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N the last fifty years considerable
attention has been paid by ethnologists, folklorists, and philologists
to the Gipsies of Europe. The relation of Gipsies to the folk-lore of the
world has been traced and followed in
so many directions that it has formed
a web in which the folk-lore of all the
peoples with whom the Gipsies have
come into contact is caught.
The practical rehgion of all European peasants and poor people, most
of their customs, ceremonies, and
superstitions, home medicines, frequently bordering on shamanism, were
no doubt inspired, if not altogether
conceived, by the Gipsies. Ever since
their appearance in Europe, the Gipsies
have been the colporteurs and disseminators of witchcraft, incantations,
and a belief in their magic powers.
It was largely due to this that the
Gipsies were hated and persecuted in
Europe by the established faiths and
religions of the countries they visited.
The peasants feared them, accusing
them of the most unspeakable vices,
but never hesitated to appeal to them
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in cases of disease among themselves
or their cattle, and paid with gold and
silver for the use of witchcraft against
their enemies, for love-potions, hatepotions, ointments, and a thousand
other things of like kind and value.
At all times the European peasant has
had a greater belief in the Gipsy's
rain-bringing powers than in the
prayers of the priests in days of
drought.
Almost all the incantations of the
Italians, Slavonians, Rumanians, and
Bulgarians are of Gipsy origin. The
fetishism of the peasantry of Europe
and of a certain stratum of the population the world over, the belief in
relics, in lucky stones, in rabbits' feet,
in corpse candles, hemp ropes, and
amulets, the thousand and one variations of customs and beliefs concerning the handling of a knife or the lighting of a match, the superstition against
shadow-crossing, the reading of good
fortune in sea-shells and cards—all
these things and others of like character were given to the world by the
Gipsies. It was they who infiltered
507
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all that into the people with whom
they associated. They have uncanny
powers of hypnotism, and their sensitiveness and nervousness is so contagious that one finds himself doing
their bidding quite contrary to one's
intelligence or previous decision.
If the study of folk-lore has done
nothing else, it has demonstrated that
a certain stratum of the population is
never reached by the civilization of
any given period. While the upper
classes are continually going in a certain direction of improvement and
development, the lower classes move
so slowly that their upward movement
is almost imperceptible, and is frequently entirely out of touch with the
march of the upper classes. The gap
between the two has never been
bridged.
There are as many people to-day
who believe in witchcraft and black
magic as there were five hundred years
ago; as many people who go to fortunetellers to have them read the cards,
the palms, or tell the future as seen in
the bottom of an emptied coffee-cup;
just as many who buy "dream books"
and are convinced that certain men
or women—^the seventh-bom daughter
or son of a seventh-bom father and
mother especially—are able through
certain incantations to obtain the
favor of Beelzebub or any other good
or evil spirit.
Whether the Gipsies themselves
ever believed in the powers they professed to have is still a debatable
question. From personal experience
I know that they do not. I have
heard many of them claim that a
father or mother or a grandfather or
some remote ancestor had had such
supernatural powers. I have heard
many of them claim that they acted in

the belief that such supernatural powers
were inherited by them. Some maintained that an ancestor high in Beelzebub's favor was supervising their
actions from on high and helping them
when they appealed and propitiated;
but at no time have I heard a Gipsy
tell another Gipsy that he actually
communicated with Beelzebub, that he
ever felt any contact with the supernatural. The Gipsy man or woman is
the very last one to appeal to another
Gipsy for supernatural help when in
trouble. The hocus-pocus is practised
only as a means to an end—^to obtain
money and to placate the peasants
and other credulous people. For, while
many Gipsies have been burned at the
stake as witches, many have also been
killed by the infuriated peasantry because they had not brought down rain
in time of drought or had failed to
stay the disease that killed their cattle
or poultry. The European peasantry
takes it for granted that every Gipsy
has supernatural powers.
§2
Not all the Gipsies now living in
Europe belong to one and the same
race. It seems that at all times every
nation has had a nomadic element, a
remainder of the original nomadic
instinct. A good many tribes of
Italian zingaras are of pure Roman
blood. The Spanish gitanos are of
Moorish extraction. There are thousands of Croatians and Slavonians
roaming through the Balkans in Gipsy
fashion. The Romanichels in France
are mostly of Alsatian origin. The
Gipsies of England are as much Welsh
as they are Irish, and the number of
Gaelic or Celtic words in their language rivals any group of other words
which they use.

PRODUCED BY UNZ.ORG
ELECTRONIC REPRODUCTION PROHIBITED

The original Gipsies appeared in searching for some device or excuse to
Europe at about the beginning of the take them away from the places in
sixteenth century. It is probable that which they happen to be.
The Gipsies are merely a lower
they were of Hindu origin and were
either exiled because of their religious stratum of this nomadic world, and bebeliefs or ran away from the persecu- cause of that they have until recently
tion of Tamerlane, or Timijr, the used only primitive means of transgreat Tatar conqueror who invaded portation and travel. But even they
India. As their origin was a mystery are now beginning, as we shall presto Europe when they appeared on its ently see, to use automobiles instead
Eastern plains, some German savant of horse-drawn wagons.
The slang of traveling salesmen, the
decreed that they were Egyptians.
The popular corruption of the word argot of most of our travelers, is com"Eg3rptian" is the name by which posed of all the languages now spoken,
they are now known the world over. plus a number of invented words of
Three reasons are generally given mysterious origin that continually
for travel: necessity, pleasure, and creep into every language. The lore
accomplishment. Every Gipsy tribe of traveling salesmen, and the supercan claim any and all of these three stitions and fetishes that spring up
reasons. Except the peasants, who, from their journejring, would in themby the very nature of their occupa- selves make a study as interesting as,
tion, are compelled to remain in the if not more so than, a study of the
same place, the rest of the people of Gipsy proper. No language can reevery nation, whether artisans, mer- m.ain pure when other people than
chants, or artists, are continually those born to it speak it. The train as
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well as the caravan is a corrupter of
language.
The German slang contains a great
number of Hebrew words. The French
argot is burdened with the same. The
Austrian Waltzer uses almost as much
Sanscrit and Hebrew as the two others
enumerated, and the slang of the
American hobo contains part of all
this, plus a number of Indian words
and words the origin of which cannot
be traced. The only difference is that
in the case of the modem traveling
element we have all the vices without
any of the virtues of the Gipsy, and
none of their poetry and song.
Extract the Gipsy element from
European music, from Palestrina on
through Beethoven, Bach, Schubert,
Schumann, and Liszt, and there remains as httle of it worth listening to
as in our American music. Almost
the same could be said of the rest of
European folk-lore. The Russian,
Rumanian, Hungarian, and almost
all Balkan lore is Gipsy. The manner
in which the old Gipsies traveled lent
itself to poetic inspiration, to song and
melody; and as they were li\nng by
their wits, their wares were the stories
and the songs, the products of their
brains. One can hardly be inspired in
an automobile or on a train. They are
too rapid, too prosaic. One does not
travel; one is only carried away.
Even the old sailor ballads died with
the advent of our modern sea-crossing
palaces. The engines and the funnels
have killed song. A sailor is no longer
a sailor; he is a workingman. A caravan stopping in the forest, with its
camp-fire, a group of horses pasturing
near by, the stars above, is pictorially
more beautiful than any steam-driven,
electrically pulled vehicle. The leisure
of caravan-traveling, the possible dan-

gers, the small distances covered daily,
the frequent stopping-places, and therefore the possible association with people
on the road; the bathing in the rivers
before fording them, and the thousand
and one other occurrences weave themselves into poetry and song. Really,
art has never even begun to pay its
debt to the Gipsy.
§3
An old Spanish document urging
the governor to punish the Gipsies
for their relations with the Indians
proves that there were Gipsies this
side of the ocean as early as 1580.
The governor, replying to his king,
assured him he would comply with
his request, but that he had until then
been unable to find the Gipsies. It
is very possible that these Gipsies,
then in the Barbadoes, sought refuge
with the Indians, intermarried, and
were completely assimilated by the
aborigines. Perhaps this might also
account for some customs common
to the American Indians and the
Hindus.
In the seventeenth centxtry, the
Portuguese transported a number of
Gipsies to Brazil, and in his book Dr.
Moraes asserts that the whole Brazilian nation is strongly tinctured with
Gipsy blood. At about the same
time the French Government sent
over a load of Gipsies to Louisiana.
Whether these Gipsies were of real
Hindu stock or Romanichels cannot
be told now, but in time they became
very wealthy, and assimilated themselves with the French living in Louisiana. A number of the French Gipsies intermarried with the mulattoes.
I have frequently met the descendents of partly mulatto-Gipsies. Their
dialect contains a great number of
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French words, which they pronounce
with the same accent as that of the
Canadian French, In fact, the few
tribes of these mulatto descendents
that I met roamed through Canada,
chiefly in the province of Quebec.
As there are a nimaber of Sanscrit
words in the language of the Bretons,
it is quite possible that the Sanscrit
of these Gipsies could be traced to
travels of their ancestors through
Brittany. Curiously enough, all Gipsies, whether they are zingaras, gitanos,
or tzigans, have a tendency to appropriate to their language words of
Sanscrit origin that they meet in languages of other people.
The first English Gipsies that came
over to this country were transported
from Glasgow to a Virpnia plantation
on the ship Greenock in the year 1715.
This first transport of English Gipsies
formed the original stock from which
sprung the great number of EnglishAmerican Gipsies now living in the
United States. Some of these early
Gipsies settled in different States, and
their descendants are now resident
business men, especially in the horsetrade, in the principal cities of the
Union, A curious document in Schenectady containing the charge of four
pounds ten shillings for whipping Gipsies proves that torturing Gipsies was
a lucrative business for the men in
charge of the whipping-posts in Schenectady and elsewhere, for nowhere
is any reason given for inflicting this
punishment. There was the same cry
against them here as in Europe; that
their women were witches and their
men thieves and poisoners of cattle
and wells. If an epidemic happened
to break out somewhere in New Jersey
or Pennsylvania, and if there were
Gipsiffi within a hundred miles, they
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were blamed for the epidemic and
were severely punished.
The English Gipsies living here
divide themselves into Irish clans and
Scotch tribes. There is not much
love lost between the clans and the

tribes.
It is idle to speak of a Romany
language common to these Gipsies.
Not one fifth of the words are alike.
The Romany of the clans is based on
old Irish of a thousand or fifteen hundred years ago. A good deal of it is
really "tinker's talk," and the Hindustani words that flow through the
language are few and far between.
The ogam, or secret language of these
Gipsies, the so-called "deep" Romany,
consists mostly of inverted old Irish
words. So for instance ad (two) in
Romany is inverted from da of the
Irish. Kam (son) is inverted from
the Irish Mac. Nab (white) is inverted from Irish ban, and so forth.
This practice of inversion is used even
to-day by the Gipsies, I have frequently been taken unaware by it,
and thought I was hearing some new
word, but when my attention was
drawn to it, I discovered hundreds
of words so inverted from English,
French, German, Hebrew, and Spanish. The Hebrew words are especially
cherished. It is because their meaning can more easily be kept secret
from other people.
This particular childish practice
is as common with other Gipsies, and
I have no doubt that even the Hindustani dialect was frequently so inverted. The same thing is also to be
found in thieves' slang of all nations.
Known as it is that children also
practise inversion of words to deceive
grown-ups, it tends to prove a lower
intelligence among the peoples using
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inversions as a secret language. V/e
must not forget that the original
Gipsies were tribes of "nutts," acrobats in India. The traveling acrobats
of Europe to-day belong to the same
fraternity that uses thieves' slang.
§4
Some time ago Mr. Cosgrave of the
Sunday' 'World'' called my attention to
a Gipsy tribe then living in the Bronx
which had got into trouble with the
department of education because their
children were not sent to school. I
visited the tribe, which had just located itself in a vacant butcher store,
and found that my friend Yanko, a
Brazilian Gipsy, was in trouble with
almost every authority in the United
States. The department of health
had come to criticize the living quarters when they were living in tents,
and compelled them to rent rooms.
The store in which they went to live
was next to a rag-sorting establishment. The Society of Prevention
of Cruelty to Children had taken
away their children because they were
improperly clad, and a number of
other departments had swooped down
upon the poor Gipsies, each for a
different infraction of some rule.
Yanko was a good coppersmith, and as
coppersmiths were then in demand,
he was making a good income. Unable to get his children back from the
S. P. C, C , he quit his job and disappeared, leaving his wife and children in a precarious situation. The
women of Yanko's household, three
in all, young and noisy and beautiful,
would not tell any one where Yanko
had gone or when he would return.
In due time the children were discharged from the hospitals, and, clad
in conventional garb, they were sent

to school to comply with the demands
of the authorities. I visited the tribe
three weeks later. Yanko had still
failed to put in an appearance. The
women were very nervous and cried.
Yanko was the only male in the family.
The three women said they were
sisters. I was beginning to suspect
that the unusual had happened, and
that the Gipsy man had left his family
when in trouble and was hiding. But
one day when I arrived at the store,
Yanko was loading his family into a
big van to which he had hitched two
newly bought horses, and was taking
to the road again. While, before they
were compelled to go to school, all the
children had been strong and healthy
despite the scanty clothing they wore
in winter days, it was pitiful to see the
pale faces and haggard eyes of the
same children after their few months
of civilization. I shall never forget
the ill-smelling carpet the Gipsy
women had been advised to put on
the floor by some woman of a welfare
committee in order that she might
be able to report that she had succeeded in civilizing Gipsies.
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Although the women and Yanko
had full confidence in me, none of
them would tell me where they intended to go, and Yanko would not
even tell me where he
had been. A year
later I happened to
meet the tribe again
near Boston, and only
then did Yanko confide to me where he
had been during his
absence from New
York. He had gone
to warn a number of
other tribes who were
on the road against
coming to New York.
It took him three
months before he accomplished that, but
Yanko never regretted it. He was
in mortal fear lest the authorities, in
compelling the children of the Gipsies
to go to school, might thus destroy the
race. Two weeks of life in a "home"
had been enough for Yanko.
Meanwhile one of Yanko's children
had died, and the family was absolutely
sure, and I am inclined to believe it to
be so, that the child died because of
her experience with civilization. The
other child, however, was again looking well, happy in her dirty clothes
and bare feet, and was making considerable show with the few letters
she could recognize in a printed book.
She made her people believe she was
actually reading fairy-tales from the
book. She was inventing them as
she went along, most of them such
fairy-tales as she had heard and that
would occur only to a Gipsy child.
The same dread of school is to be
observed in the Rumanian Gipsies,
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of which several thousands are now
living in the United States and Canada.
It is the principal reason why they do
not stay longer than they do in or
around any of the
larger cities, though
these larger places
offer greater earning
possibilities for them.
Gipsy musicians in
the larger cities live
in regular apartmenthouses and send their
children to school, but
the mortality among
both a d u l t s and
children is appalling.
With the English
Gipsies the case is
slightly different, for
I have met among
them a number of
women and girls who
could read and write. The men were
almost always illiterate. Indeed, one
of the women, Tema O'Hara, belonging to the O'Hara clan, one of the oldest in the United States, is so greatly
interested in the history of her own
clan and in Gipsies in general that she
obtained from libraries and bought
or otherwise obtained a number of
books on Gipsy lore, which she read.
It was Tema who first told me that
Sir Richard Burton, the great English
explorer, had been a Gipsy. She also
claimed Charles Lamb and a number
of other English authors as Gipsies.
According to Tema, there hardly ever
has been a man or woman worth while
who did not have Gipsy blood. But
just because of her great accomplishments, Terna is the least reliable on
the subject of Gipsy lore. She has a
very lively imagination. The ballads
she sings, and for which she claims old
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Romany origin, are apocrsrphal; when
not, they are strongly tinged with
that which she has read at various
times. Tema has learned Romany
from a dictionary of the Romany
language she bought in a book-store.
§5
There are now about twelve thousand English-American Gipsies in the
United States and Canada. In the
last few years most of them have
abandoned the old mode of travel, and
are using motor-lorries and large cars
instead of horse-drawn tent-wagons.
And just as their means of transportation, their horses, were formerly
the object of their trade, so to-day
most of these Gipsies deal in secondhand automobiles. They are just
as clever in selling automobiles as
they were in selling horses and are as
good mechanicians of a sort as they
were veterinaries. Not long ago,
while near Cleveland with one of the
Smith tribes, I saw an old Ford
car in the morning become a Chevrolet at noontime, a Pierce-Arrow
before nightfall, an hour after breakfast the following day it was a RollsRoyce, and the evening of the same
day a Ford again! The four or five
operations of trading which these
changes necessitated netted my friend
Smith over five hundred dollars. And
he still had a Ford! Sam Smith was
not the only trader of his camp. There
were five other men on the road
with automobiles. He had eighteen
different bank-accounts in banks in
the principal cities from New York
to the Pacific coast. The smallest of
these accounts was eighteen hundred
dollars, and the largest, ten thousand
dollars. The women of Smith's tribe
did no trading, fortune-telling, or bas-

ket-weaving. They took care of the
kitchen and children. They dressed
in gaudy colors, and the heavy braids
of their lustrous hair, parted in the
middle, were plaited with gold pieces.
Their neckswere virtually covered with
chains of white gold and pearls. They
wore twenty-dollar shoes and fourdollar stocking's and believed in the
"Good Book," which they quoted
malapropos very frequently. I have
seldom seen women treated with
more consideration by their men.
The cheek-bones of the females of
the tribe were just a trifle higher than
those of the men, and there was a
curious tinge of blue in their lips and
about their nostrils.
From Tema O'Hara I learned that
the Smiths, who belonged to the
original transport of Gipsies from
Glasgow, had Indian blood in them.
Some great Indian chief who had
sinned against the law had come to
live in their fold. I am inclined to
believe Tema this time, for she does
not think much of the Indians and
she hates the Smiths.
Every other year the O'Hara clans
of Gipsies meet somewhere outside
of Atlanta, Georgia. There in a privately owned cemetery they bury their
dead. No matter where an O'Hara
man or woman dies, the body is
prepared and shipped to an undertaker in Atlanta, who keeps it embalmed until the general meeting of
the clans. No amount of coaxing
could make'any of the O'Haras tell
me the reason for this curious custom.
Not even after I had pointed out that
a good deal of their common earnings
was given to the undertaker would
they tell me any reason for the custom. But one day Tema told me
the secret: John O'Hara was buried
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there. John O'Hara is looked upon
by the rest of the O'Haras as a sort of
prophet. And all those buried near
him, the version is, will rise together
with him on the great day when all

the dead are resurrected. Then, as
all the O'Haras will be together while
the people of all the other nations will
be scattered all over the country, the
O'Haras, as the strongest, will rule
the world.
A few days later I told the story
to a man of the O'Hara tribe. He
became very angry and told me that
I had mokered (spoiled) our friendship
and had forced out of Terna's msta
(lips) lavs (words) she had had no
business to tell me. "Dik abri!"
("Look out!") he called after me in
warning. "You know too much."
Whether what Tema told me was true
or not, it has cost me my friendship
with that particular O'Hara tribe.
But the beauty and simplicity of the
story are worth even that price.
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of the neighborhood, their nomadic
instinct being awakened, are so attracted to their camp that they follow
the caravans, frequently hide in their
wagons, and, becoming alarmed, very
soon return home with the tale that
they had been stolen by the Gipsies
and had made a miraculous and heroic
escape. The romantic and nomadic
instinct of children in general has cost
the Gipsies much blood and is responsible for a good deal of the persecution
against them the world over. Sometimes a mother, during a child's absence, raises the cry that the Gipsies
have taken her child away. It sometimes happens that the older and
more adventurous children do follow
the camp for a length of time, but I
know of only very rare instances both
here and in Europe in which the
Gipsies did not do their utmost, and
succeeded, to dissuade those adventurous spirits from stajang with them.
The Gipsy families are usually so
numerous that they have no need of
the children of white men. Children
are an encumbrance, a nuisance, and
useless mouths are not desirable in
caravan life.

A curious instance of mob hysteria
was witnessed by me some time ago.
A band of Gipsies had camped near
Plainfield for a few days. On the
morning that they left, in fact within
the hour that they had left camp, a
woman keeping a general store in the
village had raised the cry that her
little six-year-old girl had been stolen
by the Gipsies. In less than five
minutes all the neighbors were on
§6
the road with pitchforks, axes, and
The old accusation against the Gip- shot-guns, intent upon following the
sies, the stealing of children, probably Gipsies and punishing the misdeed.
rests upon the fact that whenever No one seemed to know the direction
Gipsies stop an3rwhere, the children the caravan had taken. Each one
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took a different route at top speed.
All the time the child was standing
near the pump in front of her own
home. Nearly every one, including
the mother, had passed her by! But
so hypnotized were they by the old
belief that Gipsies kidnapped children,
they did not see her, although she
was making quite as much noise as
the rest of the people. "I thought it
was Lisby standing there," the mother
explained when the child was shown
to her; but Lisby was fully four years
older and was herself one of the mob.
While the BraziUan and the Rumanian Gipsies living in this country
travel continually and are as hkely
to be found at a certain period of the
year in Florida as in California, in
Colorado, or in New York, the EnghshAmerican Gipsies are more insular.
They frequently keep within one State
for years at a time. Indeed, the
Louisiana Gipsies seldom go out of
their State, and I have met several
tribes of French Romanichels around
Providence who had for generations
been camping within a radius of fifty
miles, and were as well known in the
neighborhood as the baker's deliverywagon. Everybody knew all the
Gipsies and called them by their first
names. This particular tribe traded
in cattle with the farmers and had become so commerciaKzed and modern
that they even offered credit and held
notes from the farmers. They owned
houses and farms, which they rented
to others while they themselves lived
in tent-wagons. One of them, Jan
Defour, had sent his daughter to college and had ambitious plans for her.
He wanted her to become a teacher,
claiming that she had the best sherro
(head) in the world, and that this
was to be his Utchapen (contri-

bution) to his tribe. Like some of
the more ambitious peasants, Defour
had set his mind on giving an education to his daughter, no matter what
the cost. His sons did not need education, he claimed, but it was good
for women. Yet despite this modem-

ism, Defour believed in Periani, the
bearer of thunder, and was as afraid
of Lihth, the mother of all gobhns,
as any other Gipsy I ever met. His
daughter, too, was very superstitious
and believed she failed at her exams
because she had stepped out of the
room with her left foot first. But this
should not be counted for much against
Defour and his tribe. It should be
remembered that blessed candles were
sold in one of the churches in Philadelphia as late as 1880, and the buyers
of those candles were assured by the
clergymen that they would cure all
disorders of the throat.
While European Gipsies are frequently polygamists, and I have
occasionally met polyandric tribes,
the morals of the English-American
Gipsy are as conventional as those.of
the rest of the world. The young
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duduye (girl) of the English-American Gipsy seldom marries before
eighteen. She is not at all like her
Brazilian or Rumanian sister, who
is with cavo (child) before she is
twelve years old, and looks like an
old woman before she has reached
twenty.
If we were to look at the Gipsy
from a certain point of view, we might
say that the English-American Romany is a more civilized being. But
as Gipsy he is below par. His poetry,
as shown in his ballads, is artistically
far below that of any other Gipsy.
His musical ability is absolutely nil.
The English-American Gipsies neither
play any instruments nor sing. They
have perhaps much more wit and a better sense of humor than other Gipsies,
a twinkling repartee and flash very
much like the Irish, but of poetry and
music there is hardly any trace. They
are very good traders, but very bad
story-tellers. They are personally
much cleaner than the zingara, but
much less picturesque. They have
an eye for the practical. The men
dress as inconspicuously and as conventionally as possible. The love of
color and adornment is still to be found
with the women, but lately very sober
gray and Scotch plaid have taken the
place of the multi-colored, richly
pleated skirts. The guli romni is in
the process of becoming a lady.
The old trade of silversmith has
almost completely died out among
American Gipsies. The ornaments
that the women now wear are bought
in the five- and ten-cent stores or in the
jewelry-shops of the villages they pass.
Some sort of Romany is still spoken
by the older ones. The younger
generation uses only a sprinkling of
Romany words in their English. Most
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of the time these words are really not
Romany at all, but, as I have previously shown, inversions of English
and international slang. In Toledo,
.Ohio, and that neighborhood several
of the women have recently gone to
work in shops and factories.
§7
Yet one need not think that the
Gipsy is disappearing in America. On
the contrary, if the nomadic life is the
essential of the Gipsy, the number of
people living such life is increasing
daily. One meets on the highroads
from New York to the Pacific coast
freshly formed caravans of recently
arrived immigrants of all nationalities
taking to the road. I have met whole
families of Jewish peddlers living the
Gipsy life as they traveled and sold
their wares. I have met several ambulant Italian barbers and their families
traveling from village to village, plying
their trade as they went along; a number of tinkers, welders, coppersmiths,
and a good many for whom the eighteenth amendment has opened the
purses of villagers and farmers. While
in Ohio recently I found one morning
a camp of negroes who traveled in a
big motor-lorry. The men were dancing cake-walks on the street comers
for the amusement of the villagers and
for pay, and the women were attempting to tell fortunes and sell baskets
and amulets. When I questioned
Sandro, telling him that I had never
before seen colored people camp outdoors in that fashion, he answered with
pride, "We isn't colored people any
moh; we is Gipsies."
Some of the Croatians and Slavonians who came here years ago to work
in the mines have, after a year or two
of that existence, changed their mode
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of life and have returned to the making
of rat-traps, bread-baskets, and other
domestic necessities, which they fashion out of steel and copper wire, hawking their wares as they travel through
village streets and farming regions.
A few famihes get together, purchase
two horses and a rickety wagon, and
with a milch goat tied behind, a dog
running alongside, with a few rolls of
wire, a few pincers, the family is provided with food and shelter.
During the first year or so these
freshly formed Gipsy tribes do not
go out of the State they happen to be
in. Frequently, it is only because
they want to be near their church, to
be certain of proper baptism and proper burial. But soon a more venturesome spirit takes the lead,—for even
the smallest and the newest Gipsy
tribe is not without its chief,—and the
sphere of action is widened. Superstitions take the place of rehgion. A
woman, remembering a few incantations, which she combines with the
strangest remedies, takes the place of
the doctor. The words they pick up
on the road from the occasional tribes
of Gipsies they meet are incorporated
into their language; an intermarriage
with a colored man or woman who
joins the tribe, and a generation later
we have a new kind of Gipsy. Once
this form of life has been tasted and
tested by people who formerly lived
in the open, by people of more recent
emergence from primitivity, they can
never again go back to work in mines
and factories.
The number of Gipsying people is
increasing from year to year. Especially is this the case where famihes
have gone from the East to the Pacific
coast because of their health. The
ease with which one can travel now

because of automobiles, and the possibihty of making a living while on the
open road in peddling different things,
have made this sort of life more and
more attractive to a greater number of
people who never would have thought
of it before.
Life in the open has a tendency to
breed curious customs, some of which
hark back to the days of paganism,
and some of which are invented by
the more imaginative members of
traveling families for purely poetic
reasons. Other customs are imitative
ones. While visiting recently with
a Gipsy tribe which had come here
from England only a few years ago,
I remarked that one of the women
was blessing candles every Friday
night and making a number of mysterious passes with her hands over
them while so doing. The candles
were then allowed to burn overnight,
and what remained of them was carefully preserved. Upon inquiry I discovered that one of the vromen had
at one time been a wet nurse in a
Jewish family where she had seen the
custom of candle-blessing on Friday.
Suspecting that it was probably some
means of propitiating the evil one and
calling down the blessings of the Great
One, as she put it, she brought the
custom to her people.
Every year a greater number of
Gipsies immigrate to this country
from Europe. Every year a greater
number of them cross the Rio Grande
into the United States. Every year
a greater number of people take to
the road. A certain fusion among all
these people living the same manner
of fife is inevitable. A beginning
of that can already be seen. Truly,
only a very slight beginning, but a
beginning nevertheless. With the
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passing of a few generations we shall
have an entirely new type of Gipsy,
just as the fusion of the rest of the
people living in America is evolving
a new type of American.
Once we are no longer afraid of them,
because of our own freedom from
superstitions, and when we no longer
believe in witchcraft and accuse the
Gipsies of kidnapping, we shall tolerate
them as the nomadic element of our
population. It is hardly conceivable
that they will ever be completely
absorbed. In a certain sense they
will remain as apart from the rest of
the population as our negroes and our
Indians. And when they have ceased
to be material for our poets and curious objects for ethnologists and folklorists, we shall completely lose interest
in them. By that time the electrically pulled caravan-wagon will be a
traveling palace, with desk and typewriter and a regular system of bookkeeping in charge of the younger
Gipsy ladies; and there will be no
more song among them than there is
to-day among the negroes working as
elevator-operators or factory hands
in the large cities. In a measure the
Gipsy will be civilized, but the loss
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of his freedom will be largely felt by
the permanently resident population,
who will no longer be able to live even
vicariously the nomadic life of their
prehistoric ancestors.
It has been made plain, I think, that
the term "Gipsy," as now applied,
should be understood not wholly as
a racial name, but as a term meaning
a people living a nomadic life in caravans. In whatever land the Gipsy
has appeared he has proved a magnet,
drawing out the latent nomadic instinct of certain native folk, who have
either followed after him or aped his
wandering habits. This non-Gipsy
element justifies "Gipsy" as a covering
term for all who turn nomad to satisfy
the eternal wanderlust. It is contrary
to fact to believe that we are less nomadic than our prehistoric ancestors.
As a matter of fact, most of human
ingenuity and invention was and is appHed to make travel easier, more comfortable, and more rapid. Whether
we use caravan-wagons, automobiles,
trains, or flying-machines, and whether
we give different excuses for these
travels, at bottom the real reason is
the same nomadic instinct that drives
the Gipsy from place to place.
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E have talked about the
younger generation as if youth
were a new phenomenon that had to be
named and described, like a strange
animal in the Garden of Eden. No
wonder that our juniors have become
self-conscious and have begun to defend themselves. Nevertheless, the
generation bom after the eighties has
had an experience unique in our era.
It has been urged, first by men and
then by events, to discredit the statements of historians, the pictures of
poets and novelists, and it has accepted
the challenge. The result is a literature which speaks for the younger
writers better, perhaps, than they
speak for themselves, and this literature no reader of the 1920's whose
brain is still flexible can afford to
neglect; for to pass by youth for
maturity is sooner or later to lose step
with life.
In recent decades the novel especially, but also poetry, has drifted
toward biography and autobiography.
The older poets, who yesterday were
the younger poets, such men as Masters, Robinson, Frost, Lindsay, have
passed from lyric to biographic narrative; the younger poets more and more
write of themselves. In the novel the
trend is even more marked. An acute
critic, Mr. Wilson FoUett, has recently
noted that the novel of class or social
consciousness, which only ten years
>,

Fiction

CANBY

ago those who teach literature were
discussing as the latest of late developments, has already given way to a
vigorous rival. It has yielded room,
if not given place, to the novel of
the discontented person. The young
men, and in a less degree the young
women, especially in America, where
the youngest generation is, I believe,
more vigorous than elsewhere, have
taken to biographical fiction. Furthermore, what began as biography,
usually of a youth trying to discover
how to plan his career, has drifted
more and more toward autobiography
—an autobiography of discontent.
There is, of course, nothing particularly new about biographical fiction.
There is nothing generically new
about the particular kind of demiautobiographies that the advanced are
writing just now. The last two decades have been rich in stories that
need only a set of notes to reveal their
approximate faithfulness to things
that actually happened. But there is
an emphasis upon revolt and disillusion and confusion in these latest novels that is new. They are no longer
on the defensive, no longer stories of
boys struggling to adapt themselves
to a difficult world (men of forty-odd
still write such stories); their authors
are on the offensive, and with a
reckless desire to accomplish their objectives, they shower us with such a
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