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« With a senseless or sublime contempt for whatever binds or
hampers, the Tziganes ask nothing from the earth but life, and
preserve their individuality from constant intercourse with
nature, as well as by absolute indifference to all those not be-
longing to their race, with whom they commune only as far as
requisite for obtaining the common necessities of life. Hatred
and revenge are with them only personal and accidental feelings,
never premeditated ones. Harmless when their immediate wants
are satisfied, they are incapable of preconceived intention of
injuring, only wishing to preserve a freedom akin to that of the
wild horse of the plains, and not comprehending how any one can
prefer a roof, be it ever so fine, to the shelter of the forest canopy.

« Authority, rules, laws, principles, duties, and obligations are
alike incomprehensible ideas to this singular race—partly from
indolence of spirit, partly from indifference to the evils engen-
dered by their irregular mode of life.

« Having neither Bible nor Gospels to go by, the Tziganes do not
see the necessity of fatiguing their brain by the contemplation of
abstract ideas; and obeying their instincts only, their intelli-
gence naturally grows rusty. Conscious of their harmlessness
they bask in the rays of the sun, content in the satisfaction of
a few primitive and elementary passions—the sans-géne of their
soul fettered by no conventional virtues.”

The German poet Lenau, in his short poem, «Die Drei Zigeuner”
(«The Three Gipsies”) traces a perfect picture of the indolent
enjovment of the Gipsy’s existence:

*One day, in the shade of a willow-tree laid,
I came upon Gipsies three,



