes 
k admirable drill, to be had only at the printer's case. 

<p In the TYPEWRITER WE HAVE AN INSTRUMENT AT ONCE CONVENIENT AND AVAILABLE in the schoolroom, and 
nearly approaching the printer's case in usefulness as an aid in what I may call the constructive use of languages.” 

MARSHALL P. HILL, 
Chairman of School Board, Manchester, N. H. 

the problem. To be an instructor in the use of the 
English language, at home and at school, is one of the great functions of the 

And among all the instruments now extant the 

: New Yost Writing Machine 
is conspicious for its complete adaptation to the purpose. 

: The following are some of the points in which it is surperior to its competitors :— CLEAR AND BEAUTIFUL PRINT 
pIRECT FROM THE TYPE; wonderful centre-guide alignment ; keyboard containing every needed letter and character 
in open sight ; no shift keys; automatic inking system—no ink ribbons; solid and scientific construction ; ease of 

A New Yost in a home will prove itself one of most entertaining of educators. We send free an 
Address— 

General Agent for the Maritime 
Provinces, Chubb’s Corner, St. John, N. B. 


